12

NEW ZEALAND TABLET.

{Saturday, July 18, 1874,

GENIUS AND CHARACTER OF THE IRISH PEOPLE.

A LEOYURE DELIVERED AT Bostox my THE
T 4% come to speak of tho history of our mati
tace. T am not ashamed of my country. I sa
it is the grandest country and the most glo

Rev, Tuos. Burxs.

on and our henorable
¥, taking all for q.ll, that

. I need
not tell you that of all the inflnences that can bo bronght to hear upon
Bny man, or upon any nation, tho most powerful is the influence of
their religion. ~ If that religion be from God, it will make & God-like
people ; if that religion be from Heaven, it will make a heavenly
people; if that religion be noble, it will make a noble peopla,  Side
by side with their religion comes the form op system of government
under which they live, If that government be just and fair, and mild
and beueficent, it will make a noble people ; if that government be the
government of the people, it will make overy man iu the land a lover
of his government, a lover of the land, and a lover of tho jnstitutions

under which he lives, But if 1has government be a foreign govern-

ment—the government of o foreign race—it will make an alienated
people.

If that government bo unjust and tyranuieal, it will make a
rebellions 2nd revolutionary people.  Now, when I coma to speak of
the genius and character of my fellow countrymen, I am reminded
that in the character of every people on the face of the earth thers is
a light and shade. There is tio bright side and the dark side 5 there
in the sunshire and the shadow. There is the side wiich we ¢va to
contemplate—the side in which the virtues of the people sline out ;
the side which the batter puct of their nature governs. And thero is
also the bad side—the side that we are ashamed to look upon; the
side the contemplation of which wokes & blosh rise to the cheek of
every lover of the 'and,  And so there are lights and shades in the
character and in the genius of our Irish People.  As it is in nature,
this world, in all its beanty, s made up of lights and shades. My
friends, there is no sunshing without shudow ; there is no light per-
ceptible to the eve of man unless that light bring out all that is fair
ond besutiful, whilst af the same time it casts 1ty shadow over the
dork places. I have ssid that, in the order of natwre nnd ia the
bosuty of God’s creation hore below, there is light and shade. But
there is this distinction {o be made-——the light comes fuom Heaver,
from the Sun, rolling in its splendor over the glouds above,
in us; the shadow comes from the earth, from the clouds that are noar
the world, from the deep forest glade, from the overhanging moun-
taing—from these come the shadows, but the light comos from Heaven.
Bo, in like manuer, in the character and in the genius of ocur Iriah
people, there are both light and shade, ‘Thero js the bright side, the
beantiful side, the glorious side to confemplate; and thers is nlso the
dark side, but with *his difference ; that the lightsome, the benutiful
side of Irish genius and character is derived from above—from Heaven
~—from God-—from the high source of Irish faith ; whilst the black
side of our character, the dark and gloomy shade, comes from belaw,
from the treachery, the depravity mmd wickedness of man.  In speak-
ing to you, my friends, on this subject, I am forcibly reminded that
the charsoter and genins of eve

obliged ro go back to the day when Patric
to the Irish race, and in the Irisl langunge, the name and the glory of
Jesus Chrisv and of Iis Virgin Mother, = Apd coming down through
that mournful and chequered history, I find that ogr people have been
formerd in their nations) character nnd genius, fivst of all by the faith
which Patrick taught them ; and secondly the form of governmens
under which they live. What is the fipst grand featore of the Irish
genius and the Trish character? It fg this s that having oues received
the Cntholic faith from St Patrick, Ireland has clung to it with g fidelity
surpassing that of all other Peoples, Sie has known hew to suffer
and how to die; but Ireland's people have never learnd to relinquish
or to abundont the faith of ther fathers, Mhey veceived their farsh
{fram the glorious Apcetle whom God a2d Rome sent to them, enrly in
the fifth century ; they struggled for their faith during three hundred
Years, against sll the powers of the north—uueonquered and yi-
conquerable—when the Danes endeavored to wrest trom Ireland her
Chnistinn faith, end foree her back jnto the darkness of £agan infidelity,
They have struggled for ihat fuith during three hundred years of
English tyranny und English penal laws, They bave suffered for 1hey
faith, loss of property, loss of friends, loss of ustionality, loss of life.

