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8T. PATRIOK'S DAY

IN CHAVHAM,
Planet, March 20,

Last Bunday 8t, Joseph's Church was
filled with a very largs congregation, met
%0 bonor the memory of the great Saint
Patrick, The stzined glass windows (all
donations of St Joceph's parishioners,
three ot them, together with St. Patrick’s
altar being from thase of the Irish race)
representing the S:cred Heart of Jesus
over the main alter, Saint Augustine,
Saint Bonaventure, S8aint Ignatius, Saint
Francis and St Patrick, were much
admired as were also two other windows
not showing figures, but filled with em
blematic devises in stuined glass, That
devoted to St. Patrick is a epecially fine
work of art, made, in common with the
others, by Messrs, Fredericke & Staffin,
of Windsor—the Saint, mitred aod with
crosier in his left hand, and is in an
sttitude of dignitied triumpb, while he
points with his right to the ground
covered with conquered and subject
reptiles, and seems to say “tho earth is
now the Lord's and evil things cense to
poison.” This window, showing also the
sbamrock, surmounts 8¢, Patrick’s altar,
on which were placed some exceedingly
beautiful and life like artificial flowers of
large size, imported directly from New
York, together with brilliant and costly
gilt wreatbs. The window showed the
legend 8t, Patrick, and the inscription
“In memory of the deceased psrents of
Michael Kennedy,” (the window cost
$150 and was the gift of Mr, M Kennedy.)
Toe altar panels were veined in green
marble and gold, and there was a cross
surmounted with shamrock and with an
eight pointed star in the centre, also the
ingcription, “An Irish gift.” High Muss
was celebrated at this altar by Rev,
Father William, 0. 8 F. Ma:s was played

very eftectively by Misa Mamie Ccan,
under the able direction of Mr. J W.
Mbarentette while a special feature con
sisted io the duett and bymn to St
Patrick, The sermon, preached by Rev.
Fatber William, O. 8. F, was an able
resume of the labors and fruits of St,
Patrick’s life. We do not wish to do the
discourse injustice by condensation, and
therefore shall give it in fully in a future
issue. We could not help thinking,
during the service, how gratifying it must
bave been to Rev. Fathers William and
Michsel when they looked round the
splendid church and thought of the
progress made ae the result of their
work, since their arrival in Chatham
nearly twelve years ago,

Planet, March 22nd,

It was the nature of every earthly
power to fade away. Where were vow
the glories of Greece, the triumphs of
ancient Rome, or the victories of Alex
ander 7 All vanished, because formed in
smbition and selt.esteem. Not a0 with
the works of the saints, whom God had
made victorious over time, and as im-
mortal as the soul of man over these
temporal changes had no power. Four
teen centuries had passed away and the
memory of 8t. Patrick was yet green—
green as the emblematic shamrock
Where was there an Irish family in the
world which did not think of 8t. Patrick
to-day ! His intercezsion was imyplored,
that men might, by obeying the spiritual
precepts of this glorious apostle, enter
at last into eterna! life,

Diverse opinions were held as to the
saint’s nativity, but the most probable
belief was that he first raw the light in
the year of our Lord, 372, in Brittany, a
province of Gaul. It appeared from his
“‘confessions,” that at the age of fifteen,
he committed a fault for which he sub.
sequently performed penance, When
sixteen he was captured by pirates and
dragged into captivity, A secoud time
he was captured, and made many con.
verts among the pagans. How glad ke
must have been 1o embraca his father
and mother again. Was he coatent
there to remain ! No. A vision cams to
him, saying “come holy youth, and
dwell in our midat.” He felt covsumed
by a desire to go to Erin and to
enter the priesthood. By the aid
of rich relatives he was educated, and
learned Greek and Latin ana other lan-
guages needful for his holy profession,
He was priested, visited various places in
France and Italy and was consecrated
bishop by the Poype in the year 432. He
embarked and reaching Erin, mot the
kiogs and princes of the country
Preaching to them on the mystery of the
Trinity he picked a shamrock off the
green sod, and by this symbol of unity
in trinity and trinity in unity, at once
realistic and convincing, he converted
them and administered the sacrament of
holy baptism. He always piaced his con-
fidence in God and not pompous oratory,
He combined eloguence with piety, and
by these means had the happiness o
converting thousands of all classes to the
true religion.

