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Father John Peter· Piguet, S.M. 
1852-1936. 

ALMOST a century ago, an1ong the sunny slopes of 
Southern France where rises the city of Lyons, Cradle· 
of the Marist Order, a little boy grew up an1ong the 

trees, the field flowers and the gentle farn1 creatures around 
his hon1e. 

Peter Piquet shared the love of devoted parents with 
brothers and a sister. Monsieur and Mada1ne Piquet, fer
vent Catholics, had been associated with the saintly Cure 
of Ars and had frequently. received Holy Con1111union fro1n 
his hands . To their tender care God entrusted the child 
who was to follow so closely in the footsteps of St. John 
Vianney--not indee.d in their beloved France, but in far 
distant Australia. 

At Christn1as-tin1e there was always a Crib set up 
in the Piquet ho1ne. A playful difference of opinion was 
111aintained between Pete.r and his sister as to whether the 
Sh epherds or the Wise Men should have the place of hon
our in the Crib. The little girl; who greatly loved the poor, 
wish ed the Shepherds to be the nearer to Our Lord. Peter, 
though quite as charitably n1inded, thought that the Wise. 
Men should occupy that place. The problen1 was solved 
an1icably by which ever of the two children could rise first 
in the n1orning ! 

This happy childhood was reflected throughout Fathe.r 
Piquet's life in an ever-joyous heart, a great understanding 
love of youth, and the gift of robust health. His earlier 
studies were. directed by the Marist Brothers in Lyons. 
During his student days, news can1e that the Piquet fan1ily 
had succun1bed to illness. The young n1an cheerfully set 
aside, for awhile, his books, and returned hon1e to the farn1, 
where he took over all responsibility, and nursed the in
valids back to health. Even at that early age, he displayed 
the fatherly affection and kindliness which later shone with 
such radiance in his priestly life. 
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NOVITIATE AND PROFESSION . 

In the year· 1870, at the age of eighteen, Father Piquet 
entered the Society of. Mary (Marist Fathers). 

He n1ade his Novit iate at Sainte-Foy, and was pro
fessed there on the 30th August, 1875. Fron1 Sainte-Foy 
he went to Belley for his scholastic studies. These were, 
however, con1pleted in Dundalk , Ireland, whither he .was 
sent to gain a k_nowledge of English. He was ordained a 
priest at Dundalk, Ireland, in 1879, being then 27 years of 
age, by the Prin1ate of Ireland, his Grace Archbishop Mc
Geddigan, of An11agh. After his ordin.ation he returned to 
France and for a year taught in 011.e of the Colle.ges of the 
Marist Fathers at Montlucon. 

Depart ure for South Seas. 

Father Piquet, like a great nun1ber of his countryn1en, 
who are, like the Irish, noted for their n1issionary spirit, 
volunteered his services for the conversion of the South 
Sea Islands. On the 8th Septen1ber, 1880, the Feast of the 
Nativity of the Blessed Virgin Mary, he left France in con1-
pany with Reverend Father Louis Rigard, S.M., and nine 
other n1issionaries on the con1111encen1e.nt of their journey 
to the Islands of the Pacific, whose evangelisation had been 
entrusted to the Marist Fathers. 

The story was told by Father Piquet hin1self that, 
before leaving he was presented with a bottle of good 
French brandy for the journey, in case of sea-sickness. 
He n1ade it last the journey of three n1onths by . doling it 
out drop by drop upon cubes of loaf sugar, and, when they 
reached Sydney in Decen1ber, 1880, there was still some 
left. As it was intended that Father Piquet should continue 
his journey to the Islands after a three n1onths' stay in 
Sydney, he allowed his beard to grow- custon1ary then, 
and even now, for n1issionaries. The three n1onths, how
ever, extended itself to 56 years- and the beard still grew. 

Work in Sydney. 

Upon arrival in Sydney, Father Piquet was sent for a 
time to old St. Michael's in Cun1berland Street, for the pur
pose n1ainly of studyjng English. There he was associated 
with Fathers le Rennetel and Ginisty, and thus co1nn1enced 
an association which eventually earned for all three the 
title of the "Shan1rock of St. Patrick's." Later on, in St. 
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Patrick's, all three laboured together in unbroken harmony 
until first one, and then the others, were called to join the 
Master. ·. · · · -

St . Patri ck' s Clzurclz , Chur ch Hill. 

Zealous Ministry. 
Not long after-~ l1is appoint1i1ent to the staff of St. Pat

rick's, there was a wonderful 1nission in the parish, 
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preached by the Redemptorist Fathers . Father Piquet used 
to relate how one night during the n1ission, the door bell 
at the presbytery rang vigorously, some time after mid
night. Fron1 his room on the first floor he called out the 
enquiry as to what was wanted, and was inforn1ed that 
"Biddy" down in the "Suez Canal" was dying and would 
the priest con1e quickly. The "Suez Canal" was the tenn 
applied in those days to the present Harrington Lane . . The 
title came about fron1 the fact that it was the Chinese 
quarter of the city, which at night tilne it was unsafe to 
traverse without police escort. Without hesitation, never
theless , not without fear, Father Piquet volunteered to go 
and attend the sick call. He was received even with re
verence by the Chinese in the vicinity, and escorted to a 
low attic on the top of a Chinese opiun1 den at the foot of 
the lane.. The dying won1an was loath to receive the n1in
istrations of the priest, but was gently, if firmly, persuaded 
by her Chinese con1panions to do so. At length she yielded, 
and Father Piquet had the happiness of seeing her n1ake 
her peace with God ere she began her journey to eternity. 

Many were the tin1es that our dear friend was called to 
the bedside of ardent sinners lying prostrate in the nu1ner
ous hospitals of Sydney. A way fron1 the church and the 
Sacran1ents for years on end they pron1ised to reforn1 if 
Father Piquet would con1e to then1. Whether it was during 
the day or the dark hours of the night, never did Father 
Piquet re.fuse to go to then1 if there was a chance of doing 

· good for their souls. 
ecessary food and sleep becan1e of 111inor importance 

to Father Piquet when it was a question of being of some 
assistance to those in trouble. An exan1ple is on record 
of a pai ishioner who was at death's door for 111any weeks. 
Not content.-)Vith visiting this patient 111any times during 
the day, Father Piquet would, after his day's work was 
over, go to the bedside of the dying person and re111ain until 
n1idnight in order that the rest of the household 111ight have 
a little rest. It 111ust be re111e111bered he was up as usual 
at 5 a.111. the next 111orning'. 

On one occasion a client of Father Piquet's was very 
ill in a country town about eighty 1niles fron1 Sydney. The 
sick n1an begged that Father Piquet be sent for. In spite 
of the fact that it was nightfall when he received the mes
sage. the good Father took the first available train. He 
gave the consolation of religion that the dying man sought 
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and then hearing that a goods train would be passing 
through that town bound for Sydney, he boarded it . and 
arrived in St. Patrick's in time to celebrate his usual Mass 
at 6.30 a.m. 

Clfont of St. Jos:eph. 

After Our Lady, Father Piquet had a very great devo
tion to St. Joseph. He was very fond of relating an inci-

. dent during his life that he firn1ly believed was the work 
of this Saint. A gentle1nan called at the presbytery one 
evening and asked for · a priest to attend a sick call, saying 
he would accompany hin1 to the place. Father Piquet went 
with the stranger who •eventually led hiln to a certain street 
in which apparently the only sign of life was in a dance 
hall, into which Father Piquet entered, the stranger remain
ing ·without. He inquired whether 'there was anyone sick 
around the place and was informed that there was no one 
ill. Going to the back door of the hall he noticed a young 
woman sitting in the ya·rd, of whon1 he enquired whether 
she was well. She replied she was not feeling well, 
whereupon he asked her if she had asked for a priest and . 
she answered, no! However, the good priest began- to 
speak to her of her soul and eventually she said she would 
like to go to Confession, which Father Piquet there and 
then heard. Shortly afterwards she collapsed and died. 
When Father Piquet returned to the front of the hall his 
guide was nowhere to be found. The zealous priest always 
looked upon the stranger as sent by St. Joseph to guide 
hiln to a soul who otherwise would have died probably in 
sin. 

Love of the Poor. 

An .outstanding virtue in Father Piquet's life was that 
of · charity. He put very literally into execution the Divine 
Con1mand: " ... thou· shalt love the Lord Thy God ... and 
thy neighbour as thyself for the love of God." He would 
deny hilnself food, drink, clothing that the poor might not 
go unassist·ed. In fact the affectionate regard in. which 
he was held by all who n1ade contact with hin1, has been 
responsible for n1any stories, son1e of which are . almost 
legendary. There is one concerning the "miracle" bf the 
sovereign. One day, 1nany years ago, he is alleged to have 
told his confreres at table of a ren1arkable happening. He 
was out on a sick call when he was accosted by a man, 
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who asked him for n1oney that he 1night eat. He. knew 
quite well that he had not even a penny on hin1. "He per
sisted so much, though, that, to please hiln, I put 1ny hand 
into 1ny trousers pocket and was an1aze.d to find a sovereign 
there! SuTely that is miraculous!'.' "Miraculous! I should 
s0y not," br<_)ke in Father le Rennetel, "I looked for n1y 
trousers all the morning and now know why I couldn't find 
the1n. But the sovereign?" "Oh! I couldn't very well allow 
the old n1an to go a way f oodless and, having no change, 
I was obliged to let hin1 have it!" In recent years whenever 
Father Piquet was ren1inded of this incident he always flatly 
contradicted it. 

