
Blowin’ In 
Columnist  Sue Mangan 
Rockin’ Rolling Stone 

Magazine Exhibit

NOVEMBER
 2017

Blowin’ In 
Columnist  Sue Mangan 
Rockin’ Rolling Stone 

Magazine Exhibit



“Follow me where I go, 
what I do and who I know;

O’Bent 
Enterprises includes: 

www.twitter.com/jobjr 
www.facebook.com/

OhioIrishAmericanNews

John O’Brien, Jr.

Editor’s Corner

About Our 
Cover

When the weather starts to 
turn cold, we often turn to the 
warmth generated from heart 
and hearth as Thanksgiving 
nears.  This year’s extended sum-
mer is unprecedented, appreciat-
ed and hopefully not a harbinger 
of catastrophic calamity to come, 
though the signs say otherwise.  
Being aware of, actively seeking 
out and displaying appreciation 

for the gifts we receive is a special 
kind of grace, one that grows, 
and forms the foundation of our 
volunteer community. We give 
all we can, and unpredictably 
get so much more in return for 
our efforts. Surprises occur so 
often, they should not be called 
surprises any more, yet … such 
is grace.

Our 3rd year of Speak Irish 
Cleveland classes have begun.  
We are so proud to partner with 
Pat Campbell & Pj McIntyre’s in 
sponsoring Speak Irish Cleve-
land. Through the efforts of 
many, including Speak Irish Col-
umnist Bob Carney, we not only 
keep the Irish language alive, but 
we spread it, propel it, and reach 
beyond any perceived borders to 
volunteer at other organizations, 
events and causes.  

A bird never flew on one wing; 
the OhioIANews is so much 
more than a newsmagazine, 
and our Speak Irish Cleveland 
is so much more than a class; for 
I see each and very week how 
much class our instructors and 
students have, as they join me, 
exceed me, in reaching beyond 
those very perceived borders, to 
embrace our community, near 
and far. Thank you for your sup-
port of our community. 

Next month wraps up our 
11th year, and so much new is 

coming.  Come to the next class 
that starts in January (classes 
makes a FANtastic Christmas 
gift, as does a subscription to 
the OhioIANews).  It is our gift 
to you; thank you to those who 
support us by advertising; Thank 
You for supporting our 

community.
…
Go dtí an mhí seo chugainn, 

slán a fhágáil
(Until next month, goodbye)
John

Congratulations to Neil and Maura Hagan, Celebrating their 
20th Wedding Anniversary!

Blowin’ In Columnist Sue 
Mangan Rockin’ Cleveland’s 
Rock & Roll Hall of Fame’s rec-
reation of the original office of 
Rolling Stone Magazine.
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On This Day 
in Irish Historyy 
Terrence Kenneally

Are you running for an elective office? 
There are over 1.4 million people of Irish descent in Ohio; 475,000 in Greater Cleveland; 
175,00 in Cuyahoga County: Want to reach them?  Advertise in the Ohio Irish American 
News: akarpus@ianohio.com to reach the Irish community Cleveland; jobrien@ianohio.

com to reach the Irish community throughout Ohio

3 November 1916 - Nine-
ty-seven lives were lost when 
the SS Connemara, a passenger 
and cargo steamer, was struck 
amidships by a coal boat, the SS 
Retriever, during a storm at the 
mouth of Carlingford Lough.

4 November 1908 - The Wom-
en’s Franchise League, Ireland’s 
chief militant suffrage organiza-
tion, is established by Hannah 
Shehy-Sheffington and Margaret 
Cousins.

8 November 1847 - Birth in 
Dublin of Bram Stoker, author 
of Dracula

9 November 1926 - Birth of 
Hugh Leonard (pseudonym of 
John Keyes Byrne), dramatist, 
television writer and essayist, 
known for Da and A Life.

10 November 1580 - Over 
600 are slaughtered at the Mas-

sacre at Dun ar Oir, Ballyferriter, 
Co. Kerry, after surrendering to 
Lord Deputy Grey of Wilton and 
Sir Walter Raleigh.

11 November 1926 - 
George Bernard Shaw awarded 
the Nobel Prize for Literature.

14 November 1918 - Death 
of Seamus O’Kelly, playwright, 
novelist, short story writer and 
journalist, known for The Weav-
er’s Grave. 

15 November 1985 - Sign-
ing of the Anglo-Irish Agree-
ment, also known as the Hills-
borough Agreement, structuring 
the government of Northern 
Ireland.

