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PRICE ‘FIVE CENTS,

047, & TWIN CELEBRATION. 1897

The National Festival and the Golden Jubilee of
St, Pairick’s Church, Montreal.

Imposing Relig_ious Ceremontes

at Which Four Bishops Assist.

i Hoguent aod. Iopressive Sermon by the Very Rev,
Dr. Lynch of Utica, N.Y

M L & FOWLERS  MASS

PRONOUNCED A GRAND SUCCESS.

K fonster Parade of Nationat Societies--The Decaraticns Along the Route--Notes of the
lej--The Celebrations of the Evening in the Various Public Halls

0 bleased little trefoil,

1 love your emiling face;

Your simple form _of beauty ;

Your tender, clinging grace.
You twine about my heart-strings
And wake a yearning atrong

For Erin's storied island,

Theland of Love and Song.

The weather was charming, and at an
early hour the main thoroughfares of
the city were thronged by thousands of
citizens wearing the dear little Sham-
rock, and hastening in the direction of
8t. Patrick’s Church, where the impos-
ing religious ceremony was to be per-
formed in commemoration of the twin
celebration of the National Festival and
the Golden Jubilee of the Mother Church
of the Irish People in Montreal. The
occasior, was one of the greatest signifi-
cance to the sons and daughters of Erin,
sod right nobly ‘did “they so manifest
their appreciation of it. Long before
the appearance of the different national
organizations at the macred Jedifice it
was filled by thousands of the faithful
from all quarters of the city.

Seldom if ever did the grand old church
present sach a spectacle. The aisles and
galleries were crowded, and it was with
the utmost difficulty chat the officers of
the different societies could effect an en-
trance in order to reach the seats of
honor et apart for them near the sanc-
tuary,

On every side were heard exclamations
of surprise and delight at the wonderful
trausformation which had taken place
in the interior of the Church, and de-
servedly 8o, as it now occupies a rank in
regard to its appointments and artistic
features second to nomne on this con-
tinent,

The Sanctuary was a grand sight in its
weelth of adornment. The altar, which
was decorsted in white silk, with cloth
of gold trimmings. was resplendent with
bundreds of candles and colored lights:
the beautiful new Gothic Candelabra
recently donated by & parishioner, with
the magnificent Cross, standing out pro-
minently in the midst of the ornamen-
tation of banners of white and green,
tilk, palma and ferns and cut flowers.

Just 88 the Choir poured forth the first

notes of the “Sanctus,” the current of |-

countless electric lights was turned on
8od illuminated the altar and the arches
of the Sanctuary in a manner which was
most ingpiring. . -

Shostly after ten o'clock the clergy
nnd.Bxuhopa entered the church in pro-
cession, paseing up the centre aisie to
the sanct_uarv., in the following order:
{he choristers, priests, Bishops Emard,

arocque and Decelles, the olergy of the
M%u, and the officiating BishO{). Megr.
M ounor, of Peterboro. On resching

? duanctum-y Their Lordships of Valley-

€ld, Sherbrooke and St. Hyacinthe
Welre_asmgned seats of honor on the gos-
Pl side of the altar, His Lordehip Bishop
A ‘rﬁnor occupying the episcopal throne,
!ideL bad been erected on the epistle

Iho boys of the Montreal College m: re
ffﬁltffd Just within the sancbunr%' rsielu.
V(J'er(;llowmg priests were also present :
Ver} I(eV. Dean O'Connor, of Kingston ;
4 ':]): lev, M. Colin, 8.8, superior of-the
g yinary of St. Sulpice ; Rev. H. Hudon,
o Xle)r_\i Rev. Canon  Bruchesi,
Dome 3 bé Troie, curé nf Notre
Tae, ev. Abbe Charrier, cur6 of St.
Bri ,Pi,. Rev, James. Lonergan, - St.
A ﬁl(e;' Rev, J, E ‘Donnelly, St.
P“ ony’s;  Rev, W, ‘Casey,’ "Rav.
N ODonnell, 8. Mary%s; Rev.
B g heclnxr, St._Joseph's; .. Rev.
+ Schelfant, CSS.R., pastor, of St.

