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PASTORAL LECTER OF THE RI' REV
DR, WALSH, THE NEW VICAR APOS.
TOLIC OF THE LONDON DIS FRICT.
Thomas, by the Grace of Gud, and the favour of
the Apostolic See, Bishop of Cambysopohs, and
Viear Apostohe of the Londun Distniet, {o vur
dearly Beloved in Christ, the Clergy Secular and
Regular, and the Lauy of the Londou Dstrios .
Hoalth and Benediction in our Lutrd

Notwithstanding my earucst repiusentation to

the amsembled Cardinals that, independently of
ather reasons, the weak atate of my health ven-
dored me totally unfit for the important station
ia the Church, to which, I undersiovd, it was o
eoateniplation to raise me, from the circumstance
of my boing the senior Vicar-Apustulic, my ab
joations were ovorruled, and his tluliness has
mpased on me a sacralissimum praceplwn 1o 30
eopt of the Vicarite uf the Londun Durict.—
There was no alternativs but submissively to bow
ts Supreme Authurity,
" At the same time, for my consolation aad en-
eouragement. 1t wis intimated to sme that, 10
sopsequeace of my infirmuies, 1 should vot be
requited to take on mysell more of Church gov-
otmont than I found my sirength equal to —
Hence the highly talented, learned, and truly
:é;louu Bishup Wisetnan has been given to me
for my Coadjutor cum jure successionis.

Your experience, 1ny beluved brethren, dusing
ibe Jast twelve months, of tus Lordship's eminent
theoluwical attatnments, and his unremitied exer:
tions for the ** beauty of God's huuse ' and the

salvatiun of seuls, wmust, [ feel convinced, ha-t‘T

gained for him your confidence, respect, and es-
wem.

Unwilling, therefote, 1o ovedsion the least
i,njtanuuiun wihe pgreat and glonious work of
God, in which he hys been hitheio so merton-
ously and successfuly engaved, 1is my wish
that you shuuld conunue, as before. to cousult
bis Lordship in all matters, spirnual and tempo-
ral, affecting religin,

1 shall deem 1t a most sacred and pleasing
A2ty to give o my esteemed Coadjutir all the
sasistance that iy puorabilities aud weak state
af health wilt alluw.

My Belaved Brethren, grateful to vur Heaven.
Iy Father for His most tender unrey aad luve in
having gracionsly made us metnmbers ol ww troe
Church, and eager o procure for uthers tie hap-
g’ineu we aus-jves enjuy. let us in blessed vnon
end charty, walking warthy ol the vocstion 10
which we vre culled. Catnolies i deed snd 10
trath, preach to ali around us the heauiy, the
congulatuns, the pure wmorality of our 1.1y Re-
ligion ; and anuugied by the cheeila: prospect
for the cunsersion of souls lying open betore us,
et us by every Christian means in our power.
spiritua! and tewporal, zealvusly seek to 3dd w0
the numnber of true adorers, and 1hus to give
glory to Gud on high, joy to the angels in Heav-
eq, peace on earth ty men of pood will

"The grace and blessing of our Lourd Jesus
Christ bp with you.  Amen.
" Given at Lundun, this sixieenth day of August,
10 the vear ol var Lurd 1843,
o Troxas, Bishop of Camhysapolis, and
Vicar-Apustolic of the Londun District.

————
. THE BIBLE

We find the fullowing ex<cllent remarks on
thie Bible, in a disconrse delivered at Madrid.
belore the ftoyal Academy of Languages, by
$enor Dunosa Cartes, and published in the las
nunhor of the Catholic Magazine .—

There is a bunk, the trcasure of a nation,
wkich has row become the fable and the reproach
af the world, though in furiner days the star of
tha east, to whuse pages all the great poels of
ths western warld have gunn to drink iu divine
taspiration, and from which they have learned
the secre: of clevaling wur liearts and transport-
ing our soals with supethuman and mysterioos
ksrmonies. This baok it the Bibio—the Bouk
af books. In it Dantn saw his terrific visivns
from it Potrarch learaed te mudulate the voice of
kis complainings ; {tom that batwing fo:ge the
poet of Sorrentum draw fusth the splendid bright-
ness of his sungs.  Withaut 1t, Milten would
»eot have vicwed waman v her first weakneas,
map In his firat errur, Satau in his first conquest,
God in'his first frowa ; nor would he have rels-
ted 10 the world the ragedy of Paradise, nor
dbaunted 1n tones of sorraw the evil fate, tho sad
doum of the human rac . And to spexk of our
ewa Spain.  Who tanght thie great mast-1, Fray
laais dé Lean, his simple (:.u_'b!x;ﬁixy ! From
whdm did Herrefa learﬁ*hfs Tofiy, tommanding
sad'vigorods fatonadiind Wi Yaspired Rinja!
with those cwournfod Yeuithintivas /81 of pomp'

