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She had been a Member of the Order of

the Sisters of Mercy for Seventy-one
Years. |
Mother Teresa Barry, after a short ill-

| ness, died at the Convent, of the ‘Sisters
. of Our Lady of Mercy yesterday after-

noon at 4 o’clock, in the 86th year of

| her age.

Mother Teresa, as she was familiarly
known, was perhaps the oldest religieuse
in. the Uhited States, having been seventy-
one years in active service in the Order
of the Sisters of Mercy in this city. Bishop
England, of happy memory, founded the
Order of Our Lady of Mercy in Charles-
ton, in 1829, and Miss Barry, in her fif-
teenth year, was one of the first found-
ers.

Miss Barry was born in Cork, Ireland,
in the year 1814. She came to the United
States with her family and located in Bal-
timore, Md.

For nearly half a century she has been
the superioress of the Order in the diocese
of Charleston, and has managed its af-
fairs, spiritual and temporal, with an
even and just hand, and up to a few
weeks ago she was solicitous for the wel-
fare of her spiritual daughters, who now
mourn with deepest sorrow her demise.
It is not possible to give anything like
a sketch of her long life at this moment.

Her funeral services will take place in
the Cathedral Chapel on Monday next at
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May 18, 2017 marks the 117th anniversary of the death of Mother Teresa Barry, OLM

Information from the Archives about her life,
death, and burial are presented in this issue of
the View From The Bluff
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THE SEASHORE REVIEW, MAY 26, 1900.

MOTHEB TERESA

Died Last Fr’ dny and Was Burled Mon-
day.

A LONG AND WELL SPENT LIFE.

Elg y-six Years of Age, Seventy one in
z=:the Convent of Our- Lady of
~.’Merey, and for Many Years
- the Mother Superior.

It really seems that the Creator
fore-ordained some. people._for.a cer-
tajn work and blesses. them -with the
virtues needed for the fulfillment of
its duties. It ig to-the-advantage of
mankind-that every one:does not oc-
eupy the same station in life. It is
to-.the welfare of -all - that voca-
tions'are'difierent, and it is well that
our‘lives .do.not run :in the,, same
groove, or that we do mnot al]. think
alike, for by thus our, work is;diver-
gified, and in this way we can.be of

" gervice to each-othér, each one in his
own particular way: .:Andsence we
come to a knowledge. of  -these neces-
sary condmons the 80 do wel.
have a-regard: and-a_ tespéct™for the
Iot of our neighbor and the: works of
qgg,_fellow-mank . But,,, strange to
88y, a8 “is often the case, one man’s
work is prmsed while auothex’s is de~

mdered great whlle a.nother’s is. «pever
given its full value becayse perhaps
of itg lesser glory. To- those occi-
pying the humbler walks of life this
depreciation - of theil : work - must
sometimes cause thoughts of .disap-
pointment and regret, but to those
whodo their:work always well, feel-
ing assured -and. content tha} their.
pay and reward will be measured out
. by the-Divine Judge, who knows the
fnll value. of; each one’s' work,:and
whose promise of ‘“well done” is a
. beacon light of hope to all toiling
* and struggling, but " faithful souls,
all;;thoughts 'of human praise are
merely incidental, all hope of-human
" reward is hardly considered. Their
- Tife’s service is" for God thelr hope
ig in Him.-
~Such a hfe ag thls last mentloned
‘ waa thab\of Mother-Teresa:: She en- |
terqdrERocomventTat tha youthful |
ageiof 15 and.lived thers "eversince,
for-seventy-one years,”dying at; the
age of 86. She was a Miss Bau'y,
and cams from Cork, Ixe]and
fflHer funeral services . at the
Pro-Cathedral Moz;day, ~where; a
"= Solemu Pontifical ‘Réquiem ngh
-+ Mass was said by Bishop Northrop,
“asgisthd; \by; . all - the Priests.in the
city, was largely attended, and
among the congregation;were many
of her non-Catholic fnends, who

paid their last tribute-of respect-to
her mortal remains.

The regular choir, with Madame
Barbot as Organist, sang several
choice selections in addition to
the regular funeral musical service.

Ttiwas expected. that-thg Bishop
would . deliver, an,, eulogy 7
the venerable ,Mother, Superioress

but the :congregation: ivere gome-
what -disappointed. : Blshop North-,©
rop d1 ;make a few . remarks,
but they were " to ; the. cﬁect\ that.
this good stter :had ;;.for: . some
time prevmns explessed 8 wish that
gy .bemade over her
bier—only. {he,service of-the:church
.and the. prayers of the people.. This
-was characteristic of her. It wasin
kceping with “her life of seclusion,
‘privation and prayer. She had B
‘the glare of the world, -and now she
wanted nong of its praises—only the
prayers of the faithful: : No:one can

‘does sgem a, pity that thestory..of a
hfe so-full of usefulnes should be
'withheld. Heérs, mdeed WAas ‘& no-
hle.,e_xample, .and-would. have af-
‘forded good instruction aud advice,
‘and no one could: have done-.if :s0
well ag the Bishop or some -of the
clergy—they. who knew. her better
‘than any one else. One $hing the
Bmhop did allude.to was her §eventy

|'0dd years of, sorvice in. the, Sister-

‘hood. That by itself is an eulogy, that
alone to any one who will reflect on
it is a sermon.

