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INTRODUCTION TO THE BOOKLET 

The recollections published in this booklet, told with such devo-

tion and candidness, radiantly show the truth and beauty of human 

love, and how it bows down before the majesty and preeminence of 

divine love, of a firm conviction of a call to the monastic life even at 

the sacrifice of what might otherwise have been possibly a vocation to 

marriage. 

These cherished memories about our former Prior
1
 Dom Raphael 

Diamond (RIP) were written by our dear friend and benefactor, phi-

losopher, Dr. Alice von Hildebrand, one of 

the great Catholic women academics of our 

time, widow of the distinguished Catholic 

philosopher Dietrich von Hildebrand. It is the 

story of a man’s journey and unremitting 

search for God that finally attained its goal 

and flowered in the seclusion of a Carthusian 

monastery. 

Neil [Diamond], eldest of 3, was born to 

Mr. Edward Diamond and Mrs. Lucille 

Greenberg [Diamond] of Brooklyn on April 

22, 1923. They were Jewish. All Dom Raph-

ael’s grandparents were immigrants to this 

country, three of them Rumanian Jews, the fourth a Russian Jew.  

Gifted for music from his early childhood, Neil went to the High 

School of Music and Art in New York and on 

graduating got a scholarship for Oberlin Col-

lege, Ohio—a college strong on music—by 

playing for them on the piano Chopin’s 

Grande Valse Brillante, and submitting the 

score of a quartet he had himself composed. 

While Neil was a college student at Oberlin, 

World War II came, and he was called upon 

to fight for his country, in the U.S. Navy. So, 

he went from college to Midshipman School 

                                                      
1
 For this term and other Carthusian terms, see the Carthusian Vocabulary at the end 

of this booklet. 

BROOKLYN IN THE FORTIES 

MUSIC MAJOR AT THE HIGH 

SCHOOL OF MUSIC AND ART 
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in Chicago, but when his craft eventually 

headed out to the Pacific to join the fight, it 

came just too late: Japan had capitulated. 

 

In November 1946 Neil began taking 

courses in philosophy at Fordham University 

where he was to become lecturer and accom-

plish his journey toward Baptism in the 

Catholic Church. 

Two men were instrumental in this jour-

ney. Both were German-speakers and refu-

gees from Hitler. They chose to remain in 

this country when peace returned to Europe in 1945. Both were re-

markable converts: Dietrich von Hildebrand, Catholic philosopher at 

Fordham, and Monsignor John Oesterreicher, Austrian priest. Some 

information on Dietrich von Hildebrand and Monsignor John Oester-

reicher is due here.
2
 

 

  
DR. DIETRICH VON HILDEBRAND AND 

DR. ALICE VON HILDEBRAND IN THE SIXTIES 
MONSIGNOR JOHN M. OESTERREICHER 

                                                      
2
 Both of them have entries in the New Catholic Encyclopedia, and as for von Hilde-

brand, we have his life (up to his arrival in this country) written by Dr. Alice von 

Hildebrand: The Soul of a Lion: Dietrich von Hildebrand, San Francisco, Ignatius 

Press, 2000. 

THE SAILOR BOY 
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Dietrich von Hildebrand was born in Florence in 1889, the 

youngest child of Adolph von Hildebrand, a famous sculptor. He had 

several older sisters and grew up in an entirely non-Christian envi-

ronment. He did his studies in Germany and became a doctor of phi-

losophy at 23. He converted in 1914. A professor in Munich after 

World War I, he was from the earliest days an outspoken critic of Na-

zism. So, when Hitler came to power in 1933 he had to flee to Vien-

na, Austria, where he joined the faculty of the University. In 1938, 

when Austria fell, he escaped and joined the faculty of the Catholic 

University of Toulouse, France. With the fall of France he went to 

Spain and then to the U.S., where he joined the Fordham University 

faculty in 1942. He was professor of philosophy there until his retire-

ment in 1960. 

In 1959 Dietrich von Hildebrand married Alice Jourdain, who 

was born and raised in Belgium and came to the U.S. with her older 

sister Marie Hélène as refugees at the outbreak of World War II in 

1940. She met Dietrich von Hildebrand for the first time in November 

1942 when she attended one of his lec-

tures. In 1943 she began taking courses 

with him at Fordham where she re-

ceived her MA in philosophy in 1946 

and her PhD in 1949. She taught phi-

losophy at Hunter College, New York 

City University, from 1947 until her 

retirement in 1984.
3
  

Dietrich von Hildebrand was an 

outstanding member of the faculty at 

Fordham through the exceptional quali-

ty of his Catholic commitment. Philo-

sophically von Hildebrand stayed his 

entire life in the German philosophical 

tradition of Husserl’s phenomenology 

and Scheler’s ethical approach. By the 

time Dietrich von Hildebrand had become a professor emeritus he had 

written 30 books and more than 100 articles on philosophy, ethics and 

spirituality. His Transformation in Christ, originally published in 

                                                      
3
 See Alice von Hildebrand (with John Henry Crosby), Memoirs of a Happy Failure, 

Charlotte, NC, Saint Benedict Press, 2014. 
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Germany in 1940, belongs to the spiritual classics of the 20
th
 century.

