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TO H IS  G R A C E

TH E MOST REV. DR. MACHALE,

A R C H B IS H O P  O F TU A M .

My L o r d  A r c h b i s h o p ,

The following Sermon was preached at the desire of 

your venerable Dean, and isnow published by your Grace’s 

command. I  am, therefore, emboldened to send it before 

the public under the sanction of your illustrious name, 

assured I  could adopt no means so effectual for obtaining 

an indulgent judgment upon its faults, which I  feel are 

many, and upon its merits, which I  fear are few.

I  have the honour to remain, my Lord Archbishop, 

with the profoundest respect,

Your Grace’s faithful servant,

J. W .  K i r w a n .
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S E R M O N .

“ There was a certain rich man, who had a steward. 
L u k e , c . 16 , v. 1— 10.

In nothing is there seen a stronger internal evidence 
of the divinity of the Sacred Volume, than in its won
derful adaptation to the ever-varying circumstances of 
human life, whilst its own sublime truths remain for ever 
as unchanged and unchangeable as the promise of their 
eternal Author, that “ heaven and earth shall pass away, 
but my words shall not pass away.” Nor can a more 
happy illustration of this attribute of the scriptures be 
furnished than the coincidence which connects the portion 
of them I have just read, with the call of charity, by 
which you have here been assembled.

The pages of the inspired writings do not record a 
passage of more universal interest, or more grave im-
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portance; for to the young and the old, the unlearned and 
the wise—to every class of Christians are its lessons di
rected, in as much as all are stewards to the Lord, re
sponsible for the number of talents they have received— 
but, above all, to the rich and great of the world does it 
speak in emphatic and warning tone, for the voice of in
spiration has further declared, that “ from those to whom 

much is given, much also shall be required.”
However reluctantly the indigent and unfortunate may 

submit to the unequal distribution of worldly blessings, 
the pious Christian will not fail to recognise in it the 
economy of Providence, as wise as it is merciful—and 

though the sufferer may mourn that his lot has not been 
differently cast, the enduring hope, that the balance of 
good and evil will be unerringly adjusted in another world, 
continues to sustain him under all the privations of this.

In  exploring the history of religion, as well as of 
society, we shall find, the ruling principle of one forms 
the great foundation of the other ; and that, as religion 
cannot exist without m utual charity, neither can society 
continue without reciprocal benevolence. “ God,” says 
the Evangelist John, “ is Charity.” The eternal essence 
of the great Creator pervades all his works : alike the 
founder of society and religion, the grand characteristic 
of both must be the same; and he has, therefore, ordained, 
that the mark by which his disciples are recognised, shall 

be the law by w'hich rational creatures are governed—



“ By this shall all men know you are my disciples, if you 
love one another."

I t is, therefore, in the great virtue of charity we shall 
discover the secret springs of the divine government. 
To its establishment are we to trace the unequal distri
bution of God's favours, and to its propagation and sup
port. the various conditions of this chequered life ; for, 
had the conditions of all been equal, had every man been 
born independent of his fellow, and could he enjoy within 
himself the means of his individual happiness, what 
place would there be for the exercise of benevolence and 
gratitude, arising from mutual dépendance, and reciprocal 
kindness ? A grovelling selfishness would absorb every 
generous feeling of our nature—man woidd live but for 
himself, his own interests and pleasures ; and we should 
have religion without charity, and society without order— 
a state of moral anarchy, as incompatible with the at
tributes of God as the happiness of man. To prevent 
this unholy deordination, has God conferred on some, 
riches and greatness; on others, wisdom and power— 
on some has he bestowed every blessing of life, others 
lias he left destitute of any. But, was it the merit of 
one class, or the unworthiness of the other, that caused 
this unequal distribution of its favours \ No, God is “ no 
respecter of persons.” His object, infinitely wise and 
merciful, was, to make riches and greatness prolific of 
benevolence and kindness, to render poverty and suffer
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ing productive of gratitude and patience, and to promote, 
amongst all, the culture of charity, the connecting bond 
of society, as well as of religion.

