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.THE GREAT DOMINICAN IN DUBLIN.
HIS GOCDFRIDAY SERMON.
“THE CRUCIFICTION
— e

n the evening of the 19th ult., the regular Good
Fr?dsy‘ sérmon was preached by the Very Rev. T.
N. Burke, O.P., in the Ohurch of St, Saviour, Domi.
pick street, Dublin, before an immense congrega.
tion. Theeloguent divine spoke as follows:—

« [y die ille erit plaucius magnus in Jsragl.—In that
day there shail Le great grief and lamentation in
Israel” . o

My beloved brethern: we have cunsidered during
the past few days the sufferings and the Passion of
our Lord Jesus Christ; we bave witnessed His
agony in the gardeén at Gethsemane ; we have seen
Him torn and scourged at the pillar, We now
take up, on this solemn ¢vening, the thread of our
meditation upon the Passion, at that point where
Pilate finds our Lord ag the soldiers brought him
back after having scourged Him. The Roman
Governor commanded that our Divine Redeemer
should be Bcourged, and be intended that His pun.
ishment shonld be severe, indeed,—for he intended
so to maim and disfigure our Lord as to make Him
an olject of pity even to His enemies; and when
the victim was brought buok from the place of His

unishment, Pilate cume down into the pretoriom ;
but he was horrified at the sight tbhat he beheld.
Never was human being 8o disfigured, so lacerated,
so torn to pieces, as the Man whom they brought
and presented to the Roman Governor, He saw
Him one open wound from head to foot; he saw the
torn flesh hangipg from the very bones; he saw
Him all crimsou in the redness of His own blood;
and the stout heart of the Roman Governor etood
for fear and horror when he beheld the Son of God
thus lacerated and Dlecding before him, On the
pend of the Saviour they had placed a crown of
thorns,—those long, hard, subtle, cruel thorns, that
to this day are to be foundin the hedgerows around
Jerusalem ;—they took them; they plaited them
jnto a crown ; they put the kevnest and the sharpest
of them all turning inwards; they placed this on
the bleeding brows of the Lord ;—then with a reed
they struck that crown firmly and deeply into His
sucred head ; the very brain within Him throbbed
from the ageny of this crown of theros; they em-
bedded it firmly into His sacred brows ; they flung
aronnd Him a purple garment of derision; and in
the lauguid and trembling bands, still tied with
the cords, they placed a reed for a sceptre. Then
they brought Him bcfore Pilate and said—“ We
have done, governor. what you commanded; we
bave scourged this man” And Pilate, with his
very heart trembling tor fear within bim, at the
awful sternuess with which his sentence had been
cxecuted, took our Lord, Jed Him forth upon the
balcony or tribuae of his bouse, walked out himself
with Him, and there before a multitude of the
Jewish people, he spoke and said, " Behold the
Man ;' Eeee komo! ¥ Behold Him” he said, ** behold
to what I have reduced him, Seehow Heis stand.
ing here, scarcely able to hold Himself erect—trem-
bling, fainting, bleeding—and 1 believe dying be-
fore you. Behold the Man!” He thought to move
in their hearts some emotions of pity or compassion
for our Divine Saviour. But, dearly beloved, the
moment the Jewish people saw our Lord thus
stricken, thusafilicted, instead of feeling the slight-
est emotion of rympathy or pity for Him, the very
sight of His sufferic gs excited them more, and they
eried out—* He has not yet suftered enough. Bring
Him forthk and crucify Him!”? '

Pilate, my dearly beloved, finding that he could

- not save the Redesmer's life—all innocent though
he was,—passed sentence of death upon Him, That
gentence was, that Ho was to be crucified on the
hill of Calvary, ontside Jerusalem. That hill of
Cavalry wes a memorable hill, It was a mountain
that rose, and au ancient tradition tells us that,
upon the summit of Cnlvary, our first father, Adam,
was buried after Lis death, and the grave of the
firet mon was opened, aud his dead body laid to
rest upon the spot whereon the cross of the Saviour
the Son of God, was raised ; so that the blood that
redeemed man fell down to the earth, and mingled
with the dust ot the first einner.