\iVhatever n1ay be the truth of the above story and 
silnilar ones, Father Piquet was renowned for his charity 
to the poor, both privately and through organised ·effort. 
vVhen he can1e to Australia there was as yet no- Confer
ences of the Society of St. Vincent de Paul in existence. 
This grand organisation he had known in his native France, 
where it originated under the leadership of Fre.derick 
Ozanan1. As his Superior, Father le Rennetel n1ade ap
plication to the headquarters in France. for the extension 
of the Society to Sydney. In conjunction with Mr. O'Neill, 
a layn1an fron1 New Zealand, where the Society already 
existed, Father Pique.t was appointed to establish a Con
ference at St. Patrick's. This was on July 24, 1881. Father 
Piquet was the chaplain, an office he retained for 55 years. 
As the Society of St. Vincent de. Paul grew in Australia, 
Conferences were grouped under the guidance of Councils. 
In due tin1e the Particular Council of Sydney was place.d 
under the spiritual guidance of Father Piquet. When in 
1905, Father Ginisty, S.M. , to perpetuate the n1en1ory of 
Very Rev. Fr. Le Rennetel, S.M., founded the St. Patrick's 
Sewing Guild, Father Pique.t was placed in charge of it. 
St. Patrick's Sewing Guild soon drew under its n1antle a 
very large circle of good Catholic ladies fron1 all parts 
of Sydney. _Re.gularly they n1eet every week and n~ake gar
n1ents for their poorer sisters and their fa1nilies. Through 
these two org:anisations Fathe.r Piquet did a great de.al 
of good for the poor. In addition, however, he collected 
a great deal of 1none-y which he privately distribute.ct to 
deserving cases. So kind hearted was he that on n1any 
occasions his charity was in1posed upon. Nevertheless, 
though he. had his suspicions, he usually gave his client 
the benefit of the doubt, and rarely refused a request. 
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An Apostle of ~he · C.onfessional 

While Father Piquet was in every sense the poor n1an's 
fri-end , his life was unique in another way as well, n1aking 
hin1 perhaps the property of the greatest nu1nber of people. 
His heart, with its myriad tendrils, reached out n1ightily 

Interior View ·of St. Patrick' s Church. 
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for souls. His widespread influence and popularity--in 
fact, the vogue of Father Piquet, n1ade hin1 the Cure of 
St. Pat's," the 1nost sought priest in the country. 

And why did people look to hin1 as to a St. John 
Vianney? In son1e way the inheritance of the saintly 
pioneer French priests was his in entail, but it was his 
tren1endous devotion to the confessional that gave hin1 
nearest kinship to St. John Mary Vianney, known to the 
world as the Cure of Ars. 

A future biography of Father Piquet will set out many 
facts, will record zealous adn1inistrative achieve1nents, but 
long after what he built in-:to the fabric of a parish is for
gotten, his abiding work for souls in Sydney for a period 
of 56 years will be a treasured tradition in hornes innun1-
erable. His penitents will be his best and truest biogra
phers. 

The n1ost striking feature of his life wa-s the universal
ity of his appeal and infiuence. The pious old people flocked 
to his confessional; but the younger gene.ration even would 
think nothing of waiting an hour or two to go to hin1 for 
confession. People in every walk of life, the rich and the 
poor would stand side by side in the crowd that thronged 
his confessional every day. The queue would extend in a 
double row fro1n one end of the church to the other) and it 
was a con1n1on practice of n1any to join it as soon as 
they entered the church and n1ake their preparation stand
ing. Father Piquet was a particular favourite with the 
priests and religious, n1any of whom would be seen an1ong 
the daily crowds. The presence at his funeral of over two 
hundred priests , who n1arched through the park opposite 
the church, chanting the Office for the Dead, was a grate
ful tribute to one whon1 they considered as an exen1plar 
and n1odel in their priestly work- more than that- a guide 
and a father. vVith a wisdon1 and prudence which are from 
above, "con1ing down fron1 the Father of Light," he had 
been their counsellor, and inspired their own power to 
counsel in turn. 

Like the Cure of Ars, he would spend the whole day 
and night in the confessional, as long as there were . peni
tents to be heard. In fact the.re were occasions when his 
Superiors had to con1pel hin1 under obedience to leave the 
confessional in order to take food and necessary re.Iaxa-
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tion. In1n1ediately after n1orning prayers at 5.30 a.in., he 
would be noticed peeping round the corner of the Sanctuary 
to see whether any penitents were kneeling at. his box. He 
was there again daily after his n1idday n1eal, and regularly 
after evening devotions, as well as at · frequent intervals 
during the day. He was 1nercifully kind, but also just, and 
often re.1nonstrated with the penitent for that penitent's 
good. His inclination always tended, however, to the side 
of n1ercy. 

To what in particular are we to ascribe the ·remarkable 
universal appeal of Father Piquet? Some. will say his pru
dence and zeal appealed to his fellow priests, his piety to 
the religious, his gentleness and syn1pathy to the. old, his 
cheerfulness and good hun1our to the young, his generosity 
and charity to the poor, his detachn1ent and indifference to 
the. rich. But all this is but an atten1pt at a synthesis of 
that con1plexus of virtues we call sanctity. There can be 
but one. explanation of such a power as Father Piquet pos
sessed (his special appeal as a confessor) and that is the 
personal sanctity of the n1an hin1self. -virtue went out 
fron1 hin1. Literally alive with the love of God, souls 
wherein that love is best found and . honoured were his 
holy o bssession. 

M.is.sioner. 

Long be.fore a regular n1ission staff was set up in Aus
tralia, the ·pioneer Marist Fathers devoted a great deal of 
their tin1e to n1issions and retreats in N.S.W. and Queens
land. Arnong those whose _ nan1es are kept in fond re
n1en1brance by the olde.r generation is our dear friend, 
Father Piquet. He often recalled with n1uch affection the 
fervor of the n1ine.rs along the goldfields to whon1 he 
preached several n1issions at Warwick, Maryborough and 
other Queensland centres. The last occasion at which he 
assisted at a n1ission was in St. Stephen's Cathedral, Bris
bane, in 1927, when such nun1bers attended that a second 
preacher had to address the overflow that extended out 
beyond the Cathedral precincts. Father Piquet was n1uch 
sought after too for the preaching of retreats, n1any 
of which he gave to the clergy and religious both in• Aus
tralia and New Zealand. He was always very original, sin
cere and practical, never failing to n1ake a deep ilnpression 
on the n1inds of his hearers. · 
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FATHER PIQUET, PARISH PRIEST. 

On the death of Father Ginisty, May 8, 1912, Father 
Piquet was appointed Parish Priest of St. Patrick's. Many 
people, who had known . Father Piquet for 1nany years, 
loved and adn1ired hin1 for his sanctity and zeal, were 
under the ilnpression that he would not be a success as an 
adn1inistrator. Their fears however proved groundless, for 
in this direction he proved to be an unqualified success. 
He began to show hin1self a wonderful organiser. Before 
n1any years had passed, he not only had wiped out exist
ing debts but con1n1enced the repair of old and erection of 
new buildings, all of which were so·on free oi debt in a short 
space of tin1e. 

Ad n1 inis'trator and Build er. 

On enteTing into office as priest in charge of the parish, 
one of the things that first engaged the attention of Father 
Piquet was the. repair of the roof of the church. It was 
discovered that the white ants had worked their way into 
the beautiful cedar girders and ceiling. The church had 
to be re-roofed and ceile.d. The forn1er type of ceiling was 
replaced with 111etal. This and other repairs engaged the 
attention of Father Piquet for so1ne tin1e and an expendi
ture of son1e £ 2000 was necessary. 

Seated bet:u.:een the Con sul-Gen eral f or F ran ce and Mr. W. J. Coog an at a 

Co mmunion Breakfast . 

Next he turned his attention to the old Federation Hall 
on the. corner of Harrington and Grosvenor Stre_ets. This 
hall had been erected by Very Rev. Father le - Rennetel. 
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Though at first unwilling; nevertheless, at the request of his 
higher superiors he allowed the sale of this hall and set 
,about the erection of St. Patrick's Hall, situated alongside 
the presbytery in Harrington Street. The land on which 
this hall is built was the last of the freehold property 
secured by Father Ginisty before the resu1nption of the 
Rocks area. As part of the old Federation Hall had been 
used as a girls' school, it was essential that a new girls' 
school should be ·erected. Accordingly, Father Piquet set 
about the building of a hall and school co1nbined. The 
foundations of St. Patrick's Hall and Girls' School were 
solemnly blessed by his Grace Most Rev. Dr. Kelly, D.D., on 
Sunday, May 3, 1914. For their construction Father Piquet 
collected son1e £ 8000. 

Eucharistic Centenary• 

After the con1pletion of the girls' school, Father Piquet 
next set about the erection of a boys' school and Marist 
Brothers' residence to replace the old buildings, which had 
been in use. for over 40 years, and were inadequate for their 
purpose. He further wished to n1ake then1 a n1en1orial to 
1nark the centenary of the preservation of the Most Blessed 
Sacra1nent in Willian1 Davis's house, fron1 May 8, 1818, to 
May 9, 1920. Thousands of circulars were distributed 
throughout Sydney and Australia asking for the sale of 
bricks for these. buildings at the price of ten shillings each. 
The following general circular, dealing with the centenary 
and men1orial will be read with interest: 

"St. Patrick's, Church Hill, Sydney, March, 1918. Very Dear and 
true friend,-The first centenary of this wonderful preservation, in 
the little cottage as shown by the inset, is of universal interest to 
the Catholics of Australia, and St. Patrick's: is thereby the Bethlehem 
and cradle and shrine of our Divine Faith beneath the Southern 
Cross. 