Modesty is usually a sign of merit
an_d .aversion to :praise a -sign. of
‘worth, but noble lives become a her-
itage to the beneficiaries, and so it'is.
but right that we, whenever unfor-
bidden, hold up the picture of such
beautiful examples for edification
and emulation. Suchlives as Mother
Teresa’s was full of noble acts of
kindness. - - It is for those who were'
benefitted to say what they were, but
some ‘of them will never be known,

follow the command of the Liord and

- notrlet the left hand know what the

right hand:idoeth. , Bo:God: slone

’S‘et_}ﬁ.nty is not. or ornamented by
ostentation-;-true love -is-not- always
found:- in- the -expressions ~of“'the
tonge ;:actions speak™louder than'
words ; the little deeds- of kindness
tell -hore - than -all’ words can, for
they spring from the throbbmgs of a
true and pure heart. -

: "~ Every one who knew thls good old
Sister knows that her: hfe: Wag;a con-
tinuous record of good and that 8lup-
porting this good was:a-nature ever

thus showed thexr lngli régard and
,, . ‘.;g ”"". ,'Tw"'i’"“

e =¥l

estlmated becausa.- she ‘was a rehg—

for her holy life .and great..work

‘but: say: that. she.was right, but it |

for-the way of the Christian -is-to-

knows what these .many. aots. were.] ate4d;

Boidisposed. » It:is not to- ‘beunder--

euse, for though they ‘are guided by
supernatural motives and sustained
by supernatural giaces, the natural
naturcs and surroundings do not
lose their power. A religious life is
not one of uninterrupted prayer,
they have their self-imposed *duties
to perform ; they have life’s battles
.to meet a8 much as any one else, and
the trials and troubles of life weigh
as heavy on them as any one else.
:* the worldly judge from the weak-
ngss of their own natures they will
'wouder at the devotion, but if they
remember the heavenly graces they
seek they will no longer marvel at
their fortitude. With all this, how-
ever, association' hag its infiuences
and to have held a 'position™ such ‘as|
that of Mother' Teresa called for the
exercige, of tJ,le greatest kmdness and | ]
gentleness m.the dealings with: those:|
‘whohave : given -up their ‘all in-the,
outgide; world to devote the., ba.lanee

«They-who may liave been acquaint-

fo:e their. choica - of -this life« .and|
knew their good:qualities' and - thenv
saw them enferit can best appreciate |
what it is. m’l‘hey haye bronght.with
them culture- and -refinement and
left friends and the ties and affection
of home, -one o teach,;otherstocare
forthe orplian; and:many to, tend the
‘sick, . How.well:they have succesd-
ed.in teaching our.youth: can- be at:
tested by some of our best ladies in
the land. 'Their care of the orphans’
excites the greatest: admiration and
exceeds some of the. noblest deeds of
philanthropy. - These have both won.
them- friends, but-it remained for
their care of the sick to win' the ad-.
miration of the world. The warrior,
ambitious. for. conquests -that will
make his name bright upon the pag-
‘es.of history,, the . literary man striy-
ing for intellectual: superiority anx-’
'jous that his name be foremost in
‘the list of classics, both of these
think that their.callings:are high-up
in the ordeér-of-this world’s work; but’
once stricken, down wounded or dis-
easedvthexvhand -thab-won:-gréat
‘achievenients ’mth ‘Sword or: per;un-,
3 Iploss;—bhoirfevered]
brow smoothed and: almed:-b
gontlé and'ndgica] touch 'of opo
gentls, “their every sign of ,paml
watched and assuaged by ready re-
lief; -coming :to under-this ~kind
treatment-and once:gazing'upon the
one.who.is like -guch, a ministering.
angel “there is"a fixed 160k, rid then
a-gettled stillness, “biit within’ there
hag beerl mate a marked impressiori;.
the man. of the world thinks to him-
self, _ah,. my,_work,.,I..thonght Was
great, but yours-is-heavenly i - e

‘of their lives in the service. of God« {

‘ed _with any of 'these. good ladies, be- :

"works ave b_e_t“k—up, ity
direction ‘-this good sisterhoo
grown. ' They followed her" funerg.l
to the grave. The slght wag “im-
pressive ; the procession was formed
by seniority, the oldest sisters first
and so on down in that order.
‘The Bishop, too, and many of the
Priests went to the cemetery; and,
they performed the last church rites
over her grave. The large number .
of orphans were there also, line
‘around the railing of the lot enclo-"
igure. Tears ‘stood in the eyes of
many of them, for ‘their tender
hearts were touched.