Our Lord receives His centence of death, and
they bring the large, heavy cross—two great beams
of wood, one crossed against the other, snd firmly
nniled,—strong enough, lnrgs enough to take and
uphold in mid-air the form of a fuil-grown man, a
full. grown man dying in all the strength and bloom,
and vigor of his manhood ;—they bring this cross
laboriously along ; und when our Dlvine Snvicur,
baving received the sentence of deatk, started upon
that sad journey to the place of His exccution, they
Iaid this cross upon Hid poor wounded shoulders,
and they commanded Him to drag italong through
the streets of Jerusnlem, It was a burthen that a
full-grown, healthy, strong man could scarcely carry
along ; it was a burthen that the very Cyrenean,
Simon, tottered and labored under as he lore it
after our Lord ; and they lnid this cross—this hard,
gharp wood—upon the naked shoulder that was
already striped, and gored, and gashed by the
seourzes. Our Divine Redeemer set out from
Pilate’s house, and {hey led him through the streets
«of Jerusalem, Behold Him[—behold Him{as the
Tvangelist describes Him—fainting from lose of
blood, His heart within Him breakiog from ufter
desolation and sorrow,—Dbleeding almost from every
pore, from every wonad of His scourged and Jacer-
ated flesh,—toiling snd strugling along with the
faintness of death upon Him, and trailing} after
Him the heavy weight of the cross., He went along
‘that street that to this day is called the Via dolorosa,
the street of pain. As He went along all wital
force within him seemed to die out. The blood
streaming down from His thorn.crowned brow
blirded Him. A film as of death came bufore His
eyes. He toiled along puinfully; yetata certain
point He stood atill. He -could go no further ; He
faluted away, reeled, tottered, fell down upon tLe
hard stones, and the great cross came crashing
.down upon Him. Insenstble and uunable to move
be remsainedi the executioners rudely lifted the
<ross off His shoulders, and then, grasping Him,
with Dblowr, and blasphemies, and insults; they
raised Him up, and, all but lifcless as Mo was, they
1ed Him on} but they gave in charge to Simon and
Orrene, the heavy cross, lest He might die in their

hands before they had crucified Him.” Three times'

dudog that awful journey the Som jof God fell to
the earth unable to proceed ; three times Hisbreak-
ing heart gave way, and still He rose, determined
to persue his path aud consummate ‘the Father's
<karge and the Father's work which was given Him
todo. - v ' L
And now, deatly beloved he arrives at the sum.
mit of Calvary. Heis stripped of His garments,

whilst the great croes i lald down upon the' ground.

He {2 roughly 'commanded to"lie’ down ‘upon - the
" ctoss, and'to’stretch out'His ‘sacred hands and feet,

in order that Fe ‘may 'be hailed thereto; and the,
meek and’ humible Lamb of God; 'burning with love,

for man, and snxious only for man's #afvation, ‘of

His own ‘grand; free, ‘and’ divine:dct, laid* down'

mpon thé - orods; stretohed ‘cut: His right -hand 'and

His l¢ft, Ainng back Hia'thornicrowned head, and |

submitted' -Himaelf to“{hose’ who' cruéified - Him,
- They" came'; they- took His hatids and: ‘stretched
¢them roughly'and painfully to thig:-places that were

| marked for them on the cross ; and-when they had

strained and drawn up every muscle ; then the pail
was placed in the centre of the hand, the heavy
-harmer was applied to it with repeated blows; in
.through the skin, and muscle, and.flesh, penetrated
that terrible spike, rending and breaking every thing
‘that came before it,’ until it'wds driven into the
very head, and its" blood.stained . point came out
on the other side of the cross, where it was rudely
clenched ;—thus both hands were secared; and His
eacred feet, and through the. iustep of each foot,
the nail wag driven again, until at length He was
securely fastened to the cross with those terrible
nails ; und then with cords and various appliances
the cross s siowly raised up. For a time the peo-
ple make a ciicle around, and they see the great
-cross swaying bither and thither as ic rises slowly,
impelled by the sinewy bands of men, and raised
by ropes, until at length it remains perpendicular
in the air; falls into the socket that was made for
it in. Adam's grave ;—~remains erect in the air, an
awful thing to see,~~the two wide.spreading arms
of the great crosg, and on them raised and hanging
.ont by those three nails, the dishigured, blood-
stained, lacerated fisure of our Divire Saviour,—
the head dropped, and from every torn wouud great
drops of blooa falling to the ground; the bands
quivering nervously under the torment of the nails
which held them, whilst the whole body hung out
from the cross; the sacred heart strained aod
almost breakiog for the agony which He suffered;
every member and fibre of His sacred body distorted
and strained to its utmost ;—a fearful sight, a terri-
ble ¥isivn,—enough to move eveu a heart of stone.
And it did, my brethern. The very Roman soldiers
that crucified Him,—rvgged, fierce, barbarons men
as they were,~the moment the cross was raised up,
and that they looked at Him once,~—turned aride
those eyes that uever before lanched at the sight
of blood ; they leaned upnn their spears and shields ;
they began to think ¢ What have we doue ;” and
dashed from their eyes the tears that came too late
to tell Him, that they began to belleve that truly
He was the Son of God.

