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CHAPTER VILI.

DR, WNAGINN'S FINAL VISITATION OF IS DIOCESE—THE PROPUSED

| PROVINGIAL SYNODS AND CATHOLIC UNIVERSITY—DIL  MAGINN'S
LAST ILLNESS AND DEATH—GENERAL SORROW EXPRESSED DY
THE CATHOLIC BODY— S FUNERAL—IIIS CHARACTLER AND GENIUS
~—TRITUTES To HIS MEMORY AT HOME AND ABROAD.

CTHE good news from Rome, in October, 48 of the

o xenewed condemnation ol the Queen’s Colleses, cown-

n

pensated the patriot Prelates, to sone extent, for th

dismal social prospects of the country.  On the 10th ol

QOctober, the anmual meeting of the Bishops was held ot
Dublin, but nothing of importance, beyond the reception
of the Rescripts, and a resolution implicitly to obey
them, transpired.  Drs. Mackade and O'ITigging had not
yet arrived home, and Dr. Maginn was engaged in the

annmal visitation of his cdiveese.  The party (if we may

be pardoned the term) who had defeated the govern-

T e e e aman

ment, and secured for their conrse the cordial approba-

+ tion_of Ronie, were represented by Drs. Cantwell and

MeNally, It appeared that the favorers of the govern-
R e N S

ment plan comprized two Archbishops and seven Dish-
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ops—one-third of the Hierarchy. One or two of the
names ereated preat astonishment among the oppug-

el . S Iepe————

nants, as they had reason to belicve that they were

strongly on their, and against the other side.

e

The satisfaction of the successful appellants to Rome,

e

may be imagined.  They had countermined, for the

time, at least, the appronches of Dritish intrigue to the
Fatican 5 they had overcome, 'md tlien ncorpomted, a

— =SS W il s

formidable deleetion in 1lun own Ouler they hftd dé-

==

e
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feated an_empire; they had rescued o natlon. Dr. Ma-
ginn, on the 9th of Novcmbcr writes to Dr. MGN.).lly

¢ T lind not n word from you since the great viclory gnined over the

cncivies of our fuith. I expected to have had a line of congratulation
from you on the hulgcct You had, of course, o letter from the good
Bishop of Ardagh, giving u detailed account of the episcopal corres-
pondence,’ '

r

Dr. Cantwell writes to Dr. Maginn, a few days later:

“ Never had Prelates n greater triumph or more powerful molives for
congratulation, thau Lave been afforded to us by the late Rescrint.
The umerlal Pigg IX, Tins, in its comprehensiveness and firmness of
tone,_surpussed _even himsell, Tt goes [ariber than we eould have at
oll_anbicipated. Tt annibilates the power of England ever again to
enzlave our Chureh, snd silences forever the treacherous whisperings
of wny feehle or false memnber of onr hody with the encmies of our
fadth o the murderers of our people.  The best mode of marking our
sraditndde Tor (his noble nel of heroism is, as your Lordship says in your
favor of the 1, to earry into effeet, without delay, the recommenda-
tions of Liis Haoliness,”

o ewrry into elfect the recommendations of the Pon-

() L was decided 1o hold 'rovincial Synods of the four

——— e mmE
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Provinees, Lo which was subsequently “addg d the iden

of  the Naddonal Synod, afierwards held at Mirles.

Phe Archbishop of Cashel proposed, s cirenbur letter,
it each Bishop should appoint one Priest, toaneet as
a Commitles, colleet information, and report on the de-
tails of the ceremonial to be observed and the business
to bo done. Mo this Dr. McNually, among others, ob-
jeeted its novelty and irregularity ; but Dr. Magin,
Dr. Cantwell, and the majority of their friends, guve
their sanetion. Out of the proposed National Synod

was to spring a more uniform digcipline—a more solerun

observance ol canonical regculations, and the ereat prac-
= D . - S

tical demonstration of Treland’s unshaken Orthodoxy—

the Catholic University.

M the preliminaries of all these orand and benefieent
Aesions, D Maginn ook the Tivelicst mderest, although
Laborine under the ilness o which he soon alierwards
dicd. We firet hear of this in his letier last quoted,
(Nowvember 0)):

@ juat sfter rebarning” he writes, ¢ from the visitafion, sowe-
wiil ftigued @ yet notwithstanding mue hoexertion, very little the
worge for it 1 was very unwell ab starting, hut daily improved s I
wont wlongs aontirmed npwards of kix thousaud ehildren.  This, ot

ey Tl e uulmf‘m-lnnn, vven shouhl this winfer close their or our

rm'![f{r( ciyeer.

These strangely prophetie words strike one with awe,
when we remember, that within two months of their

ke, while the winter sl raced along the wild northern
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coast, the writer lay on his bed of death. On the 28th
ol November he writes from Bunerana, that he has been

e e+ S ————re

worse, and was unable to go to Derry “to lay the foun-
dation stone of our new sehool-house.”  On the 18th of

Junuary, four days before his decease, e wrote to his

|
i

old schoolfcllow and JifeJong friend, the Bishop of
Clogher, the following cheerful and affectionate letter—
the last, we believe, he ever penned :

DR. MAGINN TO DR. M'NALLY.

Juncuana, January 13, 1849.

