Father Therry-100 years On

Imprimatur:

OJUSTIN D. SIMONDS,

Archiepiscopus Melburnensis. 5th June, 1964.
Nihil Obstat:

BERNARD O'CONNOR, Diocesan Censor.
July 10, 1964

The Convict Cart

Through the streets of Cork in 1818 there rumbledagon load of convicts. Bound for Botany Bay, the
twenty or thirty prisoners were in irons on themynmo the docks. A young priest stopped the draret learnt of
their destination. On the spur of the moment heiném a neighbouring bookshop, bought a bundle rafer
books and threw them into the cart, vowing to fellois countrymen to the ends of the earth, if ndetle save
their souls.

In retrospect, that handful of books was the sdatjeof his first seeds of Catholicism in Australfar the
young priest was John Joseph Therry, secretaryighoB Murphy of Cork. Such an act was typical of th
warm-hearted and impulsive young man ordained tnige years earlier. Born in the City of Cork ir9@7 he
was able to enjoy the luxury of a private tutorhwitis brothers, James and Stephen and his siate, Anne,
during his early years. As a seminarian at St.i¢kdrCollege, Carlow, he seems to have been @uigbrif not
brilliant student.

His family was hit by financial losses in those igedThe course of my college studies was integdatt an
early stage by family embarrassment,” he wrote8ih9l At his own request he was ordained prematurglthe
Archbishop of Dublin in 1815. Even before FatheFI®in had sailed on his ill-fated mission to Newu®o
Wales, Father Therry had seriously considered ¥ering for that mission field. But now three yehasl gone
by, and he had not made a move.

Bound for Botany Bay

The impression caused by the sight of the convitt€ork and the furore aroused by Father O'Flynn's
deportation were still fresh in his mind when apleit invitation came from the Bishop of Mauriti@smd New
Holland, Dr. Edward Slater. He accepted cheerfudigspite doubts of his own worth. A portrait ofstlyiear,
1819, reveals his features. "Of middle size induilis countenance is at once fine and manlymanner he is
dignified and commanding. There is nothing of shamwanity about him." Father Therry would needthise
qualities for the work ahead.

His Bishop was sorry to lose such a fine secretéey, besides his blessing, he gave practical ineipe shape
of vestments, books and money.

With Government sanction this time, to prevent@etgion of the O'Flynn incident, Father Therryledifrom
Cork in the convict ship "Janus" on December 58191 With him sailed a fellow volunteer in Fathduilip Con-
nolly. They landed in Sydney nearly five monthgtat

Sydney Town

The news of their arrival spread like wildfire. Wiiut Mass and the Sacraments now for nearly twosyéae
Catholic stalwarts, such as William Davis, Jamempgey and Michael Dwyer, vied with each other iferdhg
hospitality to the new priests. Father Therry'stfMass on Australian soil was on May 8th, an auieps day for
one who would be as militant as St. Michael in ddfig the faith.

They got to work quickly. A public meeting in Juadopted a resolution to build a permanent church in
Sydney town. It met with an enthusiastic receptoi€atholic circles, and with financial supportritost of the
Protestant community.

There was little time for the priests to find théand legs. Missionary work had heaped up to chaoti
proportions in the two years since Father O'Flyamtest. There were Baptisms by the score, masgiagde



blessed, instruction classes to be organized, randt difficult of all, centres to be set up for thelebration of
Mass.

Governor Macquarie

Although an officially accredited chaplain on adoksalary of £100 a year, Father Therry soon rahdb
Governor Macquarie. The autocratic highlander hexlifght some semblance of order to the colony dfter
chaos of the rum traffic, but in laying down impib$s conditions for the Catholic chaplains in cebing
Masses and Marriages, he had overstepped his #ytHeather Therry could not and did not abide bgnb.
Flying in the face of the Governor's restrictiohg, did celebrate Mass on other days besides Suratays
holidays; he did make converts, and he did not ydvgive a month's notice for prospective marriages.