He appeared with undaunted courags
at the general assembly ot the kings and
states of Ireland, which was held every
year at Tara, the residence of the chief
king who was styled the chief monsrch
of the whole nation, Here our saint met
a great number of the Aruids or heathen
priests and converted many of them

The daughter of King Laeghaire, when
near a brook, found St Patrick there
with a “synod of clerics with white gar-
ments and their books before them,”

The maidens were amazed at what
they deemed a heavenly aspiration, and
one, more courageous than the rest,
began to question the saint, “Whence
have you come! Are you the gods of
the earth or phantasms 1" St Patrick
was not slow to reply to their eager ques
tioniog. He told them of the one irue
God more powerful than all, more
beautital than all, eud then haviug in-
structed them as fully s might by in the
Church’s creed, he baptized them.,

They asked to see the face of Christ ;
80 great was their fervor that nothing
less than the beatific vision could satify
them. But St Patrick told them that
they must pass through the dark portals
of death before they eniered the gates of
life, and that they must also “receive the
sacrifice, it they would see their Lord,”
They answered “Give us the sacrifice
that we may behold the Son, our spouse,”
and the moment after receiving the Sac
rament of Love, they passed from earth
to heaven,

(Qne of the great features of St, Pat.
rick’s mission was devotion to Mary, the
Mother of Ged.

He sdmirably insinuated the grest
mystery of the Incarnation, by preach-
ing Jesus through Mary, nllinl im the
Virgin’s Son,” and Mary herself he
preached, 'il‘l all her privileges, as
“Mary Mother.” The devotion to Mary
sank deep into the heart of the nation,
and this devotion was a protecting shield
over Ireland in the days of her battles
for the faith,

His sermons on God, Jesus and Mary,
dispersed the darkness of infidelity, and
by his ardent zeal and piety, he made
trath and virtue triumph over error and
immorality.

It is recorded of him that he founded
more than 300 churches, ordained nearly
8 000 priests, consecrated s great number
of bishops, and established 700 religious
houses, wherein thousands of the faith.
ful devoted themselves entirely to the
diviue rervice, and sepired to the sum-
mit of Caristian perfection, by a regular
observance of the three evangelical coun-
sels, insomuch that this island was
deservedly styled the “Island of Saints,”
when St. Patrick finished his glorious
career in the bundred and twentisth year
of his sge, and in the four hundred and
ninety-third year of our Lord.

Thus ends the history of the life of St.
Patrick, which, from the time of his
landing in Ireland, up to his death,
resembles more the triumphant progress
of a king than the difficult labor of a
missionary.

He found Erin univereally psgan. He
left her universally Christian,

She is the only nation which never
cost her apostle an hour of sorrow, a
single tear, a drop of blood. Thus St,
Patrick could well rejoice when leaving
bis beloved Ireland to enter into the
heavenly Jeruealem,

Everywhere he had sowed the good
seed of the faith and his labors earned
for him an uotailing crown of glory in
Heaven, But not only this : from heav.
enly heights, he beholds to day the rich
fruits of his labors and the seed which he
planted. .
Like the children in the primitive
Church who were confirmed in infancy,
immediately after baptism, Ireland was
called upon as soon as converted, to
become at once the mother of saints,
the seminary of learning, the great
teacher of the world, a nursury of piety,
and ite illustrious men derived the
streams of eloquence ard virtue from
their great apostle, St, Patrick. They
imbibed his spirit and the self same holy
Catholic religion planted by S8t. Patrick,
was by them cultivated and transmitted
from generation to generation, whole and
entire, unchanged aud uncorrupted, as it
was in the days of its primitive purity
They prepared for their mission in the
same spirit in which St, Patrick prepared,
before he went to Rome to be sent to
Ireland,

To fructify their work they prayed for
Heaven’s benediction. They continually
thought of God,

They gazed from their monasteries, on
the tall mountains, on whose misty tops
the royal eagle found his throme, and
praised the omnipotence of Him, who
robed them in such majestic grandeur,
The placid lakes glistening in the sum.
mer suushine, reminded them of the
heavenly Jerusalem, whose streets are
paved with the purest gold ; and when
the storm winds rose and tempest
shrieked, and when the face of heaven
grew black, and the thousand torrents
rushed from the mountain tops in furious
array, jumping from crag to crag and
the foaming and seething in the lakes
below, and when the lightning flut.
tered from kill to hill, with sublime
but awful glare, and the booming thund.
ers bellowed forth from mouutain to
mountain in echoes interntinable, the
lonely monks, though leading spotless
lives, yet trembling for their sins, be-
thought themselves of the day of doom,
and fancied they heard above the storm
clouds the trumpet of the archangel, and
tne denouncing voice of Him who
maketh the clouds Hia chariots, and
waketh upon the wings of the winds.”’