My Dear Good Lord—I have just time to drop vou a line before
slarting for Derry. T am bappy to have to inform you that I am
naeh better, and ready for a new enmpaign T prepared about ten
days ago to starl for Clogher, to have the plensure of secing for a
night and cunversing with your Lordship, hut was prevented from
going from an attaek of influenza, under which I may say | have
sinee Inbored up till yesterday. 1 had a letter from T Cantwell Inst
night.  Tle is wost anxions about a Provineinl Synod, hut considers it
better to put it off until after the arvival of Dr, Higgins. The Gov.
ernwent are in advance of us, aud considering our means, it will take
us 1o move very rapidly, and at the same time very eautiously, to
overtake then.

Dr Canwell reguested me to gound the rimate on the subjeet of
wn immediate mecting, to pat the infrusion on the neeessity of having
a uniform digeipline during the approaching Lent, &e.. &e.

1 wonld wueh sovner that your Lordship could be induced to eor-
respond with his Grace on fhe subjeet, as it would come hetier from
you in every vespeel. The week after next, T will, if poseille. he up
to see you. and epend a couple of nights. T fondly hope that your
health s good, and that vour extraordinary labors throughont the
gormer have left it apimpaired.

I had, about ten davs ago. n eouple of letiers from Rome. There
was pothing fmpoertant in them. Dr Cullen wns mueh afrnid of

the asenssins, which shows the condition of the Eternal City. when

even such innocenes as Dr, Cullen’s eould not e safe from the asas- |
o, & |
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fip's knife. I send, with my most respectful compliments, a purse to
Miss MeNally
Wishing vour Lordship mauny happy returns of this holy season,
ud every blessing, 1 remain, my dear Lovd, ever,
Faithfully and most affectionately yours,

*J« Bnwano Macinn
The Most Rev. Dr. MoNally.

The handwriting employed is that of his curate, Rev.
Mr. Devlin, who was his most frequent amanuensis in
his latter duys. The language, of course, 18 all his own.
The day or the day after this letter was written, he came
into Derry, and finding himself worse, he took to his
bed, in_St. Columb'’s College.  On Wednesday, the 17th,
the physicians in_attendance gave up all hope of his

rocovery, and at half:past two o’clock on that day, hig

sonl departed to the judeoment-scat of God.

The intclligence of this most unexpected termination
of a bright career, struck with profound sadness every
lover of Ireland and every faithful son of the Church
throughout all the English-spealiing regions of the carth.
The sorrow was decpest at its source—in his own dio-
cese and province; but it was national, and, in a sense,
universal as the Church itself. Ihis sudden celebrity,
the black background of Calvinism against which his
northern light had ghone, the generosity of his natare,
apparent i all his public as well as private acts, had
made him an object of love as well as of hope and ex-
peetation.  His still young age—only 47: his country

ot
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had just lost by death, discust or banishment, the first
oeneration of public men which this eentury had yiclded,
and a great many of the second. She was low-——very
low ; she lay in the dust and refused to be lifted up,
when he appeared—

“ Whose thrilling trump conld wake the land
When fraud or danger were at hand 1”

No wonder Tredand mourned for him with the un-

measured eviel of a mother made desolate. In Dublin

his loss was not less truly deplored than in Derry; in
Cork as eloquently as in cither. It was a national grief
which overswept all provincial and diocesan bounda-
ries. In England and in America also, he had many
mourners.  One of the first of these to condole with his
bosom fricnd, Dr. MceNally, was the vencrable Bishop
of Beverley, whose letter we here give:

Yank, Jan. 21, 1849
My dear Lord—What moet snd and most deplorable iutellicenee has
renched me to-dny, in the irreparable loss of the. truly itlustrions Dr.
Maginn® T eannot tell you what a thunderbolt it was to me, and whnai
n deep pang it inflicted on my heart. T loved him dearly. T loved
lLim for lis warm patriotizm, and for his bold advocsey of the inde-
pendenee of the Chureh.  Irveland has lost a host in poor Dr Maginn,
“ Doleo super te, frater mi!  Quomaodn vecidit rohustus of perierunl nrma
bellica™  Truly may we say the chumpion of veligion has fallen ; his
shield is threwn awny, and the Irikli people, in the time of preatest
need. are suddenly stripped of his most powerful protection.  Traly
mey poor Treland say, * Sivat mater unicwm amat filiwnasuwn, ite ego
te diligebam,” and to Irelnnd’s people would I say, ¥ Plangent cum
plietn, guasi super wreigen ifum. And this they will do. Pray do
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give me Bome purticulars of {his most Inmentable event, My feelinge
will not allow me fo say more. My dear Lord,
Truly and affectionately yours,

v« Joun Buigos
Most Rev. Dr. MeNnlly.

The funcral ceremonial wus solemn as the Chureh
requires, and popular as the people’s hiearts eould wish,
During Thursday and Friday, the citizens of Derry and
strangers were allowed to see the body as 1t lay in epis-
copad state, at the College.  On Monday morning it was
removed to the Cathedral, where the solemn services for
the dead were performed. For these last melancholy
details of oar story, we must borrow the langnage of -
the Derry and Duablin newspapers. __The Londonderry
Jowrnal, in announcing the death, says: -

st «

« A melnneholy sensation was produced in this city on Wednesday
last, hy the very unexpeeted announcement that the Right Rev. Dr,
Maginn, Roman Catholic Coadjutor of Derry, hndt expired at 2 o'clock
in the afternoon of that dny, in St Columbs College here.in whiel
he Lad his town residence, and «  whiceh he was patron and founder,
From what we have learned, he felt himself to be in what he congid-
eved good health un the previous Saturday, on which day he had ar-
rived from his usual residence al Bunerana, On the Tollowine day he
was seized with {yphbus, on which mortification supervened, aud which
terminated fatadly. A for nizht or ko previously, he had soffered from
a cold eaught in the performance of his duties. and it may b that that
cold was at the foundetion of the disease of whieh he died.”