"By decision of His Grace the Archbishop, this sacred and unique 
event will be the subject of a Solemn Triduum on the 8th, 9th and 
10th May next, with grand general Communion on . Sunday, May 12. 
His Excellency the Apostolic D•elegate has most graciously consented 
to preside and officiate, and to celebrate the Holy Communion Mass. 
A fitting memorial will also be erected in the form of a new boy.s' 
school, with Bnothers' residence, and old boys' union ro·oms; such a 
work being one ·of necessity and urgency. But £10,000 are needed, 
which is utterly beyond the means of our debt-stricken and sorely 
impoverished St. Patrick's. An appeal is imperative, and commends 
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itself to all. Who would not deem it a· privilege to have a hand in 
so holy and singular a commemoratiio•n? 

"Kindly help in what will stand out as a monument of your 
ardent and grateful piety-Holy Mass will be said on the sacred spot 

daily, from the ' day of the foundation-stone to completion, for yourself 
and y,our dearest 1ones, living and dead, and yours also shall be an un 

measured share in the prayers of the 27,000 assiociates of the Sacred 
Heart. 

" Ever yours, humbly and confidently in J. and M. 

" P. PIQUET, S.M. 11 

( In the top left-hand corner was a sketch of William Davis's 

house and St. Patrick's Church, with the inscription: "Where Holy 

Mass was said daily from November, 1817, and the Blessed Sacra
ment wonderfully preserved, from May 8, 1818, to May 9, 1820 ; with 
outline of the present St. Pat~ick's Church .") 

FATHER PIQUET - BUILDER. 

Go·ldein Jubilee of t h_e Marist Fathers Co rning to 
St. Patrick 's . 

Coinciding with the Centenary of the preservation of 
the · Sacred Species in vVillian1 Davis's house, the Marist 
Fathers also celebrated their golden jubilee of taking 
charge of St. Patrick's . Father Piquet n1ade arrangen1ents 
for the fitting celebration of both events. Let us quote his 
own words as written by hin1self :- · 

" . .. Those fifty eventful years are being commemorated by this 

g olden jubil1ee which is as much due to the ever faithful and en 

t husiastic fl1ock of St. Patrick's, as to the memory of the pastors who 

have admin istered unto them. 

" On the occasion as an ·echo of the Wonderful Preservati1on of 

t he Blessed Sacrament on the site of St. Patrick's Church one hun 

d red y,ears ago, from 8th May, 1818, to 9th May, 1820, two years, 

and of t he first centenary of glorious Eucharistic celebrati'ons on t he 

8th, 9th, 11th and 12th May last, a Memorial tablet of .both events 

wi 11 be er ected i n the church. Prior to the 11 o'clock Mass on that 
Sunday, 2nd August, 1918, h is Grace Archbishop K·elly will solemnly 

unveil and bless it. The inscription on the tablet reads as follows:-

" 'A.M . D.G . To the g r eater gi1ory of God, and D.G.H., and i n 

honour of the Mother of God. Then the Cross, which should pre

dominate ail things, and a monogram of the B.V.M.-Ave Maria, 

1818-1918. 
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"'The First Centenary of the wonderful Preservatio·n of the 
Bl·essed Sacrament on this site-from 8th May; 1818, to 9th May, 
1820-was solemnly commemorated by a Glorious Triduum in this 
church, ,on the 8th, 9th and 10th May, 1918-and also by a General. 
Communion and the Bl·essing of the Foundation Stone of the Mem
orial Boys' School, on Sunday, 12th May, 1918. 

B. Cattaneo, 
Apos. Delegate. 

B·enedict XV., P. M. 
Michael, 

Archp. of Sydney.'" 

As stated in Father Piquet's Men1oirs above, the Eu
charistic Centenary was celebrated in St. Patrick's with 
grand cereinonies. A great gathering of the Hierarchy and 
clergy of Australia were present in St. Patrick's during the 
three days of the Triduu1n, on each day of which Solemn 
Pontifical Mass was sung, and one of the Bishops preached. 
His Excellency Most Rev. Dr. ·cattaneo, Apostolic Delegate, 
presided on these occasions, and on the concluding Sunday 
celebrated the Mass and ad1ninistered the General Holy 
Con1n1union. That san1e afternoon, Sunday, 12th May, 
1918, his Grace Archbishop Kelly sole1nnly blessed the foun
dation-stone of the new Marist Brothers' School, to be a 
n1aterial and lasting n1onun1ent, con11nen1orating the Cen-
tenary. . 

On Sunday, 25th August, 1918, the golden jubilee of 
the con1ing of the Marist Fathers to the parish was co1n
n1en1orated. At the solen1n High Mass on that n1orning, 
his Grace the Archbishop presided and preached the occa
sional sern1on. In the evening a special sern1on was de
livere.d by the Very Rev. Dr. Sheehy, D.D·., of St. Patrick's 
College, Manly, after which a solen1n Te Deun1 of Thanks
giving was sung. 

It also so happened that this Sunday comn1e1norated the 
seventy-eighth anniversary of the laying of the foundation
stone of St. Patrick's Church. Consequently the ceremonies 
which took place were, as Father Piquet put it," · epoch
n1aking in every respect." 

Zeal Jo·r Y,o,uth. 

Father Piquet was very anxious to push on the building 
of the new Boys' School, not only as · a Memorial to mark 
the Eucharistic Centenary, but also that it might be the 
n1·eans of safeguarding the faith and morals of our youths. 
Another circular of his that has been preserved is of · in
terest: 
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Fa ther Piguet in characteristic attitude at the opening of the Marist Brot71ers' B oys' School. 

"May we solicit your generous interest in the following? A con 

tinuation School, or St. Patrick's Business College for Boys, has been 

very carefully elaborated, and is now on · for a start. 

"We are urged by the necessity of safeguarding the Faith and 

morals of our youth, in their most impressionable years, from the 

blight of blatant secular training; and also of qualifying them for 

the growing commercial pursuits, and for their influential standing 

in society. 

"The complete .course will be imparted in the Great Eucharistic 

Memorial School, which is an ideal site on this historic spot, and at 

the abutment of both the Harbour Bridge and the City Railway, both 

of which are now being built. 

"This grand and ho,ly work has been officially and warmly ap

proved of and blessed by his Grace the Archbishop. We are very 

fortunate in having our Marist Brothers, established in St. Patrick's 

for over sixty years and pioneers of the Australasian education, in 

full charge of it. 
"Funds though are indispensable for the equipment and the r-e 

muneration of first-class teachers. 
"Kindly befriend us with a dronation1 and the earnest prayers of 

the priests, staff, and · students will daily ascend to Heaven for God's 

blessing upon you and y,our own. 
"Yours all truly and hopefully in J. and M., 

P. PIQUET, S.M. 11 
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The total cost of the boys' school and Brothers' resi
dence was £10,000. On the day of the opening, not only . 
was this an1ount in hand, but there was a credit balance 
of son1ething like £ 400. 

Father Piquet was priest in charge of St. Patrick's for 
a little over six years and during that tin1e it is esti1nated 
that he raised the sun1 of no less than £30,000 for the 
liquidation of parish debts and the erection of new build
ings. Of course in those days n1oney was far 1nore plentiful 
than it is to-day. Nevertheless Father Piguet had a way 
with hin1 that is given to few and he succeeded in his ven
tures where 1nany another has failed. 

At the close of 1918 Father Piquet was suceeded as 
parish priest by the Rev. Father F. Laurent, S.M. 

Apostl-e of the Sacre,d Heart. 
A devotion very dear to the heart of the late Father 

Piquet was that of the Sacred Heart. The Confraternity 
of the Sacred Heart had been officially established .in St. 
Patrick's in the year 1873 by the Rev. Father Muraire, S.M. 
On becon1ing parish priest of St. Patrick's, one of the first 
things undertaken by Father Piquet was to obtain his . 
canonical appointn1ent as Director, and 11p till the n1on1ent 
of his death he never relinquished his association with that 
world-vvide Confraternity. In fact, though he died in Au
gust, his n1onthly leaflets were written up till the end of 
Deceinber. It was his custo111 to hold the ineetings of the 
ladies' branch on the first Friday evenings and those of the 
men's branch on the evening of the second Sunday of the 
n1onth. Every year he. saw to it that, on the Feast of the 
Sacred Heart, there was a solen1n Procession held in St. 
Patrick's Church, in which all the 1nen1bers of "' the Con
fraternity took part, the won1en wearing red cloaks. 

Girls' Commercial Scho·ol. 
With the consent of his Superiors, iri 1925, Father 

Piquet set about assisting the good Sisters of Mercy by 
collecting for the ere.ction of an up-to-date Girls Co1nn1er
cial School. This departn1ent of education had already 
engaged the attention of the Sisters for son1e years, but 
accon1n1odati~:n1 was taxed in the parochial school and a 
separate institution was a necessity to meet the needs of . 
the time. The present fine Con1n1ercial School, where son1e 
three hundred young ladies are being train~d annually, 
owes its ,existence in a large 111easure to the energy of 
Father Piquet. 
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N'.ew Sc\nctuary and Sacristy. 