¥

and mujesty, and replete with saduess, which he
let fall oves the dried up fields, and over the
purched hills, and aver the ruins of empires, like
a funeral pallt In that schoul did Calderon
learn to eoar up to the eternal mansions, as upon
the wings of the wind !  Who placed befure the
eyes of our great inystical writers the dark
abysses of the human heart! Who put in their
lips those holy harmontes, those tremendogs im-
pracations, thuse prophetic denuncistivns, those
bursts of subliniity, aud those sweet accents of
burning charity and of chaste love, with which,
while at one time they struck terror into the con-
scicace of the sinner, at another they raised to
extatic rapturea the pore soulsof tha just. Sup-
press the Bible in imagination, and you suppress
all that is beautiful and ooble in Spanish literss
ture ; or at least you ‘strip 1t of ite sublimest
outpaurings, and of 1's richest urnaments, of its
ptoudest pomps, of its holy maguificence.

In the Bible are vrritten the annals of hesven,
of earth, and of the humun race. In it, as in
the Divinity itself, is cuntained that whch was,
which is, and which is tocome. In its firs: page
is recorded t"e beginning of tiine and of all things
—in its Jast the end of all things, aad of time.
It begins with Genesis, which is an idyl; it
fimshes with the Apacalyse of St. Joha, which
is a funeral hymn. Genesis is beautiful as the
first breeze which refreshed the world, as the
first flower which budded forth ip the firlds, as
the fiest tender words which humanity pronoun-
ced, as the first sun that rose in the east. The
Apocalyse 1s sad, hke the thrab of nature, like
the last ray of light, like the 11st glance of the
dying ; and between the funeral hymn sud that
ids ], we behold vl generations pass, one after
anuther, befure the sipht of God ; and one after
anather, alt nations.  ‘The tribes go with their
patnarchs ; the republics with their magistrates ;
the meaanhites with their kings ; the empires
with thewr emperors,  Babylan passes with her
abommations ; Nineveh with her splendour ;
Memphis with her priesthood | Jerasalem with
hier prophets and u-mpfe : Athens with her arts
aud her herves ; Rome with her diadem and
with the spails of the world.  Nothieg remains
"but Gud  All the test passes and dies, as passes
and dies the foam that nises on the crest of the
Waves.

Tfiere all catastraphes are related or predicted,
and therefore immurial models for all tragedies
are 1o be fuund there.  Thers we find the narra-
non of all human priefs ; and therefore the Bibli-
cal harps resaund mournfully, giving the tone to
all lamentations, and 1o ail elegies. Who will
again mean hike Jub, when driven to the earth
by the uughty hand that affficted him, he fills
with his proanings sud waters with his tears the
vallites of Idomext  Wito will again lament as
Jeremah lamented, wandering around Jerusalem,
the abandoned of God and mrn ! Who will be
mournful and aleomy, with the gloom and the
mosrofulness of Exekiel. the poet of great woes
and of tremendous punishments, when he gave
to the winda his unpetssons inspiration, the terror
of Babylon 1 Whao shall agam sing hike Moses,
when, afier crossing \ha Red Sea, he chaunted
ihe victory of Jehovah, the defest of Pharoah,
the hberty of his people? Who shall agamn
chaunt a hyma of victary, like that which wa
sung hv Deborali, the sibyl of larael, the amazan
of the Hebrews, the strung woman of the Bible 7
And if from hymns of victory you pass to hymaa
of praise. what temple shall ever resnund hLike
that of lsrael, when those sweet harmoaious
volces arose to heaven, nuogled with the soft
petfume of the ruses of Jerichu, and wnh the
atoma of oriental incense?  If yoa seck for mo-
dels of lyric poetry, what lyre shall we find
comparable to the harp of David, the friend of
Gud, he wha hstaned 10 the sweet harmanics
and caught the saft tones of the harps of angels?
or to that of Selomon, the wisest and most for-
tunaie of mouacchs, the iuspized wrier of the
song of sungs,; he who pot his wiadvora into
sentences and pruverhs, and Snished by pronoun-
cing that all wasvanity ! If you seek for models
of huculic poeiry, where will you find them so
fresh and so pure as in the scriptural area of the
patriarchate, when the woman and the fuuntain
and the fiower weve friends, becanse they were
ail umtcd, and each one by itsell the symbol of
primitive simplieity, snd of candid innucence!?
Where shall we find bot there thuse pure and
¢haate sentiments, and the glowing modesty of
wedded life, and the sweet mysterivus fragraney
that surrounded the patriatchial families !

have fek burning within tisir breasts the inspir
ing flame of wmoses, have Ton 1o quench their.

thirst at the scriptuesi founteing of ever-living
waters ; dew forming impetuous torzents, now
wide and deep rivers—at one time thuadering
esscades and boiling torrents, st amother, tran-
quil lakes and peacetul reservoires