The special reporter of the Dublin Freeman's Jowrnal,
describes the Reguiem Mass and its concomitants very
minutely. We follow his account:

THE INTERIOR OF THE CHURCH.
At an early hour this morning, the coffin containing the body was
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removed from his Jordship’s late residence in St. Columly's College,
founded by himself, where his pure spiril had put on immortulity, to
the Catholic Cathedial.

This was done in complinnee with the wishes of the people. From
the fivst mioment of s deaiby, erowds hind continned Lo seek admission,
to louk enee more upot What counteunnee, whose bemning— o mixure
in life of carth’s innoeence and Nenven's hope—can never be forgol-
ten by any one who ever beheld it To mnke room for others, ench
party in its turn was compelled o take w hurried furewell,  The wish
{0 gec vyen Lis coffin onee again became, from this husty gepuration,
g0 wniyersl, that it eould not be refused.  The Cathedral wns hung in
mourning. A sable veil covercd the fronts of the gaileries, from the
wall at the right of the altar to the wall ot the left. The pulpit, the
altar aud the tabernacle were all similarly clothed in weeds of woe.

THE COFFIN.

. The coftin was three-fold 5 the interior, which covered the remaing
of the lmnented Bishop, was cncused in o wmassive one of lead, and
that wne covered with a beautiful outer-coftin of the purest mahogany,
in its natural color, with heavy mountings of eolid brass. It rested
on & plain catafalyue placed in the choir in front of the high altar.
Trons each corner rose i white plume, with one additional at the head
of the coffin, On the eatafalque, to the left of the coflin, wns placed
the evozier, ab the head the mutre, and upon it was lying the pectoral
¢piseopnl croes of massive ond solid gold. There were three lighted
tapers on each gide. The inseription was peculinrly gimple. Cut on
a plate of thick Lrags were merely the nane, the pluce for which he
was bishop, Orthosia; the place for which he was apostolie adninis-
(rutoy, Derry the dny on which he died, the 17th January, 18458,
whe muuber of years he was o bishop, three ; and his age, B3 years.

THE OFFICE AND HIGH MASS

Shortly afier eleven o'clock the oheequies commenced. Besides o
very erowded attendance of the laity, I noticed present on the solemn
andl ponressive oceasion, the mos=t llev Dr. MeNally, bishop of Clo-
eher, bis Jordship's ¢haplain. lev. James MeDonnell, € C Clogher:
Ley. Charles Boyle, 1.l Sk prics, diocese of Dublin Rev. Ldward
Melride, C. Derry Rev. Hugh Nugent, adiinistretor, Derry
ey, Yrancis Ielly, 7.1, Fahon s Rev, Juhu Dunghm't_\'.;l‘..l’.. Tiana-
rher ; Lev. willinm MeLunghlin, 1.0, Tekalmne ; Rev 3 O Kane, PP,
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Omngh; Rev, Jumes M Aleer, I, Burt; Rev. Wi Browue, [ LA
Strabnne 3 Rev. Junes MeDonagh, P. ¥, Gomber Rev. Charles Flau-
agnu, P.L, Colernine § Reve T Mellugh, P.1%, Drumguin ; Rev. Geo
O'Dougherty, I\, Moville ; Rev. John McLoughling G L. Doy
tev Bdward O'Dougherty, 1 1., Magilligan, Tev. John I\'lc(_‘ul!n'::h
100, Terminumongui Lev. M. MeGlinely, 1P, Urney; Rev. Mr.
McNulty, Rev. W. Counnelly, C.C, Urney: Lev. Churles MeCros=nn,
¢ C. Strabane ; Rev, Wy Hegurty, C.C, Duonerant; tev, Jdames
O Douglerty. P, Ferigley Ltev. Michael Rogers, G L., Waterside §
Rev. Mpr. Cunpbell, President of St. Columb's College ; Very Rev.
Archdencon MeCurron, Rev. Jammes Stepheus. P2, All Suints, diocese
of Raphoe : the Very tev. Mr. MeCaflerty, P.T. Carndonagh, and
Dean of tie diocese 3 Rev. T MecFeeley, PP, Dungiven Iev, Doer-
nard Magill, €.C, Carndonagh ; and the Tev. Wi O'Donnedl, C.C.
Clonmany .

The solemn, beautiful and nffecuing coremonies of the offie amd
ILigh Mass for the dead have been so frequently deseribed in the Free
pran’s Jowrnal, that 1 do not consider it nceessary fo repent here that |
deseription. '

These who took part in the High Mass were the Most Jlev. Dr.
McNally, a§ pordifex assisfens, the Hev. John MeLaughlin as 1ligh-
Priest, the Rev. dnmes tephens ns dencon, the Rev, John MeCullnizh
ag sub-dencon, and the Rev. Mr. Campbell ns minsler of ceremunies.