The en1bellishn1ent of St. Patrick's Church was never 
far fron1 the mind of Father Piquet. Even before he co111-
menced to collect _for the building of the Con1n1ercial School 
mentioned above, he had succeeded in obtaining the . sun1 
of £ 5000 with the object of building a new sacristy and 
enlarging the Sanctuary. The enlarging of the Sanctuary 
was certainly a very necessary n1atter and its future con
struction undoubtedly has aided in a very large n1easure the 
present grand privilege of having daily Exposition of the 
Most Blessed Sacran1ent. It was not, however, until 1928 
that the good Father was enabled to see his dream realised. 

. { 

In that year he was able to send out the following circular: 
"Very Dear Friend,-By order of his Grace, our revered Arch

bishop, the Sanctuary of our St. Patrick's, Sydney, must be enlarged 
and remodelled, prior to the gre.at Eucharistic Congress, in the hope 
of Perpetual Adoration, to commemorate it. This will be the unique 
and holiest institution ben_eath the Southern Cross, and how refresh
ing and uplifting the visits of the fervent or heavy laden to our 
Adorable Lord and Saviour ·exposed to welcome them? 

"Nor could there be any spot more fitting than this historic 
Sanctuary, which stands on the very site where, 110 years ago, our 
Catholic, Irish-Australian Fathers in the Faith kept for two years 
their uninterrupted Adoration of the wonderfully pres•erved Blessed 
Sacrament. 

"But over £5000 must be raised up privately, and at once to be 
ready in September next. Must we not hurry? 

"Oh, please do help, and be inspired by the Holy Ghost, Who 
says: 'Wh·at you do·, do quickly.' 'Age quod agis.' 
· "Yourself, y1our own, and donation, will be enshrined in this re
novated St. · Patrick's Fane of Adoration, which will link up the 
heroical past with our buoyant Religious Future. 

"Holy Mass will be offered up daily, from start to finish, for all 

the Benefactors. 
"Believe me all yours, humbly and hopefully in Jesus and Mary. 

P. PIQUET, S.M." 

The desire of Father Piciuet's heart was realised when, 
on the Sunday preceding the Congress, na1nely, Septe1nber 
2, 1927, he saw the solen1n opening and blessing of the new 
Sanctuary. In this beautiful new Sanctuary, · on the fol
lowing Wednesday, Septen1ber 6, his E1ninence the late 
Cardinal Cerretti, as Papal Legate to the Twenty-ninth 
International Congress, solen1nly inaugurated Daily Expo-
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sition of the Blessed Sacra1nent, which has made St. Pat
rick's more than ever .a "Haven of Rest." 

L !O.Ye for the Miissi,ons. · 

Of all the benefactors 
to the Missions of the 
Society of Mary in the 
far-flung Islands of the 
Pacific, none perhaps 
could be called a · greater 
benefactor than Father 
Pique.t. 

Having .fulfilled his 
an1bitions in the matter 
of building up the his
toric St. Patrick's, he 
next set a.bout assisting 
his confreres in their 
Missionary activities. 
This he did not merely 
by his prayers. Year 
after ye.ar, in season and 
out, he earnestly appeal
ed to his n1any friends 
throughout Australia 
and beyond, to aid him 

Father Pique[ aJ seen in the Pulpit . in his gifts to the Mis-
sions. One can visualise 

hhn now, standing in St. Patrick's pulpit and appealing 
for his Easter egg-£ 100 for so1ne poor Missionary 
Father or Sister. Even as he lay on his bed of death 
in Lewisham Hospital, this appeal went forth fron1 his 
lips. At thn~s it was a horse or a cow that was wanted; 
in due course it arrived at so1ne Mission Station in answer 
to his petition. When in 1935 the Marist Medical Mission 
Society was duly founded by his Lordship Dr. Wade, S.M. , 
Vicar Apostolic of the Northern Solo1nons, his Lordship 
found in our dear departed friend one of his staunchest 
advocates. It was a great consolation to Bishop Wade that 
he happened to be in Sydney on the occasion of the obse-
quies. Every 1nissionary, it 1night be truly said, lost a . 
friend. When an Island n1ail arrived, there were as 111any ·.• 
letters for Father Piquet as for the Procurator for the Mis-
sions. · · 
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The Seafare-r's Friend. 

Father Piquet was a Missioner in. every sense of the 
term. Like his D.ivine Master, he saw a soul to be saved 
in every human be.ing, and the greater the obstacles in the 
path of a soul's salvation, the n1ore ,he yearned to assist 

· that soul in its struggles against the trials of this vale of 
tears. When, thirty years ago, his En1inence the late Car
dinal Moran established the Catholic Mission to Sean1en 
in Sydney the good Father was foremost in •his endeavour 
to assist the n1en of the sea. . He was a loving· friend of 
the Catholic Institute for Sean1en, and was present cin 
nearly every re-union day fron1 its inception. His appeals 
never went unheard. It was during an annual Reunion of 
the Institute that he addressed the sea1nen and told them 
that "rough language" someti1nes attributed to seafarers 
was generally ten1pered by wit. As a case in point he told 
of the sean1an who expressed his feelings son1ewhat 
forcibly on finding all seats occupied in a railway con1part-
1nent. "How dare you, in 1ny pi~esence, swear before n1y 
wife?" de1nanded an angry passenge.r. "I didn't kno"w your 
wife desired to swear first ," retorted the seaman. 

Z;eal f10,r the Pri·estho,od. 

Despite all Father Piquet's arduous undertakings for 
the salvation of souls, he yet found tin1e to collect in a ·very 
quiet way for the education of priests. Though perhaps 
not generally known, he helpe.d by his appeals to train n1any 
ecclesiastical students. In the last twelve 1nonths of his 
life he handed to his Superiors the su1n of £1,000, _to be 
use.d for the training of an Australian priest for the Mis
sions. It is very fitting, therefore, that the co1n1nittee 
elected to raise a lasting 1nonun1ent to his n1e1nory should 
have thought of the idea of de.voting their energies to the 
building of an ecclesiastical Seminary. No better 1neans 
could have been adopted to perpetuate the. spirit and holy 
zeal of one who w0's such an ornan1ent to the priesthood of 
the Church. 

Declining Y,ears. 

In the past few years Father Piquet's health becan1e . 
the source of n1uch anxiety to his tens of thousands of 
friends. But he was only sick when he could be kept in 
bed in hospital, and he insisted that he must be very sick 
to remain in bed. One n1oment you would see hin1 in hos-
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pital, and the next you would see crowds of people passing 
through his · hands at Confession. It took a great deal to 

· keep hiln away from his penitents and fro1n his beloved 
poor. But the day came when the good Father 1nust appear 
in public for the last tilne. This was at the quarterly 1neet
ing of the Society of St. Vincent de ·Paul, held at Waverley 
in March, 1936. He caught a chill there, which a few days 
later necessitated his ren1oval to Lewisham Hospital, where 
he re1nained until his death on August 10 of that year. 
Heart trouble came. to portend a fatal tern1ination of this 
bout of sickness, and so it concluded. 

Several tin1es prior to his death his Lordship the Bishop 
of Wagga Wagga (Right Rev. Dr. J. W. Dwyer) celebrated 
Mass outside the door of the dying prieE?t, who was radi
antly happy and prayed .and sang hyn1ns softly throughout 
the Holy Sacrifice. As late as the day before his death his 
Lordship repeated this n1uch appreciated act, but the de
feated efforts of Father Piquet to respond convinced him 
that death was not far distant. 

Over the week""end it was felt that Father Piquet was 
sinking, and on Monday n1orning, Rev. Father H. McDon
nell, S.M. ( Superior of St. Patrick's), anointed hin1 and 
gave hin1 the last blessing. Rev. Father A. P. Jeffcott, S.M., 
also of Church Hill, gave hin1 the final absolution. Through
out the day and until the tin1e of his death he was per
fectly conscious. Prayers at his · bedside were recited by 
the nuns, and so peacefully and painlessly : did the n1ag
nanin1:ous soul of Father Piquet breathe its last that the 
Sister in charge of hin1 did not know he was dying till his 
pulse had stopped. 

Crowds Pay Last Respects. 
The ren1ains of Father Piquet were brought to St. Pat

rick's Church and placed before the sanctuary about 6 
o'clock on the Tuesday evening. Lighted candles flanked 
the coffin, at the top of which a glass panel allowed a full 
view of the cahn features of the priest in his last, solen1n 
sleep. Large crowds of people arrived at the church after 
tea and filed up the aisle to take a last view of one who 
had taken such a large share in their lives. V\Tatches were 
maintained near the coffin throughout the night. 

St. Vinc-ent de Paul Society Keep Vigil. 
The n1en1bers of the St. Vincent de Paul Society, , of 

which the late Father Piquet was a foundation n1en1ber 
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55 years ago, kept vigil, but even the stillness of the mid
night hour re-echoed the foosteps of mourners, young and 
old, who were making a pilgrimage · of sorrow to the his
toric church. · 

Women wept unrestrainedly as they glanced for the 
last time at the still, peaceful face of the kindliest and best
loved pri~st in Australia. 

Men in their working clothes came, too, on their way 
to work, some carrying their lunch in their hands. 

