
8o THE IRISH RACE IN AMERICA.

unate history of the Jews, but, though nearly two thousand
years have flown since the Roman led him captive through the
gates of Jerusalem, the Hebrew still maintains his identity of
race and is among, but not of the peoples with whom it
abides: havingtused his splendid intellect to obtain commer-
cial dominion, he has lightened his adversity by relieving him-

self from the sting of poverty: but the Jew has not borne the
brunt of every affliction, nor risen superior to every trial as
has the exile of Erin.

"With thee, my bark, I'll swiftly go
; Athwart the foaming brine;

Nor care what land thou bear'st me to.
So not again to mine

Welcome, welcome, ye dark blue waves!
And when you fail my sight,

Welcome, ye deserts, ye caves!
My native land, good night!"

Might not the bard have written of the Celt who left his
native land to render to every other country that service which
he could not give his own. Wherever the Celt has. set his
foot, he has impressed his character upon his surroundings:
cosmopolitan by habit, he assumes citizenship under every
flag; a Knight errant by nature,

t
he champions every right:

thus it comes that we find him in the Revolutionary uniform
f,rom Bunker Hill to Yorktown, battling to lift from the neck
of the colonies the yoke of English tyranny. Standing out
against the dark background qf English colonial oppression,
we behold the majestic form of Washington surrounded
by that immortal group which Ireland gave to the cause of
American independence. There stand Montgomery, Sulli-
van, Starke, Wayne, Clinton, Knox, and more than a score
of others, and there, too, we find Commodore John Barry, the
father of the American navy. The tactful judgment of the
Irish members of the Constitutional convention vastly con-

tributed to framing the masterly provisions of the Constitu-
tion and their eloquence upheld it at the hustings when it


