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AN EYE-WITNESS DESCRIBES THE FUNERAL 
OF CARDINAL MERCIER 

Catholic University of Louvain, 
January 28, 1926. 
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their cars and entered the Cardinal's residence, and, each 
time, the soldiers before the door presented arms. 

At 'last, to the sound of bugles playing the National 
anthem of Belgium, the Cardinal's co&n was carried out 
and deposited in the hearse. Then the procession started. 
We proceeded through several streets to a square near the 
town hall, here we circled about and started back towards 
the cathedral. All along the way the seminarians and 
priests ahead of us chanted psalms. I t  was very impres- 
sive. Arriving at  the cathedral we passed in and to& 

' our places at  the right of the doorway while waiting for 
the dignitaries to enter. The result was that aftei the 
prelates, generals, knights, burgomasters, etc., had entered, 
the church was filled, Only the centre of the immense 
cathedral had been vacant, the two sides had been crowded 
with people before the procession ami\ ed. 

I can't say how many thousands of people, who had 
been in the procession, entered the cathedral as we stood 
there. This time I had a good view of Cardinal Micarron, 
the Papal Legate, and Dubois, the Archbiehop of Paris. 
After the coffin had been carried in by the soldiers, a 
crowd pushed in through the guards at  the doorway and 
occupied all the remaining seats, to the exclusion of us, 
so that most of us were obliged to stand. The Cathedral 
is so immense that, from the back of the church where I 
was, you could barely distinguish the priest at the altar, 
much less follow the Mass. The choir, which I had a good 
opportunity to inspect, was composed of men and boys, 
as at Brussels, and the majority of the boys were under 
twelve years. I tell you it was wonderful singing, I never 
heard anything like it. It was the most beautiful Requiem 
Mass to which I had ever listened. However, the fact 
that we had to stand all' the time took most of the enjo-v- 
ment from it and when one of the dignitaries started t o  
deliver a hneral oration in Flemish, file of us left and 
started back to the seminary. 

I noticed a great many camera and moving picture 
men in action as the funeral procession passed by differ- 
ent streets in Brussels, and again in Malines. You will 
probabiy see smne of their work later on. 

F. C. C .  

Man's inhumanity to man makes countless thousands 
mourn.- Burns. 


