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MICHAEL PRABHU OCTOBER 8, 2021
Remembering the Battle of Lepanto: 450 Years Ago
Our world today would look very different if not for Our Lady of Victory’s miracle at Lepanto 450 years ago this October.

https://www.ncregister.com/commentaries/remembering-the-battle-of-lepanto-450-years-ago/
Paul Kengor, October 7, 2021
On Aug. 2, 1571, at Famagusta — the besieged and last remaining Christian outpost on the island of Cyprus — Marcantonio Bragadin and Astorre Baglioni, two Venetian commanders, surrendered to the Ottoman Turk commander, Lala Mustafa Pasha. 
The battle at Famagusta had been a bloodbath, all too typical of the era, with a Christian force of fewer than 10,000 utterly overwhelmed by a Muslim force of more than 100,000. The Christians fought to the death, suffering upward of 90% casualties.

Bragadin and Baglioni had been assured honorable terms of surrender, with promises that they and the survivors would keep not only their dignity but their lives. When they went to Mustafa’s tent, they instead were immediately arrested. Baglioni was beheaded on the spot. Bragadin, the governor general of Famagusta, would not be so lucky. He would be turned into an example.

Mustafa himself pulled out a blade and cut off Bragadin’s right ear. He then ordered his lieutenants to slice off Bragadin’s left ear and nose. Bragadin’s plight would only get worse. For nearly two weeks he was stuffed in an open cage and exposed to the intense sun without food and little water. He was offered freedom on the fourth day of his captivity — if he converted to Islam. He refused. Historian Roberto de Mattei explains what happened next to Bragadin:

On August 17 he was hung from the mast of his own ship and scourged with over one hundred lashes, then he was forced to carry a heavy basket full of stones and sand on his shoulders through the streets of Famagusta until he collapsed. He was then brought back to the main square of the city and chained to a column, upon which a Genoese renegade begun to slowly flay him alive from the shoulders down. The Venetian commander endured the martyrdom with heroic courage, continuing to recite the Miserere and to invoke the name of Christ until, after his arms and torso had been skinned, he cried out: “In manus tuas Domine commendo spirituum meum,” and expired. It was three in the afternoon on August 17, 1571. Bragadin’s body was then quartered, and with his flayed skin stuffed with straw and cotton and clothed with the garments and insignia of command, was carried in a macabre procession through the streets of Famagusta and then hung from the mast of a galley, which carried him to Constantinople as a trophy, together with the heads of the other Christian leaders.

In his fascinating new biography of Pope St. Pius V, Italian historian Roberto de Mattei presents the case of Bragadin and Famagusta for an important reason: When the news of the massacre reached Pope Pius V and fellow Christians several weeks later, there was outrage. This was the final straw. There was a commitment to do something about it. There was also prayer. The Pope increased his prayers and his fasting, dedicating many hours per day to prayer and three days per week to fasting.

Pius V had been pope for only one year, coming in just a year after the Siege at Malta, where the heroic and extraordinary Knights of Malta had defended not only their island but much of the Mediterranean and Europe. Had the Knights failed at Malta in 1565, all of Europe could have faced a series of episodes like Famagusta. Pius V became pope the next year, in 1566, the start of a short but utterly pivotal papacy.

Pius V knew how precarious this moment was. Various supreme pontiffs had ordered Crusades to try to defend Christians from Muslim attacks dating back 500 years to the late 11th century. Virtually all of them ended in failure. The Ottomans had reveled in a long run of conquests under Suleiman the Magnificent, who since the 1520s had wiped out Christians and captured their territory, killing and enslaving many. 

This had to be stopped. And now was the moment. 

Pius V, in a remarkable display of diplomacy as much as piety, strove to assemble a counterforce to stop the Ottomans. Not all of Europe’s Christian leaders were on board, with more of them (such as Charles IX of France) spurning the Pope rather than supporting him, to his great frustration. The Pope did, however, manage to pull together a force that become known as the Holy League, which included the Spanish Empire, the Papal States, Venice, Genoa, Tuscany and (among others) the Knights of Malta. They were led most notably by the great Marcantonio Colonna and Don Juan of Austria.

The two sides were ready for battle, which came at dawn on Oct. 7 at the entrance of the Gulf of Patras. 
More than 100,000 men and hundreds of ships squared off in the water. As de Mattei relates, the supreme Turkish commander, Ali Pasha, stood aboard his flagship, the Sultana, in the center of an alignment of Muslim ships shaped like a massive crescent moon. His Sultana flew a massive banner brought from Mecca with the name of Allah embroidered in gold letters 28,000 times. His opponent, Don Juan, wore around his neck a relic of the True Cross given to him by Pius V. 