Ann’s; Rev. E. Strubbe, C.SS R, Rev.E.
Flynn, C.8S.R., Rev. M. L. Shea, Rev. T.
Heflernan, Rev. W, J. O'Sullivan, Mont-
pelier, Vt.; Rev, T. B. Joynt, New Lon-
don, Maas.; Rev. John P. McGrath,
Montreal College; Rev Father White,
CES R.; Rev. Father Hogan. C83.R.;
Rev. Father Doyle, CSS.R.; Rev.L. 1.
Kavanagh, S.J.; Rev. Father Schlickling,
Montreal College ; Rev. Father Dupre,
Montreal College ; Rev. Father Deecar-
ries, Montreal College; Rev. Joseph
Ruinn, Rev. George Corbett, Cornwall ;
Rev. Father Geoffrion, Superior of Cote
des Neiges College; Rev. Father Kelly,
Cote des Neiges College; Rev, Father
Fitzpatrick, Alexandria ; Rev. Father
Worth, Cote des Neiges College ; Rev.
Canon Cloutier, Rev. Father Lonigan,
Rev. L. D. Adams, of the S8acre1 Heart ;
Rev. 8. E. L. Lee, Joliette ; Rev. C. Lar-
ocque, Montreal; Rev. Jos. Jodoin, curé of

 St. Peter’s Church ; Rev. A. D. Turgeon,

rector of 5t. Mary’s College ; Rev, Father
Quinlivan, pastor of St. Patrick’s;
Rev. Father Martin Callaghan, Rev.
Father McCallen, Rev. Father Lucien,
Rev., Father Driscoll and the Rev.
Father [Fallen, of St. Patrick’s

arish; Rev. E. Schmidt, S.J., Rev.C. P,

esubien, Sault au Recollet; Rev.
Father O'Connell, Rev. G. M. Lepailleur,
Maisonneuve.

His Lordship Bishop 0'Connor, clad
in full pontificals, sang the solemn High
Mass, Eeing asgisted by the Rev. W.
O’Meara, of St.Gubriel, as assistant priest;
theRev.M W. Reilly, of Portland, Me., as
deacon ; Rev, Father F. W. O'Reilly, of
Montreal, as sub deacon; Rev, Fathers
M. J. O'Brien, of Peterborough, and A.
Martin, of Montreal, masters of cere-
monies ; Rev. Fathers J. A. McCovey, of
Dover, N.H., J. J. McLaughlin, of Chat-
ham, N.B., Acolytes; Rev. Fathers
Freeman, of Springfeld, McDermott, of
Montreal ; Flynn, of Portland ; Abbott,
of Springlield, aud Burns, of Grand
Rapids, Bishop's servers. :

The Very Rev. Dr. Lynch, pastor of
8t. Jobn’s Church, Utica, N.Y., delivered
the sermon, and when we say it was a
masterly deliverance, and one fully
worthy of the great occasion, we are
simply voicing the opinions of the
majority of the vast gathering who
listened to the superb and gracefully de-
livered discourse. We present our
readers with a verbatin report.

And thou shalt sanctify the fiftieth year and
shalt proclaim remission to ell the inhabitante of

thy land; for it is the year of jubiles.~Lev. XXV. |

10.

Right Rev. Bishop, Very Rev. and Rev.
Brethren of the Clergy,—Dearly Be-
loved Brethren:—

%,The world is a school—Life isthe ses-

sion—the Universe is the book~—Mankind

are the pupils—Nature is the teacher.

In this school there is no vacation—day

by day we are constantly learning new

lessons from the soft zephyrs and the
mad tornado—from the rumbling thun-
der and the lurid. lightning—from the
chirping songster and the murmurin
brook—from the starry empyrean an
the quaking earth—{rom the bright sun-
shine and the darkening clouds. Yes,
nature is eyer telling us in her own pe-
culiar language the story of the bounty
and the goodness of the Creator. Here
the human mind is abaolutely free—like
the bird in the air, like the fish in the
wadter, it is in its own native heath and
may roanm at will throughout this vast
domsin of natural truth, studying the
beauties and grandeurs of the wonderful
works of God.

