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NEVER ALONE

It’s my favourite thing to do—lying on the
bed and staring up at the sky through the
 window.  All I see are clouds.  Fluffy white
clouds drifting slowly to who knows where.
Sure, an occasional bird or plane goes by, but
the clouds are peaceful. Nothing bothers me
when I gaze at them.  I can think clearly in the
refreshing quiet.  

I guess it’s been quiet ever since Mom and I
left Dad.  I didn’t want to go with her to the
 shelter.  What fourteen year-old kid wants to
sleep in a strange bed and share a house with a
bunch of losers?  I’m not a loser.  Okay, maybe
I am.  I mean, I have to wear thick glasses and
my clothes are out of date.  But that shelter trip
was over two months ago and things are better
now.  Mom and I just moved into an apartment
that still smells of fresh paint.  I’ve got my own
room and it’s even got a lock on the door.  Best
of all, Mom and Dad aren’t fighting.  Not since
the police came that afternoon.

I remember it was a Saturday because I
 wasn’t in school.  Must have been over a
 hundred degrees outside.  Real hot.  The kind of
day you can’t bear to breath the thick-as-pea-
soup smog.  That weather could make anyone
grumpy, but for once, Mom wasn’t in a bad
mood.  She hummed some weird oldies tune.  I
couldn’t remember the last time she did that.
Come to think of it, I couldn’t remember the last
time she was cheerful.

Dad got home real late as usual.  His breath
stank like cheap booze but Mom didn’t freak
out.  I thought for sure she would.  Instead, she
warmed up a plate of meatloaf and even
brought it out to him while he watched T.V.
After, she made coffee and went to sit with him.
I think they talked for about three minutes
before Dad started shouting.  I tried to dig my
nose into my Seventeen magazine but I could
still hear every word.

“No way!” he yelled.
“It’s only for two weeks!”
Mom screamed, something smashed and

before I knew it, the cops pulled onto the front
lawn.  I found out later why Dad was so upset.
Mom wanted to take me to Italy to visit Nonna
and some cousins I had never seen.

Nonna is my Italian grandmother.  She used
to stay with us during the holidays when I was
little but that stopped when the fighting began.
Nonna kept in touch though and still phones me
every month.  I love her so much even if she
does say kooky things like, ‘Jesus loves you’ and
‘pray to His Holy Face’.  When I spoke with her
the other week, I started to cry.  I told her I was
so sad and missed her.  

“You no worry,” she said.  “Jesus with you.
He help you.  Sad feelings like clouds.  They
come.  They go.  You wait.”  I felt a lot better
hearing her say that.  

Anyhow, Mom and I thought it’d be a good
break to go.  Dad didn’t see it that way.  He said
it was a waste of money. Maybe he even
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thought we might not come back.  Mom might
be nutso sometimes but she’s not that crazy.
She’s got a good job at the hair salon and I help
out there after school.  Besides, Nonna had sent
us the money for the plane tickets.

Mom told me it would make Nonna real
happy if we went.  She said Nonna wanted to
take us to see something called the Shroud.
Religious stuff.  I saw the article Nonna sent.  It
has a picture of Jesus on a big cloth.  Mom says
it’s not a drawing, it’s the real thing.  Well,
Nonna is always sending me little medals or
rosaries but this article took the cake.  This
Shroud thing is strange.  I’m supposed to be
Catholic but I don’t feel it.  I’m thinking of
changing my religion and becoming Wiccan.
I’ll do white magic and conjure up some spell or
a heart-shaped crop circle to make Mom and
Dad love each other so much they’d never
argue again.  

I told Mom my idea.  She said I can do what
I want as long as I finish high school first.  Great.
There’s no way I’m going to tell anyone at St.
Mary’s that I’m turning Wiccan.  I got enough
stares bringing Tariq to the school dance.  He was
my boyfriend until we moved - and he was
Muslim. Nobody said anything but I knew  people
were talking behind my back.  I phoned him up
the other day and told him about Nonna’s plans.
He thought the Shroud thing sounded pretty cool
and told me to bring him back some photos.
That put me in a good mood until I talked to Dad
on the weekend.  He told me tests proved years
ago that the Shroud was a fake.