‘have been told of ‘Mother Teresa’s
long and useful life, ‘but until they
themselves grow up and learn What'
life’s stern reahtles are they w111

. «dInder-Mother Teresa«these : good
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!'l‘hg Funeral Services of Sister Teresa
: Bapry a’' the Pro-Cathedral Yesterday.
A solemn and impressive scene was
| enacted at the Pro-Cathedral yesterday
‘morning, when the last sad rites were
| performed over the remains of the late
“Mothqr Teresa, who died Friday evening
~at the Convent of Our Lady of Mercy.
' For more than seventy years this godly

| woman had been an inmate of the re-
ligious house and had presided continu- |
< Qusly over its affairs for more than half
Mr«-. century. It was, therefore, appropriate
| that those of her faith should assemble
In numbers te pay this tribute to ‘her
orth. But there were no signs of osten-
. |/{tation or display. In severe simplicity the
, | |ceremonies were carried through and
.| Bishop Northrop said but few words in
~t| conclusion. “It was the request of |
| || Mother Teresa,” he said, “that there be Outside picture of the Pro-Cathedral
| no eulogy prunaunced ahove her bier, and .
~ lon this sad occasion it seems to me site of the funeral.
- enough to say that she had for more than
' seventy years done a duty to God and
[keft aloof from the world.” ) .
he remains, having been kept at the
Convent, were brought to the Cathedral
at 10 o’clock yesterday morning and the
| concourse of people in waiting clearly in-
dicated how widespread was the love and
veneration for this good woman. The
vestrymen of the-several Catholic congre-
gations of the city acted as pallbearers
and the casket was met at the Cathedral
door by Bishop Northrop. As the proces-
- sion passed up the aisle the choir sang
softly, “Lead, Kindly Light.”” Behind the
casket came the Sisters of Mercy and the
boys and girls from the Catholic orphan-
| ages. : e
 Preliminary tor the Mass Miss Godard
sang “One Sweetly Solemn Thought,” and
then followed Dressler’s Requiem Mass. |
Bishop Northrop conducted the service,
| with Mgre D. J. Quigley, archdeacon;
Fathers Burbage and Kraft, deacons; CATHEDRAL ALTAR.
Fathers Duffy and Wright, sub-deacons,
- and Father Budds, master of ceremonies.
| All of the members of] the Catholic clergy

. - ..-’ =
l f"".:i

{4 /|

were within the chancel rail.

After Magss the “Veni Jesu,” “Cherubi-
|/ni” and “Libera me Dominie” were sung.
For the returning procession a solemn
organ postlude was played. From the
Cathedr sket was taken to S%Lagé f

1 ins interr

Inside the Pro-Cathedral

R
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Lead, Kindly Light a hymn with words written in 1833 by John Henry Newman as a poem titled "the Pillar of Cloud"
(from the Book of Exodus) was sung during the procession at Mother Teresa Barry’s funeral. In some hymnals,
one may find a fourth verse added by Edward H Bickersteth Jr, Bishop of Exeter. It is usually sung to the tune Lux
Benigna, composed by John Bacchus Dykes in 1865, to Alberta by William H Harris, or as a choral anthem by John
Stainer (1886). Arthur Sullivan also did a setting, Lux in Tenebris, which lan Bradley praises as a "much more sensitive
and honest setting of Newman's ambiguity and expressions of doubt” than Dykes' "steady, reassuring” rhythms. As a
young priest, Newman became sick while in Italy and was unable to travel for almost three weeks. In his own words:

Before starting from my inn, | sat down on my bed and began to sob bitterly. My servant, who had acted as my
nurse, asked what ailed me. | could only answer, "l have a work to do in England." | was aching to get home,
yet for want of a vessel | was kept at Palermo for three weeks. | began to visit the churches, and they calmed
my impatience, though | did not attend any services. At last | got off in an orange boat, bound for Marseilles.
We were becalmed for whole week in the Straits of Bonifacio, and it was there that | wrote the lines, Lead,
Kindly Light, which have since become so well known. Source: Wikipedia

"Lead, Kindly Light, amidst th'encircling gloom,
Lead Thou me on!
The night is dark, and | am far from home,
Lead Thou me on!
Keep Thou my feet; | do not ask to see
The distant scene; one step enough for me.

| was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou
Shouldst lead me on;
| loved to choose and see my path; but now
Lead Thou me on!
| loved the garish day, and, spite of fears,
Pride ruled my will. Remember not past years!

So long Thy power hath blest me, sure it still
Will lead me on.
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till
The night is gone,
And with the morn those angel faces smile,
Which | have loved long since, and lost awhile!