19 November 1821 - Rockite 
Outrage; seventeen people in Co. 
Tipperary at a home in Tubber 
were burned to death by peasant 
agitators led by Captain Rock.

24 November 1940 - Death 
of James Craig, Lord Craigavon, 
First Prime Minister of Northern 
Ireland (1921-1940).

When Irish Eyes
Are Smiling! 

             Brought to you 
                 by Maury Collins

Smile and 
be Happy!!!

Murphy went into a pet 
store and asked for a canary 
with a beautiful voice.  The 
owner, Sullivan showed him a 
canary who sang like an angel.  
Murphy noticed that the canary 

only 
had one leg and mentioned 
it to Sullivan.  Sullivan re-
sponded; “Did you want 
a singer or a dancer?”~

Pat walks into a pub and the 
first thing he notices is a card 
game with three men and a 
dog.  Pat goes to the bartender 

and orders a pint and says to 
the bartender, “This is unbeliev-
able, there is a dog at the table 
playing cards with three men.”  

The bartender is not im-
pressed.  He says “The dog 
is not a very good player.”  

“How’s that,” asked Pat?  
“Well,” says the bartender, 

“every time the dog gets a good 
hand, he starts wagging his 
tail.” 
                       ~

Dr. O’Mahony tells his 
patient, “I have bad news 
and worse news, John.” 

“Oh dear,” John replies, 
“what’s the bad news?” 

The doctor replies, “You 
only have 24 hours to live.” 

“That’s terrible, how can the 
news possibly be worse?” 

Dr. O’Mahony replies, 
“I’ve been trying to con-
tact you since yesterday.”~

Maury is struggling to find 
a parking space. “Lord,” he 
prayed. “I can’t stand this. If 
you open a space up for me, I 
swear I’ll give up the Guinness 

and go to mass every Sunday.” 
Suddenly, the clouds part and 
the sun shines on an empty 

parking spot. Without 
hesitation, the Irishman says: 
“Never mind, I found one!”~

Sean goes into a bar and 
orders seven shots of Jameson 
and one Guinness. The bar-
man lines up shots and goes 
to get the Guinness. When 
he comes back with the pint, 
all seven shots are gone. The 
barman says: “Wow! You 
sure drank those fast.” 

Sean explains, “You 
would drink fast too if 
you had what I have.” 

The barman asks, 
“What do you have?” 

Sean reaches into his pock-
et and says, “Two dollars!”~

Murphy walks his dog 
through the village every 
day. One day he is on his 
walk without the dog.  

His pal Billy sees him and 
asks: “Where is your dog?”  

Murphy answered: “I had 

to have him put down.” 
“Was he mad,” asks Billy.” 
He wasn’t too pleased,” 

Murphy replied.~
Paddy and Mick are walk-

ing down the road and Paddy 
has a bag of doughnuts in his 
hand. Paddy says to Mick, 
“If you can guess how many 
doughnuts are in my bag, 
you can have them both.”~

Two Irishmen were work-
ing in the public works de-
partment. One would dig 
a hole and the other would 
follow behind him and fill 
the hole in.  After a while, 
one amazed onlooker said, 
“Why do you dig a hole, only 
to have your partner follow 
behind and fill it up again?”  

The hole digger wiped 
his brow and sighed, “Well, 
I suppose it probably looks 
odd because we’re normal-
ly a three-person team. But 
today the lad who plants 
the trees called in sick.”
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13920 Triskett Road
Cleveland OH 44111

Phone (216) 251-3130

13801 Triskett Road
Cleveland OH 44111

Phone (216) 251-4242

By Colleen Corrigan Day

The 2017 Mayo Ball was held 
at the Rock and Roll Hall of Fame 
and Museum in Cleveland on Oc-
tober 7.  Mayo Society members 
from New York, Chicago, County 

Midwest to Mayo: Mayo Society of 
Greater Cleveland Nurturing Connections

Mayo, County Galway, and Great-
er Cleveland joined together as Mr. 
Christopher Connor, former CEO 
of Sherwin Williams Company, 
was the honored Mayo Person of 
the Year.  President of the Mayo So-
ciety of Greater Cleveland, Gerry 

Quinn, “Each year it is our goal to 
highlight an outstanding person 
who supports and advances the 
mission of the Mayo Society of 
Greater Cleveland, ”Chris has 
done so much for Cleveland, and 
proudly carries his Irish heritage 
with him where ever he goes.”   