I don’t know what to think.  Guess we’ll all
find out eventually.  But what does it really
 matter now?  All I know is that if that guy really
is Jesus, he looks pretty peaceful for someone
who got hurt real bad.  Wish I could feel like
that.  Peaceful, like those beautiful clouds that
drift through my sky.
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Shroud by Ariel

Agemmian. 
(image courtesy of the
Confraternity of the

Precious Blood)



Hidden Images?

The Shroud of Turin continues to challenge
scientists worldwide.  It also remains a source of
inspiration for both believers and non-believers.  

Some people claim to see various ‘hidden
images’ in the Shroud, including a Roman coin,
called a lepton, placed over each of Jesus’ eyes.
If it is really there, the lepton would ‘prove’ the
Shroud was from Jesus’ time.  Others say the
coin images are not there.  

Look at the face of the man on the Shroud.
What do you see?          

• upside down chalice
• coins over eyes

• chrysanthemums or other flowers
• nails, spears or scourges from a

 crucifixion
• crown of thorns 

In 2002, a paper presented at a Shroud
 symposium in Paris stated that the water marks
on the Shroud may not have come from dousing
the cloth during the 1532 fire.  The marks were
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Flower imprint on the Shroud.
(© Alan & Mary Whanger, CSST)

(© Barrie Schwortz)

The Shroud may have been
folded and stored in a clay

jar. (© Aldo Guerreschi)



instead similar to ancient cloths found folded
and stored in clay jars through which small
amounts of water may have seeped.

As for the Shroud cloth itself, textile experts
have said the weave on the relic, and a 
newly-noticed characteristic seam, indicate that
the fabric likely dated back to the first century
A.D.  

In the Presence of a Mystery

For most of human history, people from
every culture have tried to explain life’s
 mysteries.  Early explanations as to why the sun
rose each morning or how the world began
involved many colourful legends, folktales and
myths.  

We know that science has answered most of
these questions, but not all.   The formation of
the Shroud’s image remains a mystery.  Our
sheer human curiosity will probably assure that
this will not always be the case.  

Perhaps, along the way, we should ask what
the Shroud means to us. Aside from the 1988
 carbon 14 dating results, the historical and
proven facts surrounding the Shroud make it
highly likely to have been Jesus’ burial cloth.  But
what if the carbon 14 tests were redone?  What if
new results indicated that the Shroud existed at
the time of Jesus’ crucifixion?  It’s a safe bet to say
that not everyone would accept the findings.  No
doubt, there will always be skeptics.

Often, if we can’t see or touch it, we don’t
believe it is real. Many people have been
 fortunate enough to see and even touch the
Shroud. Its presence speaks differently to 
each person who comes across the Shroud’s
 unforgettable image, just as it has done so along
its centuries-old journey.  The Shroud is still a
mystery, and may be so for a long time.  But
today, in the city of Turin, is a remarkable
ancient cloth as real as you or I…
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The Face on the Shroud from the 1931 photograph
by Giuseppe Enrie. (© 1931 Enrie)

Since the carbon 14 dating, scientific
emphasis has been on preserving the
Shroud.
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absolution: freeing from sins and punishment, in
the Catholic Church given at the end of Confession

amulet: a charm or object worn for spiritual
protection

bequeathed: handed down through a will

Black Death: a bubonic plague that killed a
third of Europe’s population in the 14th century

cadavers: a dead body, corpse

canons (of Lirey): member of the clergy, official
of the Church

Corriere Nazionale: an Italian national  newspaper

excommunication: to be cut off from member-
ship in the Church

flax: a slender plant with strong fibres that can
be spun into linen thread

forlorn: feeling neglected, unhappy

heretics: a person whose beliefs differ from
those of his church or group

Holland cloth: a type of strong cloth sewn on
the back of the Shroud in 1534

House of Savoy: Royal house of Italy from 1861-
1946, owned Shroud for nearly five centuries

humours: the four fluids (blood, yellow bile,
black bile, and phlegm) thought to keep the
body in balance.

