
I !O LA SEMAINE FZLIGIEUSE

ADRESSE, DEIs LNDI

Présentée pa~r n!. Guerin, M1. D>.

To Ris Grace, Paul Bruchesi, e

Archbishop of Mfontreal.

May it please Your Grace

HEN, from the lips of Leo *XIII, there camne tu us, flashîng over-
* wircs, the great decree--therc was rejoicing in the Flock that

a Shepherd had been c 1 oen, there was joy among the people

that the choice had rested on one so worthy, that you had been named by
the Sovereign Pontiff to -%vear the Mitre ana bear the Crozier of the

.Axchdiocese of Montreal.

To-day, when the faithful gather around you to behold your second
Consecration to the Eternal One, arnong the thousanda of voicca that
arise in chorus to proclaim. their allegeance to the floly See and to Your

Grace,--one note rings out as clear, as truc, as -reverential as ever it has

resoundvd through Ages in Christ's Church, and it cornes from Irish
hearts.

Whcn tbousands of knees bend in uniron to receive your firatEpiscopal

benediction, Irish heaa %wil bow with loving loyalty beneath your Up.

lifted band, proud indeed to proclaim thernselves your chilrcn.

A dauntiess devotion to our Pricats and Prelates is an honoured tradi-
tion of the Irish race ; but we of Montreal are bound by more than

ordinary tics of gratitude. WVc ave known your sainte Predecessors, we

have feit from our childhood the father]y care, the tender friendahip, the
gentie authozity of our late beloved ana ]ariented .Archbishop Fabre.

Ris was the sanie r-pirit which greeted our fathers when first thcy came

to tis, their chosen homev.

Ana we have heaid at our Mother's knee, tales of heroic davotion as

-%vhen the Venerated Bishop Bourget risked life itscif to help fever and
famine-stricken Irishi exiles when they were cast, dying, upon these hos-

pitable shores.
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