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Cobbett and The Meekness of Chesterton 
In 1925 Chesterton wrote the following about William Cobbett who had died ninety years before that. Here 

we are almost one hundred years later and these very words could just as easily have been written of 

Chesterton today. ‘The Revival of Chesterton’ is well under way, and reading his book about Cobbett is a 

great start.  “This [the first] chapter is here called `The Revival of Cobbett.' As originally planned, only a 

little while ago, it was to have been called `The Neglect of Cobbett.' It is not unimportant to realise how 

recent has been the change. It is but a year or two ago that I had the great and (it is to be feared) the 

undeserved honour of reading a paper on the subject to the Royal Society of Literature on my admission to 

that body, which certainly consists almost entirely of men who know much more about literature than I do. It 

was a graceful formality on such an occasion for the least learned person in the room to lecture to all the 

rest.” And then in the third chapter GKC says, “Cobbett produced a vast and voluminous mass of work; and 

vast and voluminous masses of work have been produced about Cobbett. Most of it is interesting and much 

of it is true; but none of it is the truth.” From William Cobbett by GK Chesterton. 

The Final Father Brown Story is a Must 
Father Brown, that most unlikely of detectives, who ambles through the world slowly but surely with that 

eternal companion, the old battered black umbrella, is really a detective whose exploits should be enjoyable 

to anybody. Indeed, it’s rather amusing that of all G. K. Chesterton’s fiction, those stories which are most 

famous should be the ones which have the most 

explicitly religious character of all, a Roman Catholic 

priest, should be the ones which are still remembered 

and appreciated by the world. Through five books of 

short stories the incredible clergyman solves crime after 

crime and braves horror after horror with a calmness and 

insuperable blandness which fool the greatest of 

murderers.  

It was a moment of delight in the early 1990’s for fans of 

Father Brown when a new, unpublished story came to 

light, titled The Mask of Midas. This was promptly 

published in a charming special edition by Classica, 

under the direction of Geir Hasnes, who wrote the 

preface and edited the whole publication. This book is 

both a good read, and also a nice addition to your 

bookshelf as it is very well presented, with a series of 

special illustrations by the artist Noraf Husby. The 

preface is well worth reading as it explains the backstory 

of the manuscript of the story, how it was found, and 

discusses what it shows us about Chesterton’s writing 

process. The book concludes with a bibliography which 

not only lists all the Father Brown stories, but also  



records the articles Chesterton wrote about the subject 

of Detective Fiction, and also critical writings by others 

about the Father Brown stories. 

The story itself is, like all of Chesterton’s mysteries, a 

fantastic but brilliant conundrum. It is, in this writer’s 

opinion, an excellent final bow for Father Brown (as 

indeed it seems this was the very last Fr. Brown story 

Chesterton wrote). The admirable priest is for once 

nearly overwhelmed by a modern sort of crime (and 

very meekly (I had to put that word in this particular 

publication) admits his bewilderment), and for the only 

point in his long career as a soul doctor, allows himself 

to reminisce about one of his earliest cases (even if 

only for a moment). Beyond that I shall say no more 

about the plot. It is now for you, dear reader, to read it 

and judge it for yourself. Hasnes’ elegant presentation 

of the story is not worth missing out on.  

Nathanael McCullough 

To purchase a copy of this beautiful 

limited edition of The Mask of Midas 

contact Geir Hasnes,  

g-hasne@online.no

Chesterton’s 150th Birthday Conferences
 

In the last issue of GK's Meekly we mentioned 

that there would be a number of Chestertonian 

conferences around the World this year to mark 

the 150th anniversary of the birth of GK 

Chesterton. Firstly, there was the conference held 

in Zagreb Croatia. Nikola Bolšec, Albert Bikaj, 

Valentino Findrik, Matt Frad and myself spoke. 

For videos of the talks, texts of English 

translations and to find details of next year's 

ChestFest see, https://gilbert.hr/ 

Croatia is a wonderful Catholic country where lots 

of people have an interest in GK Chesterton and 

it's a great place to visit as everybody speaks 

English, I mean everybody. We had a great time 

there and we 

were 

interviewed 

the national 

Catholic 

paper which 

also ran a 

report of the 

conference. 
 