4
 

Dietrich von Hildebrand passed away in 1977. 

Then there is Monsignor John Oesterreicher, a prolific writer 

who in 1953 established an Institute of Judeao-Christian studies at 

Seton Hall University. He was born in the Austro-Hungarian Empire 

in 1904 and at the age of 20 converted from Judaism. The priest who 

baptized him was himself a Jewish convert. This priest was gassed by 

Hitler, as were Oesterreicher’s parents. 

Oesterreicher became a priest and professor of religion at the 

University of Vienna in 1935. He also edited a periodical which de-

nounced the anti-Semitism of the Nazis. When the Nazis took over in 

Austria in 1938 he fled first to France. After the German victory over 

France in 1940 he barely escaped from France to Spain. In November 

of that year he arrived in New York. Here he worked as a priest for 

the archdiocese of New York and taught at Manhattanville College 

from 1944 to 1953. 

When Neil was baptized in 1948 and got the name John, it was 

Oesterreicher who performed the rite and Dietrich von Hildebrand 

who acted as godfather. 

  

In 1950 the Carthusian Order had started a foundation in Whit-

ingham, Vermont. Neil felt a calling for monastic life and made a re-

treat there in the early fifties. He was accepted, and as the foundation 

could not yet form new members, it was decided that he should enter 

at La Grande Chartreuse in France, the Motherhouse of the Carthusian 

Order. In 1952 he left for La Grande Chartreuse, where he received 

the name of Dom Raphael (after the archangel’s). After his Solemn 

Profession in 1957 and Ordination to the priesthood the following 

year, he was sent to the foundation in Whitingham, where we find 

him holding the office of Procurator in 1960. 

On the 29
th
 of August of 1960, the foundation was transferred to 

a property on Mount Equinox, Vermont, after the owners, Dr. Joseph 

G. Davidson and his wife Madeleine, had offered it to the Carthusians 

for the purpose of building a permanent monastery at a site on the 

mountain to be selected by the Order. The community then counted 

                                                      
4
 Transformation in Christ: Your Path to Salvation, reprint, Manchester NH, Sophia 

Institute Press, 1990. 
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two fathers and five brothers, who took up residence in a building on 

the Davidson property called the “Wagonshed.” Dom Raphael, who 

was foreseen as the first Superior, was sent to the Charterhouse of 

Parkminster (U.K.) as Vicar for some years to give him the experi-

ence of being an officer. 

 

 

 

 

 

 
FROM LEFT TO RIGHT: 

MR. DAVIDSON, DOM STEPHEN BOYLAN (SUPERIOR AT THE “WAGONSHED”), 
MRS. DAVIDSON, DOM RAPHAEL 

PHOTO TAKEN IN THE DAVIDSON RESIDENCE 
1965 
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After the completion of the monastery in August of 1970, Dom 

Raphael became the new Superior. Initially appointed as Rector in 

1970, he became the first Prior of the Charterhouse of the Transfig-

uration in May of 1971. 

 

 
 

A FATHER’S CELL AT WHITINGHAM THE WAGONSHED 
CELL WINDOWS (1ST FLOOR) 

AND BELL TOWER 

  

 

 

AT LA GRANDE CHARTREUSE 

His priorate lasted 24 years. Moreover, he was a much appreciat-

ed Visitor of the European Houses of our Order. At the General Chap-

ter of 1995 he “received mercy,” and in June 1996 he passed away. 

It is not enough to say that Dom Raphael was our first Prior. He 

was the one who gave our House its orientation, all carefully thought 
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out before God. He was a very ascetic monk, gifted with a fine sense 

of humor and a sharp intelligence. He was accessible and a spiritual 

shepherd to us all. Our “founding father” was a true man of God, with 

a keen awareness that the quest for God here and now, the mystical 

life, is what matters most. 

