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their grey ruins of a gorgeous past, their
very stones are eloquent of heroic
memories to which Irish hearts fondly and
proudly turn.

Among the many memorable events in
Irish history, there is one pre-eminently
distinguished and associated with that
event there looms up a grand charac-
ter whose name has jbecome a house-
hold word and whose memory shall ever
remain as green as the shamrock that
grows in our cradle.land. After the lapse
of nearly fifteen hundred years, the name
of St. Patrick shines forth as the brightest
star that illuminates the historic page,
filling the soul with the light of Christian
faith and ever directing the Irish people to
the God he taught their fathers to love and
to reverence.

The conversion of Ireland to Christianity
affords ample proof that the pagan Irlsh
had not only reached a point relatively
advanced in the social scale, but that the
apostle of Christ found them in a state of
intellectual and moral preparation superior
to that of other nations. When Christ
commissioned His apostles, He commanded
them to ‘‘go teach all nations.” They
went with their message to a world de-
voured with selfishness and steeped in
impurity. And so ungraciously did their
teaching fall upon the ear of sinful men
' that every nation—with one exception—
that heard the gospel for the first time
laid hold of its apostle and put him to
deach. In her conversion to Christianity,
Ireland alone among the nations furnishes
the grand exception to the general rule of
persecution. Never was there a people of
any other nation that so peacefully, so
earnestly and so abundantly embraced the
Christian faivh, *‘ St. Patrick’s career re-
sembles more the triumphant progress of
& king than the cifficult labor of a mis-
sionary.” Christianity burst forth at the
first ray of apostolic light, and with the
sudden ripeness of a northern summer
covered the land,

From that memorable Easter Sunday
morning when St. Patrick sscended the
hill of Tara, Ireland everywhere wel-
' comed him gs her apostle and deliverer,
“She never cost him an hour of sorrow,
or adrop of blood, but gladly received
the truth from his lips, made it the; lead-
ing feature of her life, put it into the
blood of her children and into the lan.
guae of her most familiar thoughts and
repaid her benefactor with her utmost
veneration and love.” And In those
early days of the Irish Church, when
igoorance brobded overthe world it was
in Ireland that learning found an asylum
and sanctity a home. A writer of Irish
history speaking of this s
“The arts and sciences flourish in the
~ land, saints of both sexes pass in review

our eyes. The cowl and the veil
eclipse the glory of the regal crown, and
instead of the grand and festive halls of
Tara, the lonely cell of the fasting peni.
tent becomes the scene of fame.” At.
tracted by Ireland’s scholastic fame the
youth of other countries flocked to her

4 of Italy and France.

Armagh, Bangor, Clonmagnols, anvd|
tamed Tismore were flung open to afford
hospitality to the stranger student that
came tolearn the lessons of wisdom |8
taught within those hallowed halls. The
virgin Church of Ireland unstained by
one martyr's blood became the prolific
mother of saints and scholars,

The voice of history clearly and em-
phatically proclaims that for three hun-
dred years Ireland held the intellectual
supremacy of the Christian world.
Schools, colleges and Churches crowned
every hill and sanctified every valley.

Exulting in the fullness and richness of | the

her inheritance, enjoying the blessings of
Catholic faith and aational independence,

Ireland, during the sixth, seventh and |that

eight centuries, led the van in the grand
march of an eminently Christian ecivil:
ization. She saw within her bounds the
Christian religion arise in all its divine
majesty, shedding its benign influence
far and wide,  ennobling, purifying,
sanctifying every department—intellect-
ual, moral, commercial, political and full
of holy joy and gratitude for the granduer
of its results. Ireland became the great
school-house and university of Europe,
and the light of the Cbristian world.

The learning and the sanctily that
Ireland so eminently possessed, and that
made her so singularly renowned, she
poured out upon the nations shrouded in
the darkness of barbariac ignorance.
When the Goths had overrun Spain, when
the Franks had conquered Gaul, when the
Saxons had invaded Britain, when the
Vandals had gained strongholds beyond
the Alps, who was it that in those stormy
timesbroughtorder outof chaos, Christian-
ized and civilized these rude and ruthless
conquerors, preserved the treasures of
science and literature and handed them
to ‘us across the isthmus of the dark
ages of barbarlsm? Who did all this?
The Irish missionaries that under the
fostering favor of the (‘atholic. Church
flooded the gloom of heathen darkness
with the light of their learning and
sanctity, and victoriously planted the
standard of the Cross among the nations
of Europe. The names of St. Columkill,
St. Columbanus, St. Gaul and others of
0o less renown, areto this day bright
traditions on the hills of Scotland, by
the lakes of Switserland, among the
historic cities of Germany, on the shores
of the Danube and over the classic plaing

In conelusion, I would say that our
beloved Canada owes much to the oo:-':!
the Emerald Isle. In perilous times, the

may pursue the sub.
nlootbounmmntot
e world -