God Our Father, Thou didst fill the life of Thy 

servant Gilbert Keith Chesterton with a sense 

of wonder and joy, and gave him a faith which 

was the foundation of his ceaseless work, a 

charity towards all men, particularly his 

opponents, and a hope which sprang from his 

lifelong gratitude for the gift of human life. 

May his innocence and his laughter, his 

constancy in fighting for the Christian faith in 

a world losing belief, his lifelong devotion to 

the Blessed Virgin Mary and his love for all 

men, especially for the poor, bring 

cheerfulness to those in despair, conviction 

and warmth to lukewarm believers and the 

knowledge of God to those without faith. We 

beg Thee to grant the favours we ask through 

his intercession, the end of abortion in this 

Country [and especially for……] so that his 

holiness may be recognized by all and the 

Church may proclaim him Blessed. We ask 

this through Christ Our Lord. Amen. 

Catholicgkchestertonsociety.co.uk 

Goodcounselnetwork.com 

Please cut out, keep and say 

the prayer below 

 

 

https://www.facebook.com/nikola.bolsec?__cft__%5b0%5d=AZVt8wXwb-BxAxnUtGgAuhQE88gefdLsUVF1dyRnFWsP5p6DD9PR504BxQhJ9L2SmaBBRbwG1bR5pXGhzVbYl4f-dj9SaMc_mhQQXe8A58afUy7GZGxZwwYGIUTXaQ7hFe-gAKewrKpwiORkSq2kDVxsZYqGwzM57HlksNIO2NGQhyK1YwAizwKLI8wX0EQlE3C-uqZNXwZOwd_X-rSPKAJ_&__tn__=-%5dK-R
https://gilbert.hr/


There have also been Chesterton conferences in 

San Benedetto del Tronto in Italy, one in Dublin 

and one in Buenos Aries. There will be a 

Chesterton conference in Philadelphia from 25th-

28th July for details see, 

https://www.chesterton.org/43rd-annual-

chesterton-conference/ 

 

Also on Saturday the 27th of July, the 14th 

Annual GK Chesterton Walking Pilgrimage will 

take place in England, further details can be found 

in this issue of GK's Meekly. 

 

I'm pleased to say that there will also be a 

Chesterton Conference taking place on Saturday 

2nd November in Australia, for details contact 

kgschmude@gmail.com 

 

And who knows there may be another Chesterton 

conference in England later this year, see the next 

issue of the Meekly for details. I say another, 

because on Saturday 1st June the Society of Saint 

Pius X held a conference in Central London to 

commemorate GKC’s 150th birthday. As well as a 

number of speakers from the SSPX and from their 

supporters, I was myself invited to give a talk 

about the Cause for the Beatification of 

Chesterton. I must say that all of the talks are 

worth listening to and I would most especially 

recommend my own, but putting that to one side, I 

must say that Blaise Compton’s talk was the one 

that interested me the most and in fact having 

heard what he had to say, I went home and read 

Chesterton's biography of William Cobbett. For 

those of you who do read books online, here is the 

link to it, gutenberg.net.au/ebooks09/0900441.txt 

For those who'd rather listen to the talks given that 

day here is the link to the Society of Saint Pius X 

podcasts from the day, you will have to scroll 

down to hear my talk as I spoke last. 

https://fsspx.uk/en/gk-chesterton-150th-

anniversary-conference-46271 

Stuart McCullough

The 14th Annual GK Chesterton Pilgrimage is on Saturday 27th July 2024 
There are several ways you can join us, either in prayer, or by joining us in walking a short section of the 

pilgrimage or even in walking the whole 27 miles! To be involved and maybe help members of your 

Family into the Catholic Church you can; 

A. Send prayer intentions for us to pray for along the way, we will not make the intentions 

public; catholicgkcsociety@yahoo.co.uk 

And/or 

B. Join us on the day of the Pilgrimage, Saturday 27th July 2024, for an Old Rite Mass at 2.30pm at The 

Bridgettine Convent, Fulmer Common Road, Iver, SL0 0NR. BRING A PACKED LUNCH. 