Great schemes are matured in solitude,
So it was with Christisnity. Our divine
Savior spent thirty years in the solicitude
of Nazareth, bofore He came forth to
preach the wonders of the gospel, so it
was with St, Patrick and his faitn.
ful followers, The monastic institute,
like the ark amidst the waters of the
deluge, because the depository of learn-
ing and piety, whence came forth the
apostles of the Emerald Isle of the West
and of many other nations,

When St, Patrick had been gathered
to the dust, the religion which he
planted, continued and flourished in the
land, Schools were everywhere erected
and in many instances these schools took
the demensions of colleges and many
attained the magnificent proportions ot
universities. The monastic schools of
Kildare, Tuam, Armagh, Deery and Lis-
more, might well compete with the most
distinguished academies of Athens or
Rome in their hey.day of power, and
could boast of a cultivation and refine.
ment for whici: the proverbial elegance
ot ancient Corinth might seek, but would
seek in vain, to supply a parallel. From
all parts of Europe flocked the youthful
representatives of all that was left of de
sire for culture, while Gaul and Saxon
met on equal footing. The Irishman
was polished and hospitable by instinot
snd habit, Their smiling faces showed
tho happy hearts within, and amid the
sounds of bagpipes, flute and violin, St,
Patrick’s songs resounded. The spirit
of chivalry was rife and Irishmen went
to other parts of Europe to teach the
holy doctrines of St, Patrick.

In this country and in the United
States to.day there was a glorious array
of Irish priests and bishops holding the
torch of the gospel of Jesus Christ, and
teaching the same truths uttered by ihe
ealot whose memory was honored to
day, who loved Ireland and whom the
Irish revered. As in the lite of Patrick
aud his successors, s0 now foremost
among the qualities of the Irish charac.
ter, is the steadfast attachment “through
ages of bondage” to the Christian faith,

I'bave no desire here or elsewhere, or
on any occasion like the presemt, to
depreciate any other creed by extolling
ourown, Aill demand of my hearers
is that tribute of admiration for the Irish,
which they deserve for their faithful
adhesion 10 a religion in which they
sincerely believe, for which their ances-
tors bled, and for which they would

bleed themselves to-day, if such a teat

of their fidelity were needed. In their
attachment to their holy faith, they are
not influenced by any worldly motives,
for all the inducements of the world,
snd spolistion and maerytrdom, could
ever make them sshamed of it, What s
powerful element in the Irish character
is their faith ! This is the strongest tie
which bind men together, Children
buve generally the faith of their parents,
and the sons and the daughters of St.
Patrick bave imbibed it through bis
teachings, which they never can forget
at bome or abroad. The diamond if
crushed and ground to powder, will
shine as bright s ever; thus the
faith of the children of Eiin will
glitter in spite of all bardships and suf.
ferings,

They seem to be like the Jews, the
chosen people of God, in the Oid Testa-
ment. They were cos mopolitan except
their faith, the only bond which held
them together,

As long as Ireland clings to the cross,
there are hopes.

“Erin, O Erin, thy sun is but rising, while
Others have set,

The noonday of freedom shall beam round
thee yet.”

The world may see no valor in this and
may call it fanaticism, but Ireland will
adhere to that faith, which it embraced
fourteen centuries ago, and 1t will bloom
on its soil like her own green fields, with
€qual freshness in rain and storms, as in
the plessant sunshine of peace and
prosperity, Irishmen are not content,
nowever, to cherish their faith at home.

To what clime or region of the world
will you turn and not find an Irish riest,
that indomitable propagandist of Catho.
licity ? Plant an Irish family anywhere
and you plant with it the seed o Catho
licity.  But wby do I dwell on the Irish-
man’s attachment to hie faith 7 Because
you cannot conceive an Irishman without
it,and because it is his greatest strength
and his most relisble hope for the
future. Such unflinching devotion may
be tested by long and bitter trials, But,
in good season, a just God will reward
with priceless blessings a fidelity to
Him unparalleled in the history ot the
human race.

