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• Then 01 to hear the sweet old 
strains of Irish music rise, 

like gushing memories,of home, be
neath far foreign skies, 

reucuth the spreading calabash, be- 
L r.cath the trelliscd vine,
The bright Italian myrtle bower, or 

dark Canadian pine.—
Oi don't these old familiar tonesr- 

now sad, and now so gay- 
sneak to your very, very hearts - 

poor exiles far away!
MARTIN MacDERMOTT.

WEARING OF THE GREEN.— On 
Monday, the 18th March, the Irish 
people of Montreal celebrated in a 
fanner befitting the grand occasion, 
the first anniversary of Ireland's Pa
tron Saint in the twentieth century. 
A„ American daily commenting up
on the various national emblems, 
mode use of the following timely and 
striking remarks concerning the 
Irish race, and the fidelity with 
which the shamrock is preserved and 
honored :

'•The loyalty with which the na
tives of Brin and their descendants 
ding to the badge of their race, 
whatever part of the world 
fortunes or misfortunes may

ono of the grandest temples in all 
this province. Never before did it 
appear more gorgeous than on the 
occasion of St. Patrick’s Day. The 
decorations were elaborate, appro
priate, rich, varied and harmonious. 
A credit truly to the devoted past
or end assisting priests of that im
portant parish. The High Altar was 
resplendent with baimarettes and 
golden candelabra. On all sides 
shone appropriate mottoes—such as 
"Erin’s Faith," "Faith, Hope and 
Charity,"—accompanied by emblems, 
such as the Harp, the Round Tow
ers and the like. That magnificent 
altar seemed transformed into a 
gorgeously decorated shrine. The 
ponderous candle-sticks, the wealth 
of massive ornaments, the rich and 
rare laces, the natural flowers — 
lilies, Shamrocks and others — all 
lent a festive aspect to the solemn 
sanctuary wherein congregated a 
vast concourse of priests and guard
ians of souls.

«laced them, is one of the most re- 
iuarkable national characteristics 
recorded in history. Tattooing and 
totems rapidly disappear before the 
wave of civilization, the Chinaman 
gives up his pig-tail when he ac
cepts the dress and manners of the 
West, the Parsee exchanges his spot
less white turban for the silk hat of 
Paris, and the Turk discards his 
fez; but the true Irishman never 
misses 'wearing the green’ on St. 
Patrick's Day and bestowing affec
tion on the shamrock all the year 
through. The rose is the national 
flower of England, but how many 
Englishmen care for the fact, either 
in their own land or when they be
come wanderers and colonists 
throughout the world? The Scots 
are a little more true to their this
tle. and so are the Welshmen to 
their leek, but their loyalty to the 
badge is of e very cool kind and is 
easily put out."

Since the late Queen Victoria or
dered that the Irish soldiers should 
wear the shamrock on the 17th 
March, and since the present Queen, 
Alexandra, sent the shamrocks to 
adorn the caps of the Irishmen in 
the army, w.e can truly look upon 
the complaint made in the good old 
song, "The Wearing of the <lreen," 
as something belonging to the his
tory of departed times. Decidedly, 
a stranger passing along the princi
pal streets of Montreal, on Monday 
last, would have naturally thought 
that every leading commercial estab
lishment in our city was under the 
direction of an Irishman. English, 
Scotch and French stores displayed 
such an amount of green that there 
was no mistaking the occasion. 
When we consider the cold-eyed 
glumes that, in former years, greet
ed the Irish emblem wherever it was 

! displayed, we cannot but look upon 
this marvellous change of sentiment 
as a harbinger of good for the Irish 
race the world over.

The demonstration of last Mon
day was equal to any held for years 
in Montreal, and we might safely 
say that the enthusiasm displayed 
was of a deeper, if less reverberat
ing, kind than has always been the 
case There was (in air of calm, era- 
pnatic national pride over all the 
ceremonies—religious and patriotic— 
that marked the occasion. Possibly 
as the end of Ireland’s long and of
ten fruitless struggle for liberty 
d'aws near, the sons of the "An
cient Race" feel a growing sense of 
the importance that attaches to 
their position in this new land. They 
have learned, in the rude school of 
experience, that works more than 
words are the telling factors in 
their national progress, and they 
«•re aware that much of their future, 
even in Canada, depends upon the 

j ®entiment of respect which it is 
thei»- duty to create in the bosoms 
of all by whom they are surrounded 
and with whqm they have to live 
and labor.

