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ST. P A TRICK. 

L^it us now praise men of ronown, and our fathers in their generations; . . . those 
men of mercy, whose godly deeds have not failed; good things continue with their seed. 
Their posterity are a holy inheritance; and their seed hath stood in the covenants; and 
their children for their sakes remain forever; their seed and their glory shall not bo 
forsaken. Let the people shew their wisdom, and the Church declare their praise.— 
Ecclkb. 44. 

We are assembled to obey the command of God expressed in 

my text. One of the great duties of God’s Church, to which she 

has ever been most faithful, is the celebration of her saints. 

From end to end of the vear the Church’s saint’s are the theme 

of her daily thanksgiving and praise. They are heroes, and 

therefore she honors them just as the world celebrates its own 

heroes, records their great deeds, and builds up monuments to 

perpetuate their names and their glory. The saints w'cre the 

living and most faithful representatives of Christ our Lord, of 

his virtues, his love, his actions, his power, so that he lived in 

them, and wrought in them, and through them, the redemption 

of men; therefore the Church honors, not so much the saint, 

as Christ our Lord, in the saint; for, in truth, the wisdom of 

saintliness which she celebrates, wherever it is found, is nothing 

else, as decribed to us in Scripture, than a “vapor of the power 

of God, and a certain pure emanation of the glory of the 

.Vlmighty God; . . . the brightness of eternal light, and 

the unspotted mirror of God’s majesty, and the image of His 

goodness ; . . . and through nations she conveyeth herself* 

into holy souls, she maketh the friends of God and prophets.’ 

Nor does the Church’s honor of the saints derogate from that 

of God, as some say ; otherwise the Lord, who is jealous of His 



<livln(3 power Mild glory, would never command ns to praise the 

saints as he does in the words of my text, and in many other 

j)arts of the Holy Scriptures: ‘Praise ye the Lord in his 

'^aints,’ ‘ God is w'onderful in his saints,’ etc., etc. Nay, so 

f:ir from lessening our praise and love for God, the saints arc 

the very channel through Avhich praise is most acceptably given 

to Him, and if the Scriptures command us to praise the Lord 

in all His works, how much more in His saints—the master- 

])ieces of nature and grace ! Let no one, therefore, suppose 

that we ;ire assembled to-day to dishonor God by lionoring his 

saint: let no one imagine that we are come togetlier to bless 

and praise other than our God Himself, ‘ the bather of lights,’ 

* for every best and every perfect gift ’ wdiich He has given us 

tlirougli our great Apostle, St. Patrick. He was ‘ a man of 

renowm,’ for his work and his name are known and celebrated 

l»y all men ; * and our father in his generation,’ for he ‘ begat 

us to God by the Gos])el.’ He was, moreover, ‘a man of 

mercy,” for, when he mio;ht have lived for himself .and the 

cfijoyment of his own ease, he chose rather to sacrifice himself, 

and to make liis life cheap and of no account in his sight, and 

this through the self-same mercy which brought the Lord Jesus 

(dirist forth from tlie bosom of tlie Father, namely, mercy for a 

I)eo])le wdio were perishing. His ‘ godly deeds have not failed,’ 

for tlie Lord crowned his labors with blessino:s of abundance. 

“ Good things continue with his seed,” for the faith wliich he 

])lanted still flourishes in the land. 

‘ ms POSTKllITY ARE A HOLY INHERITANCE,’ 

for tlie scene of his labors, famous for holiness, obtained amono- 

the nations the singular title of “ the Island of Saints,” “ And 

his seed hath stood in the covenants,’ for it is well known and 

acknowledged that no powder, however great, has been able to 

move them from the faith once delivered to the saints. ‘ His 

children for his sake remain forever,’ for he blessed them, as we 

]'ead, that they should never depart from the fold of the ‘ one 

Sliejiherd’ into which he had gathered them, and his prayer in 



heaven has verihed for 1500 years his prophetic blessing on 

eartli. His seed and his glory sliall not be forsaken, for ‘ they 

are the children of saints, and look for that life which God will 

oive to those that neyer chano-e their faith from Him.’ Seeine. 
kd rr* 

therefore that all the conditions of the Inspired Word have 

been so strikingly fulfilled in our saint, is it wonderful that we 

should also desire to fulfil the rest of the command, ‘ Let the 

people shew forth his wisdom, and the Church declare his 

praise ?’ I propose, therefore, for your consideration—first, the 

character of the saint himself; secondly, the work of his Apos- 

tleship ; and thirdly, the merciful providence of Almighty God 

toward the Irish Church and the Irish people. The light of 

Christianity had burned for more than four hundred years 

before its rays penetrated to Ireland. For the first three 

hundred years of the Church’s existence the sacred torch 

was hidden in the catacombs and caves of the earth, or, if 

even seen by men, it was only when held aloft for a moment 

in the hands of a dying martyr. A^et the flames were 

spreading, and a great part of Asia, Armenia, Egypt, Spain, 

Italy, and Gaul had already lighted their lamps before that 

memorial year 312, when the Church’s light, sudden I v 

shooting up, appeared in the heavens, and a Roman Em¬ 

peror was converted by its brightness. Then did the spouse 

of Christ walk forth from the earth, arrayed in all the ‘ beauty 

of holiness,’ and her ‘ light arose unto the people wlio wei e 

seated in darkness and in the shadow of death. The Chris¬ 

tian faith was publicly preached, the nations were converted 

churches and monasteries were everywhere built, and God 

seemed to smile upon the earth with the blessings of Chris¬ 

tian faith and Roman civdlization. A brief interval of re¬ 

pose it was; and God, in Ilis mercy, permitted the Church 

just to lay hold of society, and establish lierself amongst 

men, that she might be able to save the world, when, in a 

few years, the IS’orthern barbarians should have swe])t away 

every vestige of the p>ower, glory and civilization of ancient 



ivoiiie. It waa dining- this interval, between the long-con- 

tinned war of persecution and the first fall of Home, that a 

young Christian was taken prisoner on the northern shores 

of Gaul, and carried, with many otliers,by his captors, into 

Ireland. 

THIS YOLINO MAN V^AS ST, PATRICK. 

He was of noble birth, born of Christian parents, reared 

iq* with tenderest care, and surrounded from his earliest in¬ 

fancy, with all that could make life desirable and happy. 

Now he is torn away from parents and friends, no eye to 

look upon him witli pity, no heart to feel for the greatness 

of' his misery; and in liis sixteenth year, just as life was 

opening and spreading out all its sweets before him, he is 

sold as a slave, and sent to tend cattle upon the dreary 

mountains of the far north of Ireland, in hunger and thirst, 

in cold and nakedness, and therefor long years did he live, 

forgotton and despised, and with no other support than the 

Christian faith and ]iO{)e within him. These, however, 

failed him not; and so at length he was enabled to escape' 

