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LSEWHERE we dedicate a
special space to the all-ab-
gorbing subject of the lam-
ented death of Rev. Father
Quinlivan; consequently, in
detailing the events that marked
the celebration of St. Patrick’s Day
in Montreal, this year we need but
mention the fact that all the
#gclat’”’ that had been proposed by
the various national societies, and
all outdoor display that had been
so elaborately prepared, gave place
to a quiet attendance at the reli-
gious ‘ceremonies, as a mark of re-
spect and a sign of mourning in
présénce of the great blow that has
fallen upon the whole community.
What a solemn and glorious tribute
to the memory of the departed!

While, then, the celebration of
Monday was not as elaborate as
was intended, still it was by no
means lacking in enthusiasm and
patriotic fervor. There is a feeling
abroad to-day, amongst all Irish-
men, and one that is justified by the
events of the past couple of years,
and especially of past few months,
that the prospects of Ireland’s cause
are better than they have been for
a long period back, and that the
Home Rule outlook is decidedly en-
couraging.

It is not the mere language of pa~
triotism, suggested by the occasion,
that we make use of this year. We
have always made it a rule, while
never checking the natural flow of
our enthusiasm on St. Patrick’s
Day, to always keep within the
bounds of the real, the actual, the
practicable. We have a greater
dread of any over-excitement that
might be the result of a passing fer-
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kher Sirot, S.S., Rev. Father
Forbes, Rev. Father Fournet, S.S.,
Rev. Father Lelandais, Rev. Father
Mercier, Rev. Fathers Robert and
Mark, Passionist Order; Rev. Fa-
ther Perron, Rev. Father Beaubien,
Rev. Father Cullinan, Rev. Father
Doyle, S.J., Rev. Father Geoffrion,
Rev. Father Kirby, Rev. D. McDer-
mott, Rev. D. Devine, Rev. T.
O’Meara, Rev. W. Callahan, Rev. T.
Ryan, Rev. R. Hawkes, Rev. J. Pen-
ders, Rev. J. Purcell, Rev. W. Kav-
anaugh.

The sermon was, this year, a rare
piece of pulpit oratory, and a
unique and long-to-be-remembered
eulogium of the immortal Apostle
of Erin. Rev. Father Roberts, of
the Passionist Order, certainly did
full justice to his magnificent sub-

which, though frequently marked, is
generally apparent. The fact is that
no day in the year should lead us,
more than St. Patrick’s Day, to se-
rious reflection and calm calculation
in regard to the affairs and inter-
ests of the Old Land.

vor than we have of the apathy l

This year we were pleased to note
the religious seriousness that mark-
ed all the ceremonies of attending
the usual High Mass. It is a grace-
ful and kindly, as well as a sympa-~
thetic and thoughtful act of our
beloved Archbishop to preside on
that day, a compliment which Fa-
ther Martin, pravious.to the ser-
mon, most appropriately acknow-
ledged on behalf of the faithful.

His Grace was attended by Rev.
Father Leclair, S.S., Rev. K.
Strubbe, C.SS.R., and Rev. Dr.
Luke Callaghan, Mgr. Racicot, V.-
G., celebrated High Mass, and Rev.
B. Kean and Rev. T. Cunningham
acted as deacon and sub-deacon re-
Spectively, Master of ceremonies,
Rev. P, Doheny; acolytes, Rev. P.
Casey and Rev. T. Duval; thurifer,
Rev. E. D. Hickey; Cross-bearer,
Rev. J. Crowley; candle-bearer, Rev.
J. J. Roberts; mitre-bearers, Rev.
P. Silk and Rev, T, Tiernan; book-
bearer, Rev. D, Cotter.

Among the ‘clergy present in the
fanctuary were noticed : Rey. Mar-
tin Callaghan, 8.8., acting pastor
St. Patrick’s; Rev. P. McGrath, S.
S. Rev. Gerald McShane, S.S.,
Rev. Father Ouelette, S.S., Rev.