A second element wbich enters into
the character of a solid people is love ot
their own country, 4. ¢, the love of the
objects that firat strike the eye of the
child. the soil that bears his cradle and
the tombs of bhis ancestors, everything
that they are wont to express by the
one word “Fatherland,” The true Irish-
man cherishes love for his birthplace,
‘‘Breathes there a man, with soul 8o dead,

Who never to himssif hath satd
This is my own, my native land ?”

The Irishman has epecial reasons for
loving his country, Firat, there is the
physical aspect of the land, The “Emer
aid Isle,” 50 called from the brightness
of green which covers its fields. Then
each spot has a history—the history of
1,000, perhaps 2,000 years. Here is the
rounded tower, whose origin and object
are lost in the twilight of table, Here is
the ruin of a once famous castle, wrapped
in its mantle of ivy, like some warrior
taking his rest, with his martial cloak
around him Here is the ruin of some
great monastery or church, tottering
with age, and telling of the time when
Bel ceased to be the god of the Celt,
The love of Ireland beats warm in the
breasts of the exile, for “absence makes
the heart grow fonder.” The exile of Erin
still hears in fancy the blackbird, the
linnet, and lark. He sees the emiling
faces of the neighbors, who have flocked
to hear the flute, the fiddle and the oag.
pipe. He thinks of Donnybrook and
the huntsmen as they flash through the
air in pursuit of Reyrnard,

But here I will not continue to speak
of the Irishman's native land,

The dav will come when Ireland will
be victorious over her enemies. The
cable has recently brought the glorious
news of the downtall of lies and slanders,
and every Irishman felt the right to re
joice. Liberty would soon be on the top,
thanks to the “‘grand old man,” and Par-
nell. Before we next celebrate this
aoniversary, I pray that the cross
entwined with the shamrock may be
raised aloft in a liberated Ireland, I ask
the exile to be attached to his adopted
home and to be a good, loyal citizen
here, where Providence will never for
sake him. Here let him, as well as in
Erin, on St. Patrick’s day, put his sham
rock in his cap and sing to himeelf the
magic tunes of St, Patrick’s day in the
moraing.

+ IN WINGHAM,

Appropriate services in commemora
tion of the anniversary of St. Patrick
were held in Sacred Heart of Jesus
church on Sunday morning by Rev.
Father Costello, The service of Mass
being over, the rev. gentleman, in choice
and ohaste language and deliberate and
emphatic style reviewed the gifts, graces
and achievements of St, Patrick and
the obstacles that Catholicity had to
contend against. He said that St. Pat
rick was born in France, near Boulogue.
When a youth he was taken captive and
carried to Ireland where for five or six
years, he was employed as a slave herd
ing sheep in the county of Antrim,
When a young man he was delivered
from slavery and returned to his parents.
He remained in his native land some
years, but Ireland was dearer to him and
he longed to go back and tell the in-
habitants of Christ’s wondrous iove,
Against the entreaties of friends, believ-
ing it to be God’s will, he returced, where
he remained until his death in A, D.
465 At the morning Mass and the
evening Vespers plentiful and pleasing
music was rendered by the choir com
posed of Mr. P. B, Flanagan and members
of his family.

THE CONCERT,

In all essential teatures the St, Pat-
rick’s annual concert on Tuesday even-
ing was & grand success, There was &
well filled hall and a varied and lengthy
programme, The Clinton Quartette
Club, composed of Messrs, W, Harland,
W. J. Kay, Miss E Walker, Mr, R B.
Foster and Miss Carrie QGibbings, accom-
panist, appeared in varied seleciions
and won greater and deserved applause
In each appearance, Apart from these
the only outeiders who took part in the
Mmusical programme were Miss Dufty, of
St, Augustine, and Miss Coyle, ot Ash.
tield, whose renditon of their respective
selections elicited hearty applause, That