 

THE CHARTERHOUSE OF 

PARKMINSTER 

 

 

DOM RAPHAEL IN A CELL DURING 
THE CONSTRUCTION OF 

THE MONASTERY 

THE CHARTERHOUSE OF 
THE TRANSFIGURATION 

TODAY 
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We feel extremely honored to present Dr. Alice von Hilde-

brand’s recollection in our Carthusian Booklet Series. Thanks to the 

charming portrait she gives of Dom Raphael he becomes even dearer 

to us. What she reveals to us of Dom Raphael leads us also deeper 

into the mystery of our Carthusian calling: a calling to love, to a great 

love, a great love for God, and in Him, for all human beings, as Dom 

Raphael heard Dietrich von Hildebrand once say in the classroom: 

“When a person truly lives in conspectu Dei (“under God’s 

gaze”), and deeply loves his Creator, this expands his heart 

to such an extent that he has a deeper bond with those he 

loves, even though he lives in total silence and isolation, than 

if he saw a beloved friend every day while not having the 

same degree of love for his Creator.” 

N 

 

 

 

Under 
God’s Gaze 
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MEMORIES OF OUR FORMER PRIOR 

DOM RAPHAEL DIAMOND (RIP) 

WRITTEN BY HIS FRIEND 

DR. ALICE VON HILDEBRAND 

N 

In November 1946 a young man entered Dietrich von Hilde-

brand’s classroom at the Graduate School of Fordham University. On 

the tall side, he had thick wavy hair, a lovely smile, and exuded kind-

ness and friendliness. Not surprisingly, he attracted the attention of 

the students. Dietrich von Hildebrand of course immediately noticed 

him—he came a few minutes late—and after class, in his typically 

Italian way, he addressed his new student, something a dignified 

German professor would never do… Diamond—that was his name—

told him that he was Jewish, had a great interest in philosophical 

questions, and was advised to take his courses. He immediately felt 

how heartily welcome he was. 

Once again, in his Italian way, Dietrich von Hildebrand immedi-

ately found out more about this lovable new student. His father was a 

liberal Jew; his mother a Christian Scientist (i.e. neither Christian nor 

scientifically minded). He had been a naval officer in the Pacific dur-

ing the Second World War. 

 

 

 

IN THE PHILIPPINES 1946 
NEIL IN BACK ROW, UNDER ARROW 

IN DARK SHIRT AT 
THE CENTER 
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One evening, while on deck, he witnessed a sunset of such in-

credible beauty, that he said to himself: “I must find out what is the 

secret of this message. It cannot just be a scientific fact, the result of 

gazes. There is a message behind this.” 

 

 

“There is a message behind this. 
I must find out what is the secret of this message.” 

Honorably discharged from the Navy he decided to study philos-

ophy and registered for courses at Columbia University in New York. 

But shortly afterwards, he had to acknowledge how disappointed he 

was by the courses he had selected. None of them shed any light on 

the question that had preoccupied him. Accidentally he met another 

student, and shared with him his disappointment. The latter said to 

him: “You should give Fordham a chance. I have heard that there is a 

German professor, a refugee, who seems to attract many students.” 

Neil decided to give Fordham a try. This is how in November 1946 he 

entered the classroom of someone who, some fourteen months later, 
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was to become his godfather. Professor and student formed the habit 

of walking together back to the subway on Grand Concourse. As was 

to be foreseen, they soon engaged in crucial spiritual, religious and 

philosophical questions. 

One day Neil said to his teacher: 

“I am taking a variety of courses at 

Fordham, several of them given by 

Jesuits. I was struck by the fact that all 

of them told me: ‘Neil, we know that 

you are Jewish. I wish you to rest as-

sured that we shall never do anything 

to influence you to become a Catho-

lic.’” Upon hearing this, Dietrich von 

Hildebrand, stopping to make his point 

more solemnly, said to him: “They said 

that to you. But I tell you Neil, that I 

would walk to the end of the earth, if I 

could thereby win for you the grace of 

entering the Holy Catholic Church.” This made a tremendous impres-

sion upon Neil. His interchanges with his professor became more and 

more frequent. 

In the meantime, he had made the 

acquaintance of my older sister Marie 

Hélène, nicknamed Louloute. They 

immediately sympathized and started 

dating. They had a great deal in com-

mon: the same artistic sensitivity, the 

same love for “real” music. Somehow 

they seemed tailored-made for each 

other. It was not therefore surprising 

that when Neil decided to enter the 

Church, he asked Louloute to be his 

godmother. She related this to Dietrich 

von Hildebrand, who said to her: “For 

goodness sake, turn down his request. 