Ircland, has never relinguished this fuith which

k, Ireland’s Apostle, preached

ive from fiim 1he re-
This, Teay, is the first benutifut light
Ircland.  Every other nation of whom
we read, demanded of their Apostie the sepl of hiis blood to ratify the
truth whicl he taught them, Ireland, alone, amongst all the nutions
of the earth, received their faitiy willingly ; took ir Joyhully ; put it
into the hearts and blood of lep children, and nevey cuused hey Apostle
one tear of sorrow, nor one drop of his blood, More than this, every
nation on the face of the eartly bas, at some fame or other, been misled
into some form heresy ~—Some doetring was disputed ; some discipline
denied ; some anti-Pope set up his unboly pietensions to be tite hend
of the Cutholie Church 1 clafin for my nation, for Wy rece, thut
with a dinine instinct, they never yielded to any form of erresy ; they
were never yet deceivod in the instinet whicl drew them to the trug
hend of the Catholie Ohurch—1the real Pope of Rome. In the foup-
teenth century, there was a hrotracted sehism in the Catholie Chureh,
An uati-Pope raised himsell up. France was deceived, Germany wuys
decewved, Italy was deceived, England was deceived ; bt dreland,
glovious Iveland, with trye instinet of divinely-inspil'ecl and goidect
People clung to the tiue Pouliff; nnd adhered to the true head of the
Catholic Church, Whenee cale this habt?  Whenee cams the
fidelity that neither bloodshed aor death ¢ould destray ? It came
from God; it came from thas high heart gud high mind in Heayen

