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"My tabernacle will be with them: 
and I will bo their God, and they 
ahall be my people. And the na
tions shall know that I am the 
Lord, the Sanctifier of Israel, when 
my sanctuary shall be in the midst 
of them forever." (Ezechiel xxxviii., 
27-28 ).

Beloved Brethren: However great 
the events which have marked the 
history of this Mother Church of the 
English-speaking Catholics of Mont
real, from the day on which its cor
ner stone was laid, the day on 
which it was solemnly blessed, and 
its doors thrown open to constantly 
increasing numbers of devout wor
shippers, all through the intervening 
years, so full of cherished memories, 
there was still wanting its crown
ing glory, bestowed this day by its 
solemn consecration to the service of 
Almighty God. ''

Both priests and people have long
ed to see this day; have worked 
hard to hasten its coming; have re
joiced as one after another each 
earthly lien was removed, till now 
in the fulness of their joy, they have 
offered it free of debt as a rich gift 
to Almighty God. a home on earth, 
which He can call His very own.

It i^ true, it was already His; for 
"the earth is the Lord’s and the 
fulness thereof." (Ps. xxiii : 1.)

Yet, since God in Hisj gracious 
condescension, bestows the riches of 
earth upon men, that they may 
have the merit of sacrifice in* re
storing to Him some portion of His 
bounty, it is to your credit that 
you have given Him, on this day, 
a home, which becomes His by every 
deed and title.

It must be to you as it is to me 
a source of intense satisfaction, that 
the hands which "blessed and sanc
tified and consecrated" these walls 
and this altar, are the hands of your 
beloved Archbishop, who before his 
elevation to his present high dignity, 
gave abundant proof of his interest 
In all that concerned your spiritual 
welfare, and who now, as the father 
of all the faithful of this archdiocese, 
continues to prove that his interest 
has in no way abated. Another 
source of great pleasure to us all is 
that the Society of St. Sulpice of 
Montreal still manifests her love for 
the venerable church in which you 
worship. By a much needed loan, 
bearing no interest, she helped your 
fathers to build St. Patrick s. Dur
ing fifty years she bore the expenses 
of the priests who served in its mi
nistry. Now, on the occasion of its 
consecration, she generously waves 
all rights to that loan. I have been 
told how gratefully both pastor and 
people appreciate this new mark of 
what they know to be the abiding 
affection of St. Sulpice for this grand 
old parish, which it had so long and 
faithfully directed.

It is a joy, too, that the honor of 
paying off the remaining balance of 
debt, standing against the church, 
and hastening the day of its con
secration, has been reserved not to a 
stranger scarcely known to you, not 
to some young pastor stepping in 
at the eleventh hour to enjoy a re
ward which cost venerable priests so 
much labor, toil and fatigue, but to 
one who was their co-worker during 
a long ministry, who has since be
come their successor, and is now 
your devoted pastor.

Oh ! what an interesting, instruc
tive, consoling subject would it not 
prove to you, to me, and to * all 
the friends of this parish, were I to 
allow myself to go back over its 
past history in detail, and recall the 
great names and great deeds of those 
who have made St. Patrick’s of 
Montreal a household word through
out the length and breadth of the 
Dominion and far beyond its bor
ders. How consoling it would prove 
to live over again the memories of 
the past, whether sad in the bereave
ments ' which they chronicle, or joy
ous in the celebrations which they 
renew !

How can we ever forget the names 
and deeds of your illustrious dead ! 
The names and deeds of a Richards, 
a Phelan, a Morgan, an O'Brien, an 
O’Farrell, a Bakewell, a Toupin, a 
Çuinlivan. a Callaghan, and of that 

V i prince among Whem all, venerable 
Father Dowd, of immortal memory ! 
But there is another list equally dear 
to you. the loyal sons and daughters 
of this parish, whose names we 
trust are written in the book of life. 
From the beginning till God called 
them to their reward, they gather
ed together as a rich treasure, faith, 
devotion, piety, generosity, loyalty, 
and unswerving fidelity, which they 
have bequeathed to you as a pre
cious and valued inheritance. O dear 
young people, be faithful as your 
ancestors were, and as your fathers 
are. Do not trifle with eve» one 
portion of that legacy. Do not-bar
ter it for the passing foibles of an 
hour. Imitate the glorious example 
of those who have preceded you. Be 
true to the traditions of this parish 
—true to yourselves, to your race, 
to your Church, to your religion, and 
to your God. ^ . T

This much I felt I must Jay, but
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why go into tlje details of a history 
which you all know—details which 
you have at your fingers ends, which 
the printed page holds, and which, 
were every other vestige obliterated, 
are so indelibly imprinted on your 
memories that you can hand them 
down through sons and daughters 
as a proud tradition of the race, to 
generations unborn.