Now He is on the cross ; now He ig lifted up ; and
I ask you to consider all the myst.ries that sur.
rounded Him, all the grandeur that involved Him,
all the majusty that was in Him ; for never did cur
Divine Lord appear—no, not even upon the sum-
mit of Tabor—in the bour of His glorious Transf-
guration—so grard, so awful, so terrible in His
majesty, 8 when He hung naked and bleeding, with
breakiug heart and dying frawne, upon the gibbet of
execration. Every class is around Him. He is the
the Son of God, and He is dying for man., He is
the Almighty and Eternal God whko made  all
things ; and 'He is now dying for the redemption
and fur the love of man, He is the all.pure and
all-holy God, infinliely holy,—infinite snuctity and
purity itself;—and now all the sips of all men are
upon Him, and the anger of Heaven is upoa Him,
and the curge of 1the Eternal Father is vpon him ;
for it is written, ¢ Accursed is He that hangeth upon
the wood." Yes the curse of God is upaon Him,—
not in Himsel!, for He is still all holy,—but in
His character as the victim aud the sio-offering for
the sins of men. The rage of heil is let loose
ageinst Him ; all that is evil of esrth is around
Him ; every cluss of persons is represented | there,
ond he the dying Lord, casts & wide and compre-
hensive glanceonall.  Over atl—raised up over the
heads of sll—He deals upon the cross, calmly, 1a-
jestically, grandly, with every class of men upon
this earth, and with His Eternal Father in Heaven.

Three hours passed away, three long hours of
agony, three hours that saw Hin. growiog fainter
snd weaker as every minute passed ; and during
these three hours the Son of God spoke. First of
all he spoke to that surging crowd that were around
Him—to thoge who knew him not, to those who in
their ignorance crucified Him; *For,” said St.
Paul, “ had they.known Him, they never would
have crucified the Lord of Glory” Wheat had e
to say to them, my brethern? Ho could offer them
nothing mere than His mercy and His prayers,
While they were yet driving the pails into lis
bands and feet—while the wild hubbub and the
murmur of the crowd around Him was at its very
highest,~while maledictions filled the air with
blusphemies,—one voice was heard amid them all,
and it came from the Man who was nailed to the
cross, and that voice was, # Futher in Heaven, for-
give thuew for they know not what they are doing!
Forgive them, O Father! If they knew Me, Thy
Child, O Almighty God, they never would treat Me
thus!” And He fiuds for them an excuse in their
ignorance ; und He puts up a prayer to the Eternal
Futher to bave wercy upon them, Blind, foolish,
infidel, ignorant men,—pagans who had never
heard of God,—~they cnme up to the hill of Calvary
with hearts as hard as adamant ; they came up with
a strange rage of hell, uncouscious to themselves,
in their bosoms ; they could ot account to them.
gelves why they took so muck pleasure in torturing
thig pour Victim more thau any other, While they
Are venting their rage upon Him, HIs prayer goes
forth; and the bardest heart smongat them is soft-
ened—first touched with pity, then shaken with
remorse, then enlightened by faith, untll the very
Boman soldiers who crucifi«d Him and nailed him
to the cross were the very first to kneel before Him
when He wag dying, and to cry out, * This man is
truly the Son of God 1

Behold how He dealt with His utter enemies—
with those who did Him to death! I grant you,
for the Pharisecs, for the Scribes, for the doctors of
the law. for those who knew Him only too well, and
who crucified Him because they knew himsa well ;
for those who were learned and familiar with His
law; for those who wera able to point ocut to the
Magi from the East the place of His nativity; for
those who prophesied in their rage against Him,
saying, “Ooe man must die for the people ;" for
them there was no pardon, for he who sins againat
the Holy Ghost; and thatsin is not forgiven in
this world mor in the next ;—but for those who #in-
ned in their ignorance, the prayer of the Lord dying
upon the cross weat up,and It eaved them,

There was another class of men represented in
thatawful scene, and the dying Saviour upon the
cross must legirlate for them too. Who were they?
They were the penitent sinners, those who have
deeply «ffended but who are deeply sorry for their
sins; those, my dearly beloved, whom we resemble
80 much,—we, wko are daily siuniog, falling into

Pain apnin, betrayed by a thousand paesions aund

temptutions, yot in the midst of all our misery try-
ing evory day of our lives to get back to God if we
csp, The penttentsianer is represented upon Cal-
vary, for whilst the Saviour is hanging dylng upon
the cross, and beneath Him are the voices of insnlt
from the ovtrageous multitude that surround Him,
there were two thieves crucified, one at His right
haod, one at His left. One of these joined in the
cholr of blssphemy, and hegan fo insult our Lord ;
the other, hauging upon his cross, and dying, look.
ed upon the face of the Saviour; and, throngh the

veli of blood, through the ignominy and shame that-

wag uppn him, he saw ‘the light of God. Divine
faith came upon him—bis heart was illomined,
« f,ord,” said he to him—*" uord, wilt Thou remem-
ber me when Thou goest into Thy kingdom ?¥ The
Savionr turned His dylog head and sald te hlm,
& Thig very day shalt thou be withi Me in Paradise.”
This very dayl—mercy flung abroad, miercy going
‘forth' from: the fountain.of mercy-~the: bleeding
heart -of, Jesus Christ—meroy, without condition,
mercy without, 'delay! It was not to a saint that
“this'word was ‘addressed, it was not to a patriarch
'of old—Abrabam!, Teaao; Jacob, Mosés; David ;~no,
they had to long and.walt for.many hundreds-of
yeara for:the coming , of; their Paradise; but to the
poor, wretched, misguided criminal who never pray-
ed befote in hislife, and who now* prays at the last

mioment of his life; the' mercy.of God - 18 iRung out,

* This day,” He said, “ thou shalt be with Me in My
kivgdom of Heaven :