BEHOLD THE GIGANTIG GENIUS OF MAN
exercising this high prerogative of his
being in thissphere in which le is king.
Bee him now delving into the very
bawels of the .planet on which we live,
making Mother Earth disgorge her hid-
den treasures, now taking wing, mount-
ing to the very Heavens and- speeding
from star to star and mapping the chart
of those: myriad. worlds, . which the

mighty hand of God has flung into space

—now calling up from the shade of the
nast, men and.manners that have long
since gone-and makinglit.he nations of.

s

antiguity pass in solemn procession be”
fore him as the panorama of human
events is unfolded scene by acene, and
then with the mystic key to tbelabyrinth
of History binding together those links
in a common chain, now culling the
choicest buds of literary thought as they
spring up around him on every side, now
transplanting sweet exotics from gardens
where age has mellowed their fragrance
and spreading out this feast of tlowers
upon the.banquet table of the mind.
Grand, indeed, is “this scope of intel-
lectual development, but there is an
other region of Truth at whose threshold
the giant intellect of man stands par-
alyzed. VYes, here is all darkness. A
Divine light is needed tolead nus through
the mazes of the supernatural world—
and while the Holy Spirit of God is ever
whispering to the faithful soul, and solv-
ing with ease problems wbich human
reason vainly strives to grasp—yet there
is a special school-rcom where, Sunday
by Sunday, you are wort to assemble
to study these secrets of another life, in
80 far as they have been revealed to us
by the Almighty, a school-room where
Divinely appointed teachers conduct
these claeses and Heavenly lighta
illumine the minds and descending
grace disposes the hearts of the pupils.
It may be some grand cathedral whose
massive columnas and Infty arches and

altar, come up befcre you on this day,
Yes, and those holy priests who spoke to
you the word of God and broke to you
the bread of life—all seem to live and
move again in the vitascope of your
imagination as they pass in review be-
fore your mental vision.

Iam not familiar with the bistory of
Yourparish, and I can hardly be expected
to give expression to the thoughts which
crowd npon you on thisday of memories,
a8 you look back on the work of half a
century. But there is one frm which
stande out boldly in the picture which 1
have drawn, one name which comes un-
bidder to my lips—a name with which
your church seems to have been alwavs
associnted, a name that has made St.
Patrick’s Church of Montreal known
througnout the length and bresdth of
America—the name of

THE SAIXTLY FATHER DOWD.

But, thank God. the seed which he
planted did not fall on barren ground,
nor was it tro-lden down or devoured
by the fowls of the air. Other
faithful husbandmen were raised up by
Pravidence to cultivate it and make it
yield fruit a hundredfold, and we have
only to reflect upon the wonders which
have been accomplished in this parish
within the last few vears, to contemplate
its remarkable development bothin a
material and apiritual point of view to
realize that God continues to bless you
and that you are under a debt of grati-
tude to Him for the prudent, pious, zeal-
ous and energetic prstor who now pre-
sides over your destinies, as well as to
the faithful coadjutors who ussist him
in the administration of thia parish.

Oh! then, love your parish church.

&
EEN_
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VERY REV. DR, LYNCH, PASTOR OF ST. JOHN’S CHURCH, UTICA, N.Y.

vaulled ceilings and storied windows
speak to us OF the majesty and beauty
of the Deity, or it may be some modest
chapel with rude altar and rugged floor
and homely pictures, so ill-befitting the
Lord of glory—but to you, my beloved
brethren, it 1s one of the most precious
spota on earth—your own beloved parish
churoh, the school where you are trained
for Heaven. Around its ballowed walls
cluster the

EWEETEST AND MOST SACRED MEMORIEB

—here in the morning of life the spirit
of God was breathed into your regener-
ated soul. Hers, from those mystericus
sacramental fountains of living waters,
your supernatural life was springing
up at the teet of the Cruclfix,
nourished and maintained, and here
again at eventide, when the day is done,
tender arms will bear you once again
that your body, the temple of the Holy
Ghost, may be blessed by Mother Church
before it is returned to that dust from
which it sprung.

Ah, my beloved brethren, when you
look around on this splendid temple in
which we are now assembled, so faultless
in design, so solid in constructlon, so
elegant beyond expression in artistic
decoration, s0 harmonious in all its
parts that the eye is delighted whereso-
ever it rests, methinks your heart goes
out in loving gratitude to God as you
sound the praises of this school room of
your soul on this its Golden Jubilee.