AT THE CHURCH.—1Ttois year the 
religious celebration of St. Pat
rick’s Day assumed a most imposing 
character. The prepence of His 
«race, Archbishop Bruchési, who 

f pontificated at the High Mans in St. 
Patrick’s, imparted an "eclat" to 
the ceremonials that was most high- 
V aPPreciated by both the clergy 

0-0 the faithful. And. after all, this
th!TflttîetiC action on the part of 

paslor Of our Church in
% Mary' orf'y i- keep-

erntiTh.Ü, *5* *ener0UB and kindly 
demonstrated by Mgr 

. “ok*! towards the Irish

Amongst other additional einbel- 
irhments, which the Church has of 
late received, may be mentioned a 
new sanctuary carpet. This splen
did piece of workmanship was spe
cially designed for St. Patrick’s 
Church, by Mr. Alex. S. Locke, the 
decorative artist, who had charge of 
the renovation of the old temple. 
The carpet cost from $1,200 to 
$1,300, and was only laid a few 
days prior to the annual celebration. 
In the texture of this carpet are 
seven delicately woven shades of 
green, each of which is a perfect 
model of selection. The emblems 
wrought into the fabric, are the 
Shamrock, the Maple Leaf, the Rose 
and the Thistle. Thus at the foot of 
God’s altar, and in presence of the 
Blessed Sacrament—like the palms 
of old that strewed the pathway 
over which the Saviour had to pass 
- the united emblems of all nation
alities peep perpetually in harmony 
from under the feet of Christ's an
ointed representatives.

Equally appropriate and attract
ive were the side altars. The pale 
green lamps that flickered, and the 
natural flowers that shed their per
fume around the altars of the Bless
ed Virgin and of St.. Joseph, gave a 
subdued and holy aspect to either 
side of the grojnd sanctuary, and 
without drawing the attention from 
the great central altar; they corres
ponded with its attractiveness in a 
manner calculated to create one per
fect harmony of light, of color, of 
ornament, of emblem and of symbol. 
And not the least important of all 
the sacred objects within the temple 
wus the now famous relic of St. 
Patrick which his own Church pos
sesses. The only lack that we have 
to regret was that of the now altar- 
lamp which, it was hoped, would 
have been in position. But, unhappi
ly, that masterpiece of artistic tri
umph was not completed for the oc
casion. However, had we not known 
of its existence, so grand and per
fect were all the appointments, that 
we would never have missed its pre
sence.

WITHIN THE SANCTUARY the 
attendance of the clerical body was 
very large and very representative. 
Every Irish parish in the city, and 
many of the French parishes, were 
repi esented by either fhèir pastors 
or curates. The Grand Seminary 
sent its usual contingent of surplic- 
ed ecclesiastics—principally young 
men of Irish parentage, who are pre
paring for the glorious mission of 
the priesthood. Ranged in serried 
lines under the eye of the highest ec
clesiastical dignitary in our arch
diocese, this numerous bland of 
youthful Levites told a story . of 
wonderful triumphs for the Church 
Militant in the future.

that of individuals, must infallibly 
rests. In our repart we give a pretty 
complete summary of that able ef
fort.

THE MUSIC.—No land is richer 
than Ireland in minstrelsy and song. 
Music seems to have been an in
stinct as well as an inspiration for 
the children of the Gael. Christian
ity superseded Druidism; and though 
the bards of old were still 1 n favor, 
the character of their music and 
song was changed. The hymn of 
peace took the place of the battle 
strain; and the truth and beauty of 
the Faith taught by St. Patrick im
parted to the muse a higher and a 
holier inspiration." The church took 
song under her protection, and used 
it in her warfare against the world. 
So is it that Ireland’s religious and 
national festival would be incom
plete were it not that the sweet and 
memory-haunting melodies of the

have prepared of all that transpi.- 
on Monday last, and, in doing 
wo cannot help recalling a prophetic 
verse, written in 1798, and realized 
to-day all over the world :—
"My own, my native Island, wheve- 

e’er I chance to roam,
Thy lonely hills shall ever be lay 

own beloved home;
And brighter days must surely conic 

than those Unit we have seen. 
When Erin’s sons may boldly sing. 