Never did 1 witness the celebration of the beautiful cercmouies of
the Catholic Church on any oceasion when there wae mure of that
soul of deep f-eling which should always give lifc to the outward

forms.
TIE SERMON.

At the close of the Mass a sermon of great power, both in the elo- |
quence of its thonght and the elocuence of its langunire, Was preached |
by the Very Pov. Archidencon MeUarron. 1 will not aticmpt any o b
Jine of it, ns 1 hope s00n to have o corrected copy of it for lnﬂllicu[i n
in the Frecuan. 1t produced an extraordinary sensation on the pre-
disposed mullitnde he addressed. Ou the preacher timing round to |
the coftin. #ud lLidding farewell to the remains of their cherished
Lishop in ters of intense devotion and poignant FOTTOW. he was
joined Dy the cungregation in A ery of heart-rending anguish. such as '
1 hiad never Sill then heard There was not, I Lelieve, in that crowded |
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[ assebly of the Jaity and elergy, a single heart unmoved—a single
cye withont tears. .

LAST NIGHT IN DERLY,

i T'his is the last night the rewnins of him whom the people had
| fondly hoped to possess a8 their pride, their honor and their protec-
| tion for many a year, nve to be in Derry. To-morrow his bereaved
| flock must rive up even that s they feel this. Al this evening, and
| even now at a late hour in the night, they are pnesing in crowds to
|

and from the Cathedral.

The aceount of the procession to Tnnishowen, we take

| from the Londonderry Journal :

| THE FUNERAL.
[ Early on yesterdny morning people began to repair to the chapel,
| from which, it lnd been arranged. the funeranl proeession was to set
out abont eight o'elock The assemblage. nob ouly there, but in the
| adjoining streets. through whieh the proeeesion had to pnss, especially
Bishop-street, both outside and inside the gate. wns immense § and we
think we may safely say that never Lefore was there beheld in Derry
a procession s0 very vast, 80 respeetable, and in whieh persons of all
orceds were 5o thovonghly blended, as the oue which was formed to
express eslecin for the virtues of v, Maginn, and do reverence to his
memory. Preceding the hearse. whieh was drawn Ly four horses in
sable trappings, came the elergy of the diveese; aud it was followed
by two closed eurringes, in one of which were the venerable mother
of the deceased and his much-respected sisters, Miss Maginn and Mre,
Pevlin, and in the other his two nicces. danghters of Mrs. Devlin.
Next enme on foot, and dressed in while rohes, the Convent scholars §
then the students of St. Columb’s College, and after them the mentbers
of the Benevolent Society, of whom {he lale Bishop was a generous
patron. These bodies were followed by & number of earriages, 4MONg
which we recounized those of the Hou. and Right Rev. Dr. Ponsonby,
Iiishep of Derry ; the Very Liev. Dean Gouglh, and Sir Rolert A, Fer-
rupon, But, M. T There were at lenst one hundred and thirty vehi-
oles, inelnding open barouches, gigs and ears, u the line of the pro-
cession, which were followed by « considerable number of horsemen,
trinns hrought np the rear. We are in-

and the lavge mars of pedes
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clined to say that the whole of the Epitcopnlinn and Presbyterian
iministers of the eity were present; also the Rev. Mr. Dilk, hte of
Inowhend, nud among the medieal rentlemen we obzerved Dr, Rogan,
Dr. Skipton, Dr. Mortan, Dr Hamilton, r. White, Dr. MeLnughlin,
Dr Hay, Dr. Roe, Dr. aivs, Dr. Thomson. Of gentlemen in offiees
conneeted with the city there were 1lis Worship the Mayor, Aldermen
Skipton. Bond, Daird, Lenthem and Foster; Couneillors dohn Allen,
Cusey, Leathem and Coppig; Captain Ramsay, Covernment Lmigra-
tion Agent; Colonel Loughead, Ameriean Consnl j and among other
gentlemen whom we eannot purticularize, there were Julin Dysart,
Andrew A Watt, Willinm Moore, of Molennan, George Iay, Thoma
Inox, B. McCorkell, 4. XK. McClintoek, Hampstend Hall g Smnuel
Leathem, Burt: James Thompson, 1. Porter. Sumuel Crawford, Geo.
Franks. jun ; Jumes Glenn, Robert Foster, Jumes Grahan, David
Humilton, John Quinn, James MeClelland, James Oarson. Benjamin
Greer, Erqrs., &e., &e.

The procession moved down Biehop-street. through the Diamond,
down Butcher etrect, Magazine strect, through Ship-quay gate, and on
to {he Strand-road. As it went on its way to Iunerann, and after be-
ing about three miles from the eity, it received o constant suceesion
of reinforcements, partieularly of persons on horsebnek.

A great number of Innishowen men. on horsebnek, joined the pro-
cession at Burnfoot, Fahan, nnd several other points of junction along
ihe line. Creat numbers of the poor were congregnted in the main-
strect of Bunerana j and, as the hearse passed the road leading down
to the lnte Bishop's vesidence, Jamentations Joud and deep were heard
from the multitude on all sides. On arriving b Coele-hill chapel, the
corpse was removed into the center of the building, where the nsunl
office of the dead was performed by the Rizht Rev. Dr. MeNally,
Bishop of Clogher, and the munerous priests present.  Dr. MeNally
wie the intimnte friend of the decensed Bishop, and his nnremitting
ntbention during the ob-equies, was the thewe of genernl obscrvation.
e offerine on the ocension amounted. it is said, to vpwards of £100,
and was much larger than on any former veeasion.  On appronehing
Dunerann, the Coast Guard hoisted the Union Jnek of their siation
half minst high, in token of the esteem in which he had bLeen held by

them.
The Dublin cm'rnspnndent’s anccount of the interment

ig given 1 these words:
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THE INTERMENT.