There remained another class of men around that
cross; and they were the friends of Jesus Christ.
No longer the multitude in thejr ignorance crucify-
ing H'xm ; no longer the penitent sinner, though
tardy in bis repentance, crving out for mercy at th
last moment, Ok! no; bup there, amongst that
great crowd, there were two who represented the
friends and lovers of Jesus Christ. Thers wasJoho
the Evaogelisl, the true fiiend, the faithiul compan-
lon, the man who wus uever ashamed of his Divine
Master, the man who never strayed away for anin-
stant, or withdrew from the side of our Lord—the
man who was quite prepared to share in all the
shamu and all the ignominy that might fall upen
-his Friend, because he loved Him. He was thers,
standing at the foot of the cross, boldly scknowl.
edging bimeelf to be the disciple, the friend, and
the lover of Him wbo was crucified, and manfully
accepting whatever treatment the enemies of hia
God might inflict upon him—John, the trus friend
(for it is in tribulation that the true fricnd is found;
—it j&_when shame and disgrace are the cons-qu-
ence of love, then, my brethren, it ia tbat our real
love for our friend comes out; and John was tested
by this,and he was found true, and there he stood
at the foot of the cross ; and beside him stood the
figure of a woman;—that woman was the Virgin
Mother of the dying Saviour who hung upon the
cross befors her. Mary, the mother of sorrows;
Mary, the most heartbroken of mothers, the most
aggrieved of creatures;—Mary who henrd every
word of outrage that was uttered against her ador-
able Son; and it smote her heart, for well she koew
the depths of the blasphemy ngainst God ;—Mary,
whose spirit suffered every stripe and svery tor-
meont that was inflicted upcn His most sacred flesh ;
—Mary, compared with whose grief all other sor-
row of motber, of sister, ofchild, of lover, sinks
away and disappears into nothing;—Mary stood
there at the foot of the cross for three hours, and
looked upon Him. She heard the heavy blows of
the hammer falling upon the nails; she counted
every wound upon His Jacerated fleah; she saw His
head drooping in its weukness ; she would have given
her very heart’s blood to be able to wipe away the
sweat and blood that was upon Ilis brow, to raise
His laoguid Lead, and to refresh His parched lips
for o moment, No, she must stand there, and
she also must drain to the dregs her cup of sor-
TowW, the greatest that was ever offered to human
crerture, She stauds there, opposite toJohn.  Pic-
ture itto yourself, I will not go into her deeper
sufferivgs. 1 will not, my brethern, gointo the
awful suflerings wihich she felt, because she wus the
greatest and boliest of God’s creatures, 1 will only
ask you to consider the mother—the mother that
bore bim—the mother, the fruit of whose immacu-
late woml [Ie wns,—the mother who loved Him and
Hi.a alone,~the mother who never knew other
love than that oue absorbinglove for her child, and
who now sees lier son—ler only one her only
hape, her only jiy, her only love—raised up, bleed.
ing, and stuffering, aud dying upon the cross amid
the indigpitivs of men  But gtill MMary and Jobn
there represented the element of holiness in hnman
nature, und the friends of the Lord.  For them, aiso
the dying Saviour bad Hisword. It wasnuta woril
of prayer; it was not vecessary ; for all that prayer
could obtain John and Mary had already reccived ;
~it was not a word of pardon, or of premise: there
wis no necessity of pardon where there was no sin;
but, while the tilm of death was coming rapidly over
bis vyes, Be spoke from the cross, and spoke to
Mary first, aud He said to ber <« O mother, o woman
behold’ thy Son in John.” Then turning to John
he snid, ¥ And thouw, my friend, behold thy mother.”
He gave the Blessed Virgin Mary, His mother, to
St. John, that she might be to him all that she was
to Jesus, her true child; and He commanded John
to take His own place and to receive Mary for His
mother. The moment these words fell from His
dying lipsthe disciple who loved Him, the friend
who stvod by Him, felt in the midst ot his sorrow a
great joy: he turned to the Virgin, opened his arms
urd Mary fcil upon the bosom of Joha, taking him
and clasping him to her as herson ; and, when these
two embraced, forth from the very brows of the Loru
came the blood of Jesus Christ, sealing and sanctify-
ing the great compact that was made in that hour
—for in that hour John represented every Christian
man that ever should live; John was the represen-
tative man of onr race. Tukiog Mary, he took her
in the name ofus all,—acknowledging her to be his
mother ; and DMary, folding Jobn to her embrace,
adopted ua all in him, and became the spiritual, the
mystical, bat the trne mother in the orderof grace
of all those who are ever to be saved.