School children were there in hundreds that -1norning. 
People who can1e after 9 o'clock found it impossible 

to enter the church. 
On Wednesday morning the early Masses were 

crowded, and it was soon apparent that it would be diffi
cult to make the necessary reservations within the church 
for the clergy attending the Solemn Office and Requiem 
Mass. The church co1n1nittee efficiently handled the repre
sentative gathering, which included prelates, over 200 
priests, including 1nany who came fron1 other States and 
representative citizens of all classes . 

., 
Solemn Office and R,equiem Mass. 

His Grace the Most Rev. M. Sheehan, D.D., Ph.D., M.A. , 
Coadjutor Archbishop of Sydney, presided, attended by the 
Rev. S. O'Connor, S.M. 

The celebrant of :the Mass was the Very Rev. T. Phe
lan, P.P. (Chancellor of the Archdiocese); deacon, Very 
Rev. F. S. McNamara, O.F.M. (Acting Provincial) ; sub
deacon, Rev. S. Moreau, S.M.; masters of ceren1onies, Rev. 
Father J. Ferrari (St. Mary's Cathedral), Rev. Dr. C. Casey, 
S.M. , and the cantors were the Rev. Fathers L. Tosi and 
P. J. Brennan. 

Monsignor Hayden's Panegyric. 

"We are con1e to St. Patrick's Church this n1orning 
to offer the Sacrifice of the Mass for a faithful priest, to 
convey our syn1pathy to the Marist Fathers and to the 
people of this parish," said Monsignor Hayden. "Sooner 
or late.r his last sun rises for every man, and after a long 
life of 83 years Fathe.17 Piquet has closed his· eyes to this 
world. 

"On the Alps, fron1 the glaciers west . of the Gothard 
Pass, a strean1 descends to the west and passes through 
Lake Lemare. It turns and runs south through France, 
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and en1pties into the Mediterranean. At the point where 
this river is joined by the Saone there stands an ancient 
city, the official residence of the Ron1an governor in tlie 
days of Augustus. Here it was that John Peter Piquet was 
born, at Lyons, on the banks of the _Rhone. When a youth 
of 18 years he entered the Sodety of Mary. I-Ie n1ade his 
studies in his native France, was otdained a priest in 1879, 
and joined the Marist Fathers 0't St. Patrick's, Sydney, in 
1880. The Society of Mary had been at Church Hill since 
1868. 

"·Here, then, on Church Hill; here on this soil, hallowed 
by n1any 1nen1ories, Father Piquet laboured for six and fifty 
years. He left his native land, his own city of Lyons, where 
the soil was consecrated by the blood of n1artyrs, of 
Pothinus and of Irenaeus, and ca1ne here to Sydney, to 
Church Hill, where the ground had been 1noistened by the 
tears of Irish exiles. Neither was Father Piquet a stranger 
to Ireland. He had studied for a year at Dundalk, and 
hence, on his arrival in Sydney, he was no stranger to the 
children of St. Patrick. 

M•o-nun1•ental Works. 

"Here in St. Patrick's the good priest laboured. It is 
not necessary for n1e to spe~k of all he did. His works are 

F at her P iguet, Lover of C hildre11. 

here- St. Patrick's Hall, the Marist Brothers' School; then 
there is the Society of St. Vincent de Paul, which owes hin1 
so 111uch. These works speak for then1selves. But there is 
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son1ething else-son1ething not seen by men, but of greater 
value. Christ said to the Twelve: 'Receive ye the Holy 
Ghost. Whose sins you .shall forgive, they are forgiven'; 
and how n1any hundreds of thousands have knelt for par
don, and heard fro1n the lips of the good priest the words, 
'Ego te absolvo.' The confessional that brings peace and 
cah11 to the penitent- this is the work of a priest, and here 
we all step back and yield place to Father Piquet. 

"Father Piquet was a true Marist. He had a love for 
the Virgin Mother, and here he was a true son of his own 
Irenaeus of Lyons. The great 1nartyr of the year 202 says 
that Mary is our Advocate. He writes that if Eve, by her 
disobedience, was the cause of death to herself and to the 
entire hun1an race, Mary, by her obedience, was the source 
of salvation to herself and to the whole hu1nan race. 

"Absolute loyalty to the Holy See is a characteristic 
of the Marists, and here, too, Father Piquet was a true son 
of Irenaeus. 'Where shall we. find the true teaching of 
Christ?' asks Irenaeus of the Gnostics of his tin1e. Surely 
fron1 the Bishops whon1 the Apostles appointed in the sev
eral Churches. It would be tedious to consult the successors 
of Bishops in ·every Church. Let us consult one Church
the greatest, the oldest, the one we.If known to all n1en, the 
one founded and established at Ron1e by the two n1ost 
glorious Apostles, Peter and Paul. This one Church is suffi
cient, and why? The reason is that with this Church, be
cause o_f its higher rank, every Church n1ust agree; that is, 
the faithful of all places. The faith of the Roman Church; 
this it is that is the true faith of Christ. Th us argued Ire
na0us, and Father Piquet was a true disciple of the great 
Bishop of Lyons. 

" 'Ignoti et quasi occulti in hoc n1undo' is the motto 
of the .Marist Fathers. Men, deceived by the world and by 
then1selves , seek happiness , and do not find it. Father 
Piquet, in his sin1ply-furnished roon1, and alone with God, 
found peace an.d caln1. 'Inquietem est cor nostrun1 donec 
req uiescat in te.' 

. "Father Piquet belonged to St. Patrick's, but · his work 
and in.fl uence were everywhere-· throughout the city and 
throughout New South Wales. Neither was he kno,vn to 
Catholics only. He was adn1ired as a true rnan of God by 
the citizens generally. 

"Father Piquet is now gone, and the poor of this parish 
have lost a great friend. Father Piquet is now gone-the 
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last of the three well-known French priests of St. Patrick's. 
H~ will, however, be always reme1nbered in this city as a 
true son of Catholic France." . 

Em1oti.01nal Scene·s.-

The vast crowd that overflowed fron1 the church across 
the park opposite, extending along York Street, was able 
to follow the Mass and Monsignor Hayden's panegyric with 
the aid of loud speakers erected within the church con1-
pound. Many knelt on the hard paven1ent and within the 
park enclosure, a reverent silent congre.gation of citizens, 
representing all walks of life, gathered together to pay a 
last affectionate and sorrowful tribute to a 1nodel priest. 

At the tin1e of the departure of the funeral for Villa 
Maria Cen1etery, Hunter's Hill, thousands 111ore lined York 
Street to Market Street, and thence to Pyrn1ont Bridge. 
The coffin was borne across the park, preceded by the cross 
bearer, acolytes, prelates and clergy; the pall-bearers were 
men1bers of the St. Patrick's Conference of the St. Vincent 
de Paul Society, Brothers M. J. Gallen, J. Mernin, P. Flan
agan, T. Dawson, J. Morrissey, J. Hyde, W. McDonnell
Kelly, J. Mccourt, J. Fallon and R. McWilliair1s. 

The Funeral Cortege. 

Following the Westn1ead Boys' Band, Children of Mary 
in regalia, girls and boys of St. Patrick's Parochial Schools, 
St. Vincent de Paul Society and representatives of Parish 
Associations, n1arched in front of the hearse. The plain, 
hardwood coffin of Father Piquet was sunnounte·d by his 
stole and biretta. 

There followed a line of cars extending over a mile 
long. Traffic at the intersection of streets was held up 
by a large body of police lined in close forn1ation , in York 
and Market streets. The Children of Mary left the cor
tege a s it turned into Market Street and were accommo
dated in cars for the cen1etery. 

The school children and St. Vincent de Paul Society 
continued on to the foot of Market, Street, forn1ing a guard 
of honour at the approach to Pyrn1ont Bridge. Passing 
through Pyrn1ont, Glebe, Rozelle , Drun1111oyne and Glades
ville to I-Iunter's Hill, the funeral passed crowds of people 
congregated in respectful silence. To them Father Piquet 
was as well known as he was to his own parishioners of 
St. Patrick's, Church Hill. 
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The Last Rites. 

When the last formation of cars following the hearse 
arrived at Hunter's Hill, the occupants were obliged to 
park some distance fro1n the grounds of the Holy Name 
of Mary Church, adjacent to Villa Maria Cen1etery. 

During the n1orning a vast concourse of people as
sen1bled in the vicinity of the.. place of interment and added 
to their nun1bers were the students of St. Joseph's College, 
the boys fron1 St. John the Baptist Preparatory School, 
Hunte.r's Hill, and the girls of the Marist Sisters' Convent, 

· Woolwich, and Sisters of St. Joseph, Villa Maria. 
The 1st Villa Maria Troop of Catholic Boy Scouts were 

placed in the guard of honour that lined the pathway from 
the church grounds to the graveside. 

His Grace Archbishop Sheehan recited the last prayers. 
The Children of Mary sang the hymn, "Nearer My God to 
Thee." Rev. Father A. Jeffcott, S.M. , recited the Rosary, 
loudly re.sponded to by a great congregation of mourners. 
This occasion will ever be remen1bered by all who assisted 
at the in1pressive ceremony. 

APPRECIATIONS 

Appreci1ation of a Great Comrade. 

By VERY REV. FATHER D. H. HURLEY, S.M. 