That morning the Christian forces all attended Mass on their respective ships and received absolution. The Pope had delegated Capuchins to the papal ships, Jesuits to the Spanish ships, and Dominicans and Franciscans to the others. 

This was truly a spiritual battle.

The two sides engaged in a vicious exchange. What literally turned the tide for the Holy League was a sudden shift in the wind deemed nothing less than miraculous. After about five hours of battle, the Turks were defeated. 

“The sea was full of dead men, tables, clothes,” wrote one eyewitness, “the sea was mostly bright red [with blood].” Among those freed were more than 15,000 men who had been held as slaves by the Turks.

“For the first time in a century the Mediterranean was free,” writes de Mattei. “From that day forward the Ottoman Empire began its long decline.”

It did indeed. That was the crucial bigger picture. Between the Christian victories at the Battle of Lepanto in 1571 and the Siege of Malta in 1565, Europe was spared. Had the Christian defenders lost those battles, my relatives from Calabria in Italy, not to mention the people of Sicily and a much larger area, would either have been killed, taken into slavery or forced to convert to Islam. And Rome — that is, the Vatican itself — would have been next in the crosshairs. Many of us today would not be Christians but Muslims.

The victories were celebrated throughout Europe by Catholics and Protestants alike. Though the two had been pitted against one another most of the century because of the bitter split caused by Martin Luther and the Reformation, all Christians were united in gratitude for the epic defense of their faith and way of life. 

As for Pius V, he credited the Lord and the intercession of the Blessed Mother, in the dual roles of Our Lady of Victory and Our Lady of the Rosary. As de Mattei details, at the very hour of the victory on Oct. 7, far away from the high seas, Pius V had had an inspiration — something had filled him a certain sense that the Holy League had persevered. “Let us go and thank God,” he told his cardinals assembled, “because at this very moment our armada has obtained victory.” 

It had indeed, though official confirmation did not arrive until two weeks later, late at night via courier. Awakened in the middle of the night, the Pope broke out in tears of joy and invoked the words of Simeon: “Lord, now let your servant depart in peace” (Luke 2:29).

Six months later, the 68-year-old Pontiff, only six years into his papacy, departed this life in peace.

The whole ordeal took its toll on the Pope as well as the world. And our world today would look very different if not for what happened at Lepanto 450 years ago this October.

The Glorious Martyrdom before Lepanto
https://onepeterfive.com/the-glorious-martyrdom-before-lepanto/
Roberto de Mattei, October 7, 2021
There are many historical figures waiting to be elevated to sainthood because they were killed in hatred of the faith and of Christian civilization: Simon de Montfort (1170-1218), victim of the Albigensian heretics; Mary Stuart, Queen of Scots, killed in 1587 by Elizabeth I Tudor; Louis XVI and Marie Antoinette, monarchs of France, guillotined in 1793 by the Jacobins and, last but not least, Marcantonio Bragadin, the heroic defender of Famagusta flayed alive by the Turks in 1571. This year is the 450th anniversary of the victory of Lepanto, but also of the sacrifice of Marcantonio Bragadin. The tragic death of the Venetian patrician was handed down to history by an eyewitness, Nestore Martinengo (1547-1598), who in 1572 presented to the government of the Republic of Venice a famous report on L’assedio et la presa di Famagosta. Those who would like to understand this event in its religious and political context can read more about it in my book Saint Pius V: The Legendary Pope Who Excommunicated Queen Elizabeth I, Standardized the Mass, and Defeated the Ottoman Empire.
It all began during the night between September 13 and 14, 1569, when a tremendous tumult shook Venice. The massive ammunition depot of the arsenal had been blown up. The Senate of the Republic attributed the incident to saboteurs hired by Josef Nasi, a rich Jew of Portuguese origin, sworn enemy of the Republic of Venice, who lived in Constantinople and pushed the Sultan Selim II to conquest all the islands of the Aegean Sea.

Selim II (1524-1574), who had succeeded his father Suleiman the Magnificent as head of the Ottoman Empire, decided to break the peace concluded in 1540 with Venice, claiming alleged rights on the island of Cyprus, a Venetian colony that had great strategic importance and constituted, with Malta, the only Christian enclave in a sea dominated by the Turks.