One is prohibited to marry one’s godchild, for the relationship be-

tween godparent and godchild is so deep that it is like a close family 

tie.” Grateful for the information, Louloute told Neil that he had to 

DURING HIS FORDHAM YEARS 

ALICE (LEFT) AND LOULOUTE 
NEW YORK, 1947 
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look for another godmother. He was baptized the first week of the 

New Year in 1948. I think it was the 5
th
. Alas, I could not attend; I 

had a frequently recurring attack of mononucleosis. 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

Baptism is called 
enlightenment 

“Having received 
in Baptism the Word, 

the true Light that 
enlightens every man, 
the person baptized 

has been enlightened, 
he becomes 

a son of light, 
indeed he becomes 

light himself. 
 

THE CATECHISM OF 
THE CATHOLIC CHURCH, 

1215-1216 

 
BAPTISTRY WINDOW OF COVENTRY CATHEDRAL (U.K.) 

THE THEME IS THE LIGHT OF THE HOLY SPIRIT 
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After leaving the Waldorf
5
 in June 1946, upon returning to the 

US in the late fall we rented a room at 526 West 113
th
 street, close to 

Saint John the Divine and to Columbia University. My sister and I 

were sharing a bed. One evening, Neil had invited Louloute to go on a 

date. It got to be late, and I went to bed and fell asleep. But I woke up 

upon hearing sobbing, violent sobbing. Louloute then told me that in 

the course of the evening, Neil told her how he loved her, that he had 

never loved anybody as much as he loved her, but that he heard God’s 

call to enter a religious Order, and that therefore he had to sacrifice a 

great human love for a greater love. One does not fight against God. 

For Louloute, a door was closed forever. The sacrifice was a very 

heavy one, but I repeat: one does not oppose God’s will when it 

speaks so clearly. 

Personally, the last time I recall seeing Neil 

briefly was at a Christmas midnight Mass in 

downtown Manhattan. I had by then started 

teaching at Hunter (since December 1947). One 

of my students, a talented Polish girl and a fall-

en away Catholic, accidentally took my course 

of Introduction to Philosophy. 

It is only in hindsight that I realize that my 

teaching, primitive as I felt it to be, was “revo-

lutionary” in Hunter: they had never heard any-

thing like that before. It is all the more amazing 

since I was a tyro. I had never taught before and 

English was not my mother tongue. I had spo-

ken very little of it. While living at the Waldorf 

the beautiful tongue of Pascal was the only lan-

guage spoken. When I was finally allowed to continue my studies, my 

key professor was German, and his English was very primitive. One 

thing is certain: God chose me to be a female Habakkuk and placed 

me in the lion’s den.
6
 

                                                      
5
 After they arrived in the U.S. in 1940, Marie Hélène (Louloute) and Alice Jourdain 

stayed with an uncle and aunt who lived at the Waldorf Astoria Hotel. In June 1946 

the sisters left for Belgium and returned to the U.S. in fall. 
6
 A reference to the Old Testament prophet Habakkuk who was ordered by God to 

visit Daniel in the lion’s den in Babylon; see Daniel 14:33-39. 

DR. ALICE VON HILDE-

BRAND’S MEMOIR OF HER 

YEARS AT HUNTER COLLEGE 
(1947-1984) 
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This Polish student was impressed by what I was saying. She 

happened to work in the lab with another student, a Jewish girl of the 

name of Henrietta Schwarz. In the course of an experiment they made 

together, she told her about this “strange” teacher so different from all 

others, and challenged her to sit in one of my classes. It was in April 

1950. Henrietta told her that she would graduate in May, and that 

therefore this information came a bit late. She came however for one 

single class. To my amazement, in September, she registered for one 

of my courses, and took all my classes for a couple of years. She was 

on the way to the Church. I introduced her to Neil, who had become 

an apostle. He went to midnight Mass with her, and during their sub-

way ride, he told her about his conversion. It made a tremendous im-

pression upon her. She entered the church in 1953 and became an ar-

dent Catholic. Her spiritual growth was nothing short of amazing: 

prayer, generosity, hunger for truth. She died in 1997 and all those 

who were privileged to know her had nothing to say about her except 

praise. There is no doubt that Neil’s words bore fruits. 

As expected, Louloute and Neil stopped dating. We then found 

out that he was attracted by the Carthusians—this magnificent Order 

in the Church, founded by Saint Bruno in the 11
th
 century, the only 

Order in the church that never was reformed because it was the only 

one that never was “deformed.” I do not recall the date, but one day 

we heard that he had left for La Grande Chartreuse. I have a photo of 

Neil on the ship taking him to Europe. 