As the procession appronched Bunernun. and the grateful people fo
whom he ministered as parish priest for upwoards of twenly years came
forth—not Lo weleome bim in the pride of their hearts, as they were
wonl o do—hut in unutterable sorrow to receive all that death had
lefl them of the great man who had made the name of their parish
knowit as far as his own fame had spread, no words could describe their
visible emotion. %

Al every path leading to the publio road, multitudes of men and
wamen, of the old nad of the youug, were assembled.  All who were
able Lo walk, joined in the mournful procession, aud the old and iufirm
struggle | to get to some eminence to have one lnst look nt thut hearse
which was bearing bis remains, and when it was disappearing from
their view fearfully wild and convulsive were their cries und their
henvirending last farewells 3 but the preat seene whieh unuerved every
one in the procession took place when the hearse reached the rond leading
off to bis lordship’s Iate residence, nnd an immense multitude crowded
in view of his favorite cottage raised the aficeting Trish eqonae, so well
culeulated to express the wild excess of sorrow of which the Irish peo-
ple are eapable. Ever and anon these wild strains, heard above the
slrong gale which was then blowing, fell in thrilling sndness on the
curs of those who were in the front of the procession. This melaucholy
expression of heartrending sorrow was coutinued throngh the town
of Bunerana and on the graveyard.

The procession reached Cockbill ehapel at a quarter past one o’clock,
P.M. The funeral obsequies were read by the Very Rev, I, O’Loghlin,
V.G., now vicar-capitular of the diocese, nssisied by the Most Rev. Dr.
M‘Nally.

No langunge can describe the voice of lamentation which arose from
the nssembled thousands when the coffin was pliced in the fumily vould.
The last vesting-place of Dr. Maginn’s remains is twelve fect long, and
cight feet broad. and six deep. The floor is heauntilfully flagged. The
tomb is well sheltered. Behind it are the lofty and romantic hills of
vinishowen ; hefore it are the beautiful Swilly and the retting sun.

The closing scene was most affecting. The vencrable mother of the
DLishop—pressed down with _years, and now bending and tottering be-
neath the weight of unspeakable sorrow—entered the vault to hid fare-
woll to the vemains of her honored son. The tears of such a parent

over such a son!
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The vencrable mourner here alluded to, was in her
: raar, She did not long survive this last
erushing blow; she slecps with her beloved son, in the

same family vaalt. ILis favorite sister, Brideet, the

companion of his last years, came fo Canada to visit
another  sister, Mrs. O'Meara, previously mentioned,
She died at Montreal, in  the summer of 1850
Other near connexions of the Bishop still live in the
uited States and in Ireland. Trom Miss Maginn and
Lis other A merican connexions, as we said in the Intro-
duction, we received the authentic documnents upon
which this memoir is founded.

A fow words on the character and genius of Dr. Ma-
ginn, will not be thought superfluons from one thus
unexpeetedly, but not unwillingly, made his Biographer.

We have endeavored to present him to the reader as

he appears to ns—a patriot, high-spirited, gencrous, en-:
ergetic, indefatigable; a Priest and Bishop, vigilant,
hospitable, charitable, childlike in his intercourse, pious,
just, forgiving, a lover of the poor, an uncompromising
encmy of local oppression and lordly pride; as an au-
thor, we may nore properly enlarge on the qualities by
which he was distingnished.  His reputation in this
way, rests almost solely on the letters to be found in the
Appendix.  They are evidently thrown off in consider-
able haste, thongh we have found one, and sometimes

two, drafis of his chicf picces among his papers. Both
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the Tnglish and the Latin correspondence (the latter of
which il has not been thought best to translate) are
marked by groat [ullness of thought and expression. It
is a mind overflowing—the genuine outpouring of a
decp and living stream.  'The writer shows his Celtic
characteristies throughout, whether addressing Cardinal
Fransoni or Lord Stanley, whether writing on a local
interest to o Poor Law Guardian, or arraigning a Lord
Licatenant for national offences. e is always in earn-
est, always hearty, always straightforward ; he has the
funlits, too, of his school and time in Ireland; he is often
redlundant, sometimes over-obsequious in his address to
persons in high places; too impetuons, perhaps, in the
charge, and too informal in the proof. His earlier style
i« often overran with expletives; but as he continued
to write, he became clearer and terser—more sinewy
and less flabby. The English speeeh is thought by
muny to be too cold and guarded for the Irish mind,
but the carcful readers of Burke and Grattan will hardly
cubscribe to that opinion. Certainly the language of
Shakspeare, Jeremy Taylor and Walter Scott, cannot
L thought defective in the resources of a picturesque
and imaginative diction.  The venius of that langurage
Lus been little studied in Irish ecclesiastical seminaries,
and the resalt is seen in many of the late writers among

the Clerey. W see strength rauning riot, inspiration

/dugrading its i into vituperation. and the living sensc
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smothered under rank overgrowth of superfluous phrase-
ology. Dr. Maginn had almost wholly freed himsell
from these vicious and enervating habits of expression
towards the end of his days; and had he been spared
to complete the terin allotted to us by the Psalinist, his

literary reputation would, we think, have rested on
wider and deeper foundations than we can now claiin |
{or 1t.