Having thus provided tor His enemies, for His
renitents, for His beloved and His fricnds, what re-
mained to our Lord? There remained but to speak
one word about Himself. He must not bes hid-
den mystery upon the cross. Ie vouchsafed with
His dying lips to speak one word, and only one
word, conc-roing Himself, that He might reveal to
us in that word in what sentiments and what feel-
ing He i3 dying. That word was * sitio,” After
a loog pause, when the voices of the multitude
were hushed, when softer feclings of pity and re-
pentance were creeping over their hear:s; when
the Romanp soldiers had ceased their gambling for
the clothes that they divided betweeu them ; when
a filence, 68 if of the grave, cnme over all, and
evety eye was fixed upon the face of the dying
Saviour, sfter a long pause they heard Him speak,
and the one word He said was,“ I am thirsting! I
thirst!” It s true that they offered Him in that
hour vinegar and gall ;—cone of them, taking e
sponge, dipped it in the vinegar and gafl, and put
tiog the sponge upon u reed he thrust it into the
mouth of the Savigur. Our Lord turned aside His
head ; He would not refresh Himawlf. They did
not understand Him ; but we understand Him in
that word, # L thirst.” He opened up beloreus the
whole mystery of his sacred heart in dying. ©1
thirst a8 a maa dyiog of thirst; I am longing for
the refreshing waters.” What were those waters,
—what was the longing of that heart? Oh, it wag
this, dearly beloved, thos, as the beurs stolo slowly
by upon the cross, and He saw the end approach-
ing, aud His death came nearer and nearer to Him,
knowing tbat it was by that death that all men
were to be. redeemed,—knowing that it was that
death 1hat wagto take away the Father's anger,
open the gates of Heaven, close the portals of hell,
and save all mankind,—He forgot Himself and His
present suffering, threw out His soul before its time,
threw out His very heart, ond cried out, "The
moment is coming; I thirst, I am longiog for the
consummation,” It was the great word of the dy-
ing Lord; it was the cry from the sacred‘beart of
Jesus Christ. It was not the vinegar and gall that
embittered, even though it might refresh His dying
lips; it - was not for this Hu cried out when He
eaid “ I thirat;" but He saw before Him the great
army of His elect, all the racs of men whom He
loved. He saw He could only save them by His
deatb, and that death was approaching; it was to
Him like the bride coming to her bridegroom;.it
was to Him like Rachael risiog up before the en<

amored eyes. of Jacob ; it filled ‘His whole heart; | °

He sprang towards it ; and that is the meaning of
this weid, “1 thirst” = Yes, Be was thirsting for
your - souls'and - mine—He waa thirsting' for your
love and mine; - Those souls could never belong to
Him ;, that love He never could get except.by .dy-
ing; and He died’ joyfally in order that He might
make our souls’love Hisown. . : - v iy
_And now there remained for Him - but to spesk to
His Eteriual ‘Fathér;‘end to the Fathiér He spoke
three times.: . The three worde:that: the dying'Sav.
four flung up to Heaven were fizst, the words, ¥ Pagr;
in midnua tusd commendo spiritum méeum l— Father
‘into Thy:hands'I commend 'my spirit.” ' Faintliig

aud dying as He was upon the eross,—bereft, for the
time, of all the sustaining power of His Divinity
~willing to be 13ft thers abandoned,—having al-
ready given up all His frlends,—Laving already
given away His own loving mother—seeming to
say to §t, John and to the Virgin, “ Be alland all
to one unother, but leave Me hure, all alone and
dusalnte, to die,"—still He never lost His confidenco
in His Father’s protection and His Father's lova.