On her side, after a while, Louloute decided to go back to Bel-

gium where, at a party, she made the acquaintance of a young man 

who introduced himself to her with the words: “Mademoiselle, je 

vous connais.” (“I know you, Miss.”) She was flabbergasted, and told 

him that she had recently come back from the U.S. where she had 

spent the war. It was therefore impossible that they had previously 

met. However, he answered: “In May 1940 your family joined a Jesu-

it contingent fleeing the Germans. We were delayed at the French 

border near Tournai, for the French had closed the border. I was car 

sick, and you brought me a piece of sugar with Eau de Melisse to re-

lieve my stomach.” She then remembered it. This amazing episode 

led to their marriage which took place in January 1950. 

Then came a long period of silence. We knew that Neil, now Fa-

ther Raphael, was in France making his novitiate. 
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There are however two things that came back to my mind. 

Whether it was sent from La Grande Chartreuse or from England 

I do not recall. But one day Dietrich von Hildebrand, to his joy, re-

ceived a brief note from his beloved godchild, telling him that now 

that he lived in total silence and isolation, he understood best a re-

mark that his godfather had made in the classroom. Giving a course 

on his great book, Metaphysics of the Community, he had remarked 

that when a person truly lives in conspectu Dei (“under God’s gaze”), 

and deeply loves his Creator, this expands his heart to such an extent 

that he has a deeper bond with those he loves, even though he lives in 

total silence and isolation, than if he saw a beloved friend every day 

while not having the same degree of love for his Creator. 

The second one came from England. Father Raphael was, as re-

quired by the Rule, seeing his superior, when he perceived on the lat-

ter’s desk a copy of The Trojan Horse in the City of God. He ex-

claimed: “It is written by my godfather,” and was allowed to report 

this to him. In 1977 this godfather left this earth. 

These are moments of such darkness that one lives in a cavern 

when few things register or are even remembered. But there is one 

which is vivid in my mind. I received a letter from Father Raphael, 

now in Arlington Vermont, where the first Carthusian Monastery in 

the USA was founded. This letter, which I treasure, was a balm to my 

soul that was lamenting my husband’s death. It spoke beautifully 

about its meaning, while recalling the role that Dietrich von Hilde-

brand had played… I immediately responded, and told Father Raphael 

(I had no previous correspondence with him) that his letter had been a 

deep consolation, a balm to my wounded soul, and I begged him for 

permission to visit him. I knew it was daring… but I tried. The speedy 

answer came: “Alas, I must turn down your request; our Rule does 

not permit it, but God in His Goodness has allowed that in the near 

future, I must fly to France to attend our General Chapter. I shall then 

spend one night in New York, and, being out of the monastery 

grounds, I am permitted to see you.” 

I taught for 37 years. As soon as I found out when and where Fa-

ther Raphael was going to be (it was on 23
rd

 street on the East side) 

I—for the only time in my long career—cancelled my class at Hunter 

under some pretext and rang the bell at the address he had given me. 

He opened the door. I had not seen him for 27 years. He was of course 
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much changed. He now was bald, but had the same warm, loving, en-

chanting smile. After five minutes, it was as if I had seen him the day 

before. His words about my husband were so beautiful and so consol-

ing that I was deeply grateful. I assume that we also spoke briefly 

about Louloute, now the mother of 

four children. My contact with Fa-

ther Raphael was reestablished and 

was going to continue until 1996—

the year of his death. 

Then once again there was a 

period of silence. But one day to my 

amazement, I received a letter from 

Father Raphael. It contained a check 

of $250 with a brief note: “I just 

received this donation which we do 

not need. I found out that Sophia 

Press is planning to reprint the 

books of my beloved godfather, and 

that they are in need of money. The 

Carthusians are happy to make a small contribution. These books 

have meant a great deal to me.” I was overwhelmed. For the first time 

it occurred to me that this great Order, while never asking me (as op-

posed to many others), needs donations. From this day on, I made it a 

point to put my beloved friends the Carthusians on top of my list of 

donations, knowing that they will remember me in their Masses when 

God calls me. 

 

  

CELEBRATION 
OF PRIVATE MASS 

AT 
THE CHARTERHOUSE 

OF THE 
TRANSFIGURATION 
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There are two more episodes which I wish to report. From 1987 

on dear friends of mine invited me to spend part of my summer on 

their property in New Hampshire. For a couple of years I was giving a 

summer course to their college age children. Then it became a habit 

and Munsonville became a second home for me. Father Raphael 

found out about this, and invited me—I believe it was in the very ear-

ly nineties—to pay him a visit. This privilege was repeated twice. 