The outreach of the society has 
grown each year, including a schol-
arship with National University 
of Ireland (NUI) Galway and John 
Carroll University. This significant 
accomplishment promises long 
term outcomes that will develop 
between our two regions through 
education. The Irish Cultural Gar-
dens, Achill Experience Visitor 
Center & Aquarium, Castlebar 
War Memorial, the Irish American 
Archives Society through its John-
ny Kilbane Sculpture and Parade 
History Projects, and the Achill 
GAA Football Club are just a few of 
the other organizations the Mayo 
Society of Greater Cleveland has 
supported. 

The government agency that 
promotes Gaelic language and en-
terprise, Údarás na Gaeltachta, was 
represented by Michael Heaney, 
CEO and Sinead Ni Fhatharta, En-
terprise and Employment Manag-
er.  Údarás na Gaeltachta brought 
with them small business owners 
and entrepreneurs from the Wild 
Atlantic Way.  This area has been 
branded as an ideal tourism region, 
beginning in County Cork and 
extending along the west coast up 
to the northwest of Ireland. 

Present at the Mayo Ball as 
part of an Údarás na Gaeltachta 
arranged trade mission were Mal-
colm Cooney, Achill Brewing com-
pany; Kieran O’Malley, Achill Sea-
Salt, John Daly, LiQuid – seaweed 
infused drink, and Seán Gavin, 
Irish SeaSpray – Organic Smoked 
Salmon.  These business owners 
had the chance to present their 
products at a business networking 
event held at the Harp Restaurant 
& Pub, whose owner Karen O’Mal-
ley can trace her roots and family to 
Achill Island, County Mayo which 
is also on the picturesque Wild 
Atlantic Way.  

Continued on page 18
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Growing Up Irish Columnist 
Maureen Ginley has relocated to 
Columbus for a new job.  She is 

checking out the October issue in 
her new yard; check out her column 

on page 9. Knock em dead Mo!

Conradh na Gaeilge are extremely 
concerned over the lack of fairness 
shown in Budget 2018 with an insuffi-
cient €2.5 million contribution proposed 
for the Irish language and for the Gael-
tacht in 2018 from the Department of 
Culture, Heritage and the Gaeltacht.

‘’A large percentage of this allocation 
is going towards language planning in 
the Gaeltacht, which is to be welcomed, 
but the Government has let down 87 
Irish language and Gaeltacht groups as 
it is not allocating sufficient funding to 
their agreed investment plan’’ said Dr 
Niall Comer, Uachtarán Chonradh na 
Gaeilge. ‘’The investment plan for the 
Irish language and Gaeltacht has the 
potential to create more than 1,150 jobs 

and provide many more opportunities 
for people to use the language.

‘’Given that significant increases in 
funding were being sought by repre-
sentatives of the Department of the 
Gaeltacht and by Minister Joe McHugh 
himself on behalf of the language, which 
is to be commended, it is disappointing 
that the appropriate allocation for the 
Irish language and Gaeltacht Invest-
ment Plan in 2018 has not been made 
accordingly. Because of this, Conradh na 
Gaeilge is now calling on the Taoiseach 
to intervene directly in the process of 
the revised estimates to ensure fairness 
and equality for the language commu-
nity and the financing of the language 
investment plan as a whole.’’

Peadar Mac Fhlannchadha, Advo-
cacy Manager of Conradh na Gaeilge, 
said, “The Gaeltacht Cooperatives, who 
are not getting enough funding for their 
work and proper administration, or in-
deed for the rent and expenses of their 
offices, are angry and frustrated. The 
Irish Language Community Schemes 
are struggling with financing their work 
programmes and Foras na Gaeilge’s 
youth and other schemes are being re-
duced due to lack of funding and lack of 
continuity. Conradh na Gaeilge believes 
that it is now time for the Government 
and the state authorities to recognise 
the language rights of the Irish speaking 
community and to invest properly in 
the language and the Gaeltacht.’’

Conradh na Gaeilge is calling for the 
Taoiseach Leo Varadkar to intervene 
and to solve the problems facing the 
Irish language and Gaeltacht commu-
nity by fully financing the language 
investment plan in the revised 

budget  process.

Irish Community Calling for 
Taoiseach to Invest in Irish Language  

Hours:
Mon-Wed
11am-Midnight
Thur-Sat
11am-2am
Sun 10am-10pm 419-420-3602

www.LogansIrishPubFindlay.com
Facebook.com/LogansIrishPubFindlay

Live Irish Music!