For, think you, would the “ Father of Mercies,” in 
whose sight “ the hairs of the head of the humblest 
of his creatures are numbered,” without whose per
mission not even a “ sparrow can fall from the house 

top,” that he would leave the poor and the afflicted, upon 
whom, equally with the greatest and the happiest, he has 
stamped an image of himself, destitute and unprovided, 
or even dependant upon the voluntary and precarious 
bounty of their more favoured fellows ? No, the pas
sage of the Gospel I  have read to you, vindicates his pro
vidence from such injustice, and teaches you, who possess 
the goods of this world— whether of body or of mind— 
that they were not bestowed upon you for your own in
dividual and selfish uses, that they are not your property, 
bu t the goods of the Master, confided to your stewardship, 
for the purpose of being applied to the relief of the in
digent, according to the amount you have received. But 
it teaches a yet more impressive lesson— that, if  these 
goods, instead of being applied according to the inten
tions of the “ Master,” be abused or “ dissipated” in selfish 
indulgence or sinful pleasures, that the loud and fearful 
cries of the poor ascend daily to the ears of the indignant 
Master, and the accusing voices of the hungry, the af
flicted, and the ignorant, impeach these unjust stewards



before the throne of eternal Justice, of the double 
deadly guilt of having betrayed their trust and defraud 
the poor. And if the unfaithful servant, who had nei
ther abused nor “ dissipated” the “ one talent” con
fided to him, but merely failed in turning it to profit
able account, was yet condemned by the master to be 
“ cast into outer darkness, amidst weeping and gnashing 
of teeth”—great God! what will thy righteous judg
ment be upon the unjust steward of many talents, 
suddenly summoned to his account, who had lived in 
utter neglect of his responsibility—abandoning without 
a single feeling of pity or remorse the poor to their 
suffering—the afflicted to their sorrows—the ignorant 
to their vices—dissipating on his own indulgences 
“ the goods of his master in a word, forgetting the 
calamitous day of final settlement and strict account, 
until, at length, it comes upon him in the midst of his 
crimes, overwhelming him like an avalanche, without 
hope of mercy or possibility of escape !

I t  would, I  am sure, be an unnecessary waste of 
time to instruct you, enlightened as you are, that the 
obligations of charity arc regulated by the order and 
the necessity which demand their exercise, and that in 
proportion as these necessities become urgent, the duty 
of relieving them becomes imperative. You are called 
upon this day in your character of stewards of God’s 
providence, and dispensers of his bounty, to discharge
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a duty of charity, the highest in its order, the most 
important in its consequences—to confer the benefits of 
a religious education upon the rising generation of your 
indigent fellow-Christians, the children of your less 
fortunate fellow-citizens. To feed the hungry— to 
clothe the naked, are deeds of mercy most acceptable to 
Him, who has promised, that even “ a cup of cold 
water, given in his name, shall not go without its re
ward”—yet these are things which “ concern the body, 
which perisheth.” But, how vastly superior in its 
order, how infinitely greater in its merits, is the sub
lime benevolence which carries its holy operations even 

beyond the grave, and pours forth its God-like charity 
upon man’s soul, “ the spirit which dieth not”—which» 
while it labours here to secure to it the glorious inherit
ance for which it was created, endeavours also to fit it 
for its more perfect enjoyment hereafter, by developing 
its mighty and inexhaustible powers—exalting it in the 
scale of intellectual existence—weaning it from the 
grovelling pursuits of animal sense, and exciting within 
it a longing and a love for the lofty destinies of its im
mortal being. These are the blessings religious educa
tion can alone confer—this is the charity you are here 
assembled to perform.

I f  I  descend a moment from the exalted position in 
which, as a minister of the Gospel, I  exhort a Christian 
congregation—if I  address you as philanthropists and
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patriots, interested for the welfare of your country and 
kind, what powerful argument may I  not adduce for 
your utmost liberality towards promoting the education 
of the rising generation, from the unquestioned fact, 
that the character of nations, as well as individuals, has 
ever been exalted or debased in proportion to the know
ledge which has been granted or denied them! Edu
cation has ever formed the demarcation between bar
barous and civilized life, and countries have earned for 
themselves a more lasting fame by the early advance
ment they have made in moral enlightenment, more 
than by any other advantages they may have been 
enabled to acquire. If  we revolve the pages of ancient 
history, and look back upon those names whose fame 
once filled men’s minds, as they now occupy their memory 
—we shall find, that even then, education formed the 
grand criterion of excellence—that Athens was more 
renowned for her philosophers, than Sparta for her 
heroes; and the age of Augustus more venerated for 
its literature, than that of Cæsar for its conquests.