from hia captivity and return to his native land. Oh, how 

sweet to his eyes and ears must have been the sights and 

sounds of his childhood ! how dear the embraces, how pre¬ 

cious the joy of his aged mother when she clasped to her 

‘him that was dead, l)ut came to life again!’ Surely he 

will remain with her now, nor never expose her to the risk 

of losing again joys all the dearer because they had once 

been lost. Not so, my brethren. Patrick is no longer an 

ordinarv man—one of us. A new desire has entered into 

his soul and taken possession of his life. A passion has 

sprung up within him for which he must live and devote his 

future. This desire, this passion, is to preach the Christian 

i'aith in Ireland, and to bring the nation forth ‘from dark¬ 

ness into tlie admirable light’ of God. In the days of his 

exile, even when a slave on the mountain-side, he heard, 

like the pronhot, a voice within him, and it said, ‘ Behold, I 



liave given my words ii\ thy mouth. Lo, 1 have set thee 

this day over the nations and over kingdoms, to root up and 

pull down, and to waste and destroy, and to build and to 

plant. Gird up the loins and arise, and speak to them all 

that I command thee.’ And when he was restored to his 

country and to tho.se who loved him, tlie same voice spoke 

again, for he heard in a dream the voice of many persons 

from a wood near the western sea, crying out as with one 

voice, ‘We entreat thee, O holy youth, to come jtnd walk 

still among us.’ ‘It was the voice of the frisli,’ says the 

saint in his Confessions, ‘and I was greatly affected in mv 

heart.’ And so he arose, and once more leaving lather and 

mother, houses and lands, went forth to prepare himself for 

Ids great mission. Having completed his long years of 

preparatory study, he turned his face to Rome, to the foun- 

rain-head of Christianity, the source of all Jarisdi(‘tion and 

Divine mission in the Church, the great heart whence the 

life-blood of faith and sound doctrine dows even tohermost 

distant members, the new Jerusalem and Sion of Cod, of 

which it was written of old, ‘from Sion shall the law go 

forth, and the Word of the Lord from Jerusalem,’ and here 

in Rome St. Celestine the first laid his hands upon St. 

Patrick and consecrated him first Bishofi of the Irish 

nation. 

And now he returned to our shores a second time ; m> 

longer a bondsman, hut free, and destined to break the 

nations chains: ‘You shall know the truth, and the tmth. 

shall rn ike you free:’ no longer dragged thither an unwil¬ 

ling slave of men, hut drawn by irresistible love, the wil¬ 

ling slave of Jesus Christ; no more a stripling, full of an.\'i- 

ous fears ; but a man, in all the glory of matured intellect, 

in the strength and vigor of manhood, in the fullness of 

powe** and jurisdiction; with mind [prepared and spirit 

braced to bear and brave all tilings, and with heart and soul 

utterly devoted to Cod and to the great enter[U’ise before 
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him. Oh, my brethren, what joy was in heaven at that 

hour when the blessed teet ot* the blessed Patrick touched 

the shores of Ireland— 

THE ANCIENT ‘ ISLE OF DESTINY.’ 

This was her destiny surely, and it is about to be fulfilled— 

that she should be the home and the mother of saints—of 

doctors and holy solitaries, and pure virgins and martyrs 

robed in white, and of a people acceptable before the Lord. 

That the Cross of Christ should be the emblem other faith 

forevermore, of her faith and of her trial, of her tears and 

sorrow, and other victory, ‘which conquereth the world.’ 

O golden hour amongst the hours! when the sands of tlie 

Irish shore first embraced softly and lovingly the beautiful 

footprints of him who preached peace and good things; 

when Moses struck the rock, and the glistening waters of 

salvation flowed in the desert land; when the ‘ Name, 

which is above all names,’ was first heard in the old Celtic 

tongue, and the Lord Jesus, entering upon ids new inherit¬ 

ance, exclaimed, ‘ This is my resting-place for ever and 

ever; here shall I dwell because I have chosen it.’ 

The conversion of Ireland, from tlie time of St. Patrick’s 

landing to the da}^ of his death, is, in many respects, the 

strangest facts in the history of the Church. The saint met 

with no opposition ; his career resembles more the 

triumphant progress of a king than the difficult labor of a 

missionary. The Gospel wdth its lessons and precepts of 

self-denial, of prayer, or purity, in a word, of the violence 

which seizes on heaven, is not congenial to fallen man. 

IIis pride, his passions, his blindness of intellect and his 

hardness of heart, all oppose the spread of the Gospel; so 

that the very fact that mankind has so universally accepted 

it, is adduced as a proof that it must be from God. The 

work of the Catholic missionary has, therefore, ever been, 

and must continue to be, a work of great labor w’ith ap¬ 

parently small results. Such has it been amongst all the 

4 



nations : and yet Ireland seems a grand exception. She is 

|)erliaps, the only country in tlie world that entirely owes 

lier conversion to the work of one man. He found her 

universally Pagan. He lett her universally Christian. 

She is, again, the only nation that never cost her apostle an 

hour of sorrow, a single tear, a drop of blood. She wel¬ 

comed him like a friend, took the Word from his lips, made 

it at once the leading feature of her life, put it into the 

blood of her children and into the language of her most 

familiar thoughts, and repaid her benefactor with her 

utmost veneration and love. And much, truly, had young 

Christian Ireland to lovm and venerate in her great Apostle. 

All sanctity, coming as it does from Cod, is an imitation of 

Cod in man. This is the meaning of the word the Apostle, 

• those whom we foreknew and predestined to be made 

comfortable to the image of His Son, the same He called, 

and justified, and glorified.’ Conformity to the image of 

Cod is, therefore, Christian perfection of sanctity, ‘ the 

mystery which was hidden from eternity with Christ in 

Cod.’ But as our Lord Jesus Christ, ‘ in whom dwelt the 

fulness of the Cod-head corporally,’ is an abyss of all per¬ 

fections, so do we fina the saints differing one from another 

in their varied participations of His graces and resemblance 

to His divine gifts, for so ‘star diiiereth from star in glory.’ 

Then, amongst the apostles, we are accustomed to think and 

speak of the impulsive zeal of Peter, the virginal purity of 

John, etc., not as if Peter were not pure, or John wanting 

in zeal, but that where all was the work of the Spirit of 

Cod, one virtue shone forth more prominently, and seemed 

to mark the specific character of sanctity in the saint- 

How, amongst the many great virtues which adorned the 

soul of Ireland’s Apostle, and made him so dear to the peo¬ 

ple, I find three which he made specially his own, and 

these were a spirit of penance, deepest humility, and a de- 
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zeal for t}io salvation of souls. A spirit of penance, 

it is reniarkable, and woi’tiiy of special notice in these days 

of self-indulgence and fanciful religions, how practical the 

tfos[>el is. It is pre-eminently not only the science of re¬ 

ligious knowledge, but also of religious life. It tells us not 

oiilv what we are to believe, but also what we are to do. 

nd now, wliat is 

TUE FIRST GREAT PRECEPT OF THE GOSPEL? 

it isjKoninee. My brethren, ‘do penance, for the kingdom 

of God is at hand.’ And when, on the day of Pentecost. 

1 lie Ih'ince of the apostles first raised up the standard of 

Ghristianity upon the earth, the people, ‘ when they heard 

ihese tilings, had compunction in their hearts, and said to 

Ikderand to the rest of the Apostles, What shall we do, men 

and brethren ? and Peter said to them, do penance^ and he 

l>aptized, every one of 3'on.’ This spirit of penance was 

1‘ssentially Patrick’s. Ilis youth had been holy ; prevented 

from earliest childhood by ‘ the blessings of sweetness,’ lie 

liad grown up like a lily, in purity, in holy fear and love. 