C. And if you like you can walk 6 miles after Mass to GK Chesterton's Grave. 

D. Or meet us at 9.05am outside Ealing Town Hall to walk on to Mass (approximately 12 miles). 

E. Or, to do the whole 27 mile walk, meet us at 7.15am outside St George's C of E Church, Aubrey Walk, 

London, W8 7JG where GKC was Baptised as a baby, to walk 21 Miles to Mass. And 6 miles after Mass 

if you want. 

F. And say the GK Chesterton Prayer on the day wherever you are. Find the prayer in a number of 

languages here; https://www.catholicgkchestertonsociety.co.uk/about.html 

G. Invite friends to join us. The best way to do this is to click, Going or Interested/Maybe on the 

Facebook event and then click on Share and on Invite Friends and select those you wish to invite to join 

us for any of the above. https://www.facebook.com/events/941808393822680 

H. Sponsor Stuart as he raises funds for Good Counsel; https://gofund.me/9fce3a2b 

 

 

Blaise Compton’s unused clock and notes for his 

talk added to the Chestertonian ambience! 

https://gutenberg.net.au/ebooks09/0900441.txt
https://fsspx.uk/en/gk-chesterton-150th-anniversary-conference-46271
https://fsspx.uk/en/gk-chesterton-150th-anniversary-conference-46271
mailto:catholicgkcsociety@yahoo.co.uk
https://www.catholicgkchestertonsociety.co.uk/about


 

Never Miss an Issue of 

GK’s Meekly! 
Send us your email address today and never 

miss a single issue; 

CatholicGKCSociety@yahoo.co.uk  

Supporting Pregnant Mothers 

Sponsorship over the years, of some of those 

walking on the Pilgrimage has raised over £20,000 

for the Pro-Life work of The Good Counsel 

Network. You can donate to them here,  

https://gofund.me/9fce3a2b  
GK Chesterton Prayer in Other Languages 

Find the GK Chesterton Prayer in over twenty 

languages on our website. 

Read GK Chesterton 

 See our website for some links and ideas of what 

to read and how to find Chesterton writing for free. 

www.catholicgkchestertonsociety.co.uk 

Watch GK Chesterton Online or on TV 

Watch GK Chesterton, The Apostle of Common 

Sense, at www.ewtn.co.uk or on Sky 586, at 

2.30pm Monday or 3.30am on Saturdays. 

 
Chesterton Badges, Books and Reviews 

You will find a number of old Chesterton Reviews, 

second-hand Chesterton books and Chesterton 

badges for sale here; 

www.ebay.co.uk/sch/i.html?sid=stuartmcc1927 

  

GK Chesterton and The Bible 
GKC wrote thousands of articles, hundreds of 

poems, a few plays, over one hundred books and 

a lot more besides. His extensive knowledge of 

the Bible is made very clear from reading many 

of his works where he is dealing directly with a 

religious subject. But his almost casual use of 

Biblical quotes throughout his work could 

sometimes be missed. Peter J. Floriani’s book, A 

Golden Key Chain, has over 300 Biblical verses 

along with GKC’s connected writing. For 

example, 

Jn 20:17. Jesus saith to her: Do not touch Me: 

for I am not yet ascended to My Father. But 

go to My brethren and say to them: I ascend 

to My Father and to your Father, to My God 

and to your God. 

[About the encounter of Francis of Assisi with 

his father before the bishop:] There was a new air 

about Francis. He was no longer crushed, still 

less crawling, so far as his father was concerned; 

yet his words do not, I think, indicate either just 

indignation or wanton insult or anything in the 

nature of a mere continuation of the quarrel. 

They are rather remotely akin to mysterious 

utterances of his great model, “What have I to do 

with thee?” [Jn 2:4] or even the terrible “Touch 

me not.” 
St Francis of Assisi. 

