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failure but even scrious obstruction. There must, after all, bethe
genius of kindliness in the language when the effort to restore it
has robbed all hostile force of its sting, for of a verity it has soft-
ened, to an extent unparalleled by any popular movement of
modern times, the acerbity of social and political life.  Is it the
awakening of those latent energies and rudimentary instincts to
which Father Forde refers above as needing but the sound of our
fathers’ tongue to rouse them into action, we may thank for this
aracious change ? It may be, for of all known tongues there is
not one which holds and enshrines within it the ideals and char-
acteristics of a race with mosic fidelity than does the tongue of the
Guel.  Listen to those first words which drop from the lips of one
with any knowledge of the old tonguc when the heart’s language
is evoked at meeting or farewell or by sudden joy or pain.
Country, friends, *he past with its store-house of memory, legend,
and tradition, are recalled by a phrase; antagonisms vanish,
estrangements are forgotten, and the ckums of a common ancestry
assert themselves.

It is but cnunciating a truism to state that what is patriotic
or national m Ireland is also religious.  This 1s a characteristic ol
the Celiic race, proceeding probably from that faculty which is
universally ascribed to it above ail the peoples of the carth,
the faculty of realizing the unscen. And in no aspect of the
national life is the inseparableness of religion and patriotism
so pronounced and insistent as i the aational mguage of the
Irish people.  Those phrases embodying and laking together the
highest and holiest conceptions of Gad and country, and which
have survived generations of neglect and proscription of the
langruage have not lost their potency or charm wherever there are
Irish lips to speak them and Irish eirs to listen to them.  What
an ideal saying that was of the Franciscan brother, Michael
O'Clery, the chief of the Four Masters, when, in his brown,
threadbare habit, he addressed his fellow-workers on the commen-
cement of their manumental task (The Annals of the Four Mas-
ters) in the library of the dilapidated convent of Danegal on that
memorible woming of the 22nd Januney, 1932, =Dacum groire De,
agus onora na - Evrcann(**To give glory to God aind hanor 10 Erin. ™)