rendered by J. A. Cline, The srtistic per-
formances of the Fianagsn family were,
all things considered, the most enter.
taining portion of the programmie. They
rendered their parts most admirably and
were most heartily received, Youthful
Mies Ids, with force, percision and effect
sang “I’m Single 8till” and The Post.
man’s Welcome.” Miss C A, Flanagan
sang finely ¢Jessie’s Dream,” Mr. Lou
E. Flanagan did splendidly in the comic
role, pleasingly rendering “Mick the Irish
Boy,” “Gay old Mick” and an original
parody containing several good local
hits. Mies Jennie Cargill sustained the
wrapt attention of the house whilst re.
citing in ber usually clever style a heavy
selection, Rev. Father Kealy eloquently
and vividly pictured the influence of
individual and npational recollections,
reviewed the life and labors of St, Pat.
rick, the struggles and achievements of
the COatholic Church, the patriotism,
generosity and ability of the Irish
race—their brillisncy of intellect,
strength of will and subjugstion of
pasgion and attachment to their
Church and native land, O'Conne),
Grattan, Curran, Emmet, McGee and
Parpell were instanced. The noble
eftorts of Parnell and the Grand Old Man
and their followers to obtain the bless-
ings of Home Rule for Ireland were
pictured in eloquent earnest and hope-
ful language. Then followed an eloquent
peroration urging liberty, enlightenment,
religious toleration, respect for national
feelings and the manifestation of a
brotherly spirit amonget Catholics, Pro-
testants and all mankind, On the plat.
form were Rev, Fathers McGee, Coastello,
Meesrs H. Davis, T. Holmes, P. Fisher,
M. Brepnin and Armstrong. A hearty
vote of thanks was tendered the lecturer
on motion of Messrs, Davis and M, Bren-
nan. Mr, P. B, Flanagan preeided with
tact and acceptance,

IN ST. CATHARINES,

St, Nicholas Hall was filled to the
doors on Monday evening. The audience,
representing all classes of our citizens,
met together to enjoy a musical treat,
and to listen to & most interesting lec
ture on the music and poetry of Ireland,
given by a epeaker of distinguished tal.
ents, and one thoroughly familiar with
his subject. Sherift Dawzon filled the
position of chairman in an agreeable
maonner, In his opening remarks he
referred to the evening's lecture, to the
condition of Ireland, and the eftorts which
are being made by noble leaders in
behalt of her people, and to the hopeful
signs which promise a better state of
things in the future than has ever existed
in the past. He was applauded several
times during the course of his remarks,
and upon taking his seat after haviog
introduced the first number of the pro
gramme, a piano duett, by Misses Morey
and Ferguson. It concisted of a medley
of Irish airs, familiar to all, and was
received with hearty applause, A quar
tette followed, sung by Misses Morey and
Maloney, and Mesers, Early and Begy,
It was loucly applauded, as was also Mr,
Early’s solo, which followed. Mr, Bal.
four sang a patriotic song, which was en
thusiastically encored. Mrs. McDonagb,
of Niagara Falls, who eang in sweet voice,
“Killarney,” was encored, responding in
a charming manner with a song that
captured the hearts of her audience,
Prof. Balfour, of Nisgara Falls, delighted
the audience with his song of the “Vil.
lage Blacksmith,”

The lecture, delivered by Very Rev. J,
C. Feehan, Superior of the Carmelite
Order at Niagara Falls, was an intel-
lectual feast, epread in an attractive and
inviting manner for the delectation of
those present, Of Ireland as the “Island
of Song,” too much, he thought, could
not be said, Her emblem, the harp,
proclaimed her a land of music ; and in
ancient times no profession was so
honored as tbat of the bard, who held
the place of distinction beside kings and
potentates, and was a recoguized leader
In society of noble art. So valued were
his talents that the richest presents
were bestowed upon bim ; the barony of
Roscobbel was given to a bard for sing-
ing a beautiful song, The music of Ire.
land, said the lecturer, is the product of
her genius and her misery. The very
nature of the land stimulates the heart
to expross itself in music. Just as the
forest leaves whisper, and the mountain
streams ripple and the birds trill their
notes of melody, 80 it is as natural to the
Irish people to speak their language in
notes of music. When sorrow tunes the
harp the effect is sad and mournful,
but when there is joy and happiness
among the people their poetry and music
is full of loveliness and gaiety, The
patriotism and the tender sentiment that
has expression in the melodies of the
Irish people are not found in the street
songs of other countries. Every spot in
the Emerald Isle has its own interesting
aseociations written in the poet’s song
and handed down to the future genera.
tions,

The lecture was glven an added interect
by the recitation of poems appropriate to
the remarks aod the sitglog, by Miss
Sheehan, of selections chosen by the
lecturer. Among shese were “The Harp
that Once Through Tara’s Hall’s” ¢Shan.
don Bells” and the “Exile of “Erin,”