Vox for the carelessness and slight indiscretions of his tirst 

years, ho was filled with compunction, and wdth life-long 

sorrow. TTis sin, as ho called it, w^as ahvays before him. 

and with the p.m^ihet he cried out, ‘ Who will give w'ater to 

my head, and a fountain of tears to mine e^’es, and I wdh 

*vveep day and night.’ In his journeys he wms w'out to spend 

the night in prayer, and tears, and bitter self-reproach, as if 

he was the greatest of sinners; and when he hastened from 

‘ Royal Meath,’ into the far west of the island, we read that 

when Lent approached, he suspended his labors for a time, 

and went up the steep rugged side of Croagh Patrick, and 

tliero, like liis Divine Master, he spent the holy time in 

fasting and prayer; and his ‘ tears wmre his food night and 

day.’ Whithersoever he went, he left traces of his peni¬ 

tential spirit behind him ; and Patrick’s penance and Patrick’s 

purgatory arc still familiar traditions in the land. Thus, my 
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brethren, did he ^ sow in tears,’ who was destined to reap 

in so much joy; for so it is ever with God’s saints, who do 

his work on this earth ; ‘going, they went and wept, scat¬ 

tered the seed, but coming they shall come with joy.’ Ilis 

next great personal virtue was a wonderful humility. iS^ow, 

this virtue springs from a twofold knowledge, namely, the 

knowledsre of God and of ourselves. This w^as the double 
O 

knowledge for which the great St. Augustine prayed: ‘Lord 

let me know thee, and know myself;’ and this did our 

saint possess in an eminent degree. This knowledge of 

God convinced him of the utter worthlessness of all things 

besides God, and even of God’s gifts, except when used for 

himself; and therefore he did all things for God and nothing 

for self, and of ‘ his own he gave him back again ;’ he lost 

sight of himself in advancing the interests and the cause of 

God : he hid himself behind his work in wLich he labored 

for God; and strangely enough, his very name and history 

come down to us by reason of his great humility, for he 

would write himself a sinner, and calls himself ‘Patrick, 

an unworthy, and ignorant, and sinful man,’ for so he saw 

himself, judging himself by the standard of infinite holi¬ 

ness in Jesus Christ, by which we also shall all be one day 

judged. Looking into himself he found only misery and 

weakness, clothed and enriched, not by himself, but by God; 

and, fearful of losing the Giver in the gifts, he put away 

from him the contemplation, of what God had made him, 

and only considered what he was himself. Thus was he 

always the most humble of men. Even when seated in 

glory and surrounded by the love and admiring veneration 

of an entire people, never was his soul moved from the 

solid foundation of humility, the twofold knowledge; and 

so he went down to his grave a simple and an humble man. 

And yet in this lowly heart there burned a mighty fire of 

love, a devouring zeal for the souls of his brethren. Oh ! 

here indeed does he shine forth ‘ likened into the son of 
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(iod,’ Tor like our OWiuo Lord aiui Master, Patrick was a 

• zealous lover of souls.’ lie well knew how dear these 

souls were to the sacred heart of Jesus Oiirist—how wiil- 

incrjv i;ke lyord of i^lorv had spent Iliniself, and i>’iven [li> 

most sacred and precious blood for tboiii ; how it was tlic 

I liought of tlieir salvation that sustained Him during the 

liorror of His passion : in the agony of His prayer; wdieii 

llis sacred desh was torn at the pillar, wlien the cruel thorns 

were <lriv«in into His most holy brows; when, with droop¬ 

ing head and wearied eyes, and body streaming blood from 

every opcm woufid, He was raised ?ipon the cross to die, 

hoart-broken and alnindoned, with the anger of God and 

ihe insults of men poured upon him, Patrick knew all 

I his, and it tilled him with transports of zeal for souls, st> 

(hat, like the groat apostle, he wished to be accursed for 

t hem ; and to die a thousand times rather than that one 

soul, purchased so dearly, and the olispring of so much 

love and sorrow should perislj. Therefore did he make 

iiiraself tl)e slave and tlie servant of all, that he might gain 

all to God. And in his mission of salvation no difficulties 

retarded him, no labor or sacrifice held him back, no sick¬ 

ness subdued him, no infirmity of body or mind overcame 

Idim. Old age came upon him, yet ho spared not himself, 

nor did he for a moment sit down to count his years, or to 

number his triumphs, or to consider his increasing wants; 

hut his voice was clear and strong and his arm untiring, 

though he had reaped a harvest of many years, and had 

home ‘ the burden of the day and the heat;’ and his heart 

was yonng, for it was still growing, in the faith of those 

around him. Even to the last day of his life ‘ his youth 

was renewed like the eagle.’ He repeatedly journeyed 

throughout the length and breadth of the land, caring and 

tending with prayer, and blessing, and tears, the plants 

•which he I'ad planted in this new vineyard of God: and 

grace was poured abroad from his lips, and ^ virtue wont 
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loj't]) frorn hirrij’ vlulVl the world wtiri astonlyhed a(; tlie silgh*: 

of a whole liaiioi] converted by ouc man, and the 
t-* ^ .1 

made of old was fultiiled iri Patrick, ‘ I will deliver to you 

every place tliat the sole of your foot Bhall tread upon, 

and man Hhali he able to resist thee ail the daya of tie. 
«-■ 4 

life.’ And now we come to the question. 

WHAT 1HD ST. PATRICK TEACH, 

and in what form of Christianity did he expend hiniBcif for 

Godl For fifteen hundred years, mv bi’ethren, Cliristianir.\ 

meant one thing, one doctrine, one faith, one authority, oiu- 

baptism ; now, in our day, this same Christianity, though as un¬ 

divided, as true, as exclusive, as definite as ever, is made to 

signify many things ; and men, fondly imagining that our ance>- 

tors had no o-reater unity than ourselves, asks wliat form of doe- 

trine did St. Patrick preacli to the Irish people? I answ'ei: 

lie preached the whole cycle of Catholic truth as It was in the 

beginning, isnow', and ever shall be to the end of time. He 

tauerht them that Christ’s most sacred body and blood are reall \ 

and truly present in the Blessed Eucharist, so that we find an 

Irish writer of the same century (Sedulius) using the words 

* we are fed on the body and members of Christ, and so we are 

made the temples of Godagain, the language used by tlu' 

Irish Church at tlie time, as even the Protestant Bishop LIslier 

acknowledges, concerniug tlie Mass, was the makino; of tin* 

body of the Lord.’ In support of the same truth we have the 

beautiful legend of St. Bridgid—which, even if its truth be dis¬ 

puted, still points to the popular faith and love whence it sprang 

—how, when a certain child, named Nennius, was brought to 

her, she blessed him, and prophesied that his liand slioiild one 

day give her the Holy Communion ; whereupon the boy cov¬ 

ered his right hand and never again let it touch any profane 

thing, nor be even uncovered, so that he was called ’• Neniiiu' 

na laurrih glas,’ or, Nennius of the clean hand, out of devotioji 

and love to the most Holy Sacrament. St. Patrick taught the 

doctrine of penance and confession of sins, and priestly ahsoln- 
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tion ; for we find, amongst the other proofs, an old penitential 