But it was the religious education laws that Fatfieerry openly, and at times violently flouted. Maarie
had instructed him in 1820, "that you do not irgegfwith the religious education of orphans in @®/ernment
charitable institutions of this colony, they arebinstructed in the faith and doctrine of the &€hwof England".

A Catholic sailor's case was typical. He had bedgatther Therry to baptize his child, dying in theblic
orphanage. Refused admission, the priest scaleddlie, baptized the child, and was surrounded bwarm of
Catholic children.

"Oh, Father Therry, we are Catholics, help us." kearly 20 years, Father Therry was to do battlesimh
souls in a war of wits against red tape that waediwith hostility.

Clerical Friction

A clash of personalities soon developed betweenvibepioneering priests. Father Connolly, easy gand
compliant, must have found it hard to bear with\igoorous and outspoken colleague. It was decilatiRather
Therry should transfer to Van Diemen's Land. Prentk decreed otherwise. After ten days at seaythesty
buster forced the ship to return to port. Whenaitesl again in 1821 it was Father Connolly who \ahsard,
leaving Father Therry the more extensive missioN@#f South Wales.

St. Mary's Cathedral

Left alone on the mainland, Father Therry turnetlisogreat dream. He had to build a Church on ke gbat
would match the startling growth of Sydney town. Peity wooden structure, no temporary chapel fon. hi
Optimism was to be his architect and hope his kuildVvhen influential Catholics, such as James Meeha
baulked at its size, Father Therry turned to Madguauckily the old Scot too had seen the visiptesdid, and
encouraged him in his project. The site was chofemore undesirable plot would have been hard nd,fi
whether by design or accident, but it turned oubeéahe pick of Sydney sites in later years. Jakbeshan, the
Catholic Deputy Surveyor, was the man who pickedsike.

Help came from unexpected quarters. Had it not heethe interest and generosity of the more prompe
Protestant citizens, St. Mary's would never havenbstarted, let alone completed. John Campbell, the
non-Catholic Provost Marshal, for example, not dmyaded a subscription list with £20 but actedr@adurer of
the Church appeal among Protestants. Many Cathdtidbeir poverty, could give only gifts in kinddr. John
Ready agreed to give "a cow in calf as a subsonptiwe read. Francis Greenway, the famous emastcipi
architect, was, it appears from a letter to Faltrenry, responsible for the plans.

Weeds in the Walls

Governor Macquarie himself laid the foundation stoifhe Governor wiped the trowel with his own
handkerchief saying, "You must know, Mr. Thernyatthalthough | never laid the first stone of a @&thchurch
before, | am a very old Mason, and | shall keep ttiwel as long as | live". This genuine goodwik Governor
crowned with a gift of £21, but within the year\vas to leave his office under the cloud of the Biggport and
under the needling of the "pure merino" squatters.

Even on board ship for England he did not forgeh&aTherry. He promised, on arrival, to win supgor St.
Mary's from Earl Bathurst. Like Father Therry, Maage had been short on diplomacy but strong omcipiie.
With him, at least, Father Therry knew where hedtdor the old soldier was a straight-shooter.

Work on the great church soon stopped. Weeds beggnow in the foundations and walls of St. Mary's.



When the Government refused to help, the Catholiajts were very vocal. He had gone out of his litepe had
delusions of grandeur; his Bishop should step in.

With the clouds of failure gathering ominously, It Therry proffered his resignation to Bishop &lah
Mauritius. Encouraged by fatherly advice "not tatdnis chosen vineyard," he did not think agaideafving his
mission until his death.

Friend of Convicts

It was easy to acquire the tag of "convict" in dagly nineteenth century. This was particularhetin Catholic
Ireland. The average farmer, working on poor smilen absent landlord, would find an embargo plamediost
goods he tried to sell. Blighted potato crops addeuis poverty. He was expected to pay tithest&stablished
Church he did not believe in, and then swallowittpestice of having no Catholic member to pleadddsse in
Parliament. And, all the time, there hung overhead the threat of eviction. Such penal laws led t@tion of
either crushed men or "convicts".

