
A  L O S T  C I T Y  —  P e o p l e  o f  i s a s t  A n g l i a  m a k e  

pilgrimage to site of ancient oity of Dunwioh, now lying 

beneath the sea. 
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Off this cliff in East Anglia lies a submerged 
oity. It was once the— 

--centre from which St.Felix the Apostle preached to 
the faithful, and sought to convert the unbeliever. 
To-day's pilgrimage of devout Roman Catholics— 

--is to commemorate the Apostle*s work and bless 
the sunken oity and its dead. 

DunwLch once possessed fifty churches and 
retreats, a King's Palace,— 

—and its own Mint. Father Woodloek recalls 
these— 

—vanished glories. Fathoms deep lies the City of— 

—the Apostle. Thirteen-hundred years ago it was 
a casket studded— 

--wit# living gems of the Catholic faith. It is 
a moving moment as the ocean— 

—swallowed oity is blessed, as if it was a ghostly — 

—participant in the ceremony - - and still the sea 
calls - - still unfed. 