Almost grudgingly, thérefore, do I 
turn from the glories of the past, to 
set before you the practical lessons 
of the present and the future.

What mean# this newly-consecrated 
Church? For what does it stand ? 
What lesson does it teach to men 
both within and without the fold ?

To «you, Brethren, it means more 
than a simple meeting place, as any 
hall might be, in which to gather for 
prayer and the hearing of the .Divine 
Word. It is the very house of God 
Himself.
Presence. It is the temple of Divine 
worship. It is the altar of sacrifice 
and God’s home among men.

This is not the time for a dogma
tic explanation of the Real Presence 
of Jesus Christ, proved as it is by 
so many irrefragable arguments from 
Scripture, tradition, arid from the 
fact that it is admitted by all the 
Eastern sects, who, though they se
parated from the Catholic Church so 
many centuries ago, and still reject 
her authority, hold firmly to the 
doctrine of the Real Presence in both 
sacrifice and sacrament. These proofs, 
spread out over the pages of our doc
trinal works, can be had for the ask-

grace from its Divine Author, and 
consolation to their troubled breasts 
from the loving Sacred Heart, which 
beats for men, within His holy taber
nacle on earth. The Divine Presence 
likewise explains why in rain, storm, 
cold, heat, thousands of devout Ca
tholics seek. the Church to assist at 
Mass, the adorable sacrifice of our 
altars. It explains why pfey are so 
faithful on the Lord'sfcïay to give 
the morning to His wprship, and 
why thousands again meet to re
ceive in the solemn Benediction of the 
Blessed Sacrament, His blessing be
fore they retire to the repose of 
sleep. These are only a few of the 
lessons taught by the Church.

The Baptismal Font is here. It 
heralds more than a mere ceremony. 
Baptism is a sacrament, which while 
cleansing the soul of the new-born 
child from original sin, bestows

It is the abode of His Real #race’ bcstows » new life in Jesus 
Christ, and insures sanctity and sal
vation. "Unless a man be born 
again of water and the Holy Ghost, 
he shall not enter into the Kingdom 
of God."—St. John iii: 5.

In the church, too, is found the 
sacred tribunal of Penance, God’s 
mercy seat to all repentant sinners, 
who, regretting their past infideli
ties, promising to repair the injuries 
which their sins may have caused to 
others, and resolving to lead a bet
ter life, are absolved by the minister 
of Christ, 4n the Name, and by the 
àuthority of Him, who said: "Whose

mg.
What is more practical for you is 

to appreciate the treasure which you 
possess; to rejoice on this day that 
the Divine Presence sanctifies this 
consecrated templfe and all who wor
ship therein; that you have your God 
near you; that you can offer to Him 
a real sacrifice, the only worship 
truly worthy of Him, and at the 
same time the very essence of true 
religion. What a tremendous sacri
fice is that of thd Mass! It is no 
other than the pelf-same sacrifice once 
offered by Jesus Christ on Calvary 
for the redemption of the world and 
perpetuated unto all time through 
^the, ministry of priests, in the daily 
sacrifice of our altars. "From the ris
ing of the sun to the going down 
thereof my name is great among the 
gentiles and in every place there is 
sacrifice, and there is offered to my 
name a clean oblation.’’ ( Malachy I: 
11 What glory is ftiusgiven to God! 
What endless acts of adoration of 
the Deity are made by men! What 
superabundant merits are applied to 
individual souls ! As a sacrament, 
what a source of life, strength, sanc
tity and salvation for all who wor
thily enter into such close commu
nion with Christ! "The bread which 
I shall give you is My flesh for the 
life of the world." (St. John, vi: 
52 ). "He that eateth My flesh and 
drinketh My blood, abideth in Me 
and I in him." (v. 57). "Unless 
you cat the flesh of the Son of Man 
and drink His blood, you shall not 
have life in you." (v. 54). "He that 
eateth My flesh and drinketh My 
blood, hath everlasting life, and I 
will raise him up at the last day." 
(v. 55).
But does the Church teach any les

son to. men outside her fold? She 
does. She solves many problems 
which perplex them greatly. They 
know that as a rule we are not weal
thy. Why then do Catholics build 
such costly churches ? Because they 
build a house, not for man. but for 
God.