It was to these men in New South Wales, abovéhat, Father Therry’s care extended. His missionaativity
among the convicts became a legend in the colohg.fdllowing incident is typical of his zeal. A nsage had
reached him on a bush mission that a convict wasgdy Sydney. A flooded river barred his path battno
horse born could ever make it. He called to theolfank "to help him cross in the Name of God adéarting
soul". A stone was thrown across tied to the ena rafpe which he tied around his waist.

Willing hands dragged him through the flood to thiber bank, where without changing his clothing he
mounted a borrowed horse and brought the Sacraretite dying man in the nick of time.

"I have heard that every day his gig was readyhatdoor to start for wheresoever he was requir@dan
Kenny tells us, with a seventy-mile trip taken anatter of course.

Social Justice

We cannot whitewash the character of all the cdsvieven to the most desperate cases, Father Thagy
always God's minister. He was, above all, a sheplaerd only secondarily interested in penal reform.

More than once he had to race the clock or therhango plead for a pardon or to bring the Sacrasnét
outline is drawn for us in the Centennial Magazihé888.

At the back of the George Street prison the con@éehman stood on the scaffold, awaiting his doonthdta
Therry was convinced of the man's innocence anda&@ir Thomas Brisbane. The gloomy group waitiidthie
law at last was about to take its course. Just Eether Therry was seen issuing from the gate ofe@uwnent
House waving his hat and holding up the reprieve.

Other cases were not so dramatic. A letter, abdgdfyjem Sydney Gaol in 1826 speaks for itself.

"Reverend,

Sr, Wee Poor unfortunate Men

under the sentence of death is very

anxous for you. I Saml Cliff that is

under Sentence of death Concerning

the Murder of the Black Native | am

resolved to embrace the Roman C

Faith As soon asyou Cometo Me."

Of the inhuman Transportation system and outmode@diRCode, Father Therry was well aware. He hdmkto
content, under pressure of work, with the diredsaplate to souls, with an occasional plea forrtiiggation of
sentences, and leave to later priests, such agBMhlison and Dr. Ullathorne, measures for dirgatial action
and official penal reform.

Governor Brisbane's Help

There was a time of comparative peace for the thuncler Governor Brisbane. Not only did he give &0
swell St. Mary's funds, but he seconded Fatherryisaplea for more priests to be sent to Austrfatien England.
Two Catholic schools were up and Father Therrydthdrs in mind. It was, however, the calm befoeedtorm.



Governor Darling's Attitude

The new Governor, Governor Darling, arrived in 18Pben out of the blue came the Church Lands Charte
By it, the Church of England was to receive oneesélv of the lands in each county of the colony.rlyeaalf a
million acres went to the Established Church, sgttip "clergy reserves" similar to those in Uppan&da of the
time.

Now the official screws tightened. A bigoted triunate in Governor Darling, Colonial Secretary Mcleand
Archdeacon Scott, almost ruined the early intert€hunarmony. They drew a tighter ring around alpl@mages
and public institutions in an endeavour to keefhé&alTherry out. To add to the tension, his lettethe Gazette,
in which he stated his intention to establish ahGlat cemetery and a Catholic Education Fund, wasteul
incorrectly. It was misconstrued to read as anlirtsuhe Established clergy. As a result, his meagalary was
suspended, and he was deprived of his officialistas Catholic chaplain.

Hell Bars the Way

Father Therry's next twelve years as a ministeeldion were unrecognized and unpaid by the Gawemt.
He was doing the work of seven chaplains withopeany allowance, while Arch-deacon Scott was recgia
thumping £,2,000 a year in a chair-ride chaplaiffiyson gates and hospital doors were slammedeimptiest's
face, yet he went on. He was not the man to lebapgtand between a departing soul and the Sacteamen

The stories of this period are legion. On one docea guard's bayonet blocked his way to the hakgtather
Therry brushed the bayonet aside.