Father Casey, St. Patrick’s; Rev.
Father Caron, C.SS.R., rector; Rev.
Father Flynn, 0.88.R., St. Ann’s
Parish; Rev, W, 'Meara, P.P., Rev.
Father McDonald, S¢.

Ish: Rev. R. B. Callahan,
Hefflernan, St, ‘

ject, as will be seen by the report
of the sermon which we give.

THE MUSICAL PORTION of the
service was worthy of our own Pro-
fessor Fowler, and of St. Patrick’s
splendid choir. Mr. George Carpen-
ter wielded the baton. Rossi’s mag-
nificent Mass was sung, the soloists
being : Messrs. G. A. Carpenter, W.
Costigan, F. Cahill, F. Warren, D.
McAndrew, and J. J. Rowan.

As to the evening celebrations we
trust that our reports will prove
full and satisfactory to all. There
was a feeling of aeep pleasure expe-
rienced in the fact that the press
of our city, both French and Eng-
lish—especially the former — struck
notes that harmonized entirely with
the sentiments of the Irish people
on that grand occasion. Although
it had been intended that Mon-

day’s display would surpass any-
thing of the kind for long years
back, still the special seal of in-

tense sorrow which was set upon it,
will serve to render it memorable,
for years to come, in the minds of
all who participated in it.

Whén we look abroad over the At-
lantic we feel an inspiration of great
encouragement wafted to us from
the Holy Isle, where the represent-
atives of the people are so solidly
banded together in a union that
has all the semblance and promise
of being permanent. We can detect
through the constantly shifting
clouds that hang still upon the hor- '
izon, the shooting shafts of light
from the sunburst of liberty; and
we feel the more confident in the
national glory of the race because
recognize how deeply, and how
he roots of the olden
‘becoming more and more
“in the soil that St. Pat-
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turn to the regular account of all

feast of St. Patrick, 1902,

THE SERMON.

Father Robert, C.S.P., preached
an eloquent panegyric of the saint.
He spoke as follows : The annual re-
currence of this memorable day pre-
sents each year more vividly to our
minds the great and lasting work of
the great Apostle whose feast we
are to-day celebrating, Every year
tells us more and more of the great
missionary, and adds new lustre to
the glory in which he is enshrined.
The occasion leads us naturally to
think of that dear old isle of the
sea where religion and nationality
are both so intertwined that 1t is
very difficult to separate them; to

think of a land that is as great in
suffering as she has been glorious
in triumph. Illustrious she has

éver been. But read the history of
nations, and you will find that the
greatest glory, in ancient, medieval,
and modern times, comes from St.,
Patrick and his grand work.
Nearly fifteen hundred years have
elapsed since St. Patrick went on
his sacred mission to Ireland. The
people there were well fitted to re-
ceive the Gospel. The Irish are one
of the most ancient races in the
world—a fact of which they may
well feel proud. Long before the
Christian era, before the Romans
conquered the Britons, a branch of
the great Phoenician family found
its way to the West; then came the
Milesians, who were far advanced in
civilization; and these, mingled, be-
came the grand old Celtic or Keltic
race. It was then that philusophy
flourished amongst them. Their code
of laws would have done honor to
either ancient Rome or classical
Greece. The Irish, indeed, were well
known to Greek scholars, It was the

enchanted isle of Calypso, the isle
of paradise, of which one of the
Greek poets dreamed. His rancy,

however, was not altogether a
dream. Ireland was rich, beautiful,
and fair. But her charming groves
were never desecrated by the wor-
ship of Venus; her fair valleys were
never disgraced by the orgies of the
worship of Bacchus; her ancient hill-
tops were never stained by the
blood-drinking rites of the monarch
of Syria. Thank God! there was
never any devil-worship of human
sacrifices offered up to Pagan deities
in Ireland.

