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The woman pointed to a jar on the ground and said, “See that pot lying there? 

Can you call it by any other name than what it is?” 

“Of course not,” her father said. 

She responded, “Neither can I call myself by any other name than what I 

am — a Christian.”

The woman’s name was Perpetua, and she was a noblewoman of the city of 

Carthage. Her husband had most likely recently passed away, and she had a little 

baby boy. Her mother was a Christian, and her father was a pagan. When Perpetua 

turned twenty-two, she decided she would be baptized a Christian, like her mother. 

Her father was scared and furious. The Emperor Severus persecuted Christians 

because they did not worship the emperor as a god. Perpetua’s father pleaded and 

argued with his daughter, begging her to give up her Faith. But she refused. Soon 

Perpetua was arrested and thrown into a crowded prison — dirty, hot, and dark. But 

the worst suffering for her was being separated from her baby boy. 

In prison, Perpetua met another Christian woman, a pregnant slave girl 

named Felicity. The noblewoman and the slave girl became close friends. It 

did not matter that one was noble and the other a slave; they were the same 

because they were Christians, and both loved Jesus more than their own lives. 

The horrible condition of the women’s jail cell was difficult to bear. Two kind 

deacons paid the guards to allow Perpetua and Felicity into a better part of the 

jail. Perpetua’s mother and brother brought her baby boy to her. Holding her 

little boy in her arms brought peace to her heart. Perpetua’s father came to visit 

her in prison twice, kissing her hands and begging her to give up her Faith. But 

even though Perpetua loved her father, she loved Jesus more. She could not 

reject the One she loved more than her own life. 

Two days before the execution, Felicity gave birth to a little girl, and another 

Christian woman in Carthage adopted her. Perpetua wrote about the birth in her 

diary, where she recorded all that happened that led to both of their martyrdoms. 

Then came the day when Perpetua and Felicity bravely showed how much they 

loved Jesus. The two women were taken out to the arena and gave each other 

a kiss of peace before they were put to death by the sword, becoming glorious 

martyrs for the Faith. Sts. Perpetua and Felicity, help me to love Jesus more than 

anyone else!
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