My messaie today is to deepen your
affection, to ballow your love for this in-
strument which plays so important a
part in the affair of your salvation. In
tancy your thoughts Hoat back to-day on
the wings of memory through the

HALF CENTURY THAT HAS FLOWN,

you live over agairm in retrospect the
trialé and vicissitudes of long gzo—the

struggles and the successes, the joys and | 4

the sorrows that have met and blended
in your history of fifty yeam. .
~ Aye, the very faces of your forefathera
in the faith; who once occupied these
same seats and knelt before this same

- .
e
Y

Shout with joy on this its day of Jubilee,
for here God lives and lives for you. It
is true that God is everywhere. As a
pure apirit, He fills by this immensity
all space . Creation is His temple;
nature, His altar, and’ all greatures His
worshippers. His place isin Heaven,
In that city with its streets of purest
gold, transparent as glass and shiping
like jewels ; with itsa walls of precious
stones and its twelve gates of pearls, He
lives and reigns. There is no temple in
that new Jerusalem. Forthe Lord G d
Almighty is the temple thereof and the
Lamb ; and the city hath no need of the
sun or the moon toshine onit. For the
glory of God hath -enlightened and the
Lamb is the lamp thereof. Brilliant the
crown, magnificent the retinue of Him
“ that sitteth on that flaming throne and
thousands of angels minister unto Him ”
and ten thousand times & hundred thou-

House. The world belongas tous. The
Heaven of Heavens is the Lord’s, but
the earth He has given to the children of
men, :

Ah; my beloved brethren, as we gaze
in spirit on the enchanting splendor of
the. Heavenly Jerusalem, a faint glimpse
of which it was given the Blessed Apostle
St. Jobn to catch in prophetic vision,
must we not exclaim with the wise man :
“Is it then to be thought. that God
should indeed dwell upon.earth; for if
Heaven and the Heaven of Heavens
oaunot conlain Him, how much less this
house which I have built,”

And yet, uniagthomable mystery, it is
our bappy privilege t6 give back to God
a little of that earth with which he has
so bountifully enriched us to consecrate
to his worship a few favored spots—to
build for Him here and there a House

place typical of HisHeavenly Muosion
beyond the akies. Ah, wonder of won-
ers ! .

EVERYTHING BELONGS 'r.o GoD, -
The whole world is His afid yet He has

chogen to place Himself in utler depen-
dence  upon His creatures, Here Hia

sand stand betore Him. Thisis God’s’

where He may come and dwell, a restin: -

often it happens toat the humblest
noveis of the poor surpass in elegance
and grandeur the tubernac'ca in which
He deigns to dwell amonzst va, How
often is repeated in our churches the
poverty of Bethlehem, the sad story of
Christmas.

Doarly beloved brethren, thanks to
your generosity and eelf-sacrifice which
has made this day’s celebration possible,
thanks to your fsithful ec-operation with
your beloved pastor, who so carcfully
planned and has carrted to matority
these extenrive improvements which
bave made your old chuech new,
vou are able to correct in some mensure
this strange anomaly, to r-pair in some
degree thia flagrant injustice, by pre-
seuting to the Almighty a habitation
not altogether unwurihy of His Infinite
Mujesty.

Oh ! remember then that your church
is a hallowed placi—it is one of those
bright oaees inthe Jdesert of the world
The very ground upon waich it staiuds
is uacred and has been separated by sol-
emn rite and prayver from all profane
and secular uses—itisthe dwelling place
of the Omnipotent, the new Jerusalem
coming down cut of Heaven from God,
prepared a8 a bride adorned for hex
husband.

Dearly beloved brethren, your work is
not yet done, it will never be done while
it is possible hy any sacrifice of yours
to enhance the splendcr of this temple
ot the hving and of all those objects
within it tbat spesk to the Catholic
beart. Let the grandenr of its architec
ture, the silvery chimes that ring ount
from its towers, the richness of ita decora-
ticns, the magnificence of its altara, the
elegance and preciousuess ol its sanctu-
ary, be for generations vet unburn living
proo.s that you have loved the bewnly
of the Lord's House and the place where
Hie glory dwelleth.

1 have said that you ought to love this
magniticent temple of religion, that you
oughbt to rejoice on this Golden Jubilee,
beoause it is your own beloved parish
church.