True, the Irish people knew not
the true God. But their religion was
a poetical religion. Her priests were
poets. She worshipped the rising
sun, the king of day. And God had
mercy on her on these grounds, and
sent her the Faith through St. Pat-
rick. 'The land of his birth is ob-

in the religious
rac lovel

that transpired in Montreal on the

able Ssympathy and love that have
always existed between Ireland and
France. Wherever St. Patrick was
born it was in Ireland that he pass-
ed a portion of his youth, and spent
the whole strength of his manhood,
and it was upon its shamrock-deck-
ed soil that he lay down in the
sweet sleep of death. Ireland, too,
has the honor to guard his remains
at Armagh,

St. Patrick, as you know, was in
his youth taken captive by pirates
and brought to Ireland. The man
for whom he worked—he was ap-
pointed a shepherd—was a whole-
souled Irishman, of instructed mind,
and he gave Patrick every opportu-
nity of improving his intellect. Pat-
rick loved the generous and good-
hearted Irish people; he learned their
languege and their customs; and,
being a Christian and a Catholic
himself, he often, as he watched his
flock on the star-lit hill-sides dur-
ing thBe night, prayed and yearned
that the light of the true Faith
might be sent to this pagan but
pure-living people; that a knowledge
of God and the Blessed Virgin might
be sj:t"‘end amongst them,

Afterwards, when he left Ireland,
visions of its people followed him,
and voices calling upon him to go
back to them sounded in his ear. He
made up his mind to obey the sum-

mons. He prepared himself for the
priesthood. He was ordained. He
went to the centre of religious au-

thority to which his people are more
devoted than ever to-day—the Pope.
He spoke to Pope Celestine about
the mission he would like to under-
take. The Pope heartily approved
of it. He consecrated St. Patrick a
bishop, gave him his blessing, and
sent him forth to carry the Gospel
to the far-off island of the West. St.
Patrick landed in Ireland, where he
was received with cordiality. He
made several converts, but he was

not satisfied with this. He knew
well the Irish people, and he was
determined to convert them, if he

could. He knew that they were a
bright people and were open to rea-
son and argument and conviction.
He knew about the great periodical
gathering, on Tara’s height, of the
king, the princes, the chieftains, the
druids and the bards, who would as-
semble to greet the rising sun. Ah!
if he could only obtain a hearing;
if he could only secure an opportun-
ity to preach the Gospel to that en-
lightened assembly, he would suc-
ceed in his life-mission. He travelled
to Tara, dressed in his episcopal
robes, crozier in hand. It was n.ght
when he arrived, and pitched his
tent at the foot of the hill of Tara.
Perhaps he did not know that, ac-
cording to law, all fires were extin-
guished that night till the Sun
should rise in the morning, and the
King should himself kindle the fire
that was to light the other fires,
Perhaps he did it designedly. How-
ever this may be, he lit a fire. It

lsent messengers to him to demand

- and

was at once noticed, and the King

the reason for this breach of the
law. St. Patrick replied, that he
was a stranger, and did not know
the laws thoroughly, and he sent
the King a message, saying that he
had come to Ireland to light a fire
that would never be extinguished —
the fire of truth. The King replied :
‘“Let the man who brings us the
truth come before us to-morrow.’’

St. Patrick prayed all night, and
next morning mounted the hill and,
with the bright rays of the sun
b ing on his t ts, he ad-
dressed that great assembly of the
King, the princes, the chieftains, the
druid.  priest and the bards with

snow yitte DU Dears

illustrate the doctrine of the
Blessed Trinity. He spoke of the
truths of Christianity, of their wol-
ship of the rising sun, of the Fuith
whose light would never fade, whose
sun  would never set, of the Lloly

Redeemer and His Blessed Mother.
When he was finished the arch-mins-
trel, who was next in authority to
the King himself, swept the strings

of his gofden harp with his fingers,
and thus addressed the KNing :
‘““Hear me, O great King of all 1re-
land! Hear me, ye bards and

druids, ye chieftains and maidens! 1
swear that this man speaks the
truth; and from henceforth this harp
shall sing the praises of Patrick and
of Patrick’s God.”” Up rose the King
and the chieftains who surrounded
him, and they declared themselves
Christians. What a glorious sight!
Never before, in the history of the
conversion of any other nation, has
there been such a spectacle. The in-
tellect, the heart, the chivalry of
Ireland were all converted at once.
St. Patrick at once began the work
of baptizing them. The Druids be-
came priests; the bards became mis-
sionaries; the maidens became nuns.