And even in these our own days, does not Christian 
Catholic Rome command, if not the obedience, the 
admiration of the world ?—is not the homage refused 
by some to the supremacy of her religion, yielded 
willingly by all to the superiority of her learning ?—and 
while she stands imperishable above the -wreck of nations, 
surrounded by all the glorious memories of past times,
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and all the merited honours of the present—still mistress 
of the world in the power of knowledge, as she was 
once in the might of arms—she indignantly flings back 
upon its ignorant authors, the vile and mischievous 
calumny, that the march of mind and intellectual culti
vation are incompatible with the interests and tenets of 
the Catholic Church.

But why recur to distant times, or other countries ? 
Does not our own, unfortunately, supply the most strik
ing illustration to demonstrate, that the glory of a nation 
and the happiness of her people depend principally 
upon the extent and nature of the education they re
ceive ] For in those very ages, which the learned are 
accustomed to call the dark—when barbarism overran 
the countries of the Continent, and ignorance, its worst 
infliction, like the closing clouds of night, settled down 
in darkness upon them—did not Ireland, then, protected 
by its insular position from contagion, preserve with 
fidelity, not only the sacred deposit of faith, but the 
bright lamp of knowledge—and does not unwilling his
tory attest, that from this pure and solitary flame, were 
afterwards enkindled the many luminaries of piety and 
learning, who again spread religion and enlightenment 
over the desecrated ruins of barbaric spoliation \

Nor were her children less renowned for their virtues 
than their learning—they were the most moral of people, 
because the most enlightened—the most pious, because
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the best educated—because their education was based 
upon religion, influenced by its spirit, directed and con
trolled by its pastors, and its pastors alone—contaminated 
by no unnatural connexion with a power hostile to its 
very existence—trammelled by no fanciful system of uni
versal Christianity, pretending to reconcile contradictions 
by confounding right and wrong, truth and error—and 
impiously attempting to effect what infinite Wisdom has 
declared “ impossible,” that a man could serve two 
masters.

Other disastrous times, to which it is unnecessary 
further to allude in this place, followed this bright and 
happy era of our history—times, in which too fatally 
was adopted the Machiavelian principle, which dis
courages knowledge, as the best security against oppres
sion, and fosters vice, as the best preservative of sub
jection. Sufficiently unjust and inhuman were the laws 
which deprived the children of the soil of their right
ful inheritance—which degraded them from the rank of 
citizens, and rendered them aliens and outcasts in the 
land of their fathers. But there was a refinement 
of barbarous cruelty in the statutes which sought to 
degrade the mind as well as the person, and rendered 
it a felony for a Catholic to confer or to receive the 
benefits of education.

The contemplated results but too certainly followed 
this worst of persecutions, and ignorance, with its train
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of concomitant miseries and vices, for centuries over
spread the face of our country, once renowned amongst 

the nations of the earth, for the learning and virtue of 
its inhabitants. And yet, how often has the poor Irish 
Catholic been insultingly taunted for his ignorance by 
the descendants of those men who had made it a civil 
crime for him to be educated !

But, as well might the rulers of this earth beat back 
with their impotent sceptres the swelling tide of the 
mighty ocean, as extinguish or control the aspirings 
of the immortal mind after knowledge. No sooner did 
it cease to be a crime for an Irishman to be educated, 

than the genius of the people, ever thirsting after know
ledge, sought its advantages with a devouring avidity. 
The higher orders, like mettled steeds disencumbered 
of restraint, shot forth at once into their natural place, 
the first rank of literature and science—the beneficence 
of the rich, with equal alacrity, supplied the means of 
education to the poor—whilst the pastors, the calumni
ated pastors of the people, resuming their natural 
position in this, as in every other great moral move
ment, again zealously led on the van in the glorious 
work of regenerating their native land. Behold the 
result of their united labours : colleges and seminaries— 
splendid churches and public schools—convents and 
monasteries for the education of the young—asylums 
and hospitals for the infirm and old, have sprung up
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around us for the last forty years, as if produced by the 
hand of an enchanter, and all from the same single 
source—the unaided charity of the people themselves, 
which seems to augment in proportion to the numerous 
calls made upon it, like those clear and beautiful springs, 
which flow more brightly and abundantly the more they 
are sought to be exhausted.

