
 

 

 



 

HELP WANTED: MEN TO MARCH FOR THE 

RED NAIL 

Holy Mother Church Needs Men Willing to Suffer for Her.  

Calling all men! 

Do you long for a remedy to the doubt, confusion, and disorder that seem to 

surround the Church today? 

Have you become an unwilling student of canon law simply trying to 

understand what is happening? 

Do you spend hours doom-scrolling Catholic social media, growing more 

informed but somehow more isolated? 

Do you know many things, yet struggle to know what you are supposed to 

do? 

Then stop watching history unfold. 

Come help write it. 

Join us on the Santa Fe Pilgrimage. 

Holy Mother Church is wounded. She suffers beneath the weight of 

confusion, indifference, and error. Every generation is asked a question by 

God: Will you remain comfortable, or will you carry the Cross? 

The Santa Fe Pilgrimage is approaching, and for many Catholic men it is 

one of the greatest opportunities to answer that call. 

Thirty-three grueling miles. 

Miles of sweat. Miles of blisters. Miles of prayer, and sacrifice. 

It is not for the faint of heart. 

It demands courage and perseverance. 

But you will not suffer alone. 

Every mile you walk will be alongside brothers carrying the same burden 

for the same cause: 

Christ and His Church. 



Our God Deals in Blood: 

The Blood of Calvary, The blood of the martyrs. The 

blood of Holy Sacrifice of the Mass, 

Christ does not merely ask for our opinions. He does not 

call us to be observers.  

He asks for our lives. 

Perhaps not through persecution. 

Perhaps not through martyrdom. 

But through voluntary sacrifice. 

We are the Middle Children of History. 

We have no great Crusades, No Persecution.  

Our Great Crusade is a spiritual one.  

Our persecution is being lulled into the opium dream of comfort and 

mediocrity. 

We long to live in the age of heroes, yet many of us struggle to endure even 

small hardships for Christ. 

We imagine ourselves standing beside the saints, while shrinking from the 

ordinary sacrifices that formed them.  

The truth is difficult. 

We are weak. But weakness offered to Christ becomes strength. 

“….and he said to me: My grace is sufficient for thee; for power is made 

perfect in infirmity. Gladly therefore will I glory in my infirmities, that the 

power of Christ may dwell in me.  10 For which cause I please myself in my 

infirmities, in reproaches, in necessities, in persecutions, in distresses, for 

Christ. For when I am weak, then am I powerful.” 

-2nd Cor 12:9-10 

The Church does not need another armchair Canon Lawyer. IT NEEDS 

BLOOD. The blood of men willing to suffer like Christ suffered.  

Men who will pray. 



Men who will fast. 

Men who will walk. 

Men who will offer their blisters, exhaustion, and pain for the renewal of 

Christ's Church. 

Come march with us.  

Call me Brother as we walk into the night.  

Carry the Cross. 

TAKE UP THE NAIL.  

And drive the Red Nail one blow deeper into your own heart, until it is 

fastened forever to the Cross of Christ. 

 


