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THE HARP

THOMAS MOORE.

Axy one who wishes to form a correet
idea of Moore must first convince him-
self that in.all modern history there has
been no more anomalous nor-conlradict-
ory character than he. An Irishman,
an advanced patriot, an English snob, o
Catholic writer, with an over- -liberality
of practice, noL to say utter indiflerence,
the greatest lyrist that ever wrote, the
most triffing great man of w hom we
have .\ny-lecoul very commonplace, a
magician; a Colossus and a pigmy; out-
Anncreoning Anaercon in verse, and
practically. abstemious;. immoral as
Catullus in fimey, and a model son, hus-
band and father; in fine, the most
inconsistent, lovable, whimsieal, dreamy,
practical flaneur that ever haunted the
loftiest heights of Parnassus.

Some lxm ¢ tried to institute a compm i-
son” between . Moore and - O'Connell,
contending that Irish patriotisin and
Catholic u«rht» were, served by the peet
asmuch and even more than the Tribunc,
This is a comparison between Blondel
and Coeur de Lion: ' Therc was a river
in Monmouth and - one  in "Macedon.
There have been many absurd parallels
made by men, but this is the absurdest
of all.” The Cl.\Sa inimical to Ircland’s
rights, religious and political, weptover
Moore’s bewniul songs,-but it was the
sentiment of the lyric not the Cause it
sang that moved their hearts. - They
would have shed the. same ‘tears had
Moore sung, in like strains, the woes of
-a - people that had chsappezu ed  from
history two thousand yearsago. When
the gentle harp shall rend the elements
_and canse the earth to tremble like a
.great storm, then, bubnot till then, shall
Hoore equal’ O’Connell as a benefactor
.of the Trish rage.” The band that wrote
“ Qur Prince's: D’ly, was not created. to

‘touch the deepest chords, of the: Celtic|
heart; that privilege beloncred alone to,

the’ uncrowned = monaich of suﬂemng

humanity —everywhere. ~ Moore's’
fluence upon- O'Connell’s destined- work

was but the sparkling flash of light; that
" beautifies the 11-1es1st1ble movement of o
* mighty river,
We shall take Moore as he is, Wxthout
;! dlawmg ill-digested parallels.”
. 1 gratltude due to the Irish baxd becauce,
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~There|but it had no Celtic - mgmﬁcwtlon

o was, after all, an lrish bard, and shed
lustre upon the Jand. of his bivth, - Al
the period when he was born, 1779, the
shadow of an infamous penal sy chm lay
heavy upon Catholic froland. ‘We arc
told that the Act of 1793, which oponcd
Trinity College to Catholies was a
“Relief” Bill. . No doubt; to relieve
Catholics of their faith and train-them
for the despicable role of pampoered
apostales—traitors to God and Country.
England has relieved Lreland often in o
similar manner. - The Prinity College
training of Moore was the causc of his
after lite.  We are told by a neighbor of
his in- England  that even in )ns old
age he 'lttcnded indifterently, 'the’
Protestant and Catholic Chureches, and
alfowed his children to be educated in
the religion of Henry and Elizabeth.
The poison of rinity College left its
mark after all.

We do not care to dwell upon - this
side of Moore's character, nor are we

aneh attrdeted by that weakness of the

Irish bard to which Byron refers wlen
he says:—¢ Tommy who loves a lord.”
One thing we must in justice say for ;
him—he xeco«msecl this a defeet in his
conduct. SLO.\LHW‘ to Scott, he said he
envied his rumred mdcpendence of
mind, and regrcbt‘ed the circumstances
that made himself rather a troubadour
of the boudoir than the cchoof a nation's
voice—tho pulsation of & pcoplos heart.
‘We have no doubt that Moore's natural
disposition: was noble, but early edu-
cation and queatxomble social influences
peeverted it in 4 large degree, as it has
perverted many a smal)cx mind but
better . Lxshman ‘md Cmtlxohc than
Moore: S

The great and mdlsputable claim of
Moore, as has been said, to the gr atitudo
of Irishmen lies in the fact that he wag
the splendid dawn of the modern era of
Trigh literature. - The Penal laws which.

made education a crime, deprived Irish
genius. of the means of malsing its im-
press upon the Sixteenth and succeeding
‘centuries. Hence, the soul of old Erin
was as -mute as the hmp of ‘victorious
"It spoke, it is: true; from time
to time, in the halls and councils of the
stumgm—the ‘intellect of . Irelind ~ be-
came an-alien to country and religion,—
it

was - mexely the echo of’ the pudo,