W e mean not to conceal or to deny, that when the 
Catholic people had overcome many difficulties of their 
political position—when they had nearly achieved the 
great work of educating themselves—when the eyes of 
the entire world were turned on them with wonder, to 
admire their successful struggles for the attainment of 
knowledge, and witness the anomaly of seven millions 
of people, depending for education upon eleemosynary 
and precarious resources—then, indeed, the rulers of 
our country came forward, desirous to direct to their 
own ends, the progress of education they could no 
longer impede—seeking to thrust aside the pastors of 
the people from its legitimate guidance they had pre
served in the worst of times, and which, “ through good 
and evil report,” they had never abandoned—whilst the 
paltry bribe, proffered for the surrender of this sacred 
trust, was dealt forth with such niggard hand, and 
clogged with such insulting conditions, that none, but 
those unaccountably deceived, can fail to perceive, that 
their object was rather to impair the faith of the people,
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they never pretended to love, than to promote their edu
cation, of which they had become so lately enamoured.

But, thank Heaven, we are as ready to reject their 
faithless friendship for our education, as we have been to 
resist their declared hostility to our religion—and, whilst 
I  see an assemblage like the present, so readily summoned 
at the call of charity, I shall never be induced to believe, 
that the poor of this country can ever want the means of 
a pure and religious education, or that you will counte
nance a system, that would insidiously filch from the 
children the faith preserved to them by so many sacrifices 
of their fathers.

You are not ignorant, that those who have taken a pro
minent part in disconnecting the education of the Ca
tholic poor from the system of national education, have 
been exposed to all the disagreeable results which inva
riably follow a collision of opinions on matters connected 
with religion. The necessity of a measure, so decided, 
has been doubted by the calculating, its prudence, by the 
timid—the peculiar position of Catholics in this country 
is urged against it by some—the no less peculiar position 
of our rulers, by others. But, amongst the arguments 
of those who have publicly or privately assailed it, I have 
heard nothing stronger than inexpediency advanced against 
it. No doubt, the prudence of expediency may some
times be acknowledged in the tortuous measures of po
licy—its wisdom has never been admitted as a guide in 
the simple doctrines of religion.
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W hen St. Paul wrote to the Corinthians, exhorting 
them “ to renounce the hidden things of dishonesty, not 
walking in craftiness, nor adulterating the word of God— 
but, by the manifestation of the truth, commending him
self to every man’s conscience in the sight of God— 
Corinth, like our own country, was mourning over the 
loss of her independence, and the decay of prosperity 
and learning, for which she was once renowned, not only 
among the other cities of Greece, but amongst the nations 
of the earth. H er Christian children were suffering 
under the oppression of the enemies of the faith, and the 
persecution of false teachers ; yet, who now blames St. 
Paul for denouncing the enemies of the faith, though 
they should be the rulers of the land ?—W ho now accuses 
him of imprudent zeal, in proclaiming the “ craftiness” of 
those who would corrupt the faith they failed to conquer ? 
—Or who condemns his fastidious precaution, in com
manding the bishop of Ephesus not only to preserve with 
fidelity the sacred deposit of faith, but “ to hold fast the 
form of sound words'?” as if to impress upon us, that no 
innovation can be introduced, even in words, without 
endangering the integrity of faith.

If, then, St. Paul, speaking with the voice of inspira
tion, and the authority of an apostle, condemns, amongst 
the Corinthians, the adulteration of the word of God, 
and the “ craftiness” of those who surreptitiously attempt 
it—if, as a minister of God, he cannot, “ in his sight,”

c
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“ commend himself to every man’s conscience,” but by the 
bold “ manifestation of the truth”—who will rashly dare 
to condemn the successors of the same apostle—-the guar
dians of the same deposit—responsible to God and to 
posterity for the unsullied purity of his holy Gospel, if 
they preach the same doctrine, and inculcate the same 
vigilance ? Can they, or can we, be “ blameless in the 
sight of God,” or “ recommend ourselves to the consci
ence of every man,” as faithful pastors, if we do not, 
like St. Paul, equally indifferent to the frowns and the 
favours of the powerful, “ renounce the hidden things of 
dishonesty,” which the “ craftiness” of men, in these, our 
own days, has contemplated, for “ adulterating the word 
of God,” and affecting the unsullied purity of our natio
nal faith ?