“Ihe vyesthat found no wore consolation upou earth

sought itin teaven; and His first prayer is His gift
to tho Eturaal Father of tlisown {mperishable and
grand soul: Iato Thy hands, O Gad, My Fatherl
commend my spirit.” Oh, how grand was the gift that
Jesas Christ gave His Futher in those words! Heis
about to spend s life in order to  promote that
Father's glory to appease that Father's justice to
crente fur that Father, in the order of grave gonera-
tion and countless gouvrations of faithful children
aud of true sous. All this he mny do by his own
excessive suflerings, and the shedding of His blond,
and the breaking of His heart. Thercfore, when e
is doing all this for man, He turns to His father
and seeis to gay ¥ What can [ do tor Thee? Iato
Thy hauds I wive My sotul~this humnaa soul of
Mine thas is nbout to leave Me,—this human spiric
of Mine that has ever been most obedient and faith.
ful to Teee ; Father, I clalm thut Thou open Thy
bosom, and receive it now. In Thy hauds I place
it; into Thy bands L commend this spirit of Minel"
There was nothing to come betwesn Him snd His
Father. All the sins ot mankiud were upon Him,
but they were not his own.  His soul waa Hisown.
" My soul is alwaysin my hands, 'saysthe Psalmist;
wnd that soul, so pure, so haly, He offered to His
Eterpal Father; snd it was the geindest, nnd the
sublimest, and the most Godlike offering that Gou
ever received from this earth,  Great glory cane to
the Eternal Kather when Iis dying Son, npon the
Cross, lifting np His eyes, said, “ My sonl belongs
to Thee, nud into Thy hands T give it, 0 God!”
Yet, dearly beloved, the Fatler scemed s if about
to refuse the gift. A mystery of desolstion ! After
another pause, while there iy silence upon the
mountain, the dying Mau speaks agsin, The thorn-
cravard tiend that was drovping was raised, nud
the dylug cyes went up towards Heaven, and thero
was u st of unceitainty and of apparcut deubt
aud sorrow upon them, He looked up to the
high heavens, and He saw no ray of light aud
comfort there, He looked into the depths of 1lis
own hearty and Ho saw there the iotinite anguish
of His suftertugs fur the sing of man,  He lovked
upon His vwn Stcred Lody, and Ho saw Himself
covervd with wounda from head to foor,  He lovk-
ed ovue upou those arvund Him and He saw the
vast mu titude of those who blasphemed,  Helook-
ed out into the future ages, sud He saw that for the
vast ninjority of men all His solferings and His
denth wonld b all endured in vain, Fiviog then
in spisit, flying in micd awd thought from this
dusolate picture uround Yiny, He Hited up Hlis eyen
to euven ; and, strange ! the Father's fuce was no
longer seen, thy Father's haude uo Jorger waved in
benediction over Hum, the Father's conutennnce
was hidden; a black cloud of the suger of God
hung over the Cross; and once more from the lips
of the dyiug Man i3 neard a cry,—this time a loud
cry,—* My God, My God, why hast Thou forenken
Me!” It was God that spoke, the Eteroal Son of
God who spoke; it was God speaking to God; it
was God, a8 it were, rent and sondered from God
by the sins of man ;--it was the Son of God plead-
ing uga victim! “Huve pity, Father, havo pity !
All have abandoned Me ; do not Thon forsnke Mo!”
And the voice from Henven was—*'Fhou art ac.
curred, for Thou hangest upon the wood.”

Cuce aguin He gpoke, and this just beforo His
death ; the last few moments that our Divine Savi-
our spent upon thu Cross were a review of 1lis
wholy Jifo. He saw, with the comprehensive glauce
of God, all the prophecies of the old law,all the
sacrifices that pre-figured 11is coming, all the cere-
monial that indicated what manner ol death His
should be, He saw all the precepts that o Him-
self had made and given to His people ; and look-
ing into Himself Ho saw that every prophecy had
been fulfilled by Him, that every sacrifice had been
accomplished by Him, that every precept bad al-
ready found its grandest fulilment in His life, and
that there was not o single iota of His Father's will
that He had not slready fully accomplished. He
saw that the great work of redemption was now ap-
proaching to its grand consummation ; He saw there
was nothing left to be doue, nothing left to be suf.
fered ; and, then, gathering up all the etrength of
His cying heart just before He died, Ho =poke the
words, * Conswmmatum cst!” ‘[Chey rang out clear
over the heads of the multitude ; they startied those
who heard them ; mun knew oot their rueaning.
The dring Man cried out,“ All ia finished—all 18
accomplished,” Whilst these words were still ring-
ing in their enr, the head crowned with thorns
bowed down, and the sonl of Jesus Christ want
fortl:; the soal of the Lord went forth, and left a
lifeless body upon the Cross, Tho soul of the Lord
went forth. A yreat cry went up from earth to
Leaven; and thas cry was, ¢ Mun is redeemed!
Open, O ye golden gates! fly open, O ye gates of
heaven! Man is redeemed, God 18 vindicated, and
the work of redemption i accomplished!® What
wonder that the hills of Jerusalem re-echoed the
cry, and earthquakes shook tho earth, The moun-
tains rocked upon their basis ; the cedars of Leban-
on were tossed wildly to and fro, as if a thunder.
storm were sweeplngr over them ; the graves were
opened, and the dead arose ; and the cry went forth
to the ends of tho earth — consummatum est ;" all is
finighed,—ull is accomplished and man is redeem-
ed!

