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above all and beyond all, it is the greatest religious festival of the
frish pcop]e.

’ It is, gentiemen, on this day that the heart of every true Irish-
man \\hcrc\cr he may he, swells with a just pride; it is on this
day that he fecls the warmth of that Irish blood as it flows with
increased speed through his veins; it is on this day that avery hlre
of his bemfr tingles With inexpressible feeling.  Yes, on this festive
cccasion hns very soul is lifted to the Almighty in an outpouring of
gratitude.

Why? Because the Irish race bolds and ever has held that the
most glorious fact in its history is the possession of and persever-
ance in the Catholic faith. This fact has been demonstrated by
centuries  of persccution, which have draw forth from them, a
manifestation of heroism and adhesion to faith that qt'mds unsur-
passed in the world’s history.

To-day, the feast day of that glorious patron, who first planted
the true rellmon on Erin’s fruitful soil, it is fitting that we¢ gather
round this festive board, to honor that great champmn of our faith,
to commemorate a life so generously devoted to the cause of
christianity and to attest our love and loyalty to those who with
martyr blood have guarded and preserved that faith tho’ it cost
them their all.

What shall T say in this brief discourse of Patrick and the
Irish people? I will pass by in silence, the controversy concern-
ing the actual place of the Saint’s birth, his carly life, his captivity
and the long years of preparation. I will not speak of his journcy
into the Emerald Isle, of his apostolic labors, or of the peaceful
conversion of the Island, without the shedding of one drop of blood;
with these, as with many other striking events of his life, each and
all are entirely familiar. However, it seeris but natural, that on
‘this day, we the sons of Irish parents should gladly wander back
through the lapses of ages and make at least a hurried review of
Irclands histoty, of every page of w hxch we may be justly proud.

" Ircland has a glorious liistory, oie that commands the admira-

tion of the world! But what a mingling of joy and of sorrow,do we'

“mot find enrolled 'on its pagest
Where do records e\hnblt a fairer plcture than that of Erin
in her golden age? Her f'xmc had reached thc reémotest parts of
the ¢afth. * She Stodd Jpre-emingnt among thié hations of the olnbc.
"wearing the proudest of titles that of “Hc of Saints and’ Schohrs
LBut loﬂt_h‘ls_most lopous cpoch, succcedcd most bxttcr tnals,

v,