If  further inducement were required to stimulate you to
wards the moral improvement of your indigent fellow-coun
trymen, it is abundantly supplied in the wondrous aspect 
and circumstances of the times. Heaven itself almost 
audibly announces its merciful decree, for restoring our 
beloved country to its pristine character of piety and 
learning—by banishing from amongst us intemperance, 
the great obstacle of both—a vice, though antiquated, 
not indigenous to the soil, but an exotic, sedulously cul
tured, for the worst of purposes, which has prolifically 
borne the noxious fruits it was intended to produce—and 
which, tending to demoralise the habits of the people,
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must, necessarily, end in degrading the character of the 

nation.*
Unquestionably, the intemperance and irregularity of 

the old retarded much the moral improvement of the 
young. The wise and virtuous instructions, zealously 
inculcated on the children by day, were effaced by the 
drunken orgies of the parents at night the virtuous 
precepts of the school were annulled by the vicious 
example of home, until the young mind, wearied and 
distracted by such opposite influences, and ever more 
liable to be guided by example than precept, frequently 
abandoned, at the same moment, its education and its 
innocence, and added another unhappy victim to swell 
the miserable mass of ignorance and vice.

How proud to the patriot’s, how consoling to the Chris
tian’s heart, is the change which the great moral revolu
tion, which is but still in its transit, has effected even 
here ! Homes of industry and order—parents of sobriety 
and peace, become, to their offspring, the living represen
tatives of the virtues they have been taught to revere 
example sustains what precept enforces—religion, to 
them, is no longer an “ unknown God,” heard of, but 
not seen—it is present to them in all things—they breathe 
its very atmosphere—it directs every duty, lightens every 
labour, softens every suffering—and every impulse to

* See Dublin Review— art., ‘ Temperance Movement in Ireland.
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vice, or any weakness of nature, is restrained or supported 
by its salutary power.

Nor is this alone the soul-gratifying scene the domes
tic hearth now presents—often does it reveal a still more 
affecting picture—a picture, where, though the order of 
nature be reversed, yet never is the providence of God 
exhibited in a more bright or beautiful aspect than in 
that very reversion. For often, when night has closed a 
day of labour, perhaps of want, will the humble cottage, 
or miserable garret, the home of these converted parents, 
present a group of anxious listeners, surrounding a being, 
literally a child, whosebright and beaming looks, ennobled 
by its God-like occupation, contrast strongly with their 
hoary locks and haggard features, furrowed less by time 
than intemperance. Behold them, whose youth and ma
turity, devoted to the most degrading passions, were 
passed without a knowledge of those truths which lead us 
to God, and in ignorance of that faith, “ without which it 
is impossible to please him”—and again, behold that child, 
with zealous affection imparting the holy lessons of wis
dom he may but that day have acquired—speaking to their 
awakened souls of the wonderful mysteries of eternal 
love, the perfect sacrifice of infinite atonement—kindling 
in minds just emerging from all the grossness of fallen 
nature, lofty aspirations “ for things eternal”—bearing, 
like a ministering angel, the glad tidings of redemption 
to their penitent souls, and communicating immortal life 
to the authors of his mortal being.



W hat picture has fancy sketched, or pencil painted, 
more affecting, more beautiful than this—more worthy 
the admiration of man, and the approval of Heaven !—and 
yet, these are pictures which are daily multiplied over the 
land—these are the noble and imperishable works which 
education and temperance are hourly producing—and if 
Ireland shall again take her station amongst the nations 
of the earth, which, with God’s blessing, I  trust she is 
hastening to assume—if the great moral movement of 
temperance, controlled, as well as promoted, by the legi
timate guides of the people—be destined to sweep away, 
in its glorious course, the minor imperfections of our 
national habits, and regain for us our dignified character 
of an Island of Saints—I confidently believe, that these 
blessings, however great and invaluable, may be re
stored without extraordinary efforts or miraculous inter
vention, and perpetuated by the same means they were 
first acquired—the practical, innate virtue of the people, 
and the religious and uncorrupted education of her chil
dren.