canon of a synod held under the saint himself in 450, in which 

it is decreed that ‘ if a Ciiristian kill a man, or commit fornica¬ 

tion, or go in to a soothsayer after the manner of the Gentiles, 

]je shall do a year of penance ; when his year of penance is 

over, he shall come with witnesses, and afterwards he shall he 

absolved by the priest.’ He taught the invocation of saints, 

as is evident from numerous records of the time. Thus, in a 

most ancient life of St. Bridget w'e find the words, ‘There are 

two holy virgins In heaven who may undertake my protection 

—Mary and Bridget—on whose patronage let each of us de¬ 

pend.’ In like manner, we find in the synods of the time laws 

concernino; the ‘ obligations for the dead in the most ancient 

Irish missals Masses for the dead are found with such prayers 

as ‘ Grant, O Lord, that this holy obligation may work pardon 

for the dead and salvation for the living: and in a most 

ancient life of St. Brendan it is stated that ‘ the prayer of the 

living doth much profit the dead*’ But, my brethren, as in the 

[)ersonal character of the saint, there were some amongst his 

virtues that shone out more conspicuously, than the others, so in 

his teaching there were certain points which appear more pro¬ 

minently, Avhich seemed to be impressed upon the beople more 

forcibly, and to have taken peculiar hold of the national mind- 

Let us consider what tliese peculiar features of St. Patrick’s 

teaching were, and we shall see how thev reveal to us what I 

proposed as the third point of this sermon, namely, the merciful 

providence of God over the Irish Church and people. They 

were the following: Fidelity to St. Peter’s chair and to Peter’s 

successor, the Pope of Rome, devotion to the blessed Virgin 

Mary ; ])rayer and remembrance for the dead ; and confiding 

obedience and love for their bishops and priests. These were 

tlie four great prominent features of Patrick’s teaching: by the 

first, namely, fidelity to the Pope, he secured the unity of the 

Irish Church as a living member of the Church Catholic; by 

the second, devotion to the Blessed Virgin, he secured the purity 
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and morality of the }>eopie ; by the third, care of tlio dead, hc' 

enlisted on the side of Catholic trnth the natural love and 

strong feelings of the Irish character ; and by the last, attach¬ 

ment and obedience to the priesthood, he secured to the Irish 

Church the principle of internal union, which is the secret of 

her strength. 

HE PREACHED EIDELPIY 

and unswerving devotion to the Pope—the head of the Catholic 

Church. Coming direct from Rome, and filled with ecclesiasti¬ 

cal knowledge, he opened up before the eyes of his new children 

and revealed to them the grand design of Almighty God in His 

Church. He showed them in the world around them the won¬ 

derful harmony which speaks of God; then rising into the 

higher world of grace, he preached to them the still more won¬ 

derful harmony of redemption and of the Church—the Church, 

so vast as to fill the whole earth, yet as united in doctrine and 

practice as if she embraced only the members of one small 

family or the inhabitants of one little village ; tlie Church em¬ 

bracing all races of men, and leaving to all their full individual 

freedom of thought and action; yet animating all with one soul, 

quickening all as with one life and one heart; guiding all with 

the dictates of one immutable conscience, and keeping every, 

even the least, member, under the dominion of one head. 

Such was the church on which on which St. Patrick engrafted 

Ireland—‘ A glorious Church without spot or wrinkle ; a per¬ 

fect body, the very mystical body of elesus Christ, through 

which ‘ we, being wild olives, are engrafted on Him, the true 

olive-tree,’ so that ‘ we are made the flesh of His flesh, and 

bone of His bones.’ Now, Patrick taught our fathers, with 

truth, that the soul, the life, the heart, the conscience and the 

head of the Church is Jesus Christ, and that His representa¬ 

tive on earth, to whom He has communicated all His graces 

and powers, is the Pope of Rome, the visible head of God’s 

Church, the Bishop of Bishops, the centre of unity and of 

doctrine, the rock and the corner-stone on which the whole 
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of tlie Cliiirch is foiindod and built up. All this 1h* 

pointed out in the Scripture:'', from tlie words of our Lord 

to Peter. Peter was the shepherd of the fold, whoso duty 

it was to " feed botli lamb.s and sheep,’ with ^ every word 

that eoineth from the mouth of God.’ Peter was the rock 

to sustain and iipliold the Church: ‘ thou art Peter, and 

upon this rock I will huild my Chiircli’ (words which are 

the very touchstone of faith in these da3'8 of sorrow). 

Peter’s was the stroni?. unerrino; voice which was ever to 

bo heard in the Church, defining her doctrines, warning off 

enemies, denouncing errors, rebuking sinners, guiding the 

douhtful, strengthening the weak concerning the strong; 

and Jesus said, ' Thou, O Peter, confirm th}' brethren.' 

Patrick taught, the Irisli people not to he scandalized if 

rhey saw the cross on Peter's shoulders, and the crown of 

ihorns upon his head, for so Clirist lives in His Church and 

in Iicr supreme pastor; but he also taught them that h(‘ 

wlio strikes Peter strikes the Lord ; he taught them what 

historv has taught us, that * whosoever shall fall on that 

stone shall be bruised ; and upon whomsoever it shall fall 

it will grind him to powder.’ He taught them that in tin* 

da}' when they separated from Peter the}' separated from 

Ifiiri.st, as did the foolish men in the Gospel: * After this 

many of liis disciples went hack ana walked no more with 

him. Then .Jesus said to the twelve, Will you also go 

a wav? And Simon Peter answered him : Lord, to whom 

.shall we go? 'riioii hast tlic words of eternal life.’ Thus 

it was my brethren, that he ))ound ’them to the rock oi‘ 

ages,' to Peter’s ehaii’, witli firmest bound of obedience and 

love, and infused into their souls that supernatural instinct 

\vhi(;h, for fifteen hundred years, Las kept them, through 

good !-cporl and evil report, through persecution and 

sorrow, faithful and lo^’al to the Holy See of Rome. 

was a Itcmd (d‘ oV^ediema* and love that bound Ireland to 

pome. Tlius. in tlie i^-ginning of the seventh oentiiry. 
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when the Irish bisliops assembled lo consider tlie fjuestion 

of celebrating Easter, we find tlie Fathers selecting sonu* 

‘ wise and humble men,’ sending them to Horne for in¬ 

struction, ‘ as children to their mother;’ and this in obe¬ 

dience to a primitive law of the Irish Church, which 

enacted that, in every difficulty that might arise, ‘ the qu^ s- 

tion should be refeiTed to the Head of Cities,’ as Rome was 

called. This devotion to the Holy See saved Ireland in the 

day of trial. 

The next great feature in Patrick’s preaching w-as devo¬ 

tion to the Mother of God. Of this we have abundant 

proof in the numorous churches built and dedicated to 

Cod under her name. (Teainpoill Mhuire), or Mary’s 

(.'hurch, became a familiar name in the land. 

IN THE FAR WEST OF IRELAND, 

where the traditions of our holy faith are still preserved, 

enshrined in the purest form of our grand old Celtic lan- 

(j-ua^^e, the sweet name of the Mother of God is heard in 

the prayers and songs of the people, in their daily familiar 

converse, in the supplications of the poor, not under the 

title of *■ our l^ady,’ or of the Blessed Vii’gin,’ but by the 

still more endearing name of (Mhuire Mathair), ‘ Mary 

Mother.' And so it was that Patrick sent his Catholic doc¬ 

trines home to the hearts of the people. He preached 

.lesus Christ, under the name by which he is still known 

and adorned in that far western land, (Mac na Maighdine) 

‘ Virgin’s Son,’ thus admirably insinuating the great mys¬ 

tery of the Incarnation, and preaching Jesus through Mary; 

and Maty herself he preached, with all her graces and 

glories, as ‘ Mary Mother.’ The example of her virginal 

j)urity and maternal love he made the type of the Irish 

maiden and mother; and so well did they learn their high 

lesson that they have been for ages the admiration of the 

world, and the glory of their afflicted country. The devo¬ 

tion to Marv sank deep into the heart of the nation ; So 
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well had tliev already learned to love and appreciate her that^ 

ill a few year.s after their conyersion to the fai h, wlien tliev 
*/■ • 

would ex[)ress their loye and admiration for tlie first ^reat Irish 

virgin saint—St. Bridoiet—they thouo-ht they had crowned her 

with glory wlien they called lier ‘ the Alary of Ireland.’ This 

deyotion to Mary was a protecting shiv Id oyei'Ireland in tlie 

day of her battle for the faith. 

