
Letter from Father Patrick O’Farrell, 5 Queens Parade Bristol dated 26
th
 March 1855 to Mrs 

Margaret Maria Wetmore nee Ryan copied by Meg Wise from original document held Gloucester 

Record Office. 

 

My Dear Madam, 

 

I was in hopes of seeing you before this.  I have been unable to visit you on account of a severe 

accident, by which I was laid up for a month.  In the snow I fell and suffered a violent sprain in 

the left knee.  I was forced to apply 3 dozen leeches and now I have not recovered the proper use 

of my leg nor shall I perhaps for some months.  Thank God it was no worse.  Yet with all I have 

to attend to in body and mind it was bad enough. 

 

I called lately on Mr Dunn, expecting to see your boys but was disappointed in not finding the 

eldest.  I hope he has returned: for it is a great detriment to boys to be taken from school, when 

once sent there, except on the most urgent necessity.  The youngest was looking very well.   

 

With regard to yourself I am still living in hopes, though I assure you not without great anxiety 

and great fears.  When I reflect on the very long time that has elapsed with neglect of the “one 

thing necessary”: what the diminution of difficulties you promised yourself has not taken place: 

nor indeed can I be surprised, nor will you be, upon reflexion.  For you have been for many years 

under the awful sentence of excommunication on account of not receiving the Holy Sacraments at 

least once in the year.  Under that sentence no one is in the state of grace or can be saved; but it is 

in mortal sin and in the state of damnation.  How then can a person persevering in the guilt of 

such a condition, expect favours and blessings from God!  And yet how good God is not to cut 

them off!  But that cannot always continue.  The danger is also the greater as you find the effects 

of habit in a greater repugnance now than in former years to make the requisite exertions. 

 

And lastly remember that “God visits the sons of the parents on the children.”  What sort of an 

inheritance then are you preparing for those poor things?   

 

If I were not sincerely anxious and interested in the real welfare of you and your family I should 

not have written this letter.  I hope you will reflect upon it and not lose the opportunity and the 

duty of the present Holy Season, but will make up your mind at once and begin to prepare 

yourself for the Sacraments and it will be a source of happiness you have been deprived of many 

a long day but which sincerely wish to see…. to you.  

 

I beg my kind compliments to Mr Wetmore and Miss Wetmore. 

 

And Remain 

 

Your sincere friend  

 

P O’Farrell 

 

PS I thank you for your kind expressions about St Mary’s in your last some time ago.  Let me 

hear from you P O’Farrell. 

 