John Peter Piquet, priest of the Society of Mary, 
sprang fro1n a hardy peasant stock. . He inherited in a 
n1arked degree physical qualities · of strength, exceptional 
powers of endurance and tenacity of purpose. F-eeling a 
call to apostolic work, he went to Lyons for his secondary 
Bducation, and though in after years classics had little 
place in his busy life, yet fron1 ti1ne. to time in sermons and 
conversation he showed a men1ory retentive of much of the 
learning of his early years. Philosophy he studied also in 
France, but 1nost of -his theology was gained in Ireland. 
He joined the Society of Mary in the hope of missionary 
work in Oceania, so he co1npleted his studies in the Marist 
Sen1inary at Dundalk, and was ordained in Dundalk. In 
those days little did he drea1n that he was then preparing 
for his life's work, which was to be spent mostly with sons 
and daughters of Ireland and their. descendants in far-off 
Australia. 
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He arrived in Sydney in the year 1880, and at once 
threw hin1self into his work with a vigour that we now 
see was characteristic of the n1an, a vigour that never 
slackened during" the 55 years he was continuously at St. 
Patrick's. The passion of his life was his love of God, per
fected by the love of his fellow n1an, with a tender affection 
for those in distress. Parish boundaries 111eant nothing 
to hin1, where good was to be done, the sick to be visited, 
or poverty to be relieved. Possessing nothing hin1self, he 
enriched n1any through the generosity of some who gave 
that he n1ight give., or others who wisely 1nade hin1 the 
disperiser of their charities . . He _had · no conveyance to 
carry hin1 on his journeys of charity; cabs, and, later, taxis, · 
were avoided that he 111ight have 111ore for the. poor. Tran1s 
were his friends, though, as he 111ight say with a twinkle 
in his eye, when he was 111 a hurry he would walk. Day by 
day throughout his life his interviews were 111any, son1e for 
advice, son1e for co1nfort, and son1e for assistance. How 
111any tales , true or manufactured, he has listened to no 
one will ever know; and though he. had a sharp, discerning 
eye for fraud, yet he ever gave in the hope of a reforn1 some 
day. His attention to the sick was really re.n1arkable. With 
a true syn1pathy and fund of hun1our his visits were as rays 
of sunshine, bringing relief or hope or patience. 

Social life he. had none,. and his only recreation was 
his priestly work, which, to hin1, was a passion of life. 
Though his days, overcrowded with visits and interviews, 
left hin1 little tin1e for reading, yet thanks to a quick per
ception and a retentive n1e.n1ory, he was surprisingly well
inforn1ed on the in1portant questions of the day, particu
larly European politics. His 111any years of exile never 
lessened his love. for his beloved France, though at the sa1ne 
tin1e no Australian was n1ore anxious for the welfare of the 
bright land of his adoption. Several times pressed by his 
Superior to revisit France, he refused, though this act of 
self-denial n1ust have cost hin1111uch pain. As long as there 
was one poor person to be relieved, he could not suffer to 
spend one. penny · on hin1self. As one 1night expect, his 
wardrobe was lin1ited to bare necessities, and the roon1 
where he spent 111ore than 50 years held only the 111inin1un1 
of furniture. In his hon1e. life his kindly and happy dis
position had full sway, and not even the poor will 111iss him 
111ore than his fellow-priests. "A call for Father Piquet" 
were words that frequently echoed through the presbytery 
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at St. Patrick's, and now the last call has con1e, not from 
the poor or the distressed, but from the Master, and the 
good old faithful servant has heeded it. There has been 
one Father Piquet in Australia, and there will be only one. 
His place will not be taken. His rest was well earned, and 
1nay it be eternal! 

Eulogy by His L,ordship Dr. Thon1as Wade, S.M. 
Dr. Wade arrived back fron1 a world tour on the very 

day of Father Piquet's death. Speaking at the Noven1ber 
n1eeting of the Third Order of Mary, he said:-·· 

"Thank God that I was present. Well did they drape 
his confessional; it was his hon1e and thousands found in 
that home a love they had long lost, even a love they n ever 

Listening to the Band at Kincumber. 

knew. Blessed are they who heard what they heard in 
that confessional. I noticed the cemetery at Villa Maria is 
full now. There was a place reserved there opposite the 
Bishop and I presun1e they intended another Bishop's 
burial there. One feels a little consoled: Father Piquet 
took that place. "Star of Hope, by Thy sweet ray, cheer 
me on my way, till I reach n1y home and Thee, 0 Mother 
pray for n1e .. " These were the last words sung by Father 
Piquet. I think it was very fitting. Father Piquet lived for 
two things: for the Sanctuary- Christ in the Eucharist
and for lYlary. He said he would be home for Mary's 
Feast: she cheered hiln on his way. May those who have 
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benefited by his presence, by his contact, by his example, 
by his sanctity, now show their gratitude-in the na1ne of 
the Marists, in the name of the n1issionaries. Do it in my 
name, i- beg of you, I owe so much to hin1. Father Piquet 
cheered 111any on their way. He brings hon1e better than 
any priest I know what happiness is at a death-bed. He 
was here for the last 50 years, running here and running 
there; and what joy and happiness to reach up to Heaven 
and take_ the hand of God and to reach down and take 
the hand of a sinner, and to bring them together! Such 
is a priest's duty. And finally you wake up to find your 
hand clasped eternally in the hand of Christ." 

A Parish i101ner ,of St. Patrick's Wrote:-

"Father Pierre Piquet, the last beloved 1nember of the 
'Shan1rock group,' has gone to his reward. The 1nagnitude 
of that reward can best be estin1ated by those who saw him 
working at St. Patrick's shortly before he went into hos
pital. He still led the evening recitation of the Rosary, 
making of it so intense a 111editation that the great 111ys
teries lived dyna1nically in the hearts and 111inds of all pre
sent. In the 1norning, after his Mass had been said, he 
might be seen wending his way joyfully across the Church 
to hear 

His Las't Confessions 

before seven o'clock! 
A day can1e when he did not appear. Prayers were 

asked for hin1 whose life had been a prayer for others. 
For 111any 111onths innu1i1erable requests for Father Piquet's 
recovery winged their way heavenwards. Those months 
1nust have been a real 111artyrdon1 to hin1, exiled as he was 
fron1 his beloved St. Patrick's. "I shall be home for the 
Feast of Our Lady's Assun1ption," he said. And indeed, Our 
Lady, for whom he had such a deep devotion, must have 
given her faithful servant ·a . very gracious and tender wel
co111e ho1ne. 

Referring in one of his last sermons, to the great feast 
of Christ the King, inaugurated by our present Holy Father, 
Pius XI, Father Piquet expressed a wish for the establish
ment in the Church's Calendar of yet another Feast- that 
of 
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Christ The W·orker . 

. Was this prophetic? Surely there could be no better-ahned 
blow at Con1n1unisn1 than the yearly celebration . by the 
Christian Church of a Feast of Christ the Worker. 

Not only was Father ·Piquet the. worker's friend. He 
was the friend of youth. At the Children's Mass on Sun
days, he would illustrate for then1 the virtues he wished 

Father Piguet in the '/1/idst of Brothers of the Society of St. Vincent de Paul. 

then1 to · acquire, by n1eans of delightful stories. To por
tray the beauty of hun1ility, he drew a vivid word-picture 
Of a n1onk walking along a country road, keeping a vow 
of silence, yet filled with love for the whole world. A 
traveller on horseback appears. He questions the monk, 
questions hin1 again, his voice rising in anger. He dis-
1nounts, hurls the still silent n1onk to the ground, and is 
preparing to swing back into the sadd.le and ride away, 
when the horse, indignant no doubt at the gentle n1onk's 
injuries, begins to prance and rear and generally show his 
displeasure. Whereupon the n1onk, without resentment, 
humbly drags hin1self to his feet, caln1s the troubled. horse 
and :finally assists the proud traveller to reinount. 
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Utterly In Love With Ood, 

as all the saints have been, Father Piquet was able to lead 
souls along that joyful road where fear has given place 
to the vision of God's love. 

One n1e1norable Sunday son1e French sailors were as
sisting at the Children's Mass. Father Piquet turned fro1n 
his discourse to the children to speak to the sailors in their 
own language. He welcon1ed the1n warn1ly, enjoining on 
then1 the duty of persevering in the practice of their Holy 
Faith. "But this should no.t be difficult," he said, "Enfin 
l'Eglise vous den1ande si peu." Then he turned to the rest 
of the congregation, lest they 1night feel left out, and they 
too were drawn by the fire of Father Piquet's love of God, 
and stin1ulated to fresh endeavour for Hin1. 

Joy Was the Keyno,te 

of Father Piquet's influence-the joy that only the ardent 
lover of Christ and His Church can possess. To have seen 

"Father Piquet carrying on the various functions of his great 
apostolate at St. Patrick's with ever the san1e eager joy 
recalls to the 111ind the words of the saintly Cure of Ars: 
"We are in the world as in a fog· , but the Faith is the wind 
which clears away this fog and allows a beautiful sun to 
shine on our souls . How sad and cold everything is outside 
the Church! ... With us, all is gay, joyful and consoling." 

The day and night at St. Patrick's following Father 
Piquet's death will ever be ren1en1bered by all who were 
p1ivileged to be present. Who can forget the 9ombrely
draped High Altar where, for over fifty years, he had of
fered the Holy Sacrifice, the pulpit, fron1 whence he had 
explained the Church's teachings to generations of her 
children, fronted in 111ournful black and white, or, 111ost 
touching sight of all, the shrouded confessional, where 
never again he would give Our Lord's pardon to the sinner, 
and before the altar rails , the sin1ple hardwood coffin with 
its beloved burden? 