Let non-Catholics admit the Real 
Presence, and they will understand 
why we call to the work of building 
a home on earth for our God,all that 
is highest and best in architectural 
talent; all that is richest in building 
materials; nil that is most beautiful 
in art, painting and sculpture for 
adornment; and then have but one re
gret left, that our poverty does not 
allow us to go farther. Thus one prob
lem is solved which causes perplexity 
to those outside the fold. A house is 
built for Christ our Lord really pre
sent in our tabernacles,

The Real Presence explains why 
our church doorp arc always open. 
Ours is not the religion of a dajf or 
of a few days in the weelç but of 
every day of our lives. Hence it is, 
that when choir is silent, organ 
hushed, pulpit vacant and priest ab
sent at the^bedside of some dying 
Christian, or elsewhere engaged in 
the affairs of the Father’s House, 
one never enters a Catholic Church 
without finding devout souls kneel
ing in adoration of the God of the 
Eucharist. They ate there to* seek 
light from the Divine Light, strength

retain, they are retained."—St. John 
xx: 23.

At this mercy seat of God must all

riage; the only church which safe
guards fidelity of husband and wife; 
the only church which protects the 
rights of innocent children to a mo
ther's and father’s love and care j, 
the only church which effectually de
nounces race suicide; the only church 
which holds aloft the standard of 
Christ against divorce. "What God 
hath joined together let not man put 
asunder." (St, Matthew xix: 6) ; 
and the only church whose members 
at least heed her voice in a matter 
which means the uplifting or degra
dation of the family, the salvation 
or ruin of all society.

Finally,, (for it is simply impossi
ble in one sermon even to enumerate 
the treasures contained in a Catho
lic Church ), she is the Chair of 
Truth. From altar and from pulpit 
the holy Gospel is preached—not a 
part of it, but all of it—its heavenly 
doctrines, its moral code, its sacri
fice, its sacraments, its evangelical 
counsels, its warnings, its exhorta
tions, its promises, its rewards, and 
to those who heed not Christ’s bless
ed words, its punishments.

Dear Brethren, it is God'sx word 
you hear from this pulpit—not the 
everohanging fancies, opinions, and 
interpretations of men; not the con
tradictory tenets of conflicting sects; 
not the repeated revisions of their 
many creeds. What Christ taught
as Divine Truth in xthe_<irst century, 
does not cease to be tBe same truth
or need revision in the twentieth. It

sins you shall forgive, they are for- ( is God’s word you hear, and you feel 
given them, and whose sins you shall secure, both in hearing and in ac

cepting it; for the word comes to 
you by the mouthpiece of Christ, the 
Catholic Church—that Church built

REV. J. A. McCALLEN, 
Preacher of the Day.

Catholics kneel, from the Pope On 
his throne to the little child, just 
learning to distinguish between good 
and evil, and henceforth responsible 
to God for its thoughts, words and 
actions. What explanation can be

Penanl

upon , the rock of infallible truth, and 
holding His Divine promise who said: 
"The gates of hell shall not prevail 
against it." (St. Matthew, xvi: 
18 ). "I have prayed for thee, that 
thy faith fail not." (St. Luke, xxii:

V»r such a ready acceptance of 32 ). "I will ask the Father and He 
as a sacrament which for- will give you another Paraclete who 

in ? Simply this: Christ so will abide with you forever, the 
ordained. Men may prefer some other Spirit of TiAith. (St. John xiv: 16.v
mode of reconciliation with an of
fended Deity, but He who paid the 
price of our redemption in His blood 
has reserved to Himself the right to 
decide how the merits of that re
demption are to be applied to indi
vidual souls. He has decided, and 
we accept the decision: "Whose sins 
you shall forgive they are forgiven 
them, and whose sins you shall re
tain, they are retained." Oh! if 
men outside the Church only knew 
the peace, the calm, the strength, 
the happiness, the consolation, which 
come from a confession well made, 
how bitterly they would accuse those 
who robbed them of this means of 
reconciliation with their Maker!

How many reasons are there not, 
especially in these our days, to 
speak at length of that other trea-» 
sure of God’s Church, matrimony, 
Christian marriage ! For the sake 
of brevity, however, let one sentence 
suffice.