And yet you donot call it yc urs—yon
call it St. Patrick’s Churcn. Fifiy years
ago on this glorious Festival your parish
w88 foundes; fifty years ago Lhe first
Mass was said in this church. Happily
was your titular patron chosen, and for
filty years the glorious Apostle of Ire-
land, from his bright throne in Heaven,
has watched with & solicitude over your
growith and progress., In sight of that
magopificent statue which yoa have
lately received from Rome, realizing at
1nst the life-Jong wish of your former
pestor,  Father Dowd, accompanied
t0o0o, by a most precious relic
of your Patron Saint, your cele-
bration today wounld certainly not
be complete without a fitting tribute
to that great Apostle, whose glory seems
not to be dimmed by the march of time,
bnt sctually grows brighter and brighter
as we recede farther from the age in
which he lived. In studying

THE LIFE OF RT. FATRICK,

there are three things which especially
strikeus: - .

First—His extraordinary vocation—
the astounding mission to which he was
choren.

Stcosp—His fidelity in accomplishing
the work which God gave him to do.

Tnirb—~The wonderful results of his
labor,

Let us examine in the first place the
nature of his remarkable vocation. Go
back with me, my dear friends, 1400
years and look at the condition of the
Church of Christ. Emerging from the
Catacombs, after three conturies ot the
most terriole persecution, epjyying a
brief respite of peace, sbe is just begin-
ning to lay hold on' sociely in order tc
carry out her great mission of evangeliz-
ing the world. But she ia fi-st to pass
through anotherordeal before she begins
‘the work. ] o

Pagar Rome, concentrating within
herself a1l that was grand and beautiful
in'the mighty empires that lay prostrate
at her feet, bearing in her busom all the
treasures of the ancient world —the Rome
of the Cmsars, vencrable with the dust
of centuries, yet covered with the leprosy
of iniquity, 1s to fall forever—the vnce
proud mistress of the world ie to be blot
ted from the annals of bistory, and, in
the beautiful designs of Providence,
Christinn Rome is to rise trinmphant on
ber ruins, and thus from the very centre
of all the wickedness of the ancient
world are to radiate henceforth the bless
ings of religion and true civilization.

But, how is this great revolution to be
accomplished? History tells us: By
the mysterious permission of God the
‘fierce barbarians of the North are let
loose, and they come pouring down in
all their savage fury upon the fertile
plains of the South, pierein: the very
bheart of the Roman Empire, pressing
even to the very gates of the Eternal
City, spreading desolation and ruinin
their track, and uprooting every vestige
of the grandeur of Ancient Rome,

THE MIEBION OF THE CHURCH.

Neover was the Church called upon to
perform a meore important. and at the
same time so difficult & task. She must
meet the fierce onslaught of these bar-
baric hordes ; she must, by her mild and
potent influence, tame there ferucicus
wolves and change them into gentle
lambs. She must bring them complete-
1y under ber yoke, snd then, gathering
up the chaotic elements into which
society has been disintegrated, she must
mould them into new forms and lay the
foundntion of new kingdoms ard dynas-
ties which shalli be the germ of all
modern governments. )

But, how is the Church to accomplish

this great work? How.is she to provide
the resns? Where is the nursery in

home is what we muka= it, and, alaa, how

which her Apostles are to be trained—

where that quiet solitude in the midst of

the univirsal wreeks of barbaric invasion,

in which her disciples will be able to’
spend long vears in patient t»il and care-

ful preparation for their sublime minis=

try—where the torch of Fuith may be
kept burning in all itabrilliancy, so that

sheg may be able to infuse into their
souls her own apirit belore sending them
for'h on their glorious mission.

Ab! my dear friends, whal seems im-
pessible to ua, is easy to an Omnipotent
Guod. Beyond the seas, fur from these
scenes of desolation, there lies 2 beauti-
ful island; four or five millions of
people, kind, generous and hoepitable,
endowed with every natural virlue, en-
joying a bigh degree of civilization,
whilet most other natioos are shrouded
indarkness amd ipvorance, and so bold
and warlike that the Roman Eagles
have never yet been nble to pass their
borders. One thing only seems to be
wanting to them—that Faith without
which it is impossible to please Gaod.