At the e.arly Masses next 1norning it seen1ed as though 
Rea ven had con1e a little nearer earth to welcon1e Father 
Piquet. It is fitting that a beautiful spring day should 
dawn. The fragrance of early flowers was in the air, 
though only a bunch of violet could be seen lying near the 
coffin. vVithin it, a glow, as of a great sunrise, seemed to 
linger on Father Piquet's serene face. 
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For a lifetin1e he loved and served St. Patrick's. In 
Heaven he surely loves and serves still ·more. May he rest 
in peace! 

A MEMORY OF 1891. 
(Extract fro1n "Catholic Press.") 

Father Piquet's Charity 
Sir,-As an old pupil of St. Patrick's School, Church 

Hill, I would like to express through your pa per the loss 
which the old pupils of St. Patrick's n1ust ~eel in the death 
of Father Piquet. I know I an1 voicing the feelings of my 
old schooh11ates when I say that -it was through his kindly 
interest which h e. always had for the boys _that kept in our 
minds the love we always have for our old school. Per
haps one instance instilled in 1ny n1ind n1ight interest rea
ders. It was ·during the great 1naritin1e strike. in 1890 and 
1891, when Sydney was at its worst. The poor seen1ed to 
be ever increasing, and people did not know which way to 
turn for food. It was then that n1any wended their way 
to St. Patrick's presbytery, and, sitting near a window fac
ing Harrington Street, I would hear the bell at the pres
bytery continu0'lly ringing, and, boy-like, I would look 
across, only to see son1e poor person being n1et by that 
kindly sn1ile of Father Piquet, who seen1ed to have endless 
parcels of food at hand. Is it any wonder that the Catho
lics of Sydney_ and suburbs who attended St. Patrick's at 
son1e tin1e or other loved the kind and saintly priest, whose 
very presence n1ade one feel the greatness of being a 
Cathol1c. I-Iis loss to the Marist Fathers n1ust be great, 
but .they will have con1fort in seeing around then1 the n1any 
n1onu1nents which Father Piquet was n1ostly responsible 
for. - Yours, &c. , 

ALEC BRITTON. 

HE "JAVED" IN TRIUMPH. 
(Extract fron1 "Catholic Press.'!) 
A Ren1i1nisce1nce ,o·f Father Piquet. 

Sir,-Son1e tin1e ago I was standing at .the top of Ox
ford Stre.et, at Taylors Square, when fron1 the opposite 
paven1ent, into the peak hour strea1n of traffic, trotted old 
Father Piquet, apparently· on -a hurried call to one of ·his 
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flock at the Hospice or St. Vincent's Hospital. Out went 
the grand old soul, oblivious of all except his errand of 
mercy, into the strean1 of traffic, where he could have been 
run down by seven different cars con1ing in seven differ
ent directions. Fortunately, he was seen by an alert young 
traffic constable on duty. Had it been you or n1e we would 
have heard son1e disciplinary language, but instead the 
constable, with anns outstretched, wheeled in four differ
ent directions aln1ost at once. Stop all traffic! Quite un
conscious of it all, trotting with his breviary in his hand, 
his stole over his arn1, Father Piquet n1ade his way ·dia
gonally across the square. It ren1inded n1e of the picture, 
"His Majesty the Baby.'.' What a fine simple tribute. to 
Sydney's dearest and kindest old n1an, "Eiis Majesty Father 
Piquet!"- Yours, &c. , 

He died? Not so: he lived! 
There was no moment of 
His life he grieved: 
But his the open hand, 
And his to understand, 
And his to love. 

All day about his , door; 

GERALD BARRY. 

There came · the lonely poor; 
Now, too, are we the lonely poor, 
Seeing his face -no more . 

With this most generous soul 
There was no chill of dole; 
Where his heart went! 
Himself he spent, 
And all men were his poor. 
Now he is gone afar; his feet upon the street 
He walked are heard no more; 
But, yet, where beats a grateful heart, 
In some dim twilight will 
His shadow seem to pass, 
And some lone passer-by will start; 
Deeming him with us still. 

MARY GILMORE. 
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His life was starred with mercy's gentle deeds, 
Comfort and -help unstintingly he gave, 

Selfless he ministered to . others' needs, 
From grim despair so many fought to save. 

Now to his Master's presence he is gone, 
The light illumining his kindly face, 

That through the dark of sin and sorrow shone, 
Was mirrored glory from God's holy grace. 

IVY MOORE. 

Did I complain I think that you would chide, 
But, oh, so gently: Child, God willed it so; 
Nor is it just you should your grief now show; 
For have I not at morn and eventide 
My Father's Mansions with Faith's eye descried: 
An eighty-wintered watching here below? 
Now He has beckon' d me, should I not go, 
And with Him in felicity abide? 

And still, and still! despite man's destin'd end, 
Or soon or late, howe'er the summons come, 
The heart is wrench' d to hear the passing bell. 
And I in thee have lost a lifelong friend, 
Whose counsel made the fiercest anger dumb 
For Christ and Mary's sake: Old Friend, Farewell! 

GEORGE BUCKLEY. 

MEMORIAL COMMITTEE FORMED. 

A preli1ninary n1eeting of Catholic lay1nen was held at 
the Rote.I Australia, on Thursday, October 8th, 1936, to· 
consider the inauguration of a "Memorial" to the late be
loved and revered Father Piq uet. The Hon. John Lane 
Mullins presided, and the.re was a good attendance. On 
the n1otion of the Hon. H. E. Manning, K.C. (Attorney
General of N.S.W.) it was decided that all present forn1 
thel'riselves into a Con11nittee for the purpose of helping 
forward the proposed "Men1orial" as outlined by Rev. 
Father Jeffcott, S.M. , on behalf of the Provincial of the 
Marist Fathers. This was the erection of a "House of 
Studies" for the education of Australian Marist priests. The 
following gentlemen were elected as an Executive: Chair-
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n1an : the Hon. John Lane. Mullins, C.H ., K.C.S.G.; Trea
surers, Messrs . A. W. M. d'Apice, K.C.S.G., and M. J. O'Neill, 
K.C.S .G. ; Secretaries, Messrs . Wilfred Spruson, P .C., L.C., 
and W. J. Coogan, 0 .B.E. After discussion it was decided 
to fonnally launch the "Men1orial" project at a gre.at Meet
ting, to be held in St. Patrick's Church, on Sunday, 18th 
October, at 8 p.n1. 

On that Sunday evening, following devotions, . a 
largely-attended n1eeting was held in the Church, ove.r 
which the Hon. John Lane Mullins presided. After briefly 
outlining the object of the 1ne.eting, the Hon. Chairn1an 
called upon the Rev. Father T. Walsh, S.J. , to address the 
gathering. Father Walsh very eloquently dealt with the 
outstanding qualities of the deceased and appealed for their 
whole-hearted support in the raising of a w·orthy n1onun1ent 
to his n1e1nory. The Hon. H . E. Manning (Attorney
General) seconded the appeal, in which he was ably sup
ported by the. Hon. Mr. Ryan, M.L.C. , and Mr. W. Spruson. 

A subscription list was for111ally opened and a list of 
donations is being published week by week in our Catholic 
papers, with the approbation and blessing of His Grace the 
Archbishop. 

FIRST ANN IV'ERSARY CELEBRATED 

So desirous ,vere. Father Piquet's 
old friends to con1n1en1orate the 
first anniversary of his death that, 
on Sunday, August 8, 1937, a large 
nun1ber of then1 journeyed to 
Hunter's Hill and gathered round 
his grave at Villa Maria. Spe.cial 
tran1s ran for the purpose. In
cluded in the nun1ber were the 
n1en1bers of the St. Patrick's Sod
a lity of the Children . of Mary and 

· Brothers of the Society of St. Vin
cent de Paul. 

A 3 p.n1. Hyn1ns , old favourites 
of Father Piquet, were beautifully 
and devotionally sung by the 
Children of Mary's Choir, after 
which the Rosary was recited by 

Father P iquet with H is Grace the the Rev. Father J e:f!:cott, S.M. _ At 
.1/rchbishop at St . Mary's Ca thedral. its conclusion, Fathe.r J effcott de-
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livered an inspiring address, taking as his text, "Blessed are 
the dead who die in the Lord, for their works follow them." 

"We see these words, my very dear friends," said the 
preacher, "exen1plified in a special n1anner this afternoon 
assen1bled as we are around the grave of our dear departed 
friend, Father Piquet. He died in the Lo-rd. His life was 

· an example to us of holy and unrelinquished zeal, extend
ing over the 83 years of his life and particularly the 56 
years spent in God's service, not n1erely in St. Patrick's, but 
in Australia. The Children of Mary, standing round the 
grave in their blue cloaks and white dresses, open afresh 
his Marist life. He loved Mary and desired to n1ake her 
loved. Educated in a Marist College, the love of Mary grew 
·within hiln until the. n1on1ent can1e when h e could give 
hin1self unreservedly to her service in the Marist Con
gregation. The day of his Profession was indeed a very 
happy day for hin1. In his long life as a Marist he never 
forgot it. Like the n1artyr of Futuna: his whole soul went 
out fron1 hin1 when he preached Mary in order that n1en 
n1ight love her n1ore. He loved these grounds of Villa 
Maria and never tired of speaking to us~·his: confreres at St. 
Patrick's, of the happy days he spent here when he can1e 
for his n1onthly retreats. He would spend the day here 
·singing Mary's hyn1ns and the other beautiful songs so 
dear to the heart of a · Catholic French1nan . . Little wonder 
that his dying request should be that he be laid to rest 
within its grounds. 