The third great prominent point in St. Patrick's preach¬ 

ing was the doctrine of Purgatoiy, and, consequently, care, 

fill thought and earnest prayer for the dead. This is attested 

by the ordinances of the most ancient Irisli synods, in which 

oblations, prayers and sacrifice for tlie dead are frequently 

mentioned, as eyidently being the practise, frequent and 

loying, of the people. They were not unmindful of the dead, 

‘‘ like others who lun'e no hope.’ Eyery ancient church had 

its little graye-yard, and the jealous care of the people, eyen 

to this day, for these consecrated spots, the loying tenacity 

w'ith which they have clung to tliem at all time speak of their 

faith in this great doctrine, and tell us how much Irisli hoyie 

and love surrounds the grave. ‘ Nothing is our own, except 

our dead,’ says the poet, and so these affectionate hearts 

took with joy the doctrine of mercy, and carried 

their love and their prayer beyond the tomb into 

the realms of expiation, where the dross of earth is purged away, 

the gold and silver refined, and souls saved are pre])ared for 

heaven, ‘ yet so as by fire.’ This doctrine of the Church, so 

forcibly taught by Patrick, and warmly accepted by the Irish 

[leople, was also a great defence to the nation’s faith during the 

long ages of persecution and sorrow. 

Finally, the great saint established between the people 

and their priesthood the fiimest bonds of mutual love and con¬ 

fidence. In the Catholic Church the priest is separated from 

men and consecrated to God. The duties of his office are 

so high, holy and supernatural, and require such jmrity of 

life and devotion of soul, that he must, of necessity, 



stand aloui iVom ainoiignt in^^n and engage lnin8eif with God : 

(or, to nse the words of the apostle, lie is " tlie minister o(' 

tdirist, and the dispenser of the mysteries of God.’ Hence, 

«wery Catholic looks upon the priest as a supernatural man : 

supernatural in the unction of his priesthood, in his office, 

his power, his life, his duties, and most sacred in his person 

as the an noin ted of the Lord. This was the idea of the 

priesthood which Saint Patrick impressed upon the Irish 

people. The very name by which the priest has ever been 

known in our language, and which has no corresponding 

word in the English tongue, signifies ‘ a sacred man and a 

giver of sacred things.’ Such is the exalted dignity of the 

jjriesthood, such the knowledge and matured sanctity re¬ 

quired for, and the tremendous obligations and dutie.s im¬ 

posed upon it, that we generally find the first priests of a 

newh^ converted people strangers; men wlio in Christian 

lands were brought up and educated for theirhigh mission. 

It would seem as if the young Christianity of a people, like 

a vine but newly planted, were unable yet to bear such full 

matured fruit of holiness. But it was not so in Ireland, mv 

brethren. There wm behold a singular instance of a peo¬ 

ple who immediately produced a national priesthood. The 

priests and bishops of Ireland, who assisted and succeeded 

8t. Patrick in his great work, were almost to a man Irish- 

{nen. So congenial was the soil on which the seeding of 

Christianity fell, that forthwith it sprung up into the goodly 

tree of all holiness and power; and so the aged apostle saw 

around him, in ‘the ring of his brethren,’ those whom he 

had himself baptized, annointed and consecrated into the 

ministry of God’s altar and people. Taken thus from 

the heart of the people, they returned to them again, laden 

with divine gifts, and, living in the midst of them, joyfulH 

and contentedly ministered unto them ‘ in all things that 

are of God.’ A community of joy and sorrow, of good and 

of evil, was thus established between the priesthoods and 



rho |>co{*lo ol IroiaiKi: :iii inUrrcoui’se t'noniost rkaiiliar, yet 

uio.st rovoroiitial; an union ot' tlio strictest kiiui, foundefj 

if] I'aitlt, fidclitv and afrection, and ccineiitod by <ienturit‘8 

of tears and of blood. 

I'Oi: MOllK THAN A THOUSAND YEARS 

ilni work of St. Ibilrick was the ;^]ory of Oiirislcndotn. 

riic VirL;‘in Oliiirch of Irelatid, unstained even by «»iio inar- 

tyr’s blood, became the prolific mother of saints. Strange, 

indeed, a!id singular in its glory, was the destiny of Innis- 

I'ail. 'Idle Irish f^hurch knew no vdiildhood, no ages of 

paiiiful and nmfertain struggle to put on Christian usagtis 

;nid estalilisli Cliristian traditions. T^iko the children in 

I he ear) V ages of tlie (diureh, who were eonlirrned in in- 

i'auey, iniraediately after baptism, Ireland was called upon, 

as soon as converted, to become at once the rnotlier of 

"aints, the home and refuge of learning, the great instruc¬ 

tress oftiie nations; and, perhaps, the history of the ■world 

does not exhibit a more striking and gloriou.s sight, than 

Ireland, lor tlie tln-ee liuiidrod years immediately following 

her conversion to the Catholic faith. Tin; whole island 

Nvas covered with schools and monasteries, in which men, 

the most reno'wned of their age, both for learning audsane- 

ritv, received tlie thousands of students \vho flocked to 

I’nem from every land. Whole cities were given up to them : 

we read of Armagh, whi<?h was divided into three parts 

—" Trianmore,’ or the town proper; ^ Trian-Patrick,’ or the 

( athodral close; ‘ Trian-Sassenagh,’ or the Latin quarter, 

th.o home of the foreign students. To the students 

t lie evening star gave the signal for retirement, and the 

morning sun for awakening. When, at iht) sound of the 

early lioll, says the historian, ‘two or three thousand of 

iliem poured into the silent streets and made their w^ay to- 

^vards the lighted church, to join in the service of matins, 

mingling, as'they went or returned, the tongues of th<‘ 

Gael, the Cimbri, the Piet, the Saxon, and the Frank; or 



19 

• ltjvlliu<i,''uad aocjvveniij;- oach other in the uuiv'er&itl iauiyiiaae 

of the Roman Church, the angels of heaven must have loved 

to contemplate the union of so much perseverance with so 

much piety.’ And thus it was, not only in St. Fatrick’s own 

city of Armagh, hut in Ihnigor, in Clonard, in Clonmacnolse. 

in Mayo ; of the Saxons of Tagmahon and Reg-Erin, on the 

Slaney ; in famed Lisrnore, on the Blackwater ; in the Mungret. 

(m the lordlv Shannon ; in the far-oif Islands ot Arran, on thr 

Western Ocean ; and in many another sainted and histojic 

spot, where the round tower, and the group of seven churches. 

>till remain, silent but eloquent witnesses of the sanctity and 

tlie glory of Ireland’s first Christianity. The nations, behold¬ 

ing and admiring the lustre of learning and sanctitv which 

shone forth in the holy isle, united in conferring upon Ireland 

the proudest title ever yet given to a land or a people; tht-y 

called her ‘ the Island of Saints and Doctors.’ 