The first time, during my visit Father Raphael was called away 

on some urgency, and sent me one of his monks, a Father Marianus. I 

found out that he was German, and the brother of the wife of Otto von 

Habsburg. She in turn was a close friend of an ex-student of my hus-

band deeply devoted to spreading Dietrich’s message in Germany. 

Later I found out that because Father Marianus was a high aristocrat
7
 

he was on the list of possible candidates to marry the young British 

princess, Elizabeth, the condition being that he become Protestant. He 

refused, and became a Carthusian. Optimam partem elegit.
8
 

 

 
DOM RAPHAEL WITH DOM MARIANUS 

                                                      
7
 Dom Marianus was a Prince of the Duchy of Saxe-Meiningen. 

8
 “He chose the better part.” Optimam Partem (“the better part” or “the good por-

tion”) refers to the passage on Martha and Mary in the Gospel of Luke where Jesus 

says to the busy Martha that her sister Mary, who sits at His feet and listens to His 

teaching, “has chosen the good portion, which shall not be taken away from her” 

(Lk 10:42). Tradition saw in this expression “the good portion” a description of the 

contemplative life. 
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The last time I had the privilege to see Father Marianus was 

shortly before his death. Because of a knee problem, a friend of mine 

in Munsonville, Kris McLaughlin—a recent convert from Protestant-

ism—drove me. Father Raphael told me that Father Marianus was 

very sick and in the hospital. Being outside of the monastery, he could 

receive visitors there. We immediately drove there and found him, 

sitting in a chair, very weak, but his head was clear. With a radiant 

face, he said to me: “You cannot possibly imagine how happy I am.” 

This is the reward that a faithful Carthusian received. Then someone 

knocked at the door: it was Regina, Otto’s wife. She was coming to 

say good bye to her brother who died shortly afterwards. 

 

  

 
THE HOUSE OF HABSBURG: A ROYAL GERMAN FAMILY, ONE OF THE PRINCIPAL 

SOVEREIGN DYNASTIES OF EUROPE FROM THE 15TH TO THE 20TH CENTURY. 

TOP LEFT: BLESSED CHARLES, THE LAST EMPEROR OF THE AUSTRO-HUNGARIAN 
EMPIRE (D. 1922); TOP RIGHT: HIS OLDEST SON OTTO (D. 2011) WITH HIS WIFE 
REGINA (D. 2010); BOTTOM: OTTO VON HABSBURG WITH POPE JOHN PAUL II. 

ebcid:com.britannica.oec2.identifier.ArticleIdentifier?articleId=22541&library=EB&query=null&title=Charles#9022541.toc
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Once again, when Father Raphael was called away for some ur-

gent reason, he sent us a Carthusian who was Norwegian. As Kris was 

100% of Norwegian origin, the contact was immediate. He is still 

alive today. 

In the course of this last visit, Father Raphael of course inquired 

about Louloute, as he always did. I told him that although there was a 

deep love between her and her husband, the marriage could be diffi-

cult at times because my brother in law “majored” in seeing the nega-

tive side of things. With a sweet and radiant smile, he said to me: 

“Don’t you know: this is clearly Louloute’s way to holiness.” 

Through God’s goodness, my bond with this blessed Order did 

not end with Father Raphael’s death. I am still in contact with this 

holy Order, was blessed twice more to pay the new prior, Father Lo-

renzo Maria, a visit, and I turn to them for prayers and for spiritual 

help on my journey to our real home: Heaven. 

N 

 

 

 

 
DR. ALICE VON HILDEBRAND 

WITH FATHER LORENZO MARIA 
AT THE CHARTERHOUSE OF THE TRANSFIGURATION 

 

 



 

“I am Raphael, one of the seven angels who enter 

and serve before the Glory of the Lord" (Tobit 12:15). 

 

 

 

THE ANGEL RAPHAEL, WHOSE NAME MEANS “GOD HEALS”: 
A FITTING NAME FOR A CARTHUSIAN PRIOR WHOSE TASK IT IS TO 

MIRROR TO ALL HIS MONKS THE HEALING LOVE OF 
OUR HEAVENLY FATHER 
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Carthusian Vocabulary 

 

The Prior is the Superior (Head) of a Charterhouse. 

The Vicar represents the Prior and is his assistant. 

The Procurator has the responsibility of the economic affairs 

of a Charterhouse. 

An Officer is a monk who has a responsible function (office) in 

a Charterhouse, for example the Prior, the Vicar, the Procu-

rator, etc. 

Visitor. Each Charterhouse is visited every two years by two 

monks of other Houses of the Order, usually Priors, called 

Visitors. This “canonical visitation” helps our Houses to re-

main faithful to the charism of our founder, Saint Bruno. 