History tells us that a few years
after this glrious scene at Tara the
whole country was dotted with
churches, monasteries, convents and
schools. Sixty years passed, and not
a drop of martyr’'s blood was shed.
No other apostle had such a peace-
ful record. Sixty years passed, and
St. Patrick, who was then about
ninety years of age, once more asg-
cended the hill of Tara. Gazing
around him he said : “I have come
to a land that was entirely pagan,
and is now entirely Christian. May
God grant that its Christianity
shall ever remain! And after bless-
ing dear old Ireland, and saying his
““Nunc dimittis,” he lay down to
his eternal rest. His work was fin-
ished, so far as he was concerned ;
but his work will go on for ever.

Ireland soon became the island of

saints and doctors. Her learned in-
‘gtitutions attracted students from
all parts of Europe., The country
was peaceful and happy; yet, even
then her sons had the same spirit
that they have to-day the spirit
which urges them to go to strange
land and spread the Gospel there.
How honest, how good, how virtu-
ous a people they were was illus-

trated in the beautiful poem ‘‘Rich
and rare were the gems she wore.’’

But dark days were in store for
her. The Dane, who had conquered
England, and France, and Spain, in-
vaded her. But the Dane never con-
quered her. The sight of the Dane’s
pagan god Odin on the sacred soil
of Ireland made tne blood of Irish-
men boil; and the great King Brian
Boru, at the battle of Clontarf with
a cross in one hand and a sword in
the other, called upon his men ei-
ther to drive the Danes into the sea
or to spill their own blood in de-
fenca of the religion of St.,[l’_a;trick.
The 'Danes were defeated; most of
them were driven into the sea. The
Irish people resumed their work of
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zealous monk from Clare, St. Bren-
dan, in his frail boat, had reached
America. Then came the Norman
invasion, but still the Normans were
Catholics, Ireland fought them long
and desperately, but was, unfortun-
ately, beaten. Three hundred

years
later King Henry VIII., who had
changed his religion—you all know

why—tried to foist upon the Irish a
religion which was not that of St.
Patrick. It was a perfod the black-
est, the bloodiest, the most cruel.
Though poor, the Irish fought with
all their might for their Faith, What
base ingratitude on the part of the
England! Ireland had brought the
faith, and learning and civilization,
to England; and in return England
massacred Irishmen and Trishwo-
men, Irish priests and Irish bishops,
and Irish teachers. They burned
their churches, their schools, their

books. Penal laws, worthy of the
statute book of hell itself, were
passed. What a long line of mar-

tyrs Ireland furnished in that ter-
rible period. Yet she triumphs and
within the last half century the Es-
tablished Protestant Church was
put out of the land. That was the
result of her attachment to the
faith of St. Patrick, her virtue, and
her bright intellect,

It may be that all this was good
for Ireland; that Providence has
made Treland suffer, only to make
her all the happier in the future.
Her sons have spread the faith all
over America, from the blue Atlan-
tic to where the Pacific laves the
golden shores of California; in Can-
ada, in Australia, and elsewhere. In
those countries we see the same fer-
vent faith, female virtue, love of
priests, loyalty to the Pope, that
we see in Ireland. No matter what
may be the nationality of the bish-
ops appointed over them, they are
loyal and obedient to him; for they
have the faith of Peter and the faith
of Patrick. Ireland has been suffer-
ing nearly a thousand years, but
so0 long as she remains true to the
faith of St. Patrick so long will her
spirit of nationalty burnbrightly; and
I believe that the glorious day of
her national resurrection is close at

hand.
Myr JOHIN CORLEY,
Marshal-in-Ob-ef.

‘Chiurch where he superin

The Marshal-in-Chief for 1902 —
Mr. John Corley, of Division No. 1,
A.0.H— was selected ot the last.
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