The voice of history clearly and emphatically proclaims that 

the ititellectual supremaev and guidance of the Christian world 

belonged to Ireland from the sixth to the ninth ccmlurie-. 

l>ut, although religion mav flourish in the halls ot‘ the univ(T- 

sity, and be fairly illusti*ated in tlie peaceful lives of the saint>. 

yet, there is one crown, atid that, indeed the very coniitersign 

of faith,—‘ V ictoriu qum vincit mumlurn tides,’—which ca n 

only rest on the brows of a elmrcli and a nation which has bee ii 

tried in the arena of pei’secution and war: and that <*rown i' 

victorv. The haytreo may tlourish by tiie riverside ; the cedar 
% *.■ V 

may rear Its majestic head on the mountain-top ; leaf and iaii 

dower, and the fulness of fruit may be there ;. but it i> only in 

the dark hour, when the storm sweeps over the ea.rtli, aaid 

everv weak thing yields to it. and is carried away bv its i'urv. 

that the good tree is tested, and i(s strength is proved. 'Ilten 

do men see whether it has struck Its r<M)ts deep int(» tin* soil, 

and so twined them about the hidden rocks, that no power cun 

tear the.ih out. d'he good ship may sail before the prosperous 

''■ales, and ‘ walk tlie vv:it''MS,’ Iti a!i her l)eautvand rnaj^'sty ; bni 
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it is only on Hie morniiio; after the storm, when the hurricane 

has swept over the face of the deep, when the angry waves 

have beaten upon her seeking to destroy her, but in vain,— 

that the sailor knows that he can trust to the heart of oak, and 

sleep securely in his noble vessel. Thus it is with the church in 

Ireland. Her beauty and her sanctity were known and admired 

both of God and man ; but her Lord was resolved that she should 

wear such crown of victory as never was placed on a nation's 

brows ; and therefore, at two distinct periods of her history, was 

'‘lie obliged to meet and conquer a.storm of persecution and of wa r 

unequalled in the world’s annals. The first of these great triah 

(.*ame upon Ireland at the beginning of the ninth century, when 

the Northmen, or Danes, invaded the country in mighty force, 

riicy came not only as the enemies.of Ireland’s nationality, hnl 

iimeli more of her faith; and we invariably find that their first 

and most destructive furV was directed ai^ainst the churches, 

monasteries and schools. 

THK GLOOMV AND TERUIULE WORSHIP OF ODIN 

was to replace the religion of Christ; and for three hundred 

long years tln^ whole land was covered with bloodshed and con- 

iiision, the nation iighting with heroic courage and perse- 

\’eranee, in defence of its altars and homes; until, at the close 

i,>f the eleventh century, Ireland rose up in her united strength, 

^hook off the I’agan and fierce invaders from her A'irgin bosom. o v;> 

aiid cast them into the sea. The faith and relimon of Chri.Nt 
O 

rrlumphed, and Ireland was as Catholic, though far from being 

as holy, at the end of Hie eleventh as she was at the end of the 

eiLilith centurv. Now, we can only realize the srreatness of thi> 

result, by comparing it with the history of other nations. Be- 

lioid, fnr instance, Ijow completely the Mussulman invasions de- 

>rroyed the Christianity of those ancient peoples of the East 

wlio jiad<received tlic faith from the lips of the apostles theno 

'e! vi.'s ; h<>w thoroughly the Saracens sncceeded, in a few years, 

in destj'ovinn’ the (Christian faith of tlie north of Africa.—that 
I- •. 

once famous afnl ihuiiisliirm Church, the Alexandria ef St, 



Vinrk, ilio Hippo of Augustme, the Carthai^e of ftl. 

('vpiiaa. History attests that Jiothing is more subversivt- 

of the religion of a people than long-continued war; and ot' 

this gref+t truth we liave, without going to the East or to 

.At lieu, a most mclanc-holy proof in the history of England, 

'The Wars of the Moses/ us the strife between the Houses 

of Laneaster and A^ork was called, cover a sjjace of only 

thirty vears. from 145o to 1485. This was not directed at 
♦ t. ’ 

all against religion, but was simply a contention of t\v<' 

great rival HousOsS struggling for the sovereignty ; ami yet 

it so <lemoralized the Englisli people that they were prc- 

l>ared t(» accept, almost without a struggle, the moristr(»us 

form ot religions error imposed upon them at the so-called 

Mrdi)rmalion.—ari lieretical Church, with a tyrant, an udui- 

terer, and u murderer for its lieud. Contrast with thes** 

and many other sncIi terrible examples the glory vd'a nation 

that emerged from a contest of three luindred years, whicli 

was really a religions war, witli hiitb nnimpaire<l, ami un- 

lariiislmd by the least stain of superstition or inlidelity to 

(fod. 

It is not necessary for us to-day to recall lhi‘ sad evenis 

ihat followed the Danisli invasion of Ireland. The crown 

of empire fell from Ireland’s brows, ami the lieart hioke in 

ihe nation’s bosom. 

“’'riic emerald gem of the Western world 

Was set in the crown f)f the stranger.” 
O 

It is, however, worthy of remark, that aJtliough Ireland 
c- ' t c 

never was united in her o|)[)Oi!ti()M to tier English invadm- 

as she had been at CIo!itarf, still the contest for national 

cxistemr(t was so gallantly maintaimal, that it was four him- 

died years since th(' first N^orman invasiim before the Eng- 
* * 

iish nnmareh ventured to assunui the title of * King of Ire- 
V 

land.' It was in lltJh the English first landed, and it ^v^.- 

on the Hull of.lime. 1541, that the n‘vall,v of iiidand wa> 

lir-t tran'^ferred an English dvnaste. and tlie Leo-dshin 



of the Island of SaiuU eoai'otTcd on one of the most wicked 

and inhuman monsters that ever cursed the earth, King 

Henry Vlll. And now a new era of persecution and sor¬ 

row opened upon Ireland. The nation was commanded t(> 

give up its faith and religion. jS^evcr, since the beginning 

of the world was an all-important question more solemnly 

put; never has it been more triuraphautly and clearly ans¬ 

wered. The question was: Were the Irish people pre¬ 

pared to stand by their ancient faith, to unite in defence of 

iheir altars; to close with the mighty persecuting power of 

Kngland, and fight her in the cause of religion ? Solemnly 

and deliberately did Ireland take up the gage and accept 

the great challenge. The issue seemed scarce!v doubtful. 

The world refused to believe that a ])eople who could never 

ho united in defence of their national existence would unite 

as one man in defence of religion ; or that the power which 

had succeeded in breaking Ireland’s sceptre and wrestling 

Imr crown should be utterly defeated in its mightiest and 

most persistent etforls to destroy Ireland’s ancient faith. 

Yet so it was to be. The ‘ Island of Saints and Doctors ’ 

was dcstijied to be a land of heroes and martyrs, and the 

sacred eaiis(^ of Ireland’s nationality, w'as destined to he 

saved in the victory which crowmed her wonderful and 

elorioMS l)atth‘ for lier faith. This is not the time nor the 

occasiem to dwell upon the details of that terrible struggl(‘ 

in which the whole strength of earth’s mightiest people 

was |mt forth against us, which lasted ibr three hundred 

years; which was fought out on a thousand battle fields: 

which deluged Ireland with the best blood of her children 

and reduced her fairest piovinces, over and (A-er agaiin \i* 

I he condition of a waste and desert land. 

tan Tin-: enur w^\s KNTfcENCHTin 

in tlie citadel of Gcxl; tl/o light of divine IrntJi wa^ upon 

his path, tlio }>o\ver of the Most High nerved his arm. and 

the spirit of Patrick Ining i:>ver him, like the fiery cloud 



Uiat ovorrIuulovN0(1 (h»‘ hoj'tR of l.-raol ujxin the jtlahiS ol’ 

f^dom and MadiaJi. 