The Catholic Church to-day is the 
only power which stands forth as 
the champion of the unity,#sanctity

and courage from the Omnipotent, ■ and indissolubility of Christian mar-

"Go ye therefore, teach all nations. 
(St. Matthew, xxviii: 19).. "Preach 
the Gospel to every creature." ( St. 
Mark xiv: 15 ). Scandals will come. 
Fear not. "Behold I am with you 
all days to the consummation of 
the world." (St. Matthew xxviii: 
20).

The same Gospel which is preach
ed to you in this Church is preached 
in every Catholic Church in the 
world, and to men who differ from 
you and from one another in language, 
habits, customs, and in everything 
else save one and the same Faith. If 
.every doctrine admitted \ y you 
could be proposed to them at this 
very hour, their answer would be as 
yours, one universal har nonlous. un
changeable Catholic "Credo," "I be
lieve.

How surpassing strange it is that 
so many men outside the Church, 
good men, talented men, liberal, mi tid
ed men, men too with strong religi
ous instincts. «**<"•• '\v down
their intelligence to 1 heir eq< 
teaching human bciomn, 
absolutely refuse to

Supreme Being teaching the only 
absolutely necessary science, Divine 
Truth, through His mouthpiece on 
earth, the Catholic Church! They be
lieve men fallible like themselves, as 
they seek knowledge or counsel from 
the astronomer, the mathemalUrian, 
the physician, the lawyer, the scien
tist, and they will not heed the in
fallible Church which Christ promis
ed would never lead men into error.

What can be the reason for such 
glaring inconsistency ? Have the 
warring, self-contradicting and con
stantly increasing number of sects, 
made these men skeptical of all reli
gious truth ? Have anti-Catholic 
prejudices begotten of early educa
tion, and\nurtured during a life-time 
by reiterated calumnies ( which no 
fair man should accept ), so wàrped 
their judgment, that they are unable 
to distinguish the true from the false, 
the Divine from the human, the 
Church of the Living God from the 
sects who have cast off her autho
rity ?

I think, dear brethren, another ex
planation may be found for men’s 
unwillingness to accept Catholic 
truth. It is this. They seem un
able to get beyond the human and 
therefore false view of the Qhurch. 
They acknowledge without difficulty 
that she is a wonderful institution; 
are loud in their praise of her pow
erful influence for good over the 
minds and hearts of her people; ac
knowledge the debt which the civi
lized world owes her for benefits con
ferred; and stand astounded at the 
youthful vigor which she has always 
displayed; but they ascribe all her 
success to human policy, self-adapta
tion to man's needs, admirable admi
nistrative ability, etc. 1 

Why. do they not honestly seek the 
true reason, by acknowledging the 
Divine action of the spirit of God, 
who dwells in her ? Why do they 
not accept this, the sufficient, and 
at the same time, sole cause and exr 
planation of the wonders, which 
they admit, admire and praise ? I 
have conversed time and again with 
such men, here in this city and every
where else I have been, and in all 
their conversations about the Church 
I never failed to notice that the 
trend of their thoughts was always 
•the same, human.

They always stopped short at the 
one sole explanation of the Church’s 
influence and of her very existence— 
the Divine action and sustaining au
thority of Christ her Founder.

With the great Presbyterian his
torian, Macaulay, these men seek, 
as he sought, a human explanation 
of the Church’s influence in the 
world,* and as tie failed, they fail to 
find one that is acceptable. They ac
knowledge with him that no other 
institution is left standing "which 
carries the 'h>ind back to the times 
when the smoke of sacrifice rose 
from the Pantheon, when cameleo- 
pards and tigers bounded in the Fla
vian ampi theatre." They confess with 
him that "the proudest royal houses 
are but of yesterday when compared 
with the long line of Supreme Pon
tiffs," and they trace that line back 
through the ages to Péter, but stop 
there, forgetting that Peter was cho
sen by Christ, and that Christ is 
God. Like Macaulay, they acknow
ledge that "the Papacy remains, re
mains not in decay, not in mere an
tique, but full of life and vigor, and 
that there is no sign which indicates 
that the term of the Church’s long 
dominion is approaching/* All this 
they admit, all this they admire and 
praise, and then with a flourish 
rhetoric they ascribe it all to won
derful human policy.