‘The Weaving of the Green.' ’’

THE VARIOUS SOCIETIES mus
tered in large numbers at their halls 
early in the morning, owing to the 
hour of the solemn High Mass at St. 
Patrick's having boon fixed for 9 
o clock—one hour earlier than that 
of former years—in order that the 
6irvice at the Church and parade 
along the appointed route could be 
concluded before 1 o'clock. The 
change was an excellent one. and 
much appreciated by the members of

are to describe a light-hearted, 
gladsome people, living in a land 
that is wasted and racked by years 
of oppression. We are to tell of a peo
ple beaten down and levelled to the 
dust, yet looking up to the sun of 
their hopes with a light of determi
nation darting from their eyes. Then 
again, it has been been so often and 
so eloquently treated before that, it 
seems like presumption for me to 
speak on it at all. But while 1 
entertain no vu in hope to do it jus
tice. while I realize that this great 
tasK should be left to one of riper 
years and inaturer judgment, still 1 
must confess that mingled with this 
raturai misgiving there runs a feel
ing of genuine pleasure that 1 am 
privileged to give utterance to a 
few reflections, however simple and 
imperfect they may be. 1 am buoyed 
up too with the knowledge that my 
words are spoken to a people ever 
faithful to their loving traditions, 
one of which, for mo to-day, is most 
encouraging for I am to speak as a 
priest to my people, which is the 
best of all assurances that 1 will re
ceive a patient hearing.

th.

Ill;

REV. JOHN F. SPELLMAN,
PREACHER OF THE DAY, 1901.

nation’s past blended their soul-stir
ring strains with the more precise 
and solemn volumes of the Church’s 
holy ritual of praise. It is always 
a fact known to the people of Mont
real that Professor Fowler presides 
at the organ- when the vaulted roof of 
the temple is filled with the martial 
notes of "Let Erin Remember," or 
the more lively and familiar bars of 

St. Patrick’s Day," or the soft, 
southing richness of the quaint and 
ancient melodies such as the "Cool- 

Savoureen Deelish." In
stead of secularizing the religious

lilt different organizations. Shortly 
after the appointed hour His Grace, 
Archbishop Bruchési, who officiated, 
entered the sanctuary, accompanied 
by a large number of priests of the 
archdiocese, and seminarians of the 
Grand Seminary. Rev. Dr. Luke Cal
laghan and Rev. Father Lnbrossc 
wire the deacons of honor, and Rev. 
Father Leclair was assistant priest. 
Rev. Fathers Doheny and Desrosiers 
acted as masters of ceremonies. 
Other clergymen present were : Rev. 
vather Colin, Superior of the Sem
inary. Rev. John Quinlivan. P. P..

moments, these olden airs seem to ; Rev. Martin Callaghan, Rev. 1\ Me-

Catholic
--- IMObUUai NM|- •

Without a doubt St. Patrick’s

THE LAITY.—As to the atteud- 
ancc of the faithful at tlhe 
Mass we can say that it was 
equal in every respect to that 
of any similar occasion in ' the past. 
To sav that it was larger v?ould be 
difficult, since, as long as we can 
recall, on every St. Patrick's Day 
the Church was filled to its utmost 
degree of capacity; and, it being so 
again this year, it would not bo 
easy to say that the attendance was 
greater than ever—a church, after 
all, can only hold a certain number 
of people, and when it is so throng
ed that it can hold no more, it is 
time to cease making statistical 
comparisons.

cast a deeper and more fervent de
votional sentiment into the blend
ing harmonies of the "Glorias," the 
"Credos," and the "Sanctus." In 
another column we tell of the splen
did success of the admirable choir 
of St. Patrick's—not the least im
portant feature in the day’s cele
bration.