The authorities of the Republic of Venice were faced with a dilemma: abandon the island of Cyprus, or challenge the Ottoman power, giving up the policy of conciliation towards the Turks, held by the “Serenissima” in recent decades. On March 28, 1570 Selim sent to Venice his ambassador to deliver an ultimatum: surrender the island of Cyprus or suffer war. The conversation between the Turkish envoy and the Venetian official Pietro Loredan lasted a few minutes. “The Republic will defend itself trusting in God’s help and in the strength of its arms,” declared the old magistrate. On Easter Monday, in the Basilica of San Marco, the combat banner was handed over to the “General Captain of the Sea” of the Serenissima’s fleet, Girolamo Zane. Venice was preparing for war.
Pope Pius V (1566-1572), who had been reigning for four years, rejoiced at the news: the war would be a great opportunity to achieve the goal he had set himself from the beginning of his pontificate: the establishment of a “Holy League” of Christian princes against Islam, the geo-political enemy of the Catholic faith. He was convinced that what was at stake was not only the interest of Venice, but that of the whole of Christendom.

Meanwhile, on July 3, 1570, the troops of Lala Mustafà Pasha (c. 1500-1580), sent by Selim II, landed on Cyprus and laid siege to Nicosia, the capital of the island. The Venetian garrison deployed 6,000 men against more than 100,000 Ottomans, equipped with 1,500 cannons and supported by about 150 ships, which blocked the influx of supplies and reinforcements. Despite the fierce defense, Nicosia fell after a siege of two months, the garrison was massacred, and more than two thousand inhabitants captured and sold as slaves. Under the control of the Venetians remained, however, Famagusta, the main stronghold of the island.

The Turks sent to the defenders of Famagosta the severed head of the governor of Nicosia, Niccolò Dandolo, to admonish them to surrender, but the Venetians, led by the civil governor Marcantonio Bragadin and by the military commander Astorre Baglioni were determined to resist to the bitter end.

In January, 1571, the bold Venetian commander Marco Querini, starting from Crete, beat back the Turkish blockade with sixteen of his galleys, rescued the civilians from Famagusta and reinforced the small garrison with ammunition, food and 1600 men. Bragadin and Baglioni succeeded in resisting for the whole winter, thanks to the excellent fortified system of the city and because of the surprise raids that they carried out outside the walls in the camp of the besiegers. The Venetians also poisoned the external water wells and made it look like they had evacuated the city, pushing the enemy to approach without precautions and inflicting serious losses.

In spring the attacks of the Turks were renewed with more and more fury, while Pius V had succeeded in constituting his Holy League, with the participation of the Papal State, Spain and the Republic of Venice.

Bragadin now awaited the arrival of the Christian reinforcement, but Mustafà, who feared another disastrous defeat after the one suffered in Malta five years before, asked for further reinforcements and his army reached 250,000 units, against little more than 2000 Venetian fighters. After eleven months of heroic resistance, the continuous bombardments and the end of provisions and ammunition forced Bragadin to decree the surrender of Famagosta. It was August 1, 1571.

Lalà Mustafà had promised, with a signed document, to allow the survivors to leave the island, embarking on their ships, “to the beat of drums, with the insignia unfurled, artillery, arms and baggage, wife and children,” but he was guilty of an infamous betrayal. On August 2, Bragadin, accompanied by Astorre Baglioni went to Mustafà’s tent to give him the keys of the city, but the two Venetian commanders were abused and arrested. Astorre Baglioni and the other representatives of the Venetian delegation were beheaded on the spot, while a much worse fate awaited Bragadin. His ears and nose were cut off and he was locked up for twelve days in a cage, where he could not even move, under the burning sun, with very little water and food. On the fourth day, the Turks offered him freedom if he converted to Islam, but Bragadin disdainfully refused. On August 17 the Venetian commander was hung from the mast of his ship and scourged with over a hundred lashes, then forced to carry on his shoulders through the streets of Famagusta a large basket full of stones and sand, until he collapsed. He was brought back to the main square of the city chained to a column and here a Genoese renegade started with his left shoulder and began to skin him alive. The Venetian commander endured his martyrdom with heroism, continuing to recite the Miserere [Ps. 50] and invoking the name of Christ until, after they had flayed his torso and arms, he cried out: “In manus tuas Domine commendo spirituum meum” [into Thy hands, O Lord, I commend my spirit] and breathed his last. It was 3:00 p.m. on August 17, 1571. Bragadin’s body was then quartered, and his skin, stuffed with straw and cotton, and covered with the clothes and insignia of the command, was carried in a macabre procession through the streets of Famagusta, and then hung on the mast of a galley and brought to Istanbul as a trophy, along with the heads of Christian leaders.
The Christian response to the massacre of Famagosta took place on October 7, 1571 in the waters of Lepanto, where the Turkish fleet was annihilated. Marcantonio Bragadin’s skin, stolen in 1580 from the Arsenal of Istanbul, was brought to Venice and is venerated as a relic in the church of Sts. John and Paul, in the back of the monument of the Venetian hero. Marcantonio Bragadin deserves to be included among the Blessed of the Fifth Heaven of Paradise, described by Dante in the Divine Comedy, and should be remembered alongside the great fighters for the faith of the last centuries, from the Vendéans to the Cristeros. One day, perhaps, the Church will canonize him as a martyr.

