
"Babe of tbe QCelI” 

HE history of Ireland between the fourth and eightk 
centuries may be without doubt considered a s  the 

, brightest period that the Church of Ireland eve1 
kpew. I t  may be called the “ Bright Ages ” of thc 
ecclesiastical history of Ireland. For it was in these 
years that the religious conditions of Ireland reached 

-their highest summit in the way of perfection. Number- 
‘less schools, churches and monasteries were everywhere 
founded throughout the land. Not only Ireland, but 
also all Europe received the benefits of these institutions. 
For from such great and numerous sources poured forth 
men into all parts of Europe, there to  impart t o  their 
unlearned brethren that knowledge which they them- 
selves had so abundantly acquired. 

It would be naturally expected that in such ar 
illustrious time as  this, when the great mass of thc 

ple were eagerly employed in the pursuit of know 
men would be found endowed with all the gift1 

he person of Columbo. Columbo, or as somt 
rs termed him, “ Dove of the Cell,” was borr 
amily at Garton in Donegal, the seventh o 
, five hundred and twenty one. His life fron 

inning to  end was one astounding and holy mission 
seemed even from the time of h i s  birth t o  bc. 

$redestined by God, for a great and noble work. I t  is 
qlated in Irish legends that before his birth an angel 
+ppeared to his mother and said, “ Thou a r t  about to  
bsorne  the mother of a son, who shall blossom for 
l&eaven, who shall be reckoned among the prophets of 
Gbd, and who shall lead numberless souls to  the 
heavenly country. ” But let us  retrace the ecclesiastical 
history of Ireland, back two centuries further, and there 
again we will find the life of St. Columbo prognosticat- 
ed by the Patron Saint of Erin, when he said “Wonder  
no more, behold the land from this stream (Dee1 or 
Burndale river) northward needs no blessing from me ; 
for a son shall be born there who shall be called Dove 
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of Catach or Fightu, became the national relic of 
'Donne11 clan. 

Colombo was soon t o  reap the fruit of that  harvest 
ich he had sown in a moment of passion. He, a 

en servant of the Most High, a minister of the 
ce of Peace, had made himself the cause of a civil 

which drained the life-blood from so many 
stians. At a synod called together of the royal 
ain a t  Tailte, he was tried, and the sentence of 
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e the anguish of the heart, though every 
seemed to  fade from his view, as the morn- 

efore the luminous rays of the sun,  yet 

preaching, would raise up from the errors of 
sm to the light of faith as many souls as had 

on Jhe blood-stained battlefield of Cool-Drewny. 

tent, and one which he deemed harder to  ful- 
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