THE SERMON.—As usual, one of 
the leading features of the morn
ing's celebration was the sermon. It 
was preached by Rev. Father Spell
man, of St. Patrick’s, and was an 
eloquent and masterly blending of 
the religious significance, and the 
national importance of the occasion. 
Moreover, it was a practical ser
mon: one that goes to the heart and 
touches it into sentiments of piety 
and patriotism, yet one that appeal
ed to the intellect and set before the 
mind those eternal principles upon 

the happiness of a race, as

THE PROCESSION.—As will be 
seen by our full report, the proces
sion was worthy of the day, and it 
left on the mind of the spectator an 
ineffaceable impression of the pros
perity and adivancement that are 
the share of the various societies 
and organizations which mustered in 
such numbers to swell the ranks of 
the out-door demonstration. The
speeches were characteristic of the 
occasion. Possibly no other celebra
tion could present the spectacle of 
the city’s Mayor, and his recent op
ponent, standing side by side on the 
same platform, praising each other’s 
fine qualities, and emulating each 
other’s example in doing honor and 
justice to the day. And the even- 
Lig's entertainments were of such a 
high character that they, each and 
all. spoke volumes for the improve
ment that has been so noticeable of 
lato years in all Irish representa
tions and concerts. Nothing but 
what might tend to elevate, to 
ehmm and to satisfy the patriotic 
fervor of the hour, was to bte heard. 
The report which we give will be 
read with a two-fold pleasure when 
considered in the light of this mark
ed progress along the way of na
tional amelioration.

With these fe 
marks, we turn

Gruth, Rev. Father Ouellette, Rev 
1 G. McShane, St. Patrick’s: Revs. 10. 
Strubbe, P.P., and Holland, C.SS. 
R., St. Ann’s; Rev. W. O'Meara. I’. 
P., and Rev. P. McDonald. St. Ga
briel's: Rev. J. E. Donnelly. P. P. 
Rev. E. Heffernan. Rev. M. L. Shea. 
St. Anthony's; Rev. Father McDer
mott. St. Mary’s: Rev. Father Ca
sey. St. Jean Baptiste: Mgr. Rozier. 
Lenten preacher at Notre Dame : 
Rev. P. Heffernan. Rev. R. E. Cal
laghan, Rev. Fathers Isabelle. Das- 
ti'-n, Condon. Stanley, O’Brien. 
Dooley, Quinn. Brennan, llonlcv 
O'Leary, Murphy, Dunn, Grant. 
Fournet, Linehan: Rev. Father Char
nier. P.P., St. James, and many 
others.

THE JUBILEE MASS composed 
by the organist of the Church, Prof. 
J. A. Fowler, was rendered with 
splendid effect by the choir and an 
orchestra. The solos were sung bv 
Messrs. George A. Carpenter. J. J. 
Rowan and F. Warren. At the offer
tory, Mr. Frank Feron rendered in 
an artistic manner "Dens Meus.’’ bv 
Dubois. Prof. Fowler presided at the 
organ, and Mr. G. A. Carpenter 
wielded the baton.

One of the great duties of the 
Church and to which she has been 
most faithful is the commemoration 
of her saints. She would tell her 
children on earth, though all the 
world is against them, though 
friends have become foes, there still 
remain those better friends who 
speak for them in the Court of God: 
that they can hind themselves to 
cueh other by the lasting golden 
chains of love and prayer. She tells 
them to cherish those friends who 
are with God, to imitate those and 
fellow them, to be consoled i 
affliction, to be encouraged 
failure threatens, for these ni 
ones to look to. the friends 
never fail-. These saints are heroes 
of the Church, and fur this reason 
she honors them, just as the world 
honors its heroes, records their no
ble deeds, Imihls up monuments to 
perpetuate their name and glory.