But Jesus Christ it dead upon the Cross—dead
from a broken heart ; dead, with greateragony than
ever suffering man endured or ever shall endure
again; dead under every .aggravating circum.
stance of shame and torture ; dend, after having for
thres hours wrestled and struggled with all the
devils of hell and conguered them—with all the
miseries of denth ; dead, and Mary looks upon the
Cre 88 of her Divine Son! But you and I are redeein-
ed ; and nothing remains for us but to kneel down
before the body of our Divine Lord and Saviour,as
Longinus, the centurion, after he thrust his lance
right through the heart of the Lord—this Roman
officer, withdrawing his lavice, flung bimself down
to the earth and cried out,  Oh, truly Thou art the
Son of God ! ” Nothing remains for us but to kneel
down, and in all light of faith to cry out, % O, dead
Maw upon the Cross, Thou art truly the Son of God
—our Lord, our Saviour, gur Redeemer, our love,
and our &ll;" and to give Him thanks for the life
which He purchaesed for us by His death—the life
of divine grace, the life that.alone can remain when
‘the present life passes away like the morning
clond, the life to which all our bopes for eternity
are attached—the life of purity, of innocence, of
integrity here ; the life, if - you will, aanctified. by .-a
few gacrifices and sufferings ; but the life that ia to
1ive forever in the kingdom where the risen glories
of Jesus Clirist aré the adoration snd the joy of all
the angels and salnts of God for all eternity.. .
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WHATSTHE RUSSIAN SOLDIERS ARE LIKE.

.+ .With all its evils, war produces good in spreading
rapidly a true knowledge of distant peoplee.  The
‘following sketch of the return of some Russia

goldiera {from the. war is:given by a correspondent
at Odessa, on. April 8th:—"Some reached here
‘yeéutefday evening ; others' this" morailig ° The‘for-]

-mer -conslated of the.Emperor'slescort—a fow hun.

of artil.

"dred foot guards and fwo batteries of field

lety, © Thia‘escort was speclally formed att

meucement of the war of one non-commission of-
ticer and six privates from svery cavalry regiment
of the Guard, and of one non-commissioned officer
nnd sixteen privates from every infantry regiment
uf the Guard, The cfficers consisted of oue from
every cavalry division of the Guard,and of onv from
overy brigade of foot, fusileer, and artillery of the
Guard.  Of course they wero all picked men The
Cuirassiers are veritable giants, being equally ay
tall as our Life or Worse (ruards Many are
taller.  One of Lhase present to-duy was over sevon
feet, and must have cansed immense joy toa certaln
Kiug of Pinssin could ho have stepped out of his
grave to e ol him in Lis body-gusrd. Sinec the
body was formed it had three successivd come
manderr.  Ove wad placed hors de combut at the
passage of thy Danube, and the second was killed
in October befory Gorny.Dubnik. Until the are
vival of the Emperor in Bulgaria it took part in
somo of thu bloodiest encounters of the war, and
was the first tronp to cross the Balkans with Gen-
crul Gourka  To-day thess men, or what remuing

he c'oz'n-(

of them, conststing of Cuirassiers, Dragoons, Hus-
surs, Luncers, Foot and Horse Geenadiers—but all
ou foot—infuntry and nctillery macched on to the
Exchupge Place shurtly alter ten o'clock, ‘They
were preceeded by the military commander of this
town nad districr, Geavral Sewmekn, Lis statt, and o
bund of music, and wery received by the town
authorities and tbe clevay, As soon as all had
taken up their uppointed positious n thaukegiving
service fur their safe retury was performed at s por.
table nltar by the Archbishon of Qdesss, nssisted Ly
the Bishop of Kherson, the Greek Archimaudrite «f
Qdessa, a numerons privsthood, the Cathedini choir,
und military music.  After addressing a few well
chosen vemnrks to them, the Avchbishop passed
duwu their ranks and sprinkled them with holy
water,  Tho geligions ceremony over General
Semeks proposed health to the Gosoodar, or Caar,
Then thy Deputy Mayor—his chicf being nbsent—
suitl how heartly glid he aud his fellow.citizens
wern at being the very fiest to welcome the hetoic
tellod® countrymen buek to Rosaian sai), The com-
mander of the cseort veturyed thanks, A% soon as
the cheeling kad gubsided, the officers and their
men were tuvited to the tables, and did 0. [t was
remarked that none of the privates ate or dreank
unything without first takieg off theiv enpy, and
that they renmained uncovered the whole time they
were 8o cugaged.  Tie Grenadiers had with them
alittle Turkish boy nemly four years old, whom
they had vescued with a, brother, searcely older,
from amid the tins ot u vildage which Bashi.
Buzouky had piliaged and then st on tire, The
unthoriti=s dave allowed theie protectors to adopt
themm Hence the presence ot thiy lrtle ron of the
tegiment ot the coremnny today, where he was
much kissed by the Kosviann mothers The little
felows brother is with another detacumen station-
vd at San Stutano for the present,