The true great work of Dr. Maginn i, the Irish |
Church. To that work he has contributed as largely us
any man of his time in the episcopacy. Ho upheld the |
sinkine spirit_of the Isle in the darkest hour of her l

~modern misfortuncs. Tle_helped to defeat her Tmperial

oppressors_in the day of sheir loudest qulmtion over |

her: and the ralers against whom he and his friends
contended, we mush remember, were men nob easily
baulked nor casily beaten. Yot beaten on Irish ground

they have been, ever since the famine, The rains they
1k LA

lefs have risen up and talken shape, the grave has given |
baclk its dead, the blasted tree has put forth frait-bearing ||

branches which cover the face of thoe land. As certainly

as England has conquered Treland materially, Ircland

1
0

is conguering Fneland rcligionsly. Nor is that con

T

quest limited to Treland ; the garrisons of the faith con
gregate wherever the British flag flies; it has s Car-
dinal in Westminster, its Bishops in Scotland, in North

America, in Sidney, in Bombay, in Ceylon, in Corfu.
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MThe Trish Chureh has sroved atself stroneer than the
o thie

Tinpevial state in the domain of Conscience, and cold

must be that Christian’s heart who can read without
toars of admiration the record of any portion of such a
struggle.

Tt is in his connection with that heroic, world-wide

contest, we have most loved to contemplate the character

ol our illustrious subjeet, and as one of its foremost

fieures we now_present him to the pious remembrance

I-}!-

of every reader of bhis little Boolk

* It, may he proper here to menfion fhat in Jaunuary, 1849, the fol-
lowing adverlisement uppem'ed in the Dublin Freemaw's Jowrnal, of
whieh Mr. MeDevitt was one of the Editors:

THE LATE DR MAGINN.

PREPARING FOR PUBLICATION, A MEMOIR OF TIIE LATE MOST REV. DR.
MACINN, BY N. N'DEVITT, FSQ.

The Memoir will comprise the views of this great Trishman and
ifted Bishop on the Literary, Socinl, Political and Leligions Questions
of his time.

It will also contain his Lordships Letlers, published and unpub-
fished, and in short all the emmnabions of his great mind, which it s
now poesible to colleet

1lis Correspondenee with fhe IToly Sce on the important subjeets
which ngitated Catholie Treland duving his Episcopate, possesses grent
pirength. _

e roelatives of the illnstrious Prelate liave kindly placed ol his pa-
pers at the dispasal of the writer; and his Lerdship's most intimale
frivmils—some of them the lending intollects of the day—have volun-
frored 1o supply most valuable faets, sugrestions nnd ancedotes.

The work iz nndertaken with the view of making permanent in the
sorutry e Livilliang and gniding light of thnt splendid mind, over
whose premature departure ihe ebureh and the country of the illus-

- PSR .
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A LAMENT FOR THE LATE RIGHT REY. DR. MAGINN,
BY., W. NENEALY.
Weep, Erin, weep—weep, from Malin to Cape Clenr!
(lome young, and old, and beantiful, come gather round the bier!
Weap, weep in depth of Ditterness—not in o passing sigh—
Weep earnestly and loudly for the spirit that's on High!
Weep, weep ye for your mightiest, your conntry’s hope and pride,
Too goed, too pure, too holy, in this dark world to bide ;
Rain, rain your tears Jike waves aeross the briny deep,
Our loved is dead ! our hope is gone I—ol, weep, weep, weep !
1.

His glory is in Ileaven high, he needs no praise on earth,
The angels and the seraphim are reveling in mirth—
Ab U if they'd known the sorrow that ntfends ns here below,
They never woull have stricken us with such a eruel blow.
In the eold, cold cluy he'll soon be wrapt, the purest of the pure,
The Genius of o brilliant age! and we left to endure—
Oh, God ! though it shonld anger thee to Lring him from that keep,
We would, but cannot do it—oh ! weep, weep, weep!

111,

His presenee was as dear to us as sight unto the bLlind I—

A brillinnt and o hely light shone from his heaven-lis wind.

g;he brightuces hath all ended in the dark aul silent grave,

As sunbeam on the waters blue, lost in the distant. wove—

The sanctity is left behind, o pure, celestinl gem,

Whose sparkling light will guide us to a licavenly dindem !

Oh ! conld we sow ‘neath such a sun, what beanteaus frnit we'd reap 4
He eliowed the way—he's dead to-day—oh | weep, weep, weep .

Wl
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trious decensed hinve mourned in sueh deep, universal and heartfelt
BOIYOW.

N. B.—All communieations on the sulject are to be addressed to 12,
Rugsel] street, Dublin,

Mr MeDevitt vnfortunately died before having put pen to paper,
towards the Memoir, o far a5 we can learn.  The docnments collected
for him, retarned al his death, and brought by Miss Maginn to Mon-
treal, were those comritted to us.
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1¥.

