Grimburrow’s Sermon
In a village which is called Thrushmoor there lived a certain knight named Gerard. His grandsons are still
living, and hardly a man can found in that village who does not know the miracle which I am king to tell
about him. He loved Pharasma, The Lady Of Graves, she who shepherds the just and righteous to their final
domain, so ardently and honored her so especially above the other Gods that he never refused any pauper
seeking alms in the name of that one. Moreover he was accustomed to offer to the Lady many private
services, such as prayers, fasts and the celebration of masses.
One day, by the permission of Pharasma, Asmodeus, the foul devil, the enemy of all good men, conspirator
of truth came knocking at the knight's gate, in the form and dress of a sickly young girl, sought refuge in
the name of Pharasma. He was admitted with all haste and, since it was cold and he pretended to be
catching cold, Gerard gave to him his own meal and fur cape, which was not badly worn, to cover himself
with when he went to bed. In the night, the young girl came to him and used her form to corrupt and fell the
knight. When the next morning she who had seemed a sickly girl did not appear, and the cape was sought
and not found, his armor and fortune no longer his own. his wife in anger said to the knight, " You have
often been deceived by wanderers of this kind, your lust and disgrace led you through temptation and yet
You persist in your superstitions But he replied calmly, "Do not be disturbed, Pharasma will certainly make
good this loss to us. " Asmodeus did this in order to provoke the knight to impatience on account of the loss
of his arms, fortune and cape, and to extinguish in his heart his love for the Lady. But what the deceiver
had prepared for his destruction redounded to the glory of the knight; by it the latter was incited the more
strongly, the former was confused and punished. For after a little time Gerard wanted to go to the temple of
the Lady Of Graves, and when he was all ready to start, he broke his sigil, a powerful gold ring into two
pieces before the eyes of his wife, and joining them together in her presence, gave one piece to her and kept
the other himself, saying, "You ought to trust this token. It is my broken honor and Moreover, I ask you to
wait five years for my return, if I do not return, my life and honor will have and after that you can marry
any one you please." And she promised.
He went on a very long journey and at length with great expense and very great labor reached the city of
Sothis, the Stormhaven of Osirion. There he was saluted most courteously by the citizens and received with
as great kindness in redemption as if he had been one of them and well known to them. Ascribing this favor
to the blessed Lady he entered the oratory and prayed, commending himself, his wife, and all his worldly
possessions to Pharasma. After this, remembering the limit fixed, and thinking that the five years ended on
that very day, he groaned and said, "Alas! my wife will now marry some other man for I am lost."
Pharasma had delayed his journey on account of what is to follow.
When he looked around in sorrow he saw the above as below mentioned devil walking about in his cape.
And the foul beast spat, "Do you not know me, Gerard?" He said, it No, I do not know you, but I know the
cape." And Asmodeus replied, "I am he who sought refuge from you in the name of the Lady; and I carried
off your honor, arms and cape, for which I have been severely punished." And he added, "I am Asmodeus,
the great, and I am commanded by she that is greater, for I am a worm, compelled to carry you back to your
own house before nightfall, because your wife has married another man and is now sitting with him at the
wedding banquet." Taking him up, the devil crossed in part of a day across Golarion, from the east to the
west, and about twilight placed him in his own house without injury
Entering his own house like a stranger, when he saw his own wife eating with her spouse, he drew near and
in her sight taking out the half of the ring, he sent it to her in a cup. When she saw it, she immediately took
it out and joining it to the part given to her she recognized him as her husband. Immediately jumping up she
rushed to embrace him, proclaiming that he was her husband Gerard and saying good-bye to her spouse.
Nevertheless, out of courtesy Gerard kept the latter with him that night.
In this as in the preceding miracle it is sufficiently evident how much the blessed Lady loves and glorify
those who love them.