Me live in an age of hero wor
ship All of us have shared in the 
spirit of the day. We have rushed 
with eager haste to welcome hack 
toljotne and kindred those who have 
fought for country's weal, we have 
let our hearts throb in sympa
thetic cadence to the rhythmic lines 
of poet’s or singer’s song telling of 
our country’s glory, we have doffed 
i lie hat or" bowed the head while 
standing in the shade of some grand 
pile reared to speak of noble deeds 
and grand sacrifices for the public 
good. All this we have done. But 
we felt within us the desire to draw 
aside the veil and see for ourselves 
what are the secrets of those, hero 
souls. We have turned from them of- 
times with blush of shame mantling 
our check. We stood aghast when we 
saw through that shallow veneer. 
1’ulilic deeds and private life are not 
the same, and though we love their 
great and chivalrous deeds', we 
mourn for some stain that we hate 
to acknowledge. But it is not so 
with Christ’s heroes. Heroism 'for 
1 hem means sacrifice, of self, it 
Means grand deeds, without the in
spiring strains of martial music, 
without the mad rush of impulsive 
comrades, it. means a long, stea/ly 
life-long strife and not a mere leap; 
the maddening tlirobing throng are 
there, not to urge them onwards, but 
Vo pull them back. It means perhaps 
a forbidding exterior, but, oh, a 
sweet and wholesome inner life, a 
pure unsullied soul, grand and noble 
m the eyes of God. We picture those 
'heroes then us the living and most 
faithful representatives of Christ Our 
Lord, of IDs virtues. Ilis love, His 
action and His power, so that He 
lived in them and worked in and 
through them; so that when we hon
or a saint we honor not so much 
the man but Christ who is in him.

11,0 erstwhile slave was now the 
teacher and liberator, he who one»* 
carried galling chains now came to 
strike off shackles not from feet and 
l ands, but from mind and heart. He 
'•ame to redeem the slaves of false 
gods, and make them children of 
Christ. No need to tell you of the 
effects of his preaching, lie planted 
the seeds of faith in fertile soil, his 
prayers and fastings made for it a 
rapid growth and speedy maturity, 
and then he reaped a plentiful harv
est. St. Patrick’s success is unpuvul- 
lelled in the history of nations’ con
i't.si ons. No dogged opposition im- 
!»e«1ed his progress, no threat of 
persecution .held him in check, his 
was more of kingly triumph than 
missionary’s labor, and though Re 
I reached a doctrine hard for human 
nature and contrary to their prac
tices still they listened, and finally 
yielded, lie found them a pagan na
tion lie left them Catholics to a 
man Rapid though his success was, 
still it was not for the moment on
ly. lie builded not for the day. but 
looked to the morrow, his was not 
a mere cursory teaching of a few 
dort linos, but he rather delved 
down deep, and brought them 
through the whole cycle of Catholic 
trull). He wished them to be as he 
was. meek, humble, religious. lie 
touch! them to be good Catholics, 
la.i hud. obedient and loyal subjects 
of the Church, beloved followers of 
Christ us he was, lovers, of Mnrv. 
tender and trusting children of their 
great mothers. And this is the les
son* 1 would have you learn.

.-1 strife ! 
peat, the

used. Tin 
attack ii

u:d Victory assured. We can see her 
•'hen her Faith was young and yet 
intried repelling the hordes of Danes 
\ho assailed her shores time after 
ime for hundreds of years, they 

who Would tear down the bright 
s' - ucture of Christian faith and 
place jn its stead their pagan gods, 
but all their attempts .were in vain. 
A higher hand than mail’s was 
holding them in check, was driving 
them back till at last they were 
frreed to desist. Pence and tranquil- 
it> came for a short time after those 
storms, and she used this respite to 
good advantage. Once more she be
came the isle of saints and the holno 
of scholars, the abode of sanctity 
and refuge of science. But. England 
in her power strove her utmost to 
subdue her sister isle. Successful, 
tho'igh she was in the end it. took 
uigh unto four hundred years to con
quer a divided people. Erin’s sons 
lacked that united devotion so ne
cessary in a fight for nation’s free
dom, they fought with divided 
hearts and divided counsels. With a 
weak and faltering arm they struck 
the blow for their country’s safety, 
and because of their disunion, they 
became a subject nation under the 
power of their hitter rivals. Now 
seemed the golden opportunity, Pro
testant England was the victor, and 
she would now inflict her religious 
views upon her fallen foe.