in the charncter and genius of

inspived Patrick to preach the Gospel to the people of Ireland,
tnl::;lb ilusII:ired the Irish pegpla to reecive the message of Clvistisz peace
and love from his mouth. The next great point in the genius and
character of the Irisk people is the bravery, and valor, and courare
that have been tried upon s thousand fields and, -glory to you, Ire;
land ; Irish courage has never been found wanting ! No, never!
They fought for a thousand yeara on our own soil. The canss was n
good one ; the fortuno of the cause was bad. They wors defeated,
and overpowered upon a hundred, yea a thousand ﬁeld.s; but never
from the day that Iveland's sword sprang from ite scabbard
to meet the first Dane, dowr to the dsy that the last Ivish
eoldier™ perished on Vinegar Hill,—never has Ireland . been
dishonored or defeated by the cowardics of her c.hxldren.
‘Why, whence comes this light of our peopla ? I answer, thatit comes
from this, that Ireland as & nation, and Irishmen as g paople,. have never
drawn the nation's swdrd in w bad, a trencherons, or a dishonorable
cause. We have fought on a thousfmd fields, at home anr_l abroad ;
we have been from time to time, obliged to shed our blood in's cause
with which we had no sympathy; but Irishmen huve never freely
drawn the sword except in the Sacred cause .of Ghod, of the altar of
God, and of sacred liberty—the best mhenta.gee of man, Search
the annals of the military history of Ireland. Did we fall back before
the Dane, when for three centuries—thrae hundredfyears—he poursd
in army npon army on Irish soil. He endeavoured (o sweep away the
name of Clrist from the Trish land, Did we eyer give
up the pontest, or shenth the swqrd, or any the cause was lost P
Never! England yielded, and admitted the Dane gs 8 conqueror,
Trance yielded, and admitted the Danoe as a ruler and king amongst
her people, But Ireland never—never for an instant yislded ; and
upon that magnificent Good Friday morning, at Clor_ﬂsarf, she drew
the sword with united band, swept the Dane into his own sea, and
rid her soil of him for ever. Ah, my friends, TIrishmen for
three. hundred years were fighting in the cause of their
God, of their religion, and of their national liberty.
Then cmme the invasion of the IEunglish, Far _fqur hundred
years our people fought an unsuccessful fight and divided gs they
were, broken into a thousand factions, how cqul_d they succeed when
success is only promised to union ge a prellm{nary and 4 necessary
condition. They failed in defending and aeserting the nationality of
Ireland. Atthe end of four hundred Yoars, E_nglnncl declf»red thay t,h,e
war was no longer againet Ireland’s nationality, but against Trelana’s
Catholic religion, And England declarved that the Irigh people must
consent not only to be slaves, but to be Protestant slaves, Dn.ce mors
the sword of Ireland was unsheathed and came forth from ite seab-
bard ; and this time in the hends of the nation., We have fought for
three hundred years: and five years ago the Goverament and peopla
of England were oblizged to acknowledge that the people of Ireland
were too strong for them. They were conquerers on the queetion of
religion ; und Gladstone declared that the Protqsta.nt Chureh was 1o
longer the Clwvch of Ireland. ‘Whence came this light—this magnifi-
cent glory that sheds itself over the character and genias of my
people P I see an Irishman to-day in the streets of an Americon city ;
I see him an honest labourer ; I see him, perhqps, 'clothed nrags; I
see him, perhaps, with a little toe much drink in, and forgetful of
himself; but wherever I see a true Irishman, I greet him as tho repre-
entstive of a race that never yet knew how to Dy from a foe, or tio
show their backs to the enemy. Why? Because of their Catholic
fuith, taught thew by St. Patrick, which tells them thas it iy never
lawful {0 draw the sword in an unjust cause ; but _thu.b when the onuse
ia just—for religion, for God, or for freedo'm——.ha ia the best Christian
wiio knows how to draw the sword, wave it tmum}}hun't over t_ha field,
or let it fail in the hand of man who knows how to die without dlshonor_.
The tnird light that shines upon the bright sld_e of the history, the
character, and the genius of my people, is the light of divine purity ;
the purity that makes the Irish maiden s ohaste s the nun in her
cloister ; the purity which makes the Irish man ng fmt.hful ta his wife
#s the priest is to the altar that he serves ; the purity that makes
Mormonism and defilement of every kind ubtgr slrangers o our yace
and to cur people. I any, the Ivish wornan is the glory Of:_[relanfi;
she is the glory of her country, How beautiful is she in the integrity
of virginal purity. . She has be\?n taugls it by St, Patrick, who held
up the Mother of God-—the Virgin Mothor—as the very type of Tre-
Japd’s womusnhood, und Ivelund’s consecruted.vu:gms,‘ a3 ﬂlustrnte(_i in
the lives and in the charsctors of our Imsh virgin saints.,  ‘The Yrigh-
man knows that, whatever else he may be fnlse Lo, whutgver other
abligations he way violate and break, there is one bond, tied by the
hands of Grod Himsell hefore the alt.gr 5 souled with the sacraments]
seal of matiimony ; signed by the sign of the Cross—that no power
upon earth, or in hell, or in Heaven, can ever bresk; and ihat is the
sacrad bond that binds him to the wife of his bosom, What follows
from this? T know that there are men here whq do not balieve in the
Uatholic religion ; that do not beliove in the integrity of our Irish
race : yet I ask these men to explain to mo this simple fac@-—_-]low is
it, how comes it to pass that whilat the Mormons ara recruiting from
every nation in Europe, and from every people in Arnericn, they have
only lind five Irish people amongst them? And amongst these ﬁva,,
four arrived in New York lest week. A roporter of the * Herald
newspopsr wenb to them, and he said to them, “In the unms of God,
are you become Mormons #” They said, * Yes, yes, wo ara.” “'Wh
don’t you come from Ireland #”” ‘The apswer he got wos th’m__u A
weel, we cam’ fiw’ tho North of Ireland, ye ken ; but we're a Scotel
bodies.” Men and women of Ireland, to the honor and glory of our
race, there was only one Irishman smong all the Mprmons. W_hgt
brought Lim across there? I don's know. T would like to meet him,
and Lave half-un-hour’s conversation with him,

(Te be Continued,)

The general olection st the Cape has 1~es‘ulted‘iu & great infusion

of uew biood. Ahe Parliament consists of sixty-eight members, end
{ these twenty-sight never served before, and thirty-seven did not sjg
in lhe last Louse,