A prodigivus bouk that, in which the human
race bagan to read, thirty-thres cenwuries ago,
and although reading in it every dsy, every
night, and every houur, have net yet finished its
perusal. A prodigious book that, in which al}
is computed hefure the seience uf calculation was
invented ; in which, without the study of lan.
guages, we are infurmed of the origin of lan-
guages ; in which, without astronumical studies,
t.e revolutions of the stara are computed ; in
whieh, withuu: historical ducumente, we are
instructed in history ; 1n which, without physicsl
studies, the laws of nature are revealed. A pro-
digiwus bouk that, which sces and knows all;
which knows the thoughis that arise in the heart
of man, and thuse which are present to the aind
of God ; which views that which passes 1n the
abysees of the sra, aud that which tskes place
in the bottom of the earth ; whish relates or pre-
dicts 8!l the catastrophes of natins, and 10 which
arc contained and herjed tugeher alt the trea.
suns of werey, all the treasures of justice, and
all tha treasurer. of vengeance. A boukinshon,
which, whion the hieavens shall fuld together hike
a gigantie scroll, and 1he earth shali fumnt away,
and the sun withdraw its light, and the stare
grow pale, will remaw alone with Gud, because
t1e Lis eternal word, and shall resound eternally
in the Leavens.

————

SAINT GEORGE'S.

The opening of St. John's magnificent chureh,
Salford, was not attended by any of the St..
George's people, althuagh it was 3 inatter of
deep regret to thein that they cou'd not attend.
‘I'he numerous meeting of the country Priests of
the Midland, Lancashite, and Nonthern and,
Western Districts, at the apening of St. George*

peuple 1o attend at Salfurd, and they feel it ro- |

circumstances which kept them ail at home, one
may just hint at & very interesung celebration
that took place in the chapel of our Blessed Lady

seemed 1o know the principal parues engaged
theresn. The preceding day was occupred 1n
arrangeinents fur the event, and, wstead of pres

iunportance had to be provided for.
gretied the stern necessity which bouad us hand
and foot at home, yet oneis compelled at tunes
to take thiags for ** better or worse,’’

We are aguificent, glonous, overpuwering,
matchless in aur public celebration; sv far 1t is,
mdeed, splended—everything, and the inusic is
coming about. The Luany, on Satorday mghts,
in prucessiun vound the chureh, 18 very devuniun-
al; 1t 1s ateight o’cluck. Last Sunday night
e Guilds of Lundun ‘moved round the aiales ot
the church 1o the hythm: of the Litany, with
theic special custuine and banners. My heart1s
ready o jump oul of its place—it is 1ov much fur

me. Where are we! in Loudon, or Bruges, ot
Rume?! Is it 3)l a dream? St Ceorge’s and

ail its beauty and wagmwficence, and full ute and
wonders,  glutermg—polden—eflulgent!  Ard
then the ** Avo Mana® repose in the sileat,
sweet, beautiful St George's! ‘There is the
lawp ever burmng within the golden chapel ot
the ever 1o be adured aud adorable Sacrament,
and nearly always suine heart beating its pulsa”
 tons of luve befuse it—ilus inusy bring benedie,
tion and grace vn St. George's.

Tha wost glonious function in St. George's
was laat Sunday morning, wheo after the High
Mass a solemin processicn of the Adorable Sao-
rament, carried by the R ght Rev. Dr. Wiseman,
vader a rich canopy of eight bearers—Lord
Arundel and Surzey, the Hon. Charles langlale.
Hon. Philip Heary Howi.d, Messrs. Alfre.
Loack, Heary Coape, W. lency Busauquet
Frederick Capes—all Counveris—and Ernes
Scott—mored roungd the interiur of the spaciow
charch, with cross-beaiers, singiug boys an
men, confraternnes—rvaihier 1y " of S
Ceorge’s—and a long lengthened hine of atten.
Jants 1 wiite surplices, wih cluldres seatterin.
flowers, 20d fumiag eensis, a.. Pauts, A
Prests, and cope mea, awl an th could rende

And thénce it is, that 3ll great poets, all whn'u'.agniﬁccnw mote magaicdi., bBesuly mes

beautifal, impressivencss moro 1npresswve,  Th
chutch w3as 100 cruwded v i . g developes

made ita duty incumbent an the Si. Gemge's'

S
ment of the procession, snd so far ovr prucessien
of this morning was more eflective, beeanss the
church was less ornwded ; but nnt withstending
the difioulty the proeession found in makizg-its
way through the denes muliitude, ils effect wes
beyond deseription religiously impressive and
besutiful. S me yesre sincs, at St. Juhn Larer-
an's, I saw someihing simitar to it, but not ot aii
to be compared to our procession of last Sunday
at 8t. George's. Don’t epen your oyes im
smasamant, my dear Romanus, 00 one ventrapps
Rome more than Father Thomas ; but I tell you
what, that things are done se well here, il net
better, than in Rome, and with much greater
solemnity, raveranse, evrnesinese, and deep dp-
vatiun, We are all in earnest, inienss earnest-
ness here: no luoking about, no hurry, ne neth.
ing but the ane siern, real thinge~al| absermag
aduration snd luve of the great and Holy Ged
whomn we ate striving to hapour.

