St. Patrick’s Day Liturgy
This can be used as part of the liturgy in a church service on St. Patrick’s Day or as part of a school assembly on the theme of St. Patrick.
Required:

Celebrant (or speaker)




4 Narrators




St. Patrick




Voices

Celebrant:
I welcome you all to this special liturgy in honour of our national saint, St. Patrick. Today, wherever there are Irish people scattered all over the globe, St. Patrick is honoured and his feat is celebrated. We begin our celebration today by listening to the saint speaking in his own words. I invite you all to be seated.

Music as narrators, voices and St. Patrick step forward.

Patrick:

I am Patrick, a sinner, the most unlearned of men, the lowliest of all the faithful, utterly worthless in the eyes of many. My father was Calpornius who was a deacon and a son of the priest Potitus.

Narrator 1:
These are the opening words of a document called “The Confession” St. which Patrick wrote in Latin and which miraculously survived since the 5th century. In this document, Patrick tells the story of his life.

Narrator 2:
He was born about 400 A.D. into an upper class family in the south of England his father moved to Boulogne in France when Patrick was still young. As a youth, he had little time for God or religion.

Narrator 3:
When he was sixteen, disaster struck suddenly and violently when Niall of the Nine Hostages – the most powerful of all the Irish warrior kinks – attacked his home. His father’s servants were cruelly butchered and Patrick was taken off to Ireland with many others as a slave. He landed in north Mayo. After some time, he was sold as a slave to a farmer in Co. Antrim. This is how Patrick describes his early years in Ireland:
Patrick:

When I had come to Ireland, I tended herds every day and I used to pray many times during the day. More and more my love of God and reverence for him began to increase. My faith grew stronger and my zeal so intense that in the course of a single day I would say as many as a hundred prayers and almost as many in the night. Even in times of snow and frost and rain I would rise before dawn to pray. I never felt the worse for it. In my sleep one night I heard a voice saying to me:

Voice:
It is well that you fast. Soon you will go to your own country.

Patrick:
After a short while, I again heard a voice saying:

Voice:

Look, your ship is ready.

Patrick:

It was quite a distance away, about 200 miles. I had never been to the place nor did I know anyone there. I ran away and left the man with who I had spent six years. The power of God directed my way successfully and nothing daunted me until I reached that ship.
Narrator 4:
After many unrecorded adventures, Patrick returned to his relatives in England.

Patrick:

A few years later, I was in Britain with my relatives who had welcomed me as if I were their son and earnestly begged me that I should never leave them especially in view of all the hardships I had endured.
It was there one night that I saw a vision of a man called Victor, who appeared to have come from Ireland with an unlimited number of letters. He gave me one of them and I read the opening words which were: “The voice of the Irish”. As I read the beginning of the letter I seemed at the same moment to hear the voice of those who were by the western Sea. They shouted with one voice:

Voices:
We ask you, holy youth, come and walk once more among us.

Patrick:

I was cut to the very heart and could read no more and so I woke up. Thank God, after many years the Lord answered their cry.

Narrator 1:
After this strange dream, Patrick was quickly ordained a deacon and then bishop, in preparation for his mission to Ireland. However, many obstacles were put in his way and ten years passed before he arrived in Ireland.

Narrator 2:
Once arrived, Patrick set about spreading the Christian faith with energy, courage and enthusiasm. His life was often in danger and he was often ill-treated.

Patrick:

Let me tell you briefly how the merciful God often freed me from slavery; how he rescued me twelve times when my life was in danger, as well as from numerous conspiracies which I cannot recount. All the while I used to pay the expenses of the sons of kings who travelled with me. Even so, they attacked my companions and me once and were fanatically bent on killing me that day, but my time had not yet come. They made off with everything they got their hands on and put me in chains. Fourteen days later, the Lord rescued me from their power and our belongings were returned through the good offices of God and some good friends.
Narrator 3:
In spite of these difficulties, Patrick’s work was hugely successful and he himself was amazed at how wholeheartedly the Irish people took to the new religion. He had a special way with young people, perhaps because of his own suffering in his youth.

Patrick:

How, then, does it happen that in Ireland a people who in their ignorance of God always worshipped idols and unclean things in the past, have now become a people of the Lord and are called children of God? How is it that the sons and daughters of Irish Chieftains are seen to be monks and virgins dedicated to Christ? Their fathers disapprove of them, so they often suffer persecution and unfair abuse, yet their number goes on increasing.

Narrator 4:
Such was St. Patrick’s love for the Irish people that he could never bring himself to leave them, even fro a short visit to his relatives in Britain. Towards the end of his life, he makes this prayer:

Patrick:

My only prayer to God is that it may never happen that I should leave his people which he won for himself at the end of the earth.

Narrator 1:
In all the dangers and the difficulties of his mission, Patrick always saw himself as surrounded, supported and protected by God’s love. This belief he passed on to his followers and we, in our day, can also make it our own.

Narrator 2:
As we conclude our reflection on St. Patrick, we listen to the words St. Paul addressed to the people of Thessalonika. These words mirror the words of St. Patrick about the Irish people:

Narrator 3:
“We know, brothers and sisters, that God loves you and that you have been chosen, because when we brought the Good News to you, it came to you not only as words but as power and as the Holy Spirit and as utter conviction. And you observed the sort of life we lived when we were with you, which was for your instruction, and you were led to become imitators of us and of the Lord; and it was with the joy of the Holy Spirit that you took to the gospel, in spite of the great opposition all round you”. (1 Thess. 1:4-7)
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