After the lecture followed the second
part of the programme. Miss Oaldwell,
of Ottawa, who possesses a clear musical
volce, sang “T'he Fiower of Kildare,” and
was encored in the most vigorous manner.
A very hearly applause was given Mrs.
McDonagh for her song “Buy m:
Flowers,” an encore belng demanded by
ber delighted audience. She gave in
responge a pretty little song that won for
her another round of applause. Miss
Sheehan, whose rich volce was much ad.
mired, sang & cholce selection, which was
recelved with an expresslon of enthustasm,
Mr, C. Calrns, in the comic song, brought
down a storm of applause., “A Good
Night” song from the quartette brought
the entoriainment to a close, Ex-Mayor
Cuff rose to move a vote of thanks to the
lecturer of the evening, who responded in
an appropriate manner, after which the
national anthem was «ang aud tue audi.
enc’: dispersed—=St. Catharines Star, March
19th,

IN DOURO.

Sunday was a great day for Ireland
In St Joseph’sy Douro, After Mata

beautiful song “Killarney” was effectively

Dr. McGreath, a risiog young phye-
iclan of Peterborough, delivered an ad:

drews on “Irlshmen’s Devotion to Falth
avd Fatberland.” He spoke three quer-
ters of an hour and was Jistened to through:
ont with bunhl,u attention, Hts refer-
ence i Dsniel O'Conneli, Father Matthew
and Cherles Stewart Parnell eliclted a
bearty burst of applauss, Afier the lec.
ture Mr, Moloney. Donro’s popular
Reeve, and Mr. Wm, Moher, one of
Douro’s most esteemed citizens, moved
and seconded a vote of thanks, which was
upanimously carried amid the greatest
‘enthusissm by the very large and highly
respectable audience, Senator Sullivan,
Kiogeton, says that {n a thorough k‘uowl-
edge of his profersion Dr McGrath has
no superios in Central Outario. Thore
who bad the plessuse ot hesring him on
Sunday will say that Dr. McG:ath asa
populsr orator has no superior in the
County of Peterborough. The following 1s
a report of bis able dizcourse :
3 LOY £ SH TO

T A TAND PATHRALAND, T ¢

Rev. Faraer, LaDIES AND GENTLE.
MEN—In undertaking to address you
upon this occasion, which 1s the first timse
1 bad the honor and pleasure, I chose, with
the suggestion of your worthy pastor, the
above subject, thinkiog it the most appro-
priate and that it would interest the
msjority of thoee present.

1 fsel 1t my firet duty to eay a few words
of him in whose honor we sssembled to-
together to-day and aselsted at the Holy
Sacrifice of the Maes, who first brought to
Irelard the tiue faith, and to whom,
after God, Irishmen owe their highes:
dignity and title—children of God and His
Cnurci. Fifieen hundrcd years ago St
Patricke came to Ireland bearing with him
the light of faith, ard often as it has
been trampled under foot by unjust laws
and unscrupulous invaders never has it
ceased to exist. The broad Atlantic Ucean
lies betweén us and the home of our fore-
fathers, but we bave brought with us tke
traditions of that land, the teaching and
faith of St, Patrick—the same faith which
the Oathollc Church teaches to.day and
bas ever taught and will teach to the end
of time, If we wish that his bleslcg
should follow us here to the land of the
etranger we murt accept his teaching and
conform cur lives to it ae did our fore.
fathers,

That the miselon of St. Patrick to Ireland
was fraitful there {s no one to deny. Go
where you will, on sea and on land, his
name fs houored to-dsy. All the world
over, in every country and among almost
every people, the pralse of faithful Irish
hearts ascends in bis honor. And in Erin,
the near ¢ld land of St. Patrick, every
shamrock seems to have found a torgue
to-day, while the hills and the valleys re.
echo the praise of their patron saint, St,
Patrick mede forever a eacred emblem of
the shamrock, {llustrating in the triplet leaf
“The unity of te Trinity and the Trinity
in Unity.” In 8t, Patrick, the man of
prayer, the Irish recognized the servant and
mesenger of God, and the Irish are the
only natlon on the face of the earth to-
day that accepted the faith without the
shedding of blood, To the uttermost parta
of the earth the sone of St Patrick have
carrled the cross of faith, and founded
churches without number, on the thrones
of which relgn the successors of St. Peter,
Never since or before were the Irish as
proeperous or happy as during the period
which elapsed after their conversion to
Cbristlanity, and perbaps the history of
the world does not exhibit a more strik
ing and glorious eight than Ireland for the
three hundred years following her con.
version to the faith, When wegeze with
astonishment at the sight of the whole
Irish nation converted by St. Pattick then
we eee in the hands of God and through
His saints what has beeu done through the
faith, Even now, here and there through
the land, we find treasured as memoriais
of those happy times croziers and chalices,
Celtic crosses and Celtic barps, all of which
go to show the high degree of perfection
in Christlanity and civibzation which the
Irleh mind attained centuries sgo.