They are pagans: they adore the
heavenly bhodies; they tranafer to im-
aginary Deities the worship which be-
longs to God alone. Oh, if the Chureil
of Christ could only get possession of
this beautiful isle of the sen; if she
could only dr w these pagan peopleinto-
her fold ; if she could only transformit
them into s Christian bation; if she!
cotld only turn their valor in the right
direction and make them zealous for the
cause of Cnrist; if she conld only plant
here in these troublous times the semi-
nariea in which her [uture ministers
could be trained, then, indeed, she inight
be able to withatand the shock of bar-
baric invaeion which wis so soon to
burst upon her.

But who is the man that will under-
take a work seemingly so impossible?

The Irish are a proud and haughty
people. Their religion, full of poetic
1Imagery, has a atrong hold upon their
senses and their imagination, and they
are deeply attached o its every tenet.
The Druids —their priests —wield =
strange influaence over them. Who wilt
ever be able to make them cbange the
cherished rites of their fathers for the
sell-denial and severe diacipline of Chris-
tianity ? Many attempts, indeed, had
already been made to convert the Irish
people, but with little success, The very
Iast missionary, a good und zealons man,
after remaining in Ireland for a few
months, and founding lwo or three
churches, had just abandoned the work,
deterted by so many difficuliies and so
much oppositios, snd Lad died in
Britain, discouraged and disheartlened.

Where is, then, the man to swceeed in
80 arduous an undertaking? He must
cert inly be a man of indomitable
energy and perseverence, One who will
be appalled by no cbatacles, who will
shrink from no danger, and at the same
time, he must be mild and gentle in dis-
position, kind and affuble to all, and
able to adapt himasell to all classes of
society. But above all things else, he
must have a aspecial mission from om
High. Yes, my dear friends, [ooking at
things from s human standpoint, there
seemed to be little bope in the fifth cen-
tury of bringing Irelund into the fold of
Chriat.

But God bas promised never to forsake
His Church. He is looking down from
Heaven and watching her vicissitudes.
He sees the lowering atorm approaching,
and in tue hour of her need He decrees,
in His merciful Providence to'take tnis
benutiful icland, rising vutul the Western
Sea, deck it '

WITH BRIGHT ROBES OF CATHOLICITY

and present it to His belpved. Spousé,
that she may be the better able to ac-
complish her grand mission of spread-
ing the true laith ‘over the Thole con-
tinent of Europe. Behold now, my dear
iriends, how admirably Divine Provi-
dence brings about the mysterious and
extraordinary vocation of Ireland’s glori-
ous Apostle. T el

Just at this time, in one of those frov
quent incursions of the Irish warriors, a
youth of eixteen is taken captive on the
northern shore of Gaul, brounght into
Ireland and eold into slavery. [t scems
to be but an ordinary occurrence of those
warlike times, but in the mind of God it
has & deep significance. Men are instru-
ments in His hand, and i a thousand
ways tunkno+n to themaélves he unes
them to.accomplish His hidden designs.

Little of old. did thé jealons brothers
of Joseph think ‘when they sold the

chants that this was the very means
which God nad in mind to make him

did the captors of St. Patrick beliave:
that they were co-operating im ‘the de-
signs of Providence tor the spread of the
true religion. Yel 80 it was, :

THE CAPTIVITY OF ST, PATRICK

was the very means which God employed®
to prepare him for his future labors as -
the Apostle of Ireland. During the six
years of his captivit
thorough knowledge of the language and

broods over their miserabls condition
and petitions Heaven on théeir behalf,
Poor, unfortunate creatures, dietracted'
by intestine wars, how happy and pros-
perous might thev be, had they but the
light of the true Faith,~and why shouldi
the gi!t be denied them # Had not the
Son of God died for them ay well an for"
the rest of mankind? Were not Lhe’

in His eyes as any others ? Was there

no way of dissipating the darkness io
which they seemed s0 hopelessly en:

shrouded ? - Was there- no rmenns of en-~
‘lightening. them without opposing too
violently their superatitions practices:to
‘which they clung so tenacionsly ?

[CONTINUED ON PAGES FOUR'AND FIVE ] /'

youthful patriarch to the lIsmaelite mer~-

the deliverer of His people, and as little: -

be acquires a -

the customs of the people. Silently he-

souls of these poor pagans as precious’, ,




