At the third blow he fell. He said, “For the name of Jesus and the protection of his Church I am prepared to die.” Then the third knight struck Becket so hard that his sword broke. 

Becket said that he would only forgive them if they would swear to obey him. The knights left the room, white with anger, and hurried away to prepare their wicked plan.

All in a fury, four knights burst into the room. They demanded, in the name of King Henry II, that the archbishop should allow the bishops he had expelled from the church to be given back their jobs.

The knights told Becket to forgive the people he had expelled from the Church. He refused. They tried to drag him from the cathedral, but he could not be forced away from the pillar. Then he started to lift his hands in prayer.

The knights called out, “Where is Archbishop Thomas Becket, a traitor to his king and country?” Becket answered, “I am here. I am a priest of God, not a traitor. I am ready to die for Him. I will not run from your swords.” 

He called out, “Let us away, knights. He will trouble us no more.”

On December 29th, Thomas Becket was resting in his room near Canterbury Cathedral.

The top was cut off the archbishop’s head so that blood stained the cathedral floor. Another man put his foot on Becket’s neck and scattered his brains all over the floor.

The monks tried to bolt the doors to protect Becket, but he ordered them to open the doors. He said, “It is wrong to make the house of prayer into a fortress.”

One of the knights raised his sword and wounded Becket in the head. That same blow almost cut off my arm as I held the archbishop. Then Becket received a second blow, but still he managed to stand.