414 South Main St.
Findlay, OH 45850
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IAN Ohio Inc. is published monthly (12 
issues a year) on the first day of each 

month. Subscription is by first class mail. 
1 year $30, 2 years at $55 3 years $80. To 
subscribe go online at www.ianohio.com, 

or Email us at subs@ianohio.com, 
or call us at 708-445-0700 or 

mail to address below.
IAN Ohio is available for free at over 240 

locations throughout Ohio. 
For information on the locations go to 

www.ianohio.com and click on the 
Ohio Distribution button.

Contact: IAN Ohio Inc.
PLEASE NOTE OUR NEW PHONE 

NUMBER: 216.647.1144
e-mail: mailto:jobrien@ianohio.com

or mail to: IAN OHIO INC 
PO Box 7, Zion IL 60099 
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www.facebook.com/OhioIrishAmerican-
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PUBLISHERS STATEMENT
The opinions and statements expressed 
in this newspaper are entirely those of the 
authors, and do not reflect in any way the 
opinions of IAN Ohio. 
Circulation: 7,500-For a list of distribu-
tion points, go to www.ianohio.com and 
click on the word “Distribution.”

nCaterin 

Banquets, 
W e d dings, 
Clamba k es or 
Y our Special E  v ent 

T o n y Ahe r n 

440-933-7500
F ax :  440-933-7507  

ww w .Ahe r g .com 
726 Avon Belden Rd., Avon Lake, OH 44012 

aherncatering@aol.com

Ahern  Ca tering 

At the 1978 National Convention held 
in Killarney Ireland, the Ancient Order of 
Hibernians and Ladies Ancient Order of 
Hibernians joined together to establish a 
relationship with the University of Notre 
Dame. For the past forty years, this has 
been a special relationship; funds collected 
by the AOH and LAOH have been donat-
ed to the Cushwa Center for the Study of 
American Catholicism. The Cushwa Center 

administers the Hibernian Re-
search Award and the Annual 
Hibernian Lecture. 

The Hibernian Research 
Award and the Hibernians 
Scholarship at Notre Dame 
is funded by an endowment 
from the AOH and LAOH. 

Each fall the Hibernian Leadership meets 
with the University to discuss how the 
funds have been used.

At the 2015 Hibernian Weekend, the AOH 
and LAOH was invited to meet Christopher 
Fox, the Director of the Keough Naughton 
Institute for Irish Studies. The Keough 
Naughton Institute was responsible for the 
award winning documentary 1916 the Irish 

Rebellion. The AOH and LAOH donated 
funds to assist in the Gala World Release 
of this Documentary.

Many Hibernians have benefited from 
the Scholarship Fund, including Moira 
Horn, Notre Dame Class of 2017, from 
Lakewood Ohio. 

This Award provide funding to research-
ers in the study of the Irish experience both 
in Ireland and America. Every fall the Cen-
ter hosts the Hibernian Lecture given by a 
distinguished scholar on a topic relating to 
Irish History, Music and/or the American 
Irish experience. 

Hibernians from Ohio, Indiana, Michi-
gan, Louisiana, Pennsylvania, New York 
and New Jersey were in attendance at this 

year’s Hibernian Weekend, attended the 
lecture and were treated with a wonder-
ful dinner at the Morris Inn, and many 
were able to tour the campus on Saturday 
morning.

2018 is the 20th Anniversary of the Good 
Friday Agreement. The Hibernians sug-
gested this topic for next year. Whatever 
topic, the Cushwa Center is a great learning 
experience. Many of those that attended this 
year are planning on coming back for next 
year’s Hibernian Weekend. 

To keep informed of the many great 
works of the Hibernians and Notre Dame, 
please visit: www.aoh.com; www.ladiesaoh.
com and www.und.edu. 

   6                    IAN Ohio                                     “We’ve Always Been Green!”                 www.ianohio.com          NOVEMBER  2017

file:http://www.ianohio.com
http://www.kilroyceiliband.com
http://www.aherncatering.com
http://burkewhistles


Irish Sausage, Irish Bacon, Soda Bread, 
Black Pudding, Sausage Rolls, Pork 

Bangers, Potato Scones, Imported 
Groceries, Flags, Buttons, Jewelry,

Music and much more! 

Gaelic Imports
5633 Pearl Rd.

Parma, OH 44129
440-845-0100

fax 440-845-0102
800-450-2725 

www.gaelicimports.com

The OhIAN  welcomes 
new advertising partners: 

Speak Irish Cleveland,
Ohio Rose of Tralee

together we bring 
you the OhIAN.