Perhaps | amn a shade 100 severs in these out-
ters, but aothing will do f>r me in holy fanetions,
whea Gud Almighty is before us to receive ewr
warship, but the most reveren.ial and breathless
auertion. Even in the sacristy I oannot bear
anything above a whisper; and loud talking,
and running unmensuredly tvo and fro, sod fuee
and bounce, make me happy beyond expression.
Father Thomas is nut & pious foul who nevet
laughs or swaggers and foots 3t ahout. Perhage
amongst lus other weaknesses, he is rathes te®
funuy for his gravity of office and standing ; pee-
hips he 1s much too funny—Dun't say ¢ pet~
hips,” hut the resl truth is tha: bz és s0. Weld,
et 12 he as ynu like, he cares fur your consave
and vontesses his (ault, and thatis sumeihing
afier all; but be wat asit may, there is 8 time
for everythiig excepung s, and the ume fov
reverence and demeanoat betitting high snd baly

“things s, at all tuncs. when aaws 1810 O SVER

near the sanctnary of the g Gud. Don'S
work me ap inte mdignation se thay 1 could
almust sconrge you out of the teaiple—then be
silent, he grave, be reverenual i the counsof
the Lord of Hows. The funcizons in Samt

guired of them to account for their absence on Georue’s hitherto wanld do huponr 1o Saint Pe-
the joyful occasion. Whihout publiziang 1he§\er‘s m Rome.  “There 15 anthug, tor the diman-

stons of the place and us sarmw  (oh, how naE-
row!) mneans, that atall approsch to itin this
country or any ather. Lovk at Waestminess

on St Laurenee's Day. It was the first of the | Abbev with all its revenues, and louk st Ssint
kind 1n St. George's aad the very bailding nseif:

George’s on 2 high festival ura common day !
' One thing must bz sa.d. that the opeping, snd
high celebrativus suice, owe their principal ae-

rangement and & . to the successtul exertions

pariug for a joutney to Salford, other matters of , of Mr. Burton, the Sacnstan. Tos much canpot

Weall re-‘ e
‘gkill and taste in tnatters coanecied with the

be said in commcndstion of tius pentieman’s

chancel and, oa the spenng day, with Mos.othes
things. This isa duty on wmy put to make
knuwn my feelings of high consideration fur.tbe
exertivus—and cfficient exeriions—of Mr. Baz.
ton ; ho deserves this, and their 1t is for him.
Everybody else will ceme in for 1t by degreas,
for right 18 night every day 1n the week.

The Adurable Sacrament, ever sice Sunday,
has been exposed fur the warship of the Faithe
ful, and every hour, night, anddav, unt‘ilb,t“h_c
worning of the High Mass, there has been wor
shippers before the Divine Presence! Whata
blessed coming about is this. llow, aflerso
many and 8n great irreverences, indignities, angd
for solong a night of sdverity and repremion,
is it that the ** Holy One” is again adered in
london in this sacrament of his luve? And
what do I see?! Who are those benw-down ador-
ers—nike adoring seraphs befure the Throne—
who ate paying tneir hearts offerings to the hid-
den Holy One! Amongst others, men and wo-
men antil lately scoffers and revilers of the Di-
vine Presence in the Eucharist: sume of theth
lately Ministers of the Protestant sect—pardon

the word, baot is 1t not the word of truth l—who
ate now gealoas and ardent, and teo happy to
follow the Lamdb whithersnever Ho goeth, and
to give up all things fo. His sake. The ghirions
Faity Hours’ Adoration terminated this motning
with 3 salema procession : it v as well attended
throughnat,

The Church was well flled lost aight =ith
the poor—with those who, after all, are ths
~tawn and glory of the Church. They come,
vour faithful sonls. to speak with him whoe is
their only consulation.  Talk of relip.an. faith,
ind feeling . —get amangst them and lesrn. sour
lessnm hew to worslup G. Withast & roog-
screen ths Forty Hours'  deration woujd bave

< hulf of its effect.  The ** wyihin theé Sang.

ary ' alt plory and beamy ¥ Guarded; hat
.-t aren—remuved, but yet not remuia=-apes,
tat ot & mghway—~this Sapetuery, witkin 140
wd-screen, lonked like Heaven, and leavea's
ind was there. : e

e

Fatnex Thoamsg,
Tueadsy, Octa vs of the Assumption.