We thought he war not dying—we were hopeful to the last,

So ealmly from ils Lenement his holy spirit phssed—

We looked into his face agnin—we could not think the worst,

Al false ns Neeting shadows were the hopes we fondly nursed!
With bursting henrts we knclt aronnd, but oh ! we could not pray,
For all our thonghts, and hopes and Jove, were fixed iu that eold clay,
Al puthless Deatl, why lenve vur star n pale, dull, funernl heap?
Oh. God! that it should come to this —oh, weep, weep, weep !

V.

Alns ! to think those heanteous eyes have grown forever dim,
That al the poor's dark miscry in briny tears would swim !—
"o think those lips will never move o holy blessing spenk,

Nor utter Torth n sweet advice in nceents mild and meek ‘(—

o see no more the smile that played like a sunbemin en a lake;
oly Virgin ! to think of all. ten thousand hearts would break !
We're left nlone—we're left nlone, to climb a rngged steep—
No star to guide our weary path—ob ! weep, weep, weep !

vI.

Tlis pilkken hair—his lustrons eye—'tis hard to think they're clay—
s harder still to think with him this Joue and dreary day!

Ctood Heaven' sure he is not dead—no. ne it cannot be.

The Saini-2 whom our anxioue eye hath always fonged to see!—

11} not believe—I'1l not believe he'd leave us here alone,

Like wand'rers in a desert wild, with thorny shruls o'ergrown !

Oh ! why is all avound us dark !—why doth our heart’s-blood creep !
Alas  he's dend—too true—-too trne—-oh ! weep, weep, weep !

Yit.
There's dew npon the hearth-stone—deep sndness oun the brow-—
Tach heart is seared nnd cheerless as o lonely winter bough—
The eye hath lost its wonted fire—the ehildren cense to play—
The raven locks, that glistened fair. one night hath furned them grey.
O} life is denth to 01l who knew our glory aud onr prile,
The sadidest thonghts will joyfal be, down Time's unebling tide!
The grnve will be a welcome thing—ne dark and fearful leap,
For then we'll meel our Joved ngain—oh 1 weep, weep, weep i

—
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VIil.

How we loved him—how we loved him, *6is in vain to tell §

Henven alene we prized above him—-earth not half as well—

There’s deep, deep grief, in woman's wail, when fitful a8 the sea—
There's deeper grief in silent thought, on Jowly bended knee;

BBut what are all to manhood’s tenrs, fast slreaming from his eyes,
Like torrents from the mountnins wild. when wrapt in low'ring skies,
And silent thought, and manhood's teays, and wailing wild and deep,
Have shown how we have loved him--still weep, weep, weep!

TX.

Weep ye, woep ye, for your patriot Saint—the pious and the brave,
Hia life-blood he'd have freely shed, his dear old land to save-—

The glorious green he would unfold—7e had no childish fenrs,

A plensant drenm it was to him—a host of Trigh spears !—

He's low to-dny—he’s low to-day—his narrow home is made,

Where Swilly's sullen watevs ral, beneath the monntaing’ shade '
QOur country’s wrongs had rent his heart—he knew, and felt too deep,
Oh ! what is earth without him now !-—oh! weep, weep, weep !

X.

All natore will be smiling on his drear and lonely tomb,

The brightest sunbenms there will fall, its verdure to illume!

The softest dews of heaven will descend upon his hreast!

The waves will roll more peacefully, lest they shonld break hie rest |
Their gentle fall upon the strand will be the mourner’s gigh,

The little stars, his watchers lone—his eanopy the sky—

And sure the winds will gently blow—they dare not wildly sweep
Above the heart that's cold—oh! weep, weep weep!

X1
The birds ave worbling in the trees—the day is clear and calm—
The air is hushed in thoughtfulnass—the shrubs are breathing balm,
But what is nature’s Joveliness to light the souls decp zlaom,
Our loved is zone—farever gone—down to the silent tomb !
Good God'® the very thought is more than our bursting hearts ean
benr—
Oh! can our lienrts be enmforted 1—yes. in our long. long sleep,
Tul ever till that blessed time--oh ! weep, weep, weep !

-
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X1l

|[ Weep, weep him through the Island’s length, from Malin to Cnpe
Clear,

Trom Ireland's Eye to dark CGlen Saul, rain, rain the bitter tear;

The Forest Qak is siricken down—ecome, gather all around—

Oh! softly tread—oh ! softly tread—--yon walk on holy ground-—

Il 'There, there he's wrapt in mourning decp, like sunbeam in a cloud,

Then gather ronud in sorrow wild, and wail him leng and loud !

One lust fond look—one bursting shriek of anguish wild and deep—

The eye is dim—all's dark, all’s dark—oh! weep, weep, weep !

'TO THE MEMORY OF THE LATE RT. REV. DR. MAGIRN.

NY MRB. Mo A. BADLIEIR.

l *If it De gad 1o spenk of Lreasured gone,
Of sainted genius exlled ton soon awny ;
OF light frows this woerld taken, while it shone
Tet kindling anward to the perfeet day ;
How shall onr griels, if thess things mournful he,
Flow forth, oh! thou of many gifts, for thee."—Felicis Hemans

A star hath vanished from our netber sphere,
A glory from our darksomne enrth is fled ;
Qur grief is half astonishment—half awe,
And all the mourning soul is filled with dread,
O strange it seems that such as he should die—
Die to that world whose darkness he iHlumined—
Die with his glorious genius half revealed.
Oh earth l—oh man l—how darkly are ye doomed !

