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nen we had the grievous reflection that our places
fworship did not deserve the name of churches,
od that, with the exception of one or two, they
ere almost undeserving the humble name of cha-
pls; now, although we are yet far below our an-
ent fothers in the remarkable zeal which they
sibited in raising up altars to God and sanctuu-
wes for his worship—those sanctuaries which
night indeed be called houses of prayer, in the
rangements of which the faith, and piety, and
enius of our Catholic forefathers beautifully imaged .
the mysteries of our holy rellgion (cheers)) Waen|
the solemnity of the sacred place spoke peace to the,
oubled soul, and the dim rehgivus light shut out
the glare of the world’s treasures and the tinsels of
the world’s affections, because even the very build-
ings themselves invitzd men to regard holy things—
when the past and the present thus pass in revicw
before our minds, cvery Catholic ought to rejoice
with the Israelite of old, when he saw the glury of
the temple about to be revived, at the efforts now
everywhere made through this country to restore
eligion to its ancient splendour in lreland.
Wherever we turn our eyes—~to the south or to the
rorth, to the cast or to the west of [reland, we
behold superb temples raising in glorious triumph |
their lofty spires in the awr.  Liven the most remote
and deserted districts sqgm to hail with joy the
bnght prospects of religigns freedom now so mani-
fest through the land (cheers.) Ir Beliast, not
many years ago, the most anti-Catholic and Orunge
town in the north, there are now 40,000 Catholics

and four beautiful churches, the latest built, dedicas’
ted to St Malachy, remarkable for its beauty vud the
exactness of all its arrangements. In Longford,
Amagh, and the other great towns of Ircland, edifi-
ces worthy of the sacred destination are already
ornamenting the face of the country.  Though the
poorest province in Ireland, we were the first to lay
the foundation of a temple worthy of our country,
and though many despaired of ever seeing the
accomplishment of that great work, the cathedral of
Tusm now stands a complete and perfect model of
gothic arcintectyre, while it will ever remain a
proud and lasting monument of the protecting hand
of God over a faithful but suffering people (cheers.)
How many religious estublishments have already
spread the benign influcnce of charity and religious
consolation everywhere through Ireland (hear) ?
You now behold a beautiful church where many of
sou saw the divine mysteries offered up in a thatch-
ed hovel: and in the same town, ncar this, a splen-
did establ:shment of the Sisters of Mercy, whotravel
Ike angels of mercy from cabiyto cabin, cheering
the afflicted, and bringing with them tidings of joy
and consolation in their holy labours. Oh'! how
well might we say with St Bernard, * Who will
grant unto me to behold the church of God, such
i this my day, as it was in days of old. While the
most splendid monuments are everywhere through
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this country in progress of erection for the interests

of rcligion, we cannot but see the connection
between these cheering prospects, and the extraor-
dinury movement now going on in the very heart of
England.  Upon this subject, there is now but one
opinion, the reality of which was, only a few years
ago, doubted by almost cvery one. It was then
supposed that certamn temporary feelings which had
been excited in the heart of the c¢hurch of England,
which showed an opening towards Catholicism,
although it might for a time go on widening and
decpemng, would again be swalluned up and

|absorbed, as it were, in the system nnd doctrines of

Protestantigm, and would eventually be no benefit to
the cause of Catholic truth. Tt was, indeed, doubted
by many, until the last fuw years, when the change
could no longer be concealed from the mest scey ti-
cal, whether any real alteration in the mind of the
English people was taking p ace, and while we were
auxiously inquiring and poudering over the thoughts
and sentiments of those great men, which were
tending to the support of their own belicf, we were
taking no note of the quiet onward movements
which was taking place among ourselves. lIn this
parallel action we sce, in an cminent degree, the
workings of Divine Providence. My visit to Eng-
land during the year, and to Scotfand this past
sununer, gave me an oppotinnity of witnessing the
share appointed for our countrymen in carrying out
their grand work of heaven. Ihierywhere through
Eugland and Scotlund [ beheld the most beautiful
temples in progress--and those tempies for the most
part the work of Irishmen, ceverywhere immense
congregations prineipally compnsed of Iii-h and
Irish clergymen, distinguished for picty and zeal,
labouring in the promotion of this grand movement
for the revival. In the town of Bradiord where
about twenty years ago there were but a handful of
Catiolics, and where the sacred mysteries were
offercd up in a garret with perhaps half a dozen
auditors, there are now tweuty thousand Catholics
and two magnificent churches (loud cheers). Irish-
men are employed about their altars—-Irishmen are
employed in making their collections-—and in pro-
moting all the _reat works of art which now adorn
the Catholic Church in England. The magnificent
church of St George’s in the Tields, the largest
church erected in London except St Paunl’s since the
reformation, is the glorious frut of Irish piety ; and
though the genius of Pugin has cast a halo of glory
over the prescnt movement, the taste and majesty of
that mighty mind, might have been passed over like
the neglected shrub, and England and modern
architecture would have been deprived of the bless-
ings of the greatest mind that cver adorned this or
any other age, if Irish piety and Irish religious
attachment did not lead in the van, to receive the
first dawn of the return of the happiest days of a
long-lost sister (loud applause). This it was that
first suggested to me the idea of the restoration of
the magnificent pile in which we are this day
assembled. When I beheld England and Scotland