"l come not in the name of the Governor but inlttagne of God."

When another hospital guard refused him entry,dmahded to speak to the assistant surgeon. Thergusta
enough time for the priest to enter and hear thiemqtizs confession before the guard returned tdiel that his
request had been refused!

Public opinion, Protestant as much as Catholic, masinting in his favour. The injustice to a dedéicht
clergyman was all too clear. Redress was so lomgiining that another man would have abandonedédlts but
fortunately for the history of the Australian Chinyé-ather Therry was made of sterner stuff.

A Fresher Climate

With Catholic Emancipation in 1829, a fresh breblea throughout the English-speaking world. Itseet§
were soon felt in the colony. Catholics could at fll positions of authority. Roger Therry camatdirst as
Commissioner of The Court of Requests; then JohbeHuPlunkett, the Solicitor General of the Colony,
followed. Both were to prove pillars of the Chuiahthe colony. In the new Governor, Sir Richard B, too,
Catholics were to find one who would at last giverh a "fair go"

Then again the load on Father Therry's shouldeis eeged a little with the arrival of three moreegis.
Unfortunately his independent character estrangedftom two of them, but the third, Father John Moge,
was to remain his life-long friend.

The Benedictine Period

Most of the spadework was already done when a maw-ethe Benedictine era — began. Its forerunnes wa
the newly-appointed Vicar General, Father UllatleorHis immediate task was to smooth out the ctisas had
arisen with the Governor over the ownership ofM&ry's land. Father Therry had neglected to okilandeeds.
This task Father Ullathorne completed in a mastedy, being a born diplomat. The Benedictine's tmak one
of consolidation. His first impressions of Fathdrefry were not favourable, but later he was to gkahis
opinion. He wrote of Father Therry as "a truly gadus man who rests neither day nor night". Butybaethful
Vicar General often forgot, especially in momertsuccess, that he was reaping where another nthadven.

No one had a greater hold on Father Therry thaméwe Benedictine Bishop, John Bede Polding. Frosn hi
arrival in 1831 he handled the rather thorny missiowith an admirable blend of kindness and seweHis
transparent goodness won Father Therry's heawadt a winning move to grant Father Therry, fromrchu
funds, a salary equivalent to the government sdtarghaplains.

In the meantime Father Therry was appointed pauigtst of Campbelltown. It says much for the gigant
humility of the man that he threw himself into hisw task with enthusiasm. As Archbishop Eris O'Brie his



monumental "Life of Archpriest J. J. Therry," commt& "The one-time priest of the parish of New &diales
was made parish priest of a little country distribt 1838 he was sent to Van Diemen's Land.

Father Therry's Family

What of Father Therry's family ties? When he lgi hative Ireland, it would seem that he cut thdm a
asunder. Not really. When his good parents stracktbmes, Father Therry sent them money he colsédfdrd in
the early years. A nun writing to him from Corkli826 complains that "your silence occasions yomnilfamuch
uneasiness". They could not guess at the extdris ¢hbours.

His father died in 1827 and his mother in 1833.t@day after hearing the news he wrote, "I catonger
cherish the fond hope I had for many years of geente more my native land, as the principal incwe | had
to visit it no longer exists; my dearest Mothen@ more. Requiescat in pace". The silent strengthtesartfelt
feeling are apparent. In his last will and testairtes brothers and sister were to receive durifegfli 100 per
annum each.

A Man of God

All observers, both friendly and unfriendly, agehis genuine piety. We can build a compositeupéecfrom
various testimonies. "He was truly religious, ne@eritting to say Mass daily even in difficult cirogtances. He
said the Rosary in public every evening, gathedsgmany people as he could.” Or again, "he sat kigh
breviary in the right hand, and his left in and ofithis pocket for alms". He was the "most fauklégiman
character" a Protestant clergyman had ever meuad baptized by Father Therry," was the highesstog
pioneer Catholics for years, and the people hashdir canonized him in their minds. "Had he not bedroly
priest," Archbishop O'Brien concludes, "his work ulb not have been so blessed by Divine assistante."
moved and breathed in an atmosphere of prayehedsish monks of old.