Such are the glorious results to your country, to reli
gion and human nature, each of you, my beloved brethren, 
can assist to accomplish—such are the duties, which, as 
men and Christians, I this day solicit you to fulfil ;—but as 
stewards of the “ goods” of our common “ Master,” con
fided to your ministration, I  demand of you for his 
sake, I implore of you for your own, that you depart

‘21
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not from this temple of God until you have discharged 
to the last farthing your obligations to these destitute 
children, who to-day are petitioners for your bounty— 
to-morrow may become accusers of your injustice. For, 
know you not, that as certainly as the sun which now 
shines upon us will shortly be obscured by the darkening 
shades of coming night, so certainly will the summons 
of the Master, at the approach of death, be heard by each 
of you who now hear me requiring of you to “ give an 
account of your stewardship, for now thou canst be 
steward no longer.” W hen will that hour arrive? 
Shall it be distant, or shall it be soon ] W ill its advance 
be sudden, or will it be slow ? W e know not—God only 
knows—but this we learn as an awful certainty from 
the context, that it was the hardened neglect and the 
gross injustice of the steward, that hastened and provoked 
the sudden summons from his master.

Do not the tears, scarce dried upon your cheeks— 
does not the universal sorrow of this great county 
mourning over its sudden bereavement,* its irreparable 
loss of a faithful representative, an indulgent landlord, 
and an honourable man, convey a more affecting lesson 
to your hearts than language can express—and afford 
another painful illustration of the startling certainty, that 
neither health, nor wealth, nor rank, nor title, can afford

* Sir William Brabazon, late member of Parliament for Mayo, died sud
denly the previous evening.
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the least security against death, nor stay the arm of the 
Almighty for an instant, when once it is raised to strike

the fatal blow !
Were, then, the voice which but feebly speaks through 

his minister to declare the irrevocable decree of the Al
mighty, and announce to each, or to any of you, the termi
nation of your stewardship and your life—I  ask you, are 
you ready for the summons ? Are you prepared for the 
settlement 1 Are you satisfied to risk eternal happiness 
upon the present state of your accounts -with Heaven 1 
Or know you how stand these accounts ? W hen have 
you examined them ? A t least, become acquainted with 
them now. I  ask each of you, in the words of the Gospel, 
“ How much owest thou to my lord V’ How much for 
graces resisted—time mispent—talents misapplied— 
health abused—riches squandered I On the other hand, 
what claims can you urge upon the justice or the mercy 
of the Almighty ? How many destitute have been re
lieved by your bounty—how many afflicted consoled 
by your sympathy—how many sinners reclaimed from 
vice—how many innocent preserved from temptation— 
how many ignorant “ instructed unto justice V’—in a 
word, have you fulfilled the solemn obligations of your 
trust, which declares, that “ to you the poor are left, you 
shall be a protector to the orphan'?” Let your me
mories be the auditors, and your conscience the judge, 
and if, in the secret tribunal of your own heart, they
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pronounce that you are “ weighed and found wanting,” 
that you have been unfaithful servants, and unjust 
stewards, must not you, like him in the Gospel, over
whelmed with the consciousness of guilt, exclaim, “ W hat 
shall I  do, because now the Lord taketh away the 
stewardship from me V' The Gospel answers you—be
tween this hour of summons and the day of settlement, 
some uncertain period yet remains—“ Children of light” 
“ be ye wise in your generation,” make to yourselves 
friends of the mammon of unrighteousness—use the 
“ goods of the Master,” that are still at your disposal, to 
repair the injustice and neglect of past infidelities.

Perhaps ignorant or unmindful of your duties—at
tracted by some vain or more condemnable motive, you 
have entered here to-day with the ungenerous intention 
of contributing a paltry pittance to this great and 
meritorious institution. Better feelings and more just 
conceptions of your duty have, I  trust, softened and 
liberalised your dispositions. Recollect “ how much 
thou owest to my lord that you must not only satisfy 
your present obligations, but repair your past omissions— 
“ take up thy bill therefore quickly, and write down one 
hundred”—enlarge your donations a hundred-fold, in 
proportion to the capacity of your means—apply your 
substance to the only purpose which can benefit you when 
obliged to abandon for ever its enjoyment—that when 
the hour of death shall arrive—when the voice of the



Master shall be heard proclaiming, “ that now you can 
be steward no longer”—when this world, its possessions, 
and its pleasures, shall be fleeting from your grasp, like 
the unsubstantial fabrics of the morning dream, and 
these and all earthly things “ shall fail you”—that your 
charity to these children, and their innocent and ac
ceptable prayers to heaven for mercy on your souls, 
may open for them a bright and blessed passage to 
eternity, and render them worthy, through the merits of 
the Saviour, to be received into “ God’s everlasting 

dwellings.” Amen.
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