“Receiving misericordia (mercy)” means: being relieved from 

one’s office. 

The General Chapter is a biennial meeting at La Grande Char-

treuse of the Superiors of all the Charterhouses to deliberate 

on matters pertaining to our Order. 

House. A Charterhouse is also called a House. 

N 

 

 
WITH HIS BACKGROUND IN MUSIC DOM 

RAPHAEL HAD A GREAT LOVE AND 

FEELING FOR OUR 
GREGORIAN CHANT 

 
AS PRIOR AND VISITOR HE SAW TO IT 

THAT THE CHANT WAS EXECUTED WITH 

INSPIRED HEART AND VOICE 
 

(PHOTO: LITURGICAL BOOK USED FOR 

THE CHANT IN CHOIR) 
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— CARTHUSIAN BOOKLETS SERIES — 

1.  Two Letters and the Profession of Faith, by Saint Bruno. 

2.  Silence and Solitude: Two Essays on the 900
th 

Anniversary of Saint 

Bruno’s Death, by Cori Fugere Urban and Philip F. Lawler. 

3.  Architecture of Contemplation, by Robert H. Mutrux. 

4.  Carthusian Life and Its Inner Spirit. Reflections of a Former Retreatant. 

5.  Contemplatives in the Heart of the Church: The Solemn Teaching of 

Pope Pius XI on the Apostolic Value of Carthusian Life. 

6.  The Solitary Life. A Letter of Guigo, Fifth Prior of the Grande Char-

treuse. Introduced and Translated from the Latin by Thomas Merton. 

7.  Captivated by Him Who Is Only Love. Message of Pope John Paul II for 

the Ninth Centenary of Saint Bruno’s Death, to Reverend Father Mar-

cellin Theeuwes, Prior of Chartreuse, Superior General of the Carthusi-

an Order, and to All Members of the Carthusian Family. 

8.  Carthusian Saints, by a Carthusian Monk. 

9.  Saint Bruno as Seen by His Contemporaries: A Selection of Contribu-

tions to the Funeral Parchment. Translated by a Carthusian Monk. 

10.  The ‘Silent’ Summer of 1944: The Martyrdom of Carthusians Who Hid 

Refugees from the SS Military Troops, by Giuseppina Sciascia 

(L’Osservatore Romano). 

11.  Carthusian Nuns, by the Nuns of the Charterhouse of Notre Dame, 

France. 

12.  The Silent Life of the Carthusians: A Modern Version of the Classic 

Text, by Thomas Merton. 

13.  The Charterhouse of the Transfiguration: Two Historical Essays: Pro-

fessor Kent Emery, Jr. and Analecta Cartusiana. With a Picture History. 

14.  Saint Bruno, Pilgrim of the Absolute: Carthusians Reflect on Their Fa-

ther and Their Life: 1. La Grande Chartreuse and Serra San Bruno.  

15.  Saint Bruno, Pilgrim of the Absolute: Carthusians Reflect on Their Fa-

ther and Their Life: 2. The Charterhouse of the Transfiguration. 

16.  Saint Bruno, Pilgrim of the Absolute: Carthusians Reflect on Their Fa-

ther and Their Life: 3. The Houses of the Nuns: Nonenque, Benifaçà, 

and Notre Dame. 

17.  Saint Bruno, Pilgrim of the Absolute: Carthusians Reflect on Their Fa-

ther and Their Life: 4. The Houses of the Nuns: Trinità, Vedana, and 

the Annunciation. 



29 

18.  God Alone Is the Source of True Peace. Pope John Paul II’s Visit to the 

Town and Charterhouse of Serra San Bruno, Calabria, Italy, October 5, 

1984. 

19.  The Beauty of Nature Opens up to the Graciousness of God. The Dedi-

cation of the Saint Bruno Scenic Viewing Center atop Mount Equinox, 

September 8, 2012 - Homily and Addresses. 

20.  A True Link between Heaven and Earth. The Dedication of the Saint 

Bruno Scenic Viewing Center atop Mount Equinox, September 8, 2012 

- Vermont Catholic and Burlington Free Press Articles. 

21.  A Beacon of Constant Prayer. The Dedication of the Saint Bruno Scenic 

Viewing Center atop Mount Equinox, September 8, 2012 - Reflections 

and Thoughts. 

22.   The Plenitude of Eucharistic Love. The Letter of Pope Paul VI to the 

Minister General of the Carthusian Order, 1971. 

23.  A Dwelling Place Worthy of God. Saint Bruno and Saint Hugh, Bishop 

of Grenoble, Founder and Co-Founder of the Carthusian Order. 