Meantime, along the narrow rugged path,
Thyself hast trod,
Lead, Saviour, lead me home in childlike faith,
Home to my God.
To rest forever after earthly strife
In the calm light of everlasting life."

In this first stanza Newman asks God, the "kindly Light," to lead him on. "Lead Thou me on,
occurs three times in the poem. It is a prayer trusting in God's kindly providence, to lead Newman on
through the tumult of life. He acknowledges that he is far from home. He looks for small steps forward,
"one step enough for me." Home is England, yes, but home is also heaven. Life is like a dark journey,
like the journey of the ancient Hebrews from slavery to their homeland flowing with milk and honey. In
the Book of Exodus we read: "The Lord went in front of them in a pillar of cloud by day, to lead them


https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Hymn
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/John_Henry_Newman
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Verse_(popular_music)
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Edward_Bickersteth_(bishop_of_Exeter)
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/John_Bacchus_Dykes
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/William_Henry_Harris
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/John_Stainer
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/John_Stainer
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Arthur_Sullivan
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ian_Bradley
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Italy
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/England
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Palermo
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Marseille
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Straits_of_Bonifacio
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along the way, and in a pillar of fire by night, to give them light, so that they might travel by day and by
night" (Ex 13:21).

Stanza 2 Having trustingly asked God to lead him on, Newman now confesses his sins. Past years had
demonstrated perhaps a degree of complacency with his life, especially his life in the church. Newman
was well known. He had cut quite an impressive figure at Oxford. He loved "the garish day." He was
proud. The Sicilian illness, however, had laid him low. Newman seems to confess in the words "l was
not ever thus" that he was not always able to see God's holy yet mysterious presence in his life, inviting
him to flourish through a gentle but confident submission, a submission that in its very submitting is far
from passive. Newman was marked by a constant and vivid sense of living in God's presence, but his
Sicilian illness brought about a much-deepened awareness of this presence.

Stanza 3 This last stanza has been described as "magically beautiful.” Now, aware of God's
providential presence as never before, he moves into the unknown future with confident hope. The
"kindly Light" will continue to lead him on. This is realist verse. Newman had traveled on a mule through
the mountains of Sicily, a tough and dangerous journey over "moor and fen, crag and torrent." The
physical dangers were all too real, not least his illness. But God has been with him, and God will lead
him on "till the night is gone."

Thirty-two years after it was written, "The Pillar of the Cloud" was set to music by John B. Dykes (1823-
1876). The music is simply splendid. Newman in point of fact attributed the popularity of the poem to
Dykes's musical rendition. While there is something in that, it nonetheless remains true that the poem
captivates because it is John Henry Newman. Not only is it Newman, but it is also ourselves, as we
allow it to penetrate our thoughts before God, the kindly Light, who is leading us too through life "till the
night is gone." Source: Our Sunday Visitor, 2009 You can listen to the song by going to Utube.

Sampler stitched by Teresa Barry
while she was in Baltimore as a child.
The sampler is housed in our
archives.

My Providence is all my store;
Eharanger is all I feax, ‘

Into thy ha.nds my soul I give,
Uy thouzhts amd actions suide,
Only i’«ﬂ sorve Thee may 1 live,
: E'o:: 2ll is vai;n. ”besuié. ;

L:‘»mw A:abay of ﬁit., Francis, éonfesscr.

m 'Ann Joseph Teresa Bar:m
;;"Bmtmoze August the 6th. 1825.

Agag. 10 ye‘ars and 4 mon’bhs.
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In homor of Edarth Day. the College of
Charleston students partnered usith
Bhe Department of Nabureil
Resources to pldce oyster shells and
plant sed gress on Ehe shore of cur
wmotherhouse grounds. This useas dove
Bo preserve the beach frowm erosion
and help increcdse Bhe sed gradss
grousth. Bhab a fun Edarth Day
activiby it was!

e .p“.
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Former CFO Graydon Vadas, his daughter Elaine Hamdan and her husband Faust, cooked a wonderful
dinner for the sisters at the Motherhouse! A very fine menu of pork wellington, chicken breast stuffed
with kale and cheese, mushroom sauce, red potatoes, asparagus, and dessert which was a delicious

pound cake with strawberry sauce.
» < .
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Eagle Scout project by Joseph Hart and companions. They installed birdhouses around the
motherhouse property. Four of the boxes are occupied!

Supporer
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Ot
gl

2017 Volunteer Appreciation Event

Wednesday, April 26, 2017
Edisto Hall of James Island County Park
4:00 pm to 6:00 pm

Spending time
COMMUNITY .
OUTREACH honoring the

Outreach Volunteers.

‘ A sponsored ministry of the Sisters of Charsty of Our Lady of Mercy &)
| .
|
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