THE SERMON.
Rev. John F. Spellman, of St. 

Patrick’s, was the preacher. He 
said in part f Friends, it is with the 
fcclings of the greatest diffidence 
that I come to speak before you to
day. Thte subject it is my lot to 
treat is so broad and comprehensive, 
it speaks of so many grand and no
ble deeds, it evokes so many differ
ent emotions of a nation's joys, 
l opes and gladness. Mingled, there 
in also are gloom, fears and misgiv
ings. It tells of a country laughing, 
yet with sorrow tears in her eyes.

It is of one of these saints, 
one of these heroes, that 1 
would speak of to you to- 
cia>. I would tell you the story 
oi his life and of his life's work, 
knowing well that the oft repeated 
tale will not seem dull to loving 
ears. It is the story of him which 
is always old but ever true. We 
know that the light of faith had 
been burning for 300 years ere its 
first rays penetrated to Ireland. In 
many long years persecution had 
forced thé followers of Christ to 
worship their God in dark and si
lent places, but soon restraint had 
been shaken off and they were free to 
walk openly in the sight of men and 

tell the glad tidings of their hap
piness. It was while the Church was 
thus enjoying peace, a youthful 
Christian was taken from his tender 
home and sent a slave to Ireland, 
lie was of noble birth, of Christian 
parents, 'and reared amidst refined 
surroundings. But his savage cap- 
? oi s had snatched him from all this 
amt sent him in chains to Ireland’s 
shores, where he was to pass long 
weary days tending his master's 
flocks on the dreary mountains of 
northern Ireland. Borne up by the 
lively Christian faith wit'hin him. his 
only solace in his weariness, he soon 
contrived to escape and returned to 
his native land. One would think 
that after so many years of suffer
ing and privation he would gladly 
content himself at his native hearth 
end end his days in peaceful quiet 
But no, those long weary watchings 
on the mountain side had been filled 
with silent musinga, the needs of the 
Master's people had been seen h(y the 
pious servant, the germs of a voca
tion had been sown, had thrived. 
had resulted in a course of studies, death that 
and he was ordained a priest, 
ono of God's pioneers he retu

Erin was told to renounce he* 
Catholic worship, to forget Rut- 
rick's teachings and Patrick’s name, 
all signs of her faith must be ban
ished from the land, no vestige of 
religion was to remain, no Sucfn- 
nxents, no Mass, no shriving from 
sin. no image of Christ Jesus, nor 
wus she to call on the Virgin’s name 
or whisper Mother Mary when in 
sorrow or in trouble, she must cast 
>ff the old Jaith and take on the 

new. This was the message, these 
were the instructions from the con
queror to her fallen foe. But oh! 
what a transformation took place, 
what a change was there when these 
words were heard. Divided Ireland 
rose to a man, old dissensions were 
forgotten, and they who would hot 
strike a blow for their nation's frcc- 
oom fought tooth and nail, dared 
poverty, suffering, aye even death 
for their nation’s faith. Divided in 
many things, they were united in 
this one alone, for in this union 
rested their salvation, and from this 
time came their victory. It is a vic
tory of principle not of arms, of 
truth over tyranny, of right over 
might, it is the grand moral vic
tory and successful triumph of God 
cgainst the power of darkness. It is 
the faith of Erin triumphant and 
glorious, and she has learned her 
lesson well, she loves and clings to 
that faith, she watches over it with 
jealous eye. She bides her time, and 
that time must surely come for these 
two are inseparably linked. Ono is 
dependent on the other, Erin's faith 
and Erin's nationhood go hand in 
lmnd. and the day when the world 
will see Erin numbered again 
amongst the earth's nations, it will 
sie her. one solidified, God fearing 
and God loving Catholic people.

The world's history makes immor
tal men and the races who have 
sacrificed themselves for this idea of 
nationhood. To bravo death for 
country is death for thé sacredness 
of hearth and altar, and death for 
hearth and altar is the grandest 

can die.
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