There was a lot of clay, however, in the idol's féer no man is perfect. Some future Devil's Adsteccould
well make capital out of Father Therry's obstindtg,reluctance to hand over the title deeds ofr€@hiand, his
tendency to cut corners off Canon Law, and his sgiea in later years with financial investmentseOuall his
faults though, was the cloak of all-embracing diyari

"To make enquiries into the character of this mamould go to the house of mourning and to the publi
hospitals. | would ask the widow and the orphanrettbey found friendship and charity.” This contengsy
character sketch of Father Therry could well owt-&ll his documented faults.

Troubles in Tasmania

In Van Diemen's Land, Father Therry had to fightla¢ old battles on new soil. The exhausting ttgpshe
bush, the clash with gaol and orphanage authontres rights of conscience, the bickering withdellclergy —
all these he had known in his Sydney days. As &amneral for a short time, he had a free hand amd it to
erecting St. Joseph's Church in Hobart. In a ye&awo, however, Van Diemen's Land was to becomeparste
diocese with a new Bishop, Robert Willson.

Bishop Willson and Father Therry were the two artin a dispute that threatened to put a cracken t
foundations of the Church in Australia. It was asais as that, and as complex. To try to put isiagly as
follows is a risk, but space compels it.

On arrival Bishop Willson, quite justly, asked fitre title deeds of St. Joseph's Church and lanatheF
Therry, quite justly, requested that the Bishopetaker the debts from himself and the trusteesthieiwould
yield. Both characters were cut from the same flick. Even though the final decision, as well aslig opinion,
was on Father Therry's side, it is not the predtpage in his life. For once his greatness of seskrted him.

His priestly duties were restricted. A fellow ptigemembers how Father Therry, not permitted tehlralte
Mass, would kneel at Mass, morning after morninga inidden corner of St. Joseph's Church he hdg aod
how the smaller children would flock to kneel b tbld pioneer priest whom they had learnt to |aMger two
years of this, he was transferred to Melbourne.

Final Years
Time had taken its toll. An oil painting of FathEnerry done towards the end of his life shows thanges



time had worked. The weatherbeaten features, etmh@dined from long hours in the saddle or the bag taken
on the rugged look of an outcrop of granite. Theljmanouth, always firm, had become under stressdirstill.
Yet there is not a trace of bitterness in that ¢exngince. The eyes are serene and benign as offanpossessed
his soul patience. It is hard to recognize the gopimest who had chased the convict wagon ovecdobélestones
of Cork some forty-five years before, but he hadtkes promise to follow them to the ends of thdaleto save
their souls.

After a brief stay in Melbourne as parish priestther Therry acted as a "freelance missionary"ew $outh
Wales. Then came his final appointment as parigsipof Balmain. There could be no twilight retiremh for
such an apostolic man.

Under his prayer and guidance, St. Augustine's avliging parish. For a priest in his seventiethrydas
official programme was more than a full one: progmae Rev. J. J. Therry, Arch-Priest. On Sundays Ma8s00
and 11.00 with

instruction at each. Catechetical instruction B03Evening services with Benediction and Sermoh@Q. On
weekdays Mass at 7.00. Rosary every evening atah@0on Friday with Benediction. Confessions amrdth@n
Friday and Saturday evenings and Sunday morningjsvAenever persons present themselves."

His name lived on in Balmain. His former altar-boysuld delight, in later years, narrating how thed
provoked the good-natured old lion to a growl oereto a cuff in the ear for tardiness in changhmg ook, or
for some misdemeanour in the sacristy; or again tihey had regularly received a payment of sixpenaeeek
from parish funds. Carrying laundry baskets for edmen in public, keeping an open account at the
storekeeper's for all the district's poor, surrathtdy a troop of swarming children in the main edtre- these
were the "lasting graffiti" chalked on the wallsroémory in the Balmain parish concerning their higrhero.

