
100 «iiivan's letters

to a closo. I have stated to you, with all frank-

ness and sincerity, my reasons for leaving the

church in which I was born, baptized and confirm-

ed ; and which, on the most mature deliberation,

yet prevent me from returning to it. I can assure

vou, on the word of an Irishman, and which is far

more, on the word of a Christian, that I have had

no end in view hut the exposure of error, and the

development of ilie truth. Thirty years have al-

most run their course since I left your church :

—

and allhou'ih not utterly unknown to the men of

our an-e, nor unsolicited, these letters form my first

appearance on popery. Unless some unexpected

ripple is excited on the current of my feelings, they

will, probably, form my last.

Now, dear Sir, what think you of these reasons ?

Arc thev, or are ihev not, sufficient to excuse, to

forbid my return :o your church ? Had I an ear

sufilciently acute to hoar the decision of your con-

science, I believe in my soul that it pronounces

them sufficient. Yes, I believe, that were it not

Ibr vour sad doctrine of Infallibility, which stereo-

types and perpetuates every absurdity, you, and

multitudes like you, men of sense and education,

would rise and cast a fire-brand amid the rubbish

which ignorance and wickedness have, in the pro-

gress of ages, collected around your church, and

gon/l itB smnke heavenward like the smoke of a