Weep, Erin, weep. One other blow is struek ;
A link is ndded to thy chain of woa.
A wreath of gloomiest eypress swilt entwine
For him, thy patreiot-prelate, now wid low,
For thee he stept fromn forth ceclurion’s shode,
] Aund veared hiz towering mind in oy delence,




LIFE OF RIGHT REV. EDWARD MAGINN, 191

Till even thy fonl maligners hack recoiled ;
Weep for the trusty chnmpion taken hence.

And thon, our holiest Mother, Cliurch of God!
Deplore the stntely column rent awny !
Mourn genius, lenrning, piety and zZenl—
Assemblage rare in “ tencinent of clay.”
Thine was the charity that warmed his hecrt,
And thine the fuith sublime which filled his soul,
Mecet son of such Mother—he his dead §
What now can ihy maternal heart consele !

What though thy circling nrm him atill enfold ?
Where stands his radinnt soul before the throne,
™id thy triumphauvt warriors, brightly crowned—
Yet mournest thon the light from this world gone,
Thou sorrowest {or thy children thus bercaved—
The bright exumple from our view removed,
A rdinuee from this world of sin withdrawn-—
So mourns thy mother—oh! thou most heloved!

For thee, ny country ! roise thy sorrowing eyes
To those far regions, where hie # lives and reigos,”
Believe that still he loves and serves thee there—
Prays for thy weal—compassionates thy pains,
Though stript of this world’s wealth, thou still art rich—-
Rich in the saints thou daily givest to heaven—
Rich in the heritage of thine old fanith,
Purely divine, and free from early leaven !

From forth thy hills and vales, how many a star
Hath shone upon the darkness of the enrth—
Guiding the nntions with the light of faith—
A Dlessing to the lond that gave them birth!
Thou art not poor, loved_ ixland of our wires ;
Rich in thy children we hehold thee stand ;
Hadst thou but borne a Doyle and a Maginn,
The world would derm thee rich, mine honored lnnd !

Montreal, 17eb. 1% th, 1849,

——— T g———
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% MEMENTO MORLY

(From the New York Nation, Feb. 17, 1849.)

By ihe letter-of o Derry correspondent, the friends of Ireland in
Amerien will be informed of the particalars of the new national calam-
ily which has befallen that isiand, in the death of the Catholic Bishop
of Derry—the Rt. Rev. Dr. Moginn.

At uny time this would have been o sad and heavy loss to n struggling
country, necessarily unfavorable to the ripe development of great char-
aclers. It last year our polities had prospered, and, in the midst of
jubilee, this news had reached the Irish capitnl,

“ITow would the triumph of our ranks
Ba nslied with grief|”

But, 08 1t is, when patriotism is felony, and public virtue is eircun-
vented and spirited nway by jealous and arbitrary power, Ircland could
far, for less afford this loss.  Safe in the dignity of his office, Dr. Maginn
mi ght have mnde the sanctuary in which he ministered the nursery of
u wiser and more fortunale struggle than that of 48, By the force of
his character, and that spell of sincerity which wos the charm of hig
style and the secret of his fame, he might have attracted and reinvigor-
uted the sinking benrts of his people, and replenished their courage ont
of the nbundance of his own.

Then. also, if longer life had been allotted him, he might have added
afinished repuwtation to the few we have in our recent history. OQur
monuments for many years are o mournful multitude of broken columng
und unfinished cenotaphs. One more, alas, is added to the number,
and this shaft has been broken abruptly off at the very hour its support
was most needed in the world.

The public services of Dr. Maginn to his own country need scarcely
be repeated here.  All who take an interest in Ireland remember them.
He was the earliest and most ardent friend of the union of parties. He
was utterly opposed to the antiquated folly of petitioning Bugland.
He was a heliever in the rvight of nations to resort to arns for the de-
fence, or assertion of their just claims, and if banners had appeared last
year in the snmmer air over the fields of Ireland, his benediction would
have hailed them as they rose. The utter vanishing of oll our brave
prospeets, beyond a doubt, weighed on his enthusiastic spivit, and,
perhaps, induced that fever of mind and body, which has ended in his
death.
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Born in Ulsler, nursed up in the nalive region of religious conten
tion, the trinls of his erecd hardened, but never darkened, hi= inteliect,
Tle was equally free from bigotry and compromire. Thnt he had in-
fluence enough lnst year to prevent the usanl partizan tomfooleries of
botll denominations in the cily of Derry, is the hest proof of his in-
flucnee, nnd the good uses he made of it. May his sucoessors be ns
successful in the same work

If we dared to mingle private sorrow with the grief of our ruce, we
would he bound, peculinrly, to regrei his loss and reverence his memovy.
In days of danger and ealamity, we had renson to be grateful to this
grent man. for timely nid and warning., Before that time we had re-
gpected nnd honored him ; since then, a not unnatural personal grati-
tude mingled with our estimnte of his character. We had hoped =some
day or other to render to ke living the thanks that are now tarned
into o lament. Foundly, we thought, we may go n pilgrimage over the
grey lills of lale-bonnd Innishowen, to repay the obligation we owe,
nnd o acquib the debt of gratitude. But in that wild penincula. where
onee before the last dreaded chief of a broken confederncy met a sudden
death, we will find hereafler, if not his home, his tomDh. and no morse
fervent prayer than ours, and no more reverend siep, shall he about
his grave from this till then. May the soul of the good Bishop rest in
peace!
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