In the evening of his life Father Therry was rais@the dignity of an Arch-Priest. Again it speakdumes for
his simplicity that he was delighted, almost asl@slboy, with this recognition of his life's worlk gratitude he
gave £2,000 to Archbishop Polding for St. Marywelve months after his death, his beloved Cathedaalto be
reduced to ashes by fire.

Death of Father Therry

The Cathedral of Our Lady, Help of Christians, lee&n his life's inspiration. Our Lady's feast onyN2dth
had been instituted in the year of his ordinatimid815. This title, at his suggestion, had beersehdirst as that
of the colony's Mother Church, and later, agaihigtsuggestion, as the Patronal title of AustralaBpth he and
Archdeacon McEnroe used the title frequently. thbglized his whole life — Mary defending and extewcthe
rights of the Church in history because this misgiad been confided to her at the foot of the Chglssy, Help
of the Christian Church.

Now it was May 24th, 1864. He would honour the Mawtbf the Church by founding a branch of the Guaiid
St. Mary and St. Joseph at Balmain. Then "I wi# dbntent,” he remarked. He remained at the Guddtimg
until 10 o'clock that night, when he retired to bed

About midnight he woke suddenly to find that thedan of his years had caught up with him at lastcbm-
plained of the cold. "Send for Arch-deacon McEntbe, said, "tell him that | am 73 years old." Beftis friend
could come, and while the bystanders recited tlggus for the dying, John Joseph Therry gave usdus to
God.

Father Therry's Legacy

He was buried in the old Sydney cemetery with thi&e city in mourning. In 1901 his remains werenoved
to the crypt of the new St. Mary's. A memorialte shape of the Altar in Our Lady's Chapel, hadaaly been
erected by Archbishop Vaughan, but Archbishop @Brhas reminded us that a greater memorial is the
Australian Church itself.

This we cannot measure in bricks and mortar otatissics, however impressive. The Church in anynty
carries the indelible impress of its pioneer's ahtar for centuries. Our outspoken Catholic press,laymen
keenly aware of Catholic action, our taste for fimeirches, a respected Catholic nucleus on acadeaifs, and
above all an influential voice in demanding Chanstprinciples and justice in social life, espegiall education,
are all part of the legacy left us by Father Therry



In a more express way his name is perpetuated strélia. The Therry Society is keeping its tweritgtfyear
in 1964. It is fitting that such celebrations, mincidence, should be in Father Therry's CenteMagyr.

When George Walton and his associates found irigpirdor founding their Catholic Dramatic Society i
Father Therry's name, they must have been lookiren éoeyond the Irish dramatic instinct and flair fo
impression in Father Therry's character. Couldhitehbeen his vision, his vigour, his zeal? or digh of genius
in being able to present vital truths so limpidty ds wide an audience as possible? or was it hgsiplain
humanity of the man they admired? At all events, tile was well chosen, and Father Therry wouldrimge
than content to lend his name to such a dedicat@duistic group in the Church here.

An Estimate

The infant Church in Australia was something ofhéccprodigy. While the ancient Church in Englandswy
still reticent behind the manor gates of countryhGhcs at the start of the nineteenth century, @hie the older
Church in Italy and France was fighting to survagainst the secular wing of Liberalism, the newhGlts here
were blithely erecting a fine Cathedral and the@machools, waiting to welcome their first Bishemd holding
public meetings that vigorously denounced any sWadb discrimination against them. On the whole, hwit
notable exceptions, they were well received ineodbmmunity.

This phenomenal rate of growth to a respectedrsgtaiunot to maturity, cannot be ascribed simgyFather
Therry's endeavours. It may have been due parttheéounformed shape of religious and social affairshe
colony.