Jn 20:23. Whose sins you shall forgive, they 

are forgiven them: and whose sins you shall 

retain, they are retained. 

When people ask me, or indeed anybody else, 

“Why did you join the Church of Rome?” the 

first essential answer, if it is partly an elliptical 

answer, is, “To get rid of my sins.” For there is 

no other religious system that does really profess 

to get rid of people’s sins. It is confirmed by the 

logic, which to many seems startling, by which 

the Church deduces that sin confessed and 

adequately repented is actually abolished; and 

that the sinner does really begin again as if he 

had never sinned. 

An Autobiography. 

 
 

 

But Why is This Called GK's Meekly? 
Yes indeed, why? Because,  

for many years Chesterton  

ran a weekly newspaper  

called GK's Weekly. He  

meekly allowed his name to  

be used as the name for the  

paper, against his ideas on 

the matter, to help with sales.  

And so there you have it,  

although we may return to  

this subject in the future. 
 

 

mailto:CatholicGKCSociety@yahoo.co.uk
https://www.gofundme.com/f/annual-gk-chesterton-walking-pilgrimage-27-miles
https://www.gofundme.com/f/annual-gk-chesterton-walking-pilgrimage-27-miles
http://www.ewtn.co.uk/


In the midst of this little cluster or huddle of low 

houses rises something of which the spire or tower 

may be seen for miles. Relatively to the roofs 

beneath it, the tower is as much an exception as 

the Eiffel Tower.  Relatively to the world in which 

it was built, it was really an experiment in 

engineering more extraordinary than the Eiffel 

Tower.  For the first Gothic arch was really a thing 

more original than the first flying-ship. And 

indeed something of its leap and its uplifting 

seems to make architecture akin to aviation. Its 

distant vaulted roof looks like a 

maze of mathematical patterns 

as mysterious as the stars; and 

its balance of fighting 

gravitations and flying 

buttresses was a fine calculation 

in medieval mathematics. But it 

is not bare and metallic like the 

Eiffel Tower or the Zeppelin. Its 

stones are hurled at heaven in 

an arc as by the kick of a 

catapult; but that simple curve 

has not the mere cruelty of an 

engine of war. The whole 

building is also a forest of 

images and symbols and stories. 

There are saints bringing their 

tales from all the towns and 

countries in Europe.  There are 

saints bearing the tools of all 

the trades and crafts in England.  

There are traces of trade 

brotherhoods as egalitarian as trades unions.  

There are traditions of universities more popular 

than popular education. There are a thousand 

things in the way of fancy and parody and 

pantomime; but with the wildest creative variety it 

is not chaotic. From the highest symbol of God 

tortured in stone and in silence, to the last wild 

gargoyle flung out into the sky as a devil cast forth 

with a gesture, the whole plan of that uplifted 

labyrinth shows the mastery of an ordered mind. 

It is the parish church, and it is often very old; for 

it was built in the days of darkness and savage 

superstition. The picturesque cottages are all of 

much later date; for they belong to the ages of 

progress and enlightenment. 

If people saw the Great Pyramid and found 

scattered about its base a few patchwork tents of a 

few ragged Bedouins, they would hardly say there 

had been no civilisation in that land until the 

Bedouins brought it.  Yet a Pyramid is as plain as 

a post of wood compared with the dizzy balance 

and delicate energy of the Gothic.  If they had 

seen some dingy tribe of barbarians living in their 

little mud huts, when high above their heads went 

the soaring arch of a Roman aqueduct almost as 

remote as the rainbow, they would hardly say that 

the Romans must have been 

savages and that the savages 

alone were civilised. Yet the 

round Roman arch is really 

rudimentary compared with 

the prism of forces in the 

pointed Gothic arch. But the 

truth is that the Catholics, 

having some humility even 

in their hatred, never did 

make this absurd pretence 

that paganism was barbaric, 

as their enemies afterwards 

made the absurd pretence 

that Catholicism was 

barbaric. They denounced 

the wickedness of the world, 

but they recognised the 

Pyramids and the Coliseum 

as wonders of the world. It 

was only the great medieval 

civilisation whose 

conquerors were base enough to pretend that it 

had not been a civilisation at all. But that is not the 

aspect of the ease immediately important here. 