"It is pleasing, too, to see an1ong us n1en1bers of the 
Society of St. Vincent de Paul, a Society which Father 
Pique.t saw established in Australia for the first tin1e, with
in the walls of St. Patrick's, Church Hill. They were only 
eight or nine n1einbers, as were those of the Founder of that 
Society, Frederick Ozanan1. He saw that eight or nine 
grow to the present nu1nber of son1ething like 7000 through
out the Con1n1onwealth of Australia. Nothing gave hin1 
greater joy than to be an1ong the Brothe.rs of that Society,· 
whether in his own Conference of St. Patrick's or at the 
Council or Quarterly Meetings. 

Blessed indeed are the· dead who die in the Lord. His 
one desire on earth was to walk in the footsteps of his 
Master, and so death ca1ne to him doing his Master's 
work. Our hearts to-day are filled with the desi.re to ·e1nu
late his zeal, for his works have followed hin1. We will 
go away from this gath~ring inspfred the 1nore to walk in . 
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his footsteps, to love Mary more, as he did, and so one day 
also die in the Lord, for their works follow them. In life 
he helped us to tread the path of this vale .of tears~ he 
showed us the way. Bis good work is following hin1 as 
witnessed in this large gathering, anxious to love Maty and 
work for the honour and glory of God as he did. We feel 
assured that, though we pray for his soul, in heaven above, 
if he is not alxeady there, he will not forget us. 

"This afternoon too, . we will be inspired the more to 
push on with the erection of a permanent n1emorial, in 
which we will ever be ren1inded of our dear departed friend; 
where Mary's spiritual sons will be trained to walk in bis 
holy footsteps and 1nake her na1ne known and loved 
an1ongst 1nen. Only a few pounds are now needed ·in orde::
that we may have the deposit in hand preparatory to co1n
n1e1icing the building. The Provincial of the Society, Very 
Rev. Father Hurley, is anxious to commence the laying. 
of the ·foundations within the next few weeks. Pleas~ God,. 
we will be able, with your co-operation, to do so." 

Anniv,ersary Masses. 

On Tuesday n1orning, the 10th, actual anniversary, a 
Mass was celebrated at 9 a.n1. in St. Patrick's by Rev. 
Father L. Menard, S.M., at which all the children fro1n St. 
Patrick's Schools assisted and sang devotional hyn1ns. This 
was followed by an address fron1 Father J effcott. 

The solen1n anniversary Requie1n was sung on Wed
nesday n1orning, 11th, at 7 a.n1. The celebrant of this Mass 
was Rev. Father A. P. Jeffcott, S.M. , with Rev. Father E .. 
Bergeron as deacon, and Rev. Father J. McHardy, S.M. , as 
sub-deacon, while Rev. Father S. F. O'Connor, S.M. , acted 
as 1naster of cere1nonies. At an ·early hour the church was 
filled with people. The 1nusic of the Mass was beautifully 
rendered by a choir of Marist Brothers drawn fron1 their 
various houses in Sydney. 

Another Requien1 Mass was celebrated at 8 a.m. on 
Saturday n1orning, 14th, by the. Spiritual Director of the 
Particular Council, Society of St. Vincent de Paul, Rev. 
Father G. Bartlett, P.P. , of Rozelle. This ·· was arranged 
by the Brothers of the Society of St. Vh1cent de Paul, ,vho 
filled St. Patrick's Church, and received Holy Comn1union, 
which they offered for Father Piquet. During the Mass 
the Children of Mary, in conjunction with the Brothers, 
sang the hy1nils , which were so dear to the heart of their 
late Spiritual Director. 
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Other Masses offered for Father Piquet were. as fol
lows: At 7 a.n1. on Thursday, 12th, on behalf of the n1en1-
bers of St. Patrick's Sewing Guild. At 7.30 a.m. on Sun
day, 15th, on behalf of the St. Patrick's Sodality of the 1 

Children of Mary, and at 9 a.n1. the san1e. day, on behaJf 
of the old boys and present pupils, of St. Patrick's Marist 
Brothers' School. This Mass was celebrated by an old boy 
in the person of Rev. Father J. J. Monaghan, S.M., now a 
1nen1ber of the staff of the Marist Missionaries, with head
quarters at "Maryvale," Hunter's Hill. 

, , 

D esign of the Father Piquel M em orial Seminary. 

CONCLUSION. 
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Though the Marist Fathers have been long settled in 
the Archdiocese of Sydne.y (their Centenary is not far dis
tant), they have been without that essential feature of the 
religious life- a Sen1inary. Australian subjects received 
their training at Mount St. Mary's, Greenn1eadows, New 
Zealand. Within recent tin1es an increase of vocations to 
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the Socie.ty of Mary, especially for the Foreign Missions, 
has cornpelled attention to the question of a local Sen1inary, 
with the result that, after a thorough search, a farn1 was 
selected at Toongabbie, suitable as a location and within 
the some.what slender resources of the Society. 

As the building of a Sen1inary was dear to Father 
Piquet's heart, it has been decided to n1ake this new House 
of Studies a Men1orial of his life and labours. Indee.d, al-
1nost his last request was: "See that the Sen1inary is 
pushed on to con1pletion !" · 

At the inaugural n1eeting of the "Father Pique.t 
Men1orial Fund," Father T. Walsh,- S.J., in an eloquent ap
peal for its whole-hearted support, said:-

"Father Piquet, the priest, the religious, the gen
erous friend, the hun1an-hearted syn1pathiser · in sor
row, occupied a unique position in our Australian his
tory. 

"It is right that the 1ne1nory of Father Piquet 
should be pre.served_ an1ong the people he loved and for 
whon1 be laboured so zealously and so selflessly. V.le 
read that 'the just shall be in everlasting ren1en1-
brance.' May we not rightly declare. that Father 
Piquet was just in the service of God, and that sin
cerity was the ruling principle in his strenuous life? 
His zeal for the cause of Christ was an inspiration to 
his brethren in the sacred n1inistry. As a preacher, 
his earnest eloquence stirred the souls of the sinners 
and brought then1 back to the practice and princjples . 
of religion; as a confessor, his wise. direction , kindly 
syn1pathy and Christ-like con1passion gave hope to 
harassed hearts and strength to wayworn . wanderers; 
his presence an1ong the sick can1e as a ray of sun
shine and a joy; his genial good hun1our, his n1e.rry 
wit and understanding soul n1ade hin1 loved an1ong all 
creeds and classes; his devotion to the poor and his 
selfless zeal in bringing con1fort to broken hearts and 
shattered live.s placed hin1 an1ong our city's 
benefactors." 

It is prayerfully hoped that the young priests educated 
and trained at the Father Piquet Men1orial Se1ninary will 
in1bibe Father Piquet's ren1arkable spirit of union with God, 
his tender devotion to Our Lady a,nd his burning zeal for 
the Salvation of Souls. 
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Though a complete plan of the building has been pre
pared, for the present only a portion will be erected, suffi
cient to acco1nn1odate about twenty-five students. The 
n1anagen1ent of the farn1 will be in the hands of devoted 
lay-brothers, who · by their ability and energy 111ake a sub
stantial contribution to the education of priests. Nor n1ust 
be overlooked their deeply hun1ble and prayerful spirit, 
which is a daily source of edification to the young levites. 
The Sen1inary will also be a Novitiate for young 111en who 
lack the education or the inclination to study needed for 
the training of a priest, but who love God and wish to serve 
hin1 with all possible generosity: 

An appeal for financial assistance is 111ade in order that 
n1oney n1ay not go to the payn1ent of interest which other
wise could be devoted wholly to assistance of needy but 
,vorthy students. To you who ·read this brief record of 
Father Piquet's lifetin1e of de.voted service, not only to St. 
Patrick's, Sydney, but to the whole Church in Australasia, 
is offered the privilege of assisting to perpetuate his 111en1-
ory by supporting the Fathe.r Piquet Men1orial Sen1inary. 
Help to build it, and be assured that Father Piquet, who 
loved you so well while on earth, will never forget you in 
Heaven. 

Father Piquet as an Ecclesiastical Stude nt . 




	2_0_002_R
	2_0_003_L
	2_0_003_R
	2_0_004_R
	2_0_005_L
	2_0_005_R
	2_0_006_L
	2_0_006_R
	2_0_007_L
	2_0_007_R
	2_0_008_L
	2_0_008_R
	2_0_009_L
	2_0_009_R
	2_0_010_L
	2_0_010_R
	2_0_011_L
	2_0_011_R
	2_0_012_L
	2_0_012_R
	2_0_013_L
	2_0_013_R
	2_0_014_L
	2_0_014_R
	2_0_015_L
	2_0_015_R
	2_0_016_L
	2_0_016_R
	2_0_017_L
	2_0_017_R
	2_0_018_L
	2_0_018_R
	2_0_019_L
	2_0_019_R
	2_0_020_L
	2_0_020_R
	2_0_021_L
	2_0_021_R
	2_0_022_L
	2_0_022_R
	2_0_023_L
	2_0_023_R
	2_0_024_L