Lia Fail 
It is not uncommon that the mythol-

ogy of Ireland and the actual history of 
Ireland get jumbled together over time.  
This often occurs when explanations are 
sought for the existence of actual objects.  
The mythology and history of the 
Lia Fáil (lee-ah foyl) is an example 
of what happens when myth and 
history are mixed.

To begin the story, we have to start 
with the mythological cycle of Ire-
land.  According to Irish mythology, 
the Tuatha Dé Danann (too-ah-ha 
day dahn-nan), the ancient magi-
cal people of Ireland, were owners 
of four magical objects, sometime 
referred to as the Four Jewels of 
Ireland. These were: the Claidheamh 
Solais (kleeve solish) or Sword of 
Light; the Sleá Bua (slaw boo-ah) 
or Spear of Lugh; the Coire Dagdae 
(kor-eh dag-da) or The Dagda’s 
Cauldron; and the fourth item was 
the Lia Fáil or the Stone of Destiny.

When the Milesians (the Celtic 
people) arrived in Ireland and de-
feated the Tuatha Dé Danann at the 
battle of Tailtiu, the Milesian poet 
Amergin was called upon to divide 
the land of Ireland equally between the 
Tuatha Dé Danann and his own people. 
Amergin cleverly allotted the portion 
above ground to the Milesians and the 
portion below ground to the Tuatha Dé 
Danann.  The Four Jewels of Ireland were 
buried around Ireland when the Tuatha 
Dé Danann went underground where 
they became the fairies, leprechauns and 
magical spirits of Ireland.

Of the four magical objects, only the 
Lia Fáil was ever found. The stone was 
thought to have magical powers. When 
the rightful High King of Ireland sat or 
stood upon it, the stone was said to roar 
in joy. The stone is also credited with the 
power to rejuvenate the king and also to 
endow him with a long reign. 

In legend, all of the kings of Ire-
land were crowned on the stone up to 
Muirchertach Mac Muiredaig about 500 
AD.  This occurred at the Hill of Tara, the 
coronation place of the Irish kings.

It is from this stone the Tuatha Dé 
Danann named Ireland Inis Fáil (inis 

meaning island), and from this Fál be-
came an ancient name for Ireland. Fál 
in Irish means several things like hedge, 
enclosure or king, ruler. In this respect 
Lia Fáil came to mean “Stone of Ireland.” 
Over the centuries, however, it has most 
often been translated as Stone of Destiny. 

Inisfail appears as a synonym for Ireland 
in some Irish romantic and nationalist 
poetry in English in the nineteenth and 
early twentieth centuries.

 Where is the stone today?  Well, this is 
where the history gets messy.  There are at 
least two accepted versions of where the 
Lia Fáil is today.Some Scottish historians, 
such as John of Fordun and Hector Boece 
from the thirteenth century, say that the 
Lia Fáil is the same as the Stone of Scone 
in Scotland. 

According to the Scottish version of 
the story, the Lia Fáil left Tara in 500 
AD, when the High King of Ireland, 
Muirchertach Mac Muiredaig, loaned it to 
his great-uncle, Fergus, for his coronation 
in Scotland. Fergus’s sub-kingdom in Ire-
land, Dalriada, had expanded to include 
the north-east part of Ulster and parts of 
western Scotland.  

Not long after Fergus’s coronation in 
Scotland, he and his inner circle were 
caught in a freak storm off the County 
Antrim coast in which all perished. The 

stone remained in Scotland, which is why 
Muirchertach Mac Muiredaig is record-
ed in history as the last Irish King to be 
crowned on it.  

The Lia Fáil, which then became the 
coronation stone of Scottish kings, was 
held at Scone Castle in Scotland.  It was 
confiscated (the English word for stolen) 
by the English King Edward I (1239-1307) 
in 1296, and placed under the coronation 
chair in Westminster Abby in London.  
All of the English kings and queens up to 
Queen Elizabeth II were crowned, seated 
over the Lia Fáil/Stone of Scone, symbol-

ically indicating that they were 
also considered king or queen of 
Scotland.

In 1996, in response to growing 
dissatisfaction among Scots at 
the prevailing constitutional set-
tlement, the British Conservative 
Government decided that the 
stone should be kept in Scotland 
when not in use at coronations. 
After a handover ceremony at the 
border between representatives of 
the Home Office and the Scottish 
Office, the stone was transported 
to Edinburgh Castle. 