Under the southern cross Father Therry had foundnatianging laws of social tradition that had rullee
older world. As a consequence, there had beermme for any Established Church to put down its robéespite
copious government irrigation, and this more libextmosphere had allowed the Catholic Church toebbgy
openly, with a far-reaching influence on every @$é social and intellectual life. Father Thentywas though,
who first sensed a change of wind. An appeal todémaocratic instinct of governor and people, nostadutes,
always followed upon any restrictive attempts om @hurch.

Catholic history and Australian history, as a restid not proceed along different paths but mergtal we
find Caroline Chisholm's work for migrant girls toon a more Christian form than that of the conterap/
humanitarians in England; it was not as revolutimsabut as defenders of social justice that CatHeaders in
Lalor and Rafaello took up arms at Bakery Hillias Cardinal Moran the striking seamen and whéduaers
cheered as they marched in Sydney in 1890. ThengpafiFederation, the formation of the CommonweBHhnk
and the Australian Labour Party found Catholic éxado the fore.

Despite this, studies in recent years have poititedinger at Father Therry and his successorst Btiagism
runs along these lines ... The early settlers tedlthemselves in "Catholic ghettos," under thenihwf the Irish
clergy, where they adopted a hostile attitude bei® — now aggressive, now defensive — while thmyrished
their faith on a saccharine diet of sentimentatficas, and not on solid liturgy. Let us look adthrical facts.

We have just seen how educated Catholic laymetha&nown initiative, rubbed shoulders with evergan a
pluralistic society. If at times unwanted frictiaid occur, they never for a moment withdrew frone th
thoroughfare of public affairs. To label them adasionists, or to see a chip on their shouldergath unfair and
unjustified. Reflect, for a moment, on Europe & time.

The charge has been levelled at Father Therry ahis &ellow Irish clergy, again, that they martbe purity
of Catholic worship at an early stage in this coyrty introducing a multiplicity of devotions. Agaihistory
speaks. If anything looms large out of the earlgrgeit is the towering monolithic structure of tRaith they
established here. There was no trace of splintesmiyagmentation in that solid rock of Catholicctline and
devotion. Let us look at it in the light of thosees, if we wish to be fair.

The liturgy Father Therry loved. The Mass was ifiis His sermon notes abound in Scripture quotati&@ven
the most liturgically-minded parish priest of todaguld be envious to know that Father Therry redylaeld the
Holy Week Ceremonies in all solemnity, Tenebraduided, to overflow congregations, and that at thiélcen's
Mass congregational singing was a feature. Nodital purist, on reading of Father Therry's wetkgrated
Marian devotion — with the Rosary to the fore — ¢arget that our pioneers were being no less odkdban
the first Christians who waited for the Church'selepment "in prayer with Mary, the mother of JeSuke
Mother of the Church (Acts |, 14).



If today too the Church in Australia has a bettabljig-image in a less emotional climate — with more
dialogue and less polemic — then let us spare agtho at least, for Father Therry and those with kho
cleared the air. That an Australian clergy, nabeen and native-trained, should eventually haveignb a new
spirit to the Church in this country was not onlydarstandable but desirable. But the smoother raleastd
efficiency of today should not blind us to the rbtlgewn, apostolic foundations of yesterday. "Hagtdhnever
been a priest here,"” Governor Brisbane wrote gnglgiof our pioneer "perhaps the Roman Catholicshir
might have dwindled away."

A Final Word

Let Archbishop Polding have the final word on Fatfignerry. "He has made a good name with the
Government; he has raised a zeal among the pdupleas pioneered, roughly it is true, but stileeftially." —
So effectually, that his work prospers today, @wsnafter his death.

PRAYER FOR THE CONVERSION OF AUSTRALIA
O God, Who has appointed Mary, Help of Christig8is;Francis Xavier, and St. Teresa of the Infasude
Patrons of Australia, grant that, through theieroession, our brethren outside the Church mayvedtke light
of faith, so that Australia may become one in faitider one shepherd, through Christ our Lord. Amen.
Mary, Help of Christians, pray for us.
St. Francis Xavier, pray for us.
St. Teresa of the Infant Jesus, pray for us.
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