Hundred Years’ War: the struggle from 1337-
1453 between England and France

icon: a sacred picture or image

indulgences: in the Church, remission of
 punishment due after absolution

kirtle: a medieval dress for women

Lent: beginning on Ash Wednesday, the forty
days of preparation before Easter

ochre: an earth pigment used for painting
 yellowish colours

Pox, the: smallpox, a deadly disease causing
fever and skin eruptions

quill: an instrument for writing made from a
long bird feather

radiation: energy given out in heat, light, sound
or electricity rays

scourge: a form of punishment involving whipping
with a Roman flagrum

veneration: respecting deeply, worship

wimple: a medieval head covering for women,
usually white and worn close to the head and
neck 
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SHROUD WEBSITES - following are some of the best websites about the Shroud.  
Most have links to other sites of interest:

www.shroud.com - The Shroud of Turin Website by Barrie Schwortz, an original STURP member
www.shroud2000.com – an ideal site for students and educators
www.shroud.wikispaces.com, www.shroud4journalists.com, www.shroudstory.com – 
great overviews about the Shroud of Turin for those just starting out
www.shroud.it and www.sindone.info - Collegamento pro Sindone Home Page
www.shroudcouncil.org - Council for the Study of the Shroud of Turin
www.crucifixion-shroud.com – Medical aspects of the crucifixion
www.sindone.org/en/welcome.htm - English version of the Shroud website from the
Archdiocese of Turin

SHROUD ORGANIZATIONS
British Society for the Turin Shroud
(information is on www.shroud.com)

Holy Face Association
(www.holyface.org)

SHROUD VIDEOS - ordering information on the shroud.com website
The Silent Witness, by David Rolfe, 1978

Jesus and the Shroud of Turin, produced by Questar Inc., 1999
The Mysterious Man in the Shroud, by Terry Landau, 1997
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SHROUD BOOKS - most have been written for adults but if you are really interested:

The Shroud of Turin, by Ian Wilson, Doubleday, New York, 1978 

Holy Faces, Secret Places, by Ian Wilson, Doubleday, New York, 1991

The Mysterious Shroud, by Ian Wilson, Doubleday, New York, 1986

The Blood & The Shroud, by Ian Wilson, FreePress/Simon & Schuster, New York, 1998

The Turin Shroud:  The Illustrated Evidence, 

by Ian Wilson and Barrie Schwortz, McArthur Press, Toronto, 2000

Denny and the Mysterious Shroud by Frank Tribbe, Runciman Press, 1998

Shadow of the Shroud by L.E. London, Praise Publications, 2001

Relic, Icon or Hoax?  Carbon Dating the Turin Shroud, 

by H.E. Gove, Institute of Physics Publishing, Bristol, UK, 1996

Report on the Shroud of Turin, by John Heller,  Houghton Mifflin Co., Boston, 1983

Unlocking the Secrets of the Shroud

by Gilbert Lavoie, Thomas More Publishers, Texas, 1998

The DNA of God?, by Leoncio A. Garza-Valdes, Doubleday, New York, NY, 1999

Shroud, by Robert Wilcox, Macmillian Publishing, New York, 1977

The Shroud of Turin: An Adventure of Discovery, by Alan & Mary Whanger, 
Providence House Publishers, 1998

The Rape of the Turin Shroud, William Meacham, Lulu.com, 2006

The Crucifixion of Jesus: A Forensic Inquiry, by Frederick T. Zugibe, M. Evans & Company, 2005

Other Books for Young People by the Author

Caring For A Colony:  The Story of Jeanne Mance, Napoleon Publishing, Toronto, 2005  
ISBN: 1-894917-07-3

Brothers of the Falls, Silver Moon Press, New York, 2004  ISBN: 1-893110-37-0
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