It arrived in the Castle on No-
vember 30, 1996, where the official 
handover ceremony occurred. 
Prince Andrew, Duke of York, 
representing Queen Elizabeth II, 
formally handed over the Royal 
Warrant transferring the stone into 
the safekeeping of the Commis-
sioners for the Regalia.  It currently 

remains alongside the crown jewels of 
Scotland in the Crown Room.

The second and the most agreed upon 
version by Irish historians is that the Lia 
Fáil of Irish kings never left Ireland and 
has always been located at Tara. Tara is 
an ancient archaeological site in County 
Meath of great significance, associated 
with the sacred kingship rituals, and it 
was from here that the Ard Rí (ard-ree), 
or High King of Ireland ruled his land.

Originally, the pillar stone stood before 
the Mound of Hostages, a burial chamber 
located on the site.  Presently, it resides 
atop the hill of the Royal Seat, also known 
as Cormac’s Hill.  It was moved to its pres-
ent position in 1798 following the death 
of four hundred rebels in the Battle of 
Tara during the 1798 Rebellion. They are 
buried in a mass grave near the mound. 

The stone itself is a weathered column 
of grey granular granite standing ap-
proximately 1 meter in height above the 
ground. It is speculated that it must have 
reclined upon its side in order to facilitate 

a man standing or sitting upon it, rather 
than standing tall as it does today. There 
are no marking on the stone, although it 
bears some marks from being vandalized 
with a hammer in 2012. The stone shares 
its location with a statue of St. Patrick, 
erected by the IRA in 1938.

There are other legends about the stone. 
Some claim that the Lia Fáil was original-
ly the stone known as Jacob’s Pillow in 
the bible. Some say it was brought into 
Ireland by Egyptian Queen Nefertiti.  It 
is also claimed that the true stone lies 
hidden by Scottish monks, possibly be-
neath the River Tay or at Dunsinane Hill, 
and that it remains there to this very day.  

Until proven otherwise we may have 
to be satisfied that the true Lia Fáil sits 
atop the Hill of Tara.If you would like to 
read more about Irish mythology and its 
connection to Irish historical sites, you can 
read The Road Wet, The Wind Close: Celt-
ic Ireland, by James Charles Roy (1986).

*J. Michael Finn is the Ohio State Histo-
rian for the Ancient Order of Hibernians 
and Division Historian for the Patrick 
Pearse Division in Columbus, Ohio. He 
is also Chairman of the Catholic Record 
Society for the Diocese of Columbus, 
Ohio. He writes on Irish and Irish-Amer-
ican history; Ohio history and Ohio 
Catholic history. You may contact him at 
FCoolavin@aol.com. 
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Terry From Derry
  by Terry Boyle

Open  from  11:30 a.m.  Tuesday - Friday 
          & 4:00 p.m.  Saturdays

423 Main Street (Route 57) 
Grafton, Ohio 44044  

440-926-2621
Minutes South of 480 and Route 10 West (Elyria-Medina Exit)

The Unicorn 
Restaurant 

& Pub

Steak • Seafood • Prime Rib
Irish Specialties and Spirits

When the Road Less Travelled 
Becomes a Cul-de-Sac

2017 has seemed to be quite a surreal year.  With the 
election of the most lubricous figure into the White 
House, and the equally surprising news of Brexit, I 
find myself at a loss, though not for words.  In the 
midst of such frightening political changes, mass 
shootings, and rogue nations on the brink of war, it’s 
important that we speak out, even though it seems as 
though its going nowhere.  While it’s almost impos-
sible to believe that we live at a time when the most 
obvious climate changes are denied, and the rise of 
fascism is embraced as tolerable, it is still a time to 
make a difference for the good.  

There are ways to expose the madness of our 
present course and we must find ways to use them 
to bring us back to a place of sanity.  Satire is great 
way to exaggerate the ridiculousness of the present 
administration and I admire those who force us to 
see how absurd the bullying tactics of the former T.V. 
reality show really are. 

We may not like the caricatures the satirists create, 
simply because we cannot believe that we have creat-
ed the monster that now eats away at our democratic 
rights.  With every tweet, the drive, and need to be 
sensational, the man whittles away the very protec-
tions we worked so hard to achieve. By placing us in 
harm’s way, we become targets, internally and exter-
nally, to the most extreme threats because of one man.  

It is no surprise that many of us think that the 
‘road less travelled’ has become a cul-de-sac.  The 
road, paved by common sense and decency, has 
been blocked off by those who believe the lie told to 
them from the White House.  The one who constantly 

refers to ‘fake news’ is the one who is at 
heart, fake.  