Allow me now to polnt out to you the
religlous character of the Irish peasant,
the persecations he suffered and the
temptations he withstood for the faith, the
sacrifices which he made aud the triumphas
which he galned by his loyalty to the
divine word of God. In many a parish
was it to be seen on a Sabbath day service
going on in one of the state churches, con-
taining its stationed minister, who thought
bimself fortanate had he balf a dozen
listeners, while near at hand, and probably
in sight, arose a mere hovel, inside of which
the ever faithful priest offered up the Holy
Sacrifice of the Maes, while both ineide
aud out did the prayers of thousands of
the faiihful ascend to the honor and glory
of Christ and Him crucificd. Now,thanks
to Divine assisiance, the hovel in most
places has given away to handsome
churches and in others to stately cathe-
drals. But often the poor Irlsh were not
sllowed to worship in any public place
and had long to iie hid in caves while the
followers ot the State Caurch worshipped,
unmolested ¥nd protected, in temples,
The Irish peseant remained through cen.
turles of persecution devotedly faithful to
the Catholic Church, Nothing could wean
or win him from it. Tae Irish popula.
tion of Ireland were made apparently for
the Catholic faitb. We find in a Celiic
Irishman that half hie thoughts, half his
life, belong to a world other than the
natural world around him, The super
nataral becomes almost the natural to
bim. The very superstitions of the Irlah
peasant take a devotional form and are
never degradlng but elevating. His plety
is not merely sincere ; it is even practical,
It sustaine him against many hard trials
and enables him to bear in cheerful
patlence a life:long trouble, He praises
Ghod for everything, not as an act of mere
devotional formality, but as by instinct,
the praise naturaily risiug to his lips, At
all times in Irelsnd are found old men
and old women who seem to the observer
to have lived lives of nothing but priva.
tion and suffering who are heard to mur
mur with their latest breath that the Lord
was slways good to them, Assuredly,
my dear frieuds, this natural genulne
prety does nowhere exiet as abundant as
in the folds of the Irish Catholic Oburch,
Centuries of cruel, futile attempt to force
another religion on the Irish, in the name
of their English conquerors, had made
them regard any effort to change their
falth even by argument as the attempt of
a spy to persuade a soldler to forsake his
flag. To abandon the Catholic Church
was for an Irishman not merely to re.
nounce kis religion but to betray his coun.
try. Iclaim that the faith is the link that

intensifies to an inexpressible degree the
lﬁln”onry Irishman has for the “Emeralq
(-]

It was the band of the ttravger that
brought destruction to the *“Isle of Salnts,'>
but the Irleh forgot not the faith of their
sncestors, The first enemies who came
to destroy her uationality and faith were
the Dancs, at the begloning of the ninth
century, For 300 years the Irish nobly
defended their aitars and thelr homes ard
finally defested and expelled the fierce
invaders. We now come to a second
perlod of Irelavd's sufferings. Ittsa periog
during wbich the Irish had to pacrifice
everythivg they posceseed, and th >ugh
tempted 1n every way they would wot
deny their parental and baptismal falth,
The Eogllsh, haviog destroged Irish
nationality and estlefied thelr thirat fo,
blood by the destruction of thousands of
Ireland’s bravest sove, mow sought to
aseigo the souls of those who survived t
eternal ruin. It s a dark page of the hiy.
tory of Ireland and we will pass over it
quickly, Though the Catholics, on account
of their religlon, suffered much from the
time of the conquest to the Emancipation
Act of 1829, yet will It suffice for
us only to relate a few of the acts ang
means taken by the English Government
to stamp out of Ireland the Roman Cat).
olic religlon duriog the last two or three
centurles. These acts, the most unpar.
ralled, inhuman and unjustifiable which
history affords, were lu flagrant violati,y
of the Treaty of Limerlck. These laws
were known as the Penal Statutes or
Penal Laws and give us but a slight
idea of the policy which Protestant
England pursued towards Catholte [reland
for centuries. They forbade the traini: o
and education of all Romen Cathollc chil-
dren abroad. The Romsn Catholic popue.
latlon were dlsarmed. No Roman Catho.
lic could become & lawyer or serve on a
grand jary. No Roman Catholic could
vote at the elections without taking the
oaths, and by an Act pussed in the fiest
year of George IL’s rei:n every Roman
Catholic was sbaclutely disfranchised bath
at parllamentary and muvicipal elections,
Then followed an Act to expel all Roman
Catholic ecclesiastics from Ireland and to
prevent the entry of auy fresh ones Intc
the kingdom. If the eldest son of a
Roman Catholic became a Protestant he
inherited the whole of the father’s estate,
snd the apostate som wae authorlzed to
drive his grey.headed father from the
patercal roof If he refused tu turn
Protestant in bis old age. The priests
were offered peneions should they turn
Protestant, and though it was deemed by
the laws as an evidence of guilt to be &
priest, still we find the more persecuted
they were, to their holy religion the more
devoted and firmer they became. The
Eoglish offered the faithful Irish the same
as did the pagans of ancient Rome offer
the early martyrs—deny the faith and you
shall have plenty. Then did the Irisk
testify the power of God’s grace, the sanc-
tity aud truth of the Catholic Church even
in this nineteenth century. Out of the
struggle we find the Roman Cathollc
Church coming forth, its lustre sbining
ke a diamond in the dark, and the State
Church continuing to be as formerly, a
scandal.