The point immediately important here is that this 

solid stone object did and does stand up among 

the others like a mountain among molehills; and 

that nobody could see it but Cobbett. We talk of 

not seeing the wood for the trees; but one would 

think anybody could see a poplar-tree in spite of 

the presence of six rhododendron-trees. Yet we 

may repeat, in a spiritual but most realistic sense, 

that nobody except Cobbett could see the church 

spire. 

From William Cobbett by G.K. Chesterton 

Chesterton on Cobbett and the Gothic 



Reviews of Cobbett 
“But if this biographical fantasy is irritating 

sometimes when Mr. Chesterton is considering the 

things that Cobbett hated, it is delightful always 

when he is considering the things that Cobbett 

loved. Therein, no doubt, it resembles Cobbett 

himself. It would be hard to tell the beautiful story 

of his wooing and marriage better than is done 

here, and in another region of thought Mr. 

Chesterton is right in the tribute he pays to the 

keen-sightedness of this self-educated peasant 

who, at a time when it was no commonplace to 

think so, drew from contemplation of the glorious 

parish churches of rural England the conclusion to 

vilify the old religion in the strain popular at his 

day was to befoul some of the grandest pages in 

the history of this island. The ultimate likeness 

between the jolly, irascible farmer and his latest 

biographer is their faculty for noble dreaming of 

lost Paradises incredibly regained” 

The Times Literary Supplement, 10 December 1925 

“No book, not even Mr. Cole’s excellent 

biography, will give the student of history so clear 

a view of what Cobbett wanted, what he meant, 

and why he said the things he did. In Mr. 

Chesterton’s view – and he will find a good many 

people to agree with him – Cobbett stood for 

England, England unindustrialised, self-sufficient, 

relying on a basis of agriculture and sound 

commerce for her prosperity, with no desire for 

inflation” The Observer, 13 December 1925 

A Little Litany 
by G.K. Chesterton 

 
 

When God turned back eternity and was young, 

Ancient of Days, grown little for your mirth 

(As under the low arch the land is bright) 

Peered through you, gate of heaven--and saw the 

earth. 

 

Or shutting out his shining skies awhile 

Built you about him for a house of gold 

To see in pictured walls his storied world 

Return upon him as a tale is told. 
 

Or found his mirror there; the only glass 

That would not break with that unbearable light 

Till in a corner of the high dark house 

God looked on God, as ghosts meet in the night. 

 

Star of his morning; that unfallen star 

In that strange starry overturn of space 

When earth and sky changed places for an hour 

And heaven looked upwards in a human face. 

 

Or young on your strong knees and lifted up 

Wisdom cried out, whose voice is in the street, 

And more than twilight of twiformed cherubim 

Made of his throne indeed a mercy-seat. 

 

Or risen from play at your pale raiment's hem 

God, grown adventurous from all time's repose, 

Or your tall body climed the ivory tower 

And kissed upon your mouth the mystic rose. 
 

Famous Authors on GKC 

“Chesterton – his novels are excellent. 

He wrote too well, too sincerely and vigorously, to 

earn a mere niche in a museum. His best novels – 

The Napoleon of Notting Hill, The Man Who Was 

Thursday, and The Flying Inn – are as entertaining 

as when they were first written, and the 

substructure of the farce and fantasy – a concern 

with free will, Western civilisation, and the 

ultimate mysteries of religion – is not less valid in 

an age of superstates and nuclear deterrents and 

brainwashing than it was in Chesterton’s more 

innocent heyday. To teach and please at the same 

time is given to few. In the twentieth century, 

perhaps only Shaw, Wells, Aldous Huxley, and 

Chesterton have had the faculty.” 

Anthony Burgess 1917-1993 

 