He distorts the truth, abuses those he 
claims to serve, and yet, they still believe 
in him.  The false bravado, the rabid sex-
ism, is honoured by those who believe in 
his lies.  

For those of us who look on aghast at 
what horror has been released among us, it’s time 
to speak up.  It’s time to take down the barriers that 
block our way towards political well-being.  We need 
to discover our voice, not only through satire, but 
through art, beauty, and love of life.  

In the midst of such despair, we need to find hope.  
We live in what the Irish poet, Louis MacNeice, calls; 
‘A prism of delight and pain’.  We still love, laugh, 
and enjoy the best of who we are.  Our protest should 
include a celebration of what makes us people of faith, 
and I’m not suggesting religious faith, but people who 
believe that human beings are capable of doing better. 

Acts of faith, acts of compassion, bleed out into the 
worse of situations, and remind us of the beauty of 
being human.  We become like the crocus breaking 
through the tarmac and into the concrete jungle, 
simply to remind us all of how nature finds a way to 
make itself felt.  

The struggle, and pain, endured by such a struggle 
is rewarded in a celebration of beauty.  I’m reminded 
of those who demonstrated against the Vietnam war.  
Those who placed flowers into the guns of armed 
men, reminding them and us of how beautiful life is 
when we choose to encourage peace rather than war.  

This is not simply a hippy gesture, it’s a fundamen-
tal principle that all religious traditions aspire to, and 
humanists believe is our only hope for survival.  The 
Latin maxim, ‘If you want peace, prepare for war’, is 
unfortunately been our experience so far.  

We like, Roosevelt, believe that we should ‘speak 
softly, but carry a big stick’.  We fear letting down our 
guard for fear of exploitation, and those in power use 
this very fear against us.  We fear the immigrant, the 
outsider, those who are not of our faith, and those 
who are different.  Our fear leads us to react, rather 

than think.  We vote according to our fear, instead of 
what might make a real difference.  

While we continue with this knee jerk reaction to 
life, we guarantee to repeat our past mistakes.  We 
trap ourselves in a cycle of historical atrocities that 
recycles itself into the future, until we weary of our 
own existence.  

The endgame will be of our own making.  It will 
come when we lose faith in ourselves.   I’d like to 
finish with a poem.

   Ezekiel’s Chariot
Noisy, intemperate voices broke the stillness, 
Each morning brings the same septic calls
Sirens, alarms, ringing in my brain.
Birds, they cough and splutter, and it 
comforts my heart,
One step away from gravity, and I lie waiting, 
pretending
That I am not here.  
I am suspended, floating, carelessly in a 
stream of thoughts 
Holding my nose against the foul stench of hope, 
it is then 
And, only then….
I am reminded that I am here.

When the angel examined my thoughts, 
I was indifferent,
Distracted by the wondrous noise between us.
Machine, after machine, plume after plume,
The rancid toxic waste ate at my lungs,
I coughed to reassure myself that I was corporeal, 
alive,
Insanity begins this way; I thought… 
but the heavenly creature was indifferent,
Even when bizarre notions of flight burst out of me
He did not flinch,
His eyes sought out the progress of the disease, 
Resting only in the shadows of my lungs.

Pinned to a cross, the voice of God died, 
And, for a few days
Echoes of that soulful music soared throughout 
the Universe
Troubling the thoughts of angelic hosts who began 
to splutter and cough, 
As they made their way towards us between the stars,

And somewhere, in between the free fall 
of my thoughts
An image of a bird nailed to an astronaut’s helmet
Made me sigh, deeply,
The angel continued throwing pictures into my mind,
A nuclear cloud, raising its steaming head to 
the heavens,
Bodies heaped on top of each other in layers
Of time,
A vast emptiness followed,
The sceptic calls smothered in the fumes,
And, the planet coughed and spluttered as it died,
With no one left to hear its last gasp.
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Greetings 
From Columbus                                           

Greetings, “Growing Up Irish” and Ohio Irish Amer-
ican News readers! I know it’s been awhile since I’ve 
written to you, but it’s been for good reason. Since I 
spoke to you last, I got a job in Columbus, packed up my 
life, and moved to the great state of Ohio’s capital city. 

It’s been a whirlwind few months, and I’m excited to 
tell you all about it! I moved to Columbus for an amaz-
ing job opportunity at Postali – a marketing agency that 
works exclusively with lawyers. Located in the Arena 
District, there is always something fun to do, be it a night 
at the local Irish pub (shout out to the Three-Legged 
Mare), a concert at Nationwide Arena (Ed Sheeran 
played two shows there at the beginning of October), or 
lunch at one of the many restaurants in the area. 

Working in such a fun area is great, but my job itself 
is truly one of the most fulfilling, exciting parts of my 
life. I get to put my creative writing degrees to work and 
am learning about the law while doing so, so each day 
editing and writing is as exciting as the last. 

In addition to truly enjoying my Content Editor 
position, I am lucky to work with an amazing team of 
people who have made me feel incredibly welcome 
in my new city and at Postali. Even before I made my 
move to Columbus, the Content Team (and the rest of 
the company) made sure I was prepared for the big life 
change I was about to make. 

From the moment I got the job offer until now, each 
and every person at Postali has made me feel welcome 
and that I’m already a valued member of the team. I 
struck gold with this being my first job, and I am look-
ing forward to what my time with the company holds 
in the future.

Besides absolutely loving my new job, 
I’ve spent my first couple of months in 
Columbus exploring the city and getting 
involved with the Irish community down 
here. I’ve spent a few evenings at the 
Shamrock Club getting to know members 
both old and new, and learning about the 
different traditions Irish folk in Columbus 
celebrate. 

I joined the Shamrock Club on a whim while visiting 
Dublin for the Irish Festival. As I walked by the Club’s 
booth and mentioned I was moving to Columbus in a 
week’s time, the gentleman working excitedly explained 
all the fun events and opportunities the Shamrock Club 

put on and offered its members. Within moments, I was 
sold. Like my co-workers at Postali, the Shamrock Club’s 
members welcomed me to their community with open 
arms, and I knew they would be an amazing part of my 
move to and life in Columbus.

In addition to all of the exciting aspects of moving 
to a new city to start a new job, I adopted a rescue dog 
about a month and a half after living in Columbus. I 
have always loved dogs and been passionate about 

animal rescue/welfare, so when I had the opportunity 
to meet a dog whose story I had been following online, 
I jumped at the chance. 

His name is Elvis, and he’s a border collie/bas-
set hound/corgi mix. He had been with the rescue 
(A.D.O.P.T Pet Rescue, Inc., for those wondering), for 
a number of weeks, and when I met him after passing 
the home inspection, he ran to me and jumped right into 
my lap for some belly rubs. He’s only been with me for 
about two weeks, but he is already a very loved part of 
my life, and I’m looking forward to bringing him home 
to Cleveland for a visit very soon.

With Thanksgiving coming up, I would be remiss if I 
didn’t acknowledge how truly blessed I am to have the 
opportunity to live and work in such an amazing place. 
Though I’ve only been in Columbus for two months, it 
feels like it’s been much longer. The community of peo-
ple here are kind and welcoming, much like everyone 
in Cleveland. 

I see a lot of similarities between the two cities, and 
each day is a wonderful reminder of the city that raised 
me, the one that made me comfortable enough to take 
a risk and move to an entirely new place. Columbus 
may be where I live now, but Cleveland will always be 
my home.
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career by gaining a seat on Dub-
lin City Council, which led her 
to become a member of Seanad 
Éireann (the Irish Senate). Fol-
lowing that, she was asked to run 
for the presidency in 1989. She 
fought her way through a pri-
mary and somehow went from 
long shot to serious contender, 
for a seat that had been used 
more like the final step toward 
retirement. The presidency in 
Ireland is more of a ceremonial 

position whereas the Taoiseach 
is the political leader.

Not only was she a serious can-
didate, she ended up as the win-
ner of the 1990 Irish Presidential 
election, beating the large party 
political machines. Fianna Fáil 
(soldiers of destiny) has been the 
dominant party of the Irish Free 
State and at that time, the party 
was headed by the political ani-
mal that was Charles Haughey. 

His leadership style was on 
par with the chieftain system 
and he definitely behaved like 
a high king. His administration 
was dogged by scandal. Contem-
porary historical hindsight is not 
kind to Haughey, and only time 
will tell how he is eventually 
perceived. 

Mary’s opponent in the elec-
tion was one of Haughey’s fa-
vored “sons”, Brian Lenihan. 
Lenihan was popular and an as-
sured winner until he got mired 
in a political snare. He came 
apart as Mary had to battle the 
stereotypes and fight like women 
always do, making points with-
out seeming shrill. 

Mary Mary

I had not even thought of 
writing about Mary Robinson. I 
was doing some research and her 
face appeared, big as life, on my 
monitor. She was looking right 
at me with her straightforward 
gaze, kind, but you can see the 
flintiness in it too. 

Her unwavering confidence 
shines through her