Notbing could more evidently show the
sttachment of the Irish for the faith than
the remarkable manner in which their
voluntary offerings covered the face of the
country with churches dedicated ts the
uses of thelr faith, Often the contribu-
tlons came in a iiberal measure from Irish-
men settled in far-off countries who were
pot likely ever again to see thelr native
fields. So many were the holy, learned
and indefatigable missionariesa whom Ire-
iand sent abroad that she received the
glotious title of the “Island of Saints,”
Amorg them wae St Columkill, who
arrested not his course till the green bills
of Erin became iavisible in the distance,
and went to Scotland in 565 A. D, and at
bis death left the whole country Cathollc,
In the eame century St. Aldan carrled the
the treasures of Ireland’s faith aud plety
into Evgland. St. Culumban, like Abra-
bam of old, left his native Ireland duriog
the seventh century and traversed Switz.
erland and Italy preachivg and converting
the inhabitants of thiee couniriss. To
praise Irish misslonaries of the middle ages
is unneeded, for the generous eelf.devotion
of these holy adveuturers thus traversiog
alone the land of-the infidel and stranger
fa well declared in the feeling of gratitude
with which efter sgees have clung to thelr
name, and which torme one of the most
pleasing reflections which bistory affords,
This shows the zeal, love and loyalty of the
Irish for the faithin the early days of Chris-
tianity, which, I am proud to say, still con-
tinues and will continue till the end of
time, for unchanged and unchangeable asis
the Irish faith just as much so are the Irish
towards it. he Irlsh race of to-day ie
the same as the race two or three hundred
years ago, We have thelr blood, we have
their names, we have their faith, we have
their traditions, we have their love,

Where to day is the Catholic faith that
wes once the crown of Eogland? Wherg
to dsy is the glorlous faith that ouce
reigned supreme in Prussia and Northeﬁn
Germany ! Where to-day is the Catholle
falth that was once so dearly loved and so
excellently practiced in Sweedem and
Norway 1 I s amoug the traditions of
the past: But where to-day Js the faith
that fifteen hundred years ago St, Patrick
preached in Ireland? It is in the minds
and in the hearts of the Irlsh pesple
wherever they are the world over, It
is there to day as pure as it was when the
message came from the lips of Ireland’s
apostle, After three hundred years of
Penal laws Eaglaud has tried in vain to
rob Ireland of her Catholic falth by every
means of bloodshed, persecution and con-
fiscation, but the English could not dis.
possess the falthful Lrish of that which
they had not the grace of God to possess,
There fs one race among races, one nation
amongst nations, tha: received, fifteen hun.
dred yoars ago, that high grace from God
and Who would rather to-day, as they often
did in the past, give up property, liberty
and life, everything in the world ratber
than lose or even to deny that faith, That
race, that nation is the Irish, and for cen-
turies nothivg remaiued to Ireland but
her people and her falth,

I will now take up the loyalty of the
Irish to the Fatherland, Next to God
every man must love his native land,
Next to the readiness with whick he stands
in defence of his sacred altar should be his
willinghess through patriotiem to koep his
native land free from the ruthless iavader,

That the Irishman loves his native land no
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