24.  Finding the Essential in Silence. Pope Benedict XVI’s Visit to the 

Town and Charterhouse of Serra San Bruno, Calabria, Italy, October 9, 

2011. 

25.  The Fire of Divine Charity. Spiritual Letters of Saint Bernard of Clair-

vaux and Saint Catherine of Siena to Carthusian Monks. 

26.  I Come to Express to Your Community the Esteem and Encouragement 

of the Holy See. Two Episcopal Addresses to Carthusian Monks. 

27.  The Cross Stands while the World Turns. The Archbishop of Canter-

bury’s Sermon to Commemorate the Carthusian Martyrs, at Charter-

house, London, May 4, 2010. 

28. Saint Bruno, by Dom André Louf, O.C.S.O. 

29. Personal Prayer, by Reverend Father Dom André Poisson: 

1. At the Threshold of Prayer. 

30. Personal Prayer, by Reverend Father Dom André Poisson: 

2. Prayer in Solitude. 

31. Personal Prayer, by Reverend Father Dom André Poisson: 

3. Prayer and Communion. 

32. He Had to Renounce a Great Human Love for a Greater Love. Memo-

ries of Our Former Prior Dom Raphael Diamond, Written by His Friend 

Dr. Alice von Hildebrand. 
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33. The Life of Christ Rosary, also Known as the Carthusian Rosary. At-

tributed to Dominic of Prussia. 2
nd

 edition. Compiled and Introduced by 

Daniel Frattarelli. 

34. Saint Bruno’s Own Words. Sermons by Reverend Father Dom André 

Poisson for the 9
th

 Centenary of Saint Bruno’s Arrival at Chartreuse, 

Given at La Grande Chartreuse, 1983-1984: 1. Sermons I-V (1983). 

35. Saint Bruno’s Own Words. Sermons by Reverend Father Dom André 

Poisson for the 9
th

 Centenary of Saint Bruno’s Arrival at Chartreuse, 

Given at La Grande Chartreuse, 1983-1984: 2. Sermons VI-X (1984). 

36. The Prayer of the Heart, by Reverend Father Dom André Poisson. 

37. The Interior Life, by a Carthusian Monk.  

38. Like a Voice Crying Out in the Desert: The Meeting at la Grande Char-

treuse, by His Eminence Robert Cardinal Sarah and Reverend Father 

Dom Dysmas de Lassus, with Nicolas Diat. 

39. Contemplatives and the Crisis of Faith, Message by a Group of Con-

templatives to the Synod of Bishops of 1967. 

40. Driving to the Sky: A Visit to Mount Equinox Offers History, Panorama, 

Gifts and Solitude, by Telly Halkias, Independent Journalist, 2018. 

41. Praying for the World: The Monastery Above Manchester Village, by 

Anita Rafael, in Stratton Magazine, Holiday 2017. 

To order any of these booklets or other Carthusian items, please con-

tact the gift shop (please, not the monastery) at: 1A St. Bruno Drive, 

Arlington, Vermont 05250. Email: stbrunogiftshop@comcast.net 

Phone: 802-362-1114   Fax: 802-362-3346   Website address: equi-

noxmountain.com N 

 
THE ANGEL RAPHAEL LEAVES TOBIAS’ FAMILY 

AND RETURNS TO GOD 
(SEE TOBIT 12:15-22) 



 

 
“Together in life… 

 

 
DOM RAPHAEL (RIGHT) AND DOM MARIANUS 

AT THE ORDINATION TO THE PRIESTHOOD 
OF ONE OF THE MONKS 

 

…together in death.” 

 
THE GRAVES OF DOM RAPHAEL (LEFT) AND DOM MARIANUS 

IN THE CEMETERY OF THE CHARTERHOUSE OF 
THE TRANSFIGURATION 

 



 

Charterhouse of the Transfiguration 
Carthusian Monastery 
1084 Ave Maria Way 
Arlington, VT 05250 
Fax: 802-362-3584 

E-Mail: carthusians_in_america@chartreuse.info 
http://transfiguration.chartreux.org



 



 



 

 
CARTHUSIAN EMBLEM 

— 13TH CENTURY — 

A GLOBE SURMOUNTED BY THE CROSS 
WITH SEVEN STARS SYMBOLIZING SAINT BRUNO 

AND HIS FIRST FOLLOWERS 

THE LATIN MOTTO RUNS AS FOLLOWS 
”STAT CRUX DUM VOLVITUR ORBIS” 

WHICH MEANS 
“THE CROSS STANDS FIRM, WHILE THE WORLD TURNS” 



 

 

 

 