Townrds midday these troops were marched back
tu their respective barracks, i order to make room
fur & kecond, and, it possibie, vven amore interest-
ing budy of men,  Phere formed e romaius of
the 'adolsky regiment—named after the Gavernor
of Podolin—one of the tirst vegiments o cross the
Danube, und which, haviny its complement of men
repewed threw times, has uow only about 1600 in-
stead of 3,000 names upon its roll, after fighting for
51X monthy against Turks amd the weather in the
ever memorable Pass nt Shipka,  Mauy of its com-
panics sro reduced to u8 low as 25 men; while one
company is nctunlly stated to huve only two of
those who originslly entered Bulgario. It was a
touching sight to see thosy brave, patient hardy,
bronzed, stmple warrions, in thelr worn boots, and
patched and soedy clothes, But there wera no rags
not a button was wanting, It was to be secen at a
glunce that all had doue what they could to furnish
themaclves up for tho day, had knocked every speck
of dust out of thelr threndbare uniforins,and braced
themaelves npto look as soldicrly s possible. Yet
it is snid that numbers had no shirty to their backs,
and no socks to their feet; that many hud next their
sking nothing but the well-known long, gray,
rough-looking, but warm, casy, comfortable, and
servievable cont worn by the Russian Army. It
scems after crossing the Danube, th:y somehow got
rid ot their knabsacks, and have been all through
tbe campaign ever sinco without them.

CATHOLIC EDUCATION.
o

THE IRISH LAITY N THE SUBIECT—A GREAT
MEETING HELD IN DUBLIN.

—

The Catholics of Ircland are evidently rerolved
that their cducational interesta ghull not suifer for
wunt of ngitation. The fuct that the ]alty as well as
the clorgy nre urgent for Catholic rights in educa-
tion was demonstrated by tlio sggregato mevting in
thu Rotundo, Dublin, on the 26 ult., when an im-
menso audience, under the pregidency of the Lord
Mayor, expressed the sentiments of the Catholics of
Ireland on the subject, Except for thu fact that
wards of approbation wero received from Pope Leo
and Cardinal Cullen, and that the Primate of Ireland
was called to the sucond chalr, it may be considered
as strictly a lay-meeting,

As the Lord Mayor remarked, the Calhalics of
Ireland sevk no exceptional privileges, no unjust
advantager, they ask simply equality in educational
opportunities, as they have gained equality in relig-
ious statues, Ina letter read by Mgr. Woodloch,
President of the Catholic University of Ireland,
Cardinal Cullen said that the amount of infidelity
caused by bad schools at the presimt day isappaling
and a case was mentioned of a young officer, with
aa Ifalisn namo, who studied at an infidel univer-
sity in Belgium, axd who baving arrived in Ireland
to assist tho Fenians, and being made prisouer and
confined in Kilmainham professed himse!f an uthaist
and laughed at everything in the way ofreligion.

A resolutipn was moved by the Rt. Hon Wm.
Coogan, M. P., and seconded by P. J. Smyth, M.
P., declaring that education . equality can.be sttain-
ed only by the concurrent endowmeat ordisendow-
ment of educatlonal {nstitutious  The Ilatter
gentleman showed as it was .wholly a domestic
question it sheuld be settled nccording to. the will
of the people of Ireland, no Imperial interests being
concerned. A second resolution declared that as
all other denominations in Ireland enjoy the advan-
tage of univeraities which fully meet thelr cduca-
tional wante, and aré not at .varlance with' thefr
teligious opinione, the Catbolice of Ireland have an
undoubted right to a Cathollc univerrity endowed
with every advantage and privilegé given'to other
universities, The Ear! of tranard, M. 'P., and The
.0'Connor Doun, M. P, supported. a regolution, call-
ing on the Queen fo have introduced at oice the
bill on intermediate education, -promiséd’ In her
speech at the opening of the asason, and, to recog-
nize the long-defarred clalme ‘of Itish ‘Catholics {n
this'branch’ of the edncatlon ‘question’ *The 0'Con-
-nor Don stated that he had given notica,of his reso-
lutfon to oppose the Queen’s College .votes, and the
Hon, JudgeLittle moved that it-was the Imperative
‘duty.of Irish membera to. give the . niost . rigofous
.oppotition to any fature appropriation ofthe pablic:
revenues to the support of the Qdeen’s " Colleges,
uatil theta 18 some sapport given: toi: the: Catholic
[Unlyersity, . Inconclueion, the, claims, of Catholjc
teachers and parochial schools’ were  tirged, and a
deputation wasappointed to present th&tesslutlons
to the Prime Miniater, The.mogtipgmay:be.regard-
ed'ad one of the'must significant and fnfuerntial-aver
held’b lby tlag'cli'lﬁB’iﬁI’ro‘ilhidﬁﬂife.‘\foars, mu}l {ts
.orcible and comprehensive pregentation of Oatholic
v Clais fuedacation, t 'ouéﬁi&h%%o&ﬁéﬁiﬁ%-
diate succes, may, by the inielligent and conaolidat- -

=y :

ed Catholio opinioh' ‘revedled, eventually lead to it




