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:|ity rroienlaiiism was ihe sweet and tender doctrine .)r prayer

•-and love for tlio dead. That which is opponed to divine

Jriuh is always, wh.on Ave analizo it, an outrage on tlie best

nstincts of man. Ueinombrance of those wlio are afone.

and a dopire to help thern, to eoiimiunieatc with them, seems

natural to U8 all ; and the more tender-hearted and afi'ee-

tionate and loving a people arc, the more deeply will the.v

realize and appreciate the (yatholie doctrine of Purgatory, a)i»i

|)rayer tor the dead. Mow terrible is the separation oi

death, aa i^een from the l^rotestant point of view I In tli*

Catholic Churcli this myBtery of death is despoiled of il^

worst bitterness, ft is only a removal from our bodily

sight, as if the luved one were only gone on a journey for a

few days, to return to us again. Our intercourse with hini

does not cease ; nay, we can do tnon^ for liim now than ever

we could in life, and by our prayers obtain for him ihe re-

lief and consolation that will never be forgotten during the

long day of eternity in Heaven. To a people like the Irisli.

naturally affectionate, and strongly attached to each

other, the Christian doctrine of prayer for the dead muss

always be grateful. Our history served to deepen this poi-

< lion of our Catholic devotion, for it was a history of sor-

row and of national privation : and sorrow softens and en-

larges the heart. A people who had lost so much in life,

turned the more eagerly and lovingly to their dead. I re

member once seeing an aged woman, weeping and praying

over a grave in Ireland ; and when I questioned her, en-

deavoring to console her. she said, * Let me cry my fill:

all that I ever had in this world arc liere in this grave ; ali

that ever brought me Joy or sorrow is here under this noil :

and my only consolation in life is to come here and speak

to them, and pray for them, and weep.' We may imagine,

but we cannot realize, the indignation oi oiii fathers, whcji

the heartless, eour-visaged, cold-blooded men of (lencva

J

came to them to tell thetn, that henceforth tliey must b<