Irolund’s presorvation of tiie Catholic failJi iias boon a 

puzzle to the world, and men have sought to explain in 

many diflbreiit ways the exti’aordinary phenomenon. Some 

ascribii it to our natural antipathy and opposition to Kng^ 

land and everything English ; others again allege tin.' 

strong conservatism of the Irish character, and its venera- 

rion for ancient rites and usages, nierolv boeauso tliev ar(^ 

ancient; whilst English historians and philosophers love to 

uf tribute it to the natural obstinaev and wrong-headed ness 

which they sav is inherent in the Irish. I do not deny that, 
t' •/ ' 

amongd the minor and human causes that influenced the 

religious action of the Irish people, there may have been a 

hatred and detestation of England. The false religion was 

presented to our fathers by the detested hands that had 

robbed Ireland of her crown ; it was offered at the point of 

the sword that had shed (often treacherously and foully) 

the blood of her best and bravest sons ; the nauseous dose 

of Protestautism was mixed in the bowl that poisoned the 

last of her great earls-—Owen Roe O’IS'eill. All this may 

have told with the Irish pei^ple; and I also admit that a 

tjhurch and religion claiming to be of God, with such a 

•livinely appointed head as the ‘saintly’ Henry the Eighth 

—such a nursing mother as tlie chaste Elizabeth—such 

gentle missionaries as the humane and tender-hearted 

Oliver Cromwell, may have presented difficulties to a peoplr^ 

whose wits were sharpened by adversity, and who were not 

holy ignorant of the Christian character, as illustrated in 

the history and traditions of their native land. 

We may also admit, to a slight extent, the conservatism 

of the Irish character, and its veneration for antitpiity. Oh, 

how mu'cli our fathers had to love'in their ancient religion ! 

Their history began with their Christianity; their glorif^s 

were all intertwined with their religion ; their national banners 



\v^ire iJiscribed with the emblem of their faith, * the green, im- 

mortal Shamrock f the brightest names in their history were 

al! associated witli their religion—‘ Malachi of the collar of 

gold,’ dying in the midst of the monks, and clothed with their 

fioly liabit, on an island of Lough Ennel, near Mullingar, in 

Meath—TL’ian, ‘ the great King, upholding the crucifix befon' 

Ills army on the morning of Clontarf, and expiring in its em- 

liraces before the sunset—the brave Murkertach O’Brien, aiis- 

werlnir fearlesslv the threat of William Ilufus—for, when the 

English king said, looking towards Ireland, ‘ I will bring hither 

luy slops and pass over and conquer the land* Hath tlu^ 

King,’ asked the Irish monarch, * in his great threatenings said, 

‘if it please God?’’ And when answered, no; ‘Then, tell 

him,’ exclaimed the Irish hero, ‘I fear him not, since heputteth 

his trust in man, and not in God’—Roderick O’Connor, the 

last ‘ High King ’ of Ireland, closing bis career of disaster and 

• »f glory amongst the canons of the Abbey of Cong—saint, and 

bard, and hero, all alike presented themselves to the national 

mind surrounded by tlie halo of that religion which tlie peojilc 

were now called upon to abandon and despise. Powerful si'* 

was the appeal of history and antiquity, I cannot give it any 

great weight in the preservation of Ireland’s Catholicity. I do 

not believe that adherence to ancient usage because of its anti¬ 

quity is a prominent feature of Irish character. We arc by uc* 

means so conservative as our Eno;li8h neighbours. It is w'ortliv 

of remark that usaires and customs once common to both conn- 

fries, and long since abandoned and forsotten in Ireland 

( Christmas ‘ avails’ for instance, harvest-home feasts, May-poh* 

dances, and the like) are still kept up faithfully and nniver- 

>ally throughout England. The bells which, In Catholic times, 

(‘tilled tlie people to early mass on Sunday mornings, are still 

rung out as of old, through mere love of ancient usage, al- 

fhougb their linoring fron) Protestant towers in the earl> 

morning has no meaning whatever, for it invites to no service 

“r p raver. And yet, in the essential manner of relimon. where 



•r(Uli|uity ir.,>eir is a proof of truth, ilit*, oonservutlve Kiigiiali 

g;tvi' 11]) tlie old faith for the new ; whilst the Irish—in otiiei 

tliiuM-' so regardless of antiquity—died and slied their blood ibr 

the »>jd religion, rather than turn for one instant to thestrangr 

imposture oi‘ the new. 

But none, of these })iircly natural explanations can ex[dain 

riie supernaiural fact, that a whole people preferred, for ten 

generations, confiscation, exile and death, rather than surrender 

rheir faith ; and the true reason lies in the all-iiuportant circum¬ 

stance, tliat the religion of the Irish people was the true re¬ 

ligion «*r Jesus (Ihrist, bringing not only light to the intelli¬ 

gence. hut grace and strength to the heart and will of tie- 

nation. The light of their divine faitli showed them tlie hol¬ 

lowness and lallacy of Protestanism, in which they recognized 

an outrage upon common sense and reason, as well as upon 

t rod ; and the grace of their holy Catholic religion enabled 

I hem to suffer and die in its delence. Here it is that we re- 

I'ogni/A* the Providence of God in the preaching of St, Patrick. 

TIJK NEW XNI) FALSE K-ELIGION 

assailed pnadsely those points of Catholic teaching which he 

had engraved most deeply on the mind and heart of Ireland, a- 

if lie had anticipated the trial and prepared for it. Attach¬ 

ment to the Holy See w'as more than a sentiment: it w'as a pas¬ 

sion in the Irisli bosom. 

Through good report and evil report, Ireland wa^ alway.' 

faithful to Peter’s chair; and it is a curious fact, that, w hen 

the Christian world was (jonfused by the pretentions of Anti¬ 

podes, ,andall the nations of Christendom wmre, at one time or 

other, led astray, so as to acknowdedge some Iklse pretender, 

Ireland, with an instinct truly supernatural, mner failed U' 

discover, to proclaim, and to obey the true pontifl'. She is thr 

only Catholic nation that never was, for a moment separated 

from I*eter, nor mistaken in her allegiance to him. Her prayer, 

her ol)cdiei)ce, her love, were the .sure inheritance of each 

succeerling Po])e, from CeleKstiue, who sent Saint Patrick to 



Ireland, to wlio. In our own day, belield Ibitriek*.'' chil¬ 

dren guarding his venerable throne, and prepared to die in Id" 

glorious cause. In every (Jathollc land union with Rome is a 

principle. In Ireland it was a devotion. And so, wh'*n the 

evil genius of I’roteslantlsm stalked through the land, and with 

loud ^'oice demanded of the Irish people separation from 

Rome, or their lives—the faithful people of (lod consented to 

die, rather tliati to renounce the faith of their fathers, trans¬ 

mitted to tlnmi throimli the saints. 
o 

Devotion to the Motlier of (iod was the next great feature of 

I'atrick’s preaching and of Ireland’s (.■athollcity. The image 

of all that was fairest in nature and grace, whicli arose before 

the eyes of the people, as depicted by the great apostles, (’apti- 

vated their imaginations and their hearts. They called her in 

ihclr prayers * Miden dlieelish,’ their darling Virgin. In 

tnery fandly in the land the eldest daughter was a Mary ; 

every Irish maid or motlier emulated the purity of her 

virginal innocence, or the strength and tenderness of her ma¬ 

ternal I ove. With the keenness of love they associated tlieir 

daily sorrows and joys wdth hers ; and the ineffable grace of 

tnaiden modesty whicli clung to the very mothers of Ireland 

seemed to be the brightest reflection of Mary which had lin- 

gcired upon the earth. Oh, how harshly upon the ears of siicli 

a people grated the detestable voice that would rob Mary of her 

graces and rob the world of the light of her purity and the glory of 

her example ! Never was the Mother of Ood so dear to Ire¬ 

land as in the days of the nation’s persecution and sorrow. 

Not even in that bright day when the Virgin Mother seemed to 

w’alk the earth, and to have made Ireland her home, in the 

person of their own St. Bridget, was her name so dear, and 

ihe love of her so strong, as in the dark and terrible time wdien 

clmrch and altar being destroyed, overy cabin in the land re- 

'■oiindcd with Mary’s name, invoked in the Ilolv Kosarv, the 

gre.at devotion that saA^od 1 reland’s faith. 

The third great leading feature of our Imly taligion assailed 



Ity Protostaulan) was the sweet aiul tender doctrine of prayer 

and love for the dead. That whicli is opposed to divine 

truth is always, when we analize it, an outrage on the best 

instincts of man. ftemcmbrance of those wdio are gone, 

and a desire to help them, to communicate with them, seems 

natural to ITS all; and the more tender-hearted and affec¬ 

tionate and loving a people are, the more deeply will they 

realize and appreciate the Catholic doctrine of Purgatory, and 

prayer tor the dead. How terrible is the separation of 

death, as seen from the Protestant point of view ! In the 

Catholic Church this mystery of death is despoiled of its 

worst bitterness. It is only a removal from our bodily 

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

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

does not cease : nay, we can do more for him now than ever 

we could in life, and by our prayers obtain for him the re¬ 

lief and consolation that will never be forgotten during the 

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

naturally affectionate, and strongly attached to each 

other, the Christian doctrine of prayer for the dead must 

always be grateful. Our history served to deepen this por¬ 

tion 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 are here in this grave ; all 

that ever brought me joy or sorrow is here under this sod; 

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

to them, and pray for them, and w^eep.* We may imagine, 

but we cannot realize, the indignation of our fathers, when 

the heartless, sour-visaged, cold-blooded men of Geneva 

came to them to tell them, that henceforth they must be 



• unoiiridtui of their floacij like otliem who iiave uo hope/ 

rhis (loctrino mav do for tlie selfish, li^ht-hearted, thouo;bt- 

less vvordling, w'ho loves nothiug in death, and who in life 

only loves for his own sake ; but it would scarcely l»e ae- 

ceptable to a generous, pure and loving race, and withal u 

nation of mourners, as the Irisli yrere, when the unnatural 

doctrine was tirst propounded to them. 

Finally, the new religion was represented to the Irisli 

|»eople by men who grotesquely represented tliemselves as 

successors of the apostles. The ])opular iniud in Ireland 

liad de^'ived its idea of the Christian priesthood from sucli 

men as Patrick, Colurnba, of Iona, and Kevin, of Glcn- 

dalough. The great majority of the clergy in Ireland were 

at all times monastic—men who added to the character and 

purity of the priest the sanctity and austerity of the Ceno- 

3)ite. The virtues of Ireland’s priesthood inad(^ them the 

admiration of other lauds, hut the idols of their own peo¬ 

ple. The monastic glories of ancient Lismore and Pangor 

were still reflected from Millifont and Beelive ; the men of 

Glendalough and ancient Armagh lived on in the Franciscan 

and Dominican abbeys throughout the land ; and the Catho¬ 

lic Church presented, in the* 16th century, in her Irish 

clergy, the same purity of life, sanctity and austerity ol 

morals, zeal and learning, which illumined the world in ages 

gone by. Steeped as our people were in sorrow, they could 

not refrain from mirth, at the sight of the holy Gipostles’ 

of the new religion, the men who were to take the place of 

the Catholic bishops, and priests, and monks, to teach and 

illus^trato by their lives the purer gospel which had been 

just disco vored—the Mormon ism of the IGth century. 

Fnglish renegade monks, English apostate priests, English 

drunken brawlers, with a ferocious English army at their 

l>ack, invaded the land, and, parading themselves, with their 

wives, or concubines, before the eyes of the astonished and 

disgusted people, called upon the children of St. Patrick and 



St. Oolumba to receive them as the ministers of Christ, and 

the dispensers of the mysteries of God.’ Their religion was 

worthy of them—they had no mysteries to dis])ense to the 

people ; no sacrifice, no penance, no confession of sin, no fast¬ 

ing, no vows to God, no purity, no counsels of the Gospel, no 

sacrament of matrimony, no priesthood, no annointing of the 

sick, no prayer for the dead. Gracious God ! I'hey came to a 

people whom they had robbed of their kingdom of eartli, and 

demanded of them also the surrender of the Kingdom of 

Ifeaven ! 

WAS EVER HEARD SUCH AUDACITY ! 

W1 lat wonder that Ireland took her own priest, her ‘ soggai’th 

aroon,’ to her bosom I Never did she know his value till now. 

it was only when she had seen his hideous counterpart that 

she realized all that she possessed in the humble child of St. 

Francis and St. Dominick. The sunshine is all the more welcome 

when we have seen the blackness of the night; the sweet is all the 

sweeter when we have tasted bitterness; the diamond shines 

all the brighter w^hen its dull, glassv counterfeit is set beside 

it; and tlie Angel of Light has all the purer radience of 

heaven around him, after the affrighted eve has caught a 

glimpse of the Spirit of Darkness. As strangers, the minis¬ 

ters of Protestanism have lived in Ireland for three hundred 

Years ; as strangers they live in the land to-day. The people 

and their clergy, united, ‘ have fought the good fight, have 

kept the fiiith,’ and we have lived to see the triumph of that 

faith in our own day. 

Now, I say, that in all this we see the Providence of God 

in the labor of Ireland’s glorious apostle. Who can deny that 

the religion which St. Patrick gave to Ireland is divine ? A 

thousand years of sanctity attest it. Three hundred years ot 

martyrdom attest it. If men will deny the virtues which it 

creates, the fortitude which it iiispires, let them look to Ire- 

laeid's historv. If men sav that the Catholic religion flourishes 

only because of the splendor of its ceremonial, the grandeur 
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of iu liturgy, uuJ iti? appeal to the senses let them look to 

Ireland’s history. AV'hat snstained the faith when church 

and altar disappeared ? when no lightburned no organ pealed, 

l)ut all was desolation for centuries! Surely the divine 

life, which is the soul of the Church, of which the external 

worship and ceremonial are but the expression. But if 

they will close their eyes to all this, at least there is a fact 

before them—the most glorious and palpable of our day— 

and it is, that Ireland’s Catholicity has risen again to every 

external glory of worship, and triumphed over every 

enemy. Speaking of our Lord, St. Augustine says, ‘In 

that lie died He showed Himself man ; in that He rose 

again He proved Himself God.’ Has not the Irish Church 

risen again to more than her former glory? The land is 

covered once more with fair churches, convents, colleges? 

and monasteries, as of old; and who shall say that the re¬ 

ligion that could thus suffer and rise again is not from God; 

This glorious testimony to God and to His Christ is thine, O 

holy and venerable land of my birth and of rny love ! O 

glory of earth and Heaven, to-day thy great apostle looks 

down upon thee from his high seat of bliss, and his heart 

rejoices: to-day the angels of God rejoice over thee, for the 

light of sanctity which still beams over thee; to-day thy 

troops of virgin and martyr saints speak thy praises in the 

high courts of Heaven. And I, O Mother, far away from 

thy green bosom, hail thee from afar—as the prophet of 

old beholding the fair plains of the promised land—and 

proclaim this day that there is no land so fair, no spot of 

land to be compared to thee, no island rising out of the wave 

so beautiful as thou art; that neither the sun nor the moon, 

nor the star of heaven, shine dowm upon anything so lovely 

as thee, O Erin 1 