The victory of the battle of Lepanto celebrated in Rome (1571-2021) https://www.patreon.com/posts/57160157
October 8, 2021
Roberto de Mattei: Speech on the 450th Anniversary of the Victory of Lepanto, in the Church of St. Ignatius, Rome - "A moment engraved in golden letters in the history of the Christian West."

https://rorate-caeli.blogspot.com/2021/10/roberto-de-mattei-speech-on-450th.html
October 7, 2021
On October 7 2021, on the occasion of the 450th anniversary of the battle of Lepanto, the Roman Philharmonic Choir, conducted by Maestro Mons. Pablo Colino, performed in Rome, in the church of Saint Ignatius, a celebratory concert dedicated to Mary Most Holy. St. Pius V. The Holy Rosary.
Professor Roberto de Mattei, president of the Lepanto Foundation, spoke the words presented here.
 
We are here to remember and celebrate an event and its protagonists.


The event is the victory of Lepanto on October 7 1571, the 450th anniversary of which occurs today.


Who were the protagonists and the architects of the victory to which we dedicate this concert today?


To understand this we must go back in time, to that day of October 7, which is engraved in golden letters in the history of the Christian West.


Art has immortalized that day of triumph. Suffice it to recall the famous painting by Paolo Veronese, entitled Allegory of the battle of Lepanto, kept in the galleries of the Venice Academy.


This painting focuses on the crucial moment of the battle, which took place on the afternoon of October 7.


In the lower part of the canvas the painter depicts the furious melee of the fighters, against the background of a sea, dark and agitated, in which the galleys are enveloped in smoke and fire. At the top of the painting we see saints and angels paying homage to the Virgin of the Rosary and hurling lightning bolts upon the Turkish vessels.


But let us remove ourselves from the fray and try to return in memory to that moment of supreme silence which preceded the start of the battle.


This is not fantasy, it is history, it is reality.


It is eleven in the morning. The Angels and saints, who are not oblivious to human affairs but participate in them with more intensity and clairvoyance than do the men who experience them, are contemplating from Heaven an extraordinary scene.


The sea of Greece, at the latitude of the Calzolari islands, sparkles in the rays of the sun, while two fleets, the most imposing that the Mediterranean has ever seen, advance against each other, preparing for a deadly clash.


The first fleet, which forms a large crescent, comes from the East and moves fast with the wind in its sails. On the mainmast of its flagship galley flutters a green standard from Mecca, bearing the name of Allah embroidered 28,900 times in gold letters.


The second fleet is deployed in the form of a Cross and from the west moves towards the enemy against the wind, powered only by its oars.


Who makes up this fleet? Its commander it is a young man of 24 who wears around his neck the relic of a fragment of the Cross given to him by the pope. His name is John of Austria, son of Emperor Charles V, half-brother of the king of Spain Philip II.


Alongside his galley are those commanded by a Roman prince, Marcantonio Colonna, admiral of the pontifical fleet, and by a seventy-five-year-old Venetian patrician, Sebastiano Venier. On the left wing of the deployment Agostino Barbarigo commands the fleet of Venice; on the right wing Gianandrea Doria leads that of Genoa. The rearguard fleet is commanded by the Spaniard Don Alvaro de Bazan.


On the two hundred and forty galleys of this fleet, thirty thousand fighters are at this moment on their knees. Only the priests are standing. Jesuits on the Spanish ships, Capuchins on the pontifical ones, Dominicans and Franciscans on those of Genoa, Venice, and Savoy. They have just celebrated Mass. The theme of all the homilies was “no heaven for cowards.” Then on each ship there is a proclamation of the papal bull granting a plenary indulgence to all those who may fall while fighting the infidels.


With solemn gestures the priests impart general absolution. Then, on the mast of Don Giovanni’s flagship, the great banner of the Holy League is hoisted, bearing the image of the Crucifix on its blue background. A cry explodes and runs through all the ranks, repeating itself like an echo from ship to ship: “Victory!”


There we have it. We are here today to pay homage to those men who prayed, fought, and won.


Many of them are resting, until the day of the Resurrection, in the waters of the Mediterranean. Others went home and are buried in different corners of Europe where they await the day of judgment. On that day, having repented of their sins, they will be able to turn their gaze with confidence to the Divine Savior, murmuring: “I was at Lepanto.”


However, if this day of glory was possible the credit goes above all to one man who was spiritually present at Lepanto: the holy pontiff Pius V, to whom we paid homage today in the chapel that houses his remains in Saint Mary Major. 


It was he who, from the first day of his pontificate, made one of his many goals that of defending Christianity from the danger of Islam.


To this end he used all his strength, created the Holy League and supported it with financial means, men at arms and, above all, with prayer. 


When the battle ended at five in the evening on Sunday October 7 1571, Pius V was examining the accounts with his general treasurer Bartolomeo Bussotti. All of a sudden, almost moved by an irresistible impulse, he got up, opened the window, and stared toward the east as if absorbed in contemplation; then he turned back, his eyes shining with a divine light: “Let us not deal with business anymore,” he exclaimed, “but let us go to thank God, because our armada has just won the victory.”


The episode is historical and was one of the miracles recognized for the canonization of Saint Pius V.


Official news of the victory did not get to Rome until fifteen days later, brought by a courier who arrived from Venice on the night of October 21. The pope burst into tears of joy, uttering the words of the aged Simeon: nunc dimittis servum tuum Domine (...) quia viderunt oculi mei salutare tuum (Lk 2:29-30) 

Saint Pius V was convinced that the true victress of the battle of Lepanto was the Blessed Virgin Mary, and ordered an addition to the Litany of Loreto: “Auxilium Christianorum, ora pro nobis,” establishing a feast in honor of Our Lady of Victory, which was later turned into that of Our Lady of the Rosary.

 
We too are convinced of the Virgin Mary’s decisive role in history.


All the evil that, from the first sin until today, renews itself on the earth every day comes from men; all the good that spreads itself over the earth comes from God. But God has arranged that the good He communicates to men, the spiritual and material graces He bestows, fruit of the redeeming sacrifice of the Incarnate Word, should reach men through Mary’s hand.


There is no grace that does not pass through the hands of Mary, there is no victory that cannot attributed to her. And She, Mary, was the true architect of the triumph of Lepanto, as the Venetian senate had inscribed in its meeting hall with these words: “Non virtus, non arma, non duces, sed Maria Rosarii, victores nos fecit.” “Not valor, not weapons, not leaders, but Our Lady of the Rosary made us victors.”


Mary triumphs, in time and in eternity, in souls and in all of society. But in order to triumph Mary needs our cooperation, our correspondence to her graces.


The splendid choir we are about to listen to is more important than my poor words, and the Holy Rosary we recite touches Heaven more than music and words do.


But these words, this music, this Rosary, testify to the awareness of a truth of faith that we proclaim aloud: “We can do everything with Mary, nothing without her.”


This truth fills us with confidence, gives us courage, makes us certain of the triumph of the Immaculate Heart of Mary, of which we would like to be instruments with our small everyday gestures, like that of today, in which we are gathered to remember and celebrate Mary Queen of Victory, and with her the great Saint Pius V and all the combatants who, not only at Lepanto, but also in its spirit, have lived and died in defense of the Church and of Christian civilization.

_________________
Note: The Lepanto Foundation celebrated the 450th anniversary of the battle of Lepanto with two events on the day of the anniversary, 7 October. In the afternoon, a Mass in the traditional Roman rite was celebrated by Mgr Marco Agostini in front of the tomb of St. Pius V in the Basilica of Saint Mary Major, accompanied by the choir of the parish of St. Stephen of Hungary who came from Pennsylvania especially for the event. In the evening, the Vatican Philharmonic Choir, directed by Msgr. Pablo Colino, held a festive concert dedicated to the Blessed Virgin Mary, St. Pius V and the Holy Rosary on the 450th anniversary of the battle of Lepanto in the church of St Ignatius. During the concert the event of 1571 was commemorated by Professor Roberto de Mattei, president of the Lepanto Foundation and author of a recent book dedicated to Saint Pius V: Story of a Holy Pope (Sophia Institute Press and Lindau 2021).