But let me ask one question. Were 
there not strong and remarkably able 
men at the head of the human dy
nasties and governments which* have 
appeared in the wotid, prospered for 
awhile, and then disappeared ? Was 
there not often a long line of bril
liant, clever, able statesmen to up
hold both dynasties and govern
ments ? Had they not at their beck 
powerful standing armies and effi
cient navies ? Why, then, as Macau
lay admits, did they disintegrate, 
crumble to pieces arid disappear ? 
Ah ! Brethren, they wera human. 
They disappeared because they were 
from man. The Catholic Church fails 
not, falls not, for she is "the Spouse 
of Christ," and Christ is God. The 
papacy remains because to the first 
Pope, St. Peter. Christ, Eternal 
Truth, said : "Thou art a rock, and 
on thee, a rock, I will build
HgsgfflBHEI
not
prayed 
not.

hold. I am with you all day. to the 
consummation of the world."

II the Catholic Church is like other 
institutions, only human, how has 
she outlived during nineteen hundred 
years, the persistent calumnies, cruel 
persecutions, and rude assaults „t 
her enemies from without, and the 
sad defection of many of her own 
children ? How has she successful
ly weathered so many storms, and 
avoided ship-wreck, unless It is that 
the Divine Pilot guides and sustains 
the hands which direct her helm ? 
Why, amid repeated revolutions and 
social upheavals, which shattered 
thrones, destroyed dynasties and 
changed governments, does she alone 
remain In all the force and strength 
of youthful vigor ? Her very exis
tence is a standing miracle which 
mere "human policy" does not and 
cannot explain. Here is the explan
ation. She la of God. and the truths 
which she teaches, are like her 
Founder, Divine, immutable, eternal 
If men are not religiously blind or 
fanatically obstinate, there is not one 
of them, after reading the history 0f 
her trials and her triumphs, who 
will not be forced to exclaim: "The 
finger of God is here."—Exodus vlii- 
16.

Time and again has the world tried 
to effect a compromise with the 
Church. Time and again have men. 
resenting her Influence, sought to 
have her change and adapt herself to 
modern thought. "Give up your Real 
Presence," they said, "do away with 
your confessional ; at least cast 
aside Infallibility, and all Christen
dom will flock to your standard." 
Her answer has always been:1 "Non 
possumus," "I cannot." Alas I the 
non-Catholic mind never seems ablo 
to get rid of the common, contract
ed, human view of Christ's one true 
Church. The Pope can no more 
change its truths, nor make the de
sired compromise, than I can. The 
Church is not a corporation, whose 
Bishops get together and say: "Let 
us revise our creed to suit the pro. 
sent age. It Is not a government 
which by a vote of the majority 
may decide that this truth of Christ 
is to be given up, that other modi
fied, and—flt^third exchanged. God 
cannot be false to His promises, and 
truth does not change.

How clearly and eloquently did the 
great Dominican preacher, Father 
Lacordaire, in his admirable confer
ences on the Church, emphasize the 
immutability of her doctrine ! He re
presented age after age coming to 
demand of her, now one change, now 
another. Sometimes it was a mighty 
conqueror, who, having made nations 
and peoples bow to his haughty 
sway, "with buskin and boot," 
knocked at the door of the Vatican.

"The doctrine in the keeping of the 
frail and wasted form of some old 
man of three score years and ten, 
said :

What do you desire of me ? 
Change !
I never change.
But everything else is changed. As

tronomy has changed, chemistry has 
changed, philosophy has changed, the 
empire has changed. Why are you 
always the same ?

Because 1 come from God, and be
cause God is always the same.

But know that we are masters; we 
have a million men under arms; we 
shall draw the sword. The sword 
which breaks down thrones is well 
able to cut off the head of an old 
man and tear up the leaves of a 
book.

Do so: blood is the aroma in 
which I recover my youthful vigor.

Well, then, here is half my sceptre; 
make a sacrifice to peace, and let us 
share It together.

Keep thy purple, O Caesar. To
morrow they will bury'thee in it; 
and we will chant over thee the Al
leluia and the De profundis, which 
never change."

This, Brethren, was no mere flight 
of oratory on the part of the great 
Dominican preacher. It is simply 
the oft-repeated story of a world 
which has always sought to destroy 
the Church. It is the story of the 
outcome of every conflict of the 
world with the Church and the im
mutable truths for which she bat
tles. Will the world never learn the 
lesson ? « Will its agents and its par
tisans never give up the unequal con
test ? x Is the prophecy of Christ, in 
their opinion, some time or another 
to become a dead letter ? "The stone, 
which the builders rejected, is made 
the head of the corner. By the Lord, 
this i^hath been done, and it is won
derful in our eyes. Whosoever shall 
fall on this stone shall be broken ; 
but on whomsoever it shall fall, it 
will grind him to powder.’’ (St.
Matthew, xxi: 
phosy of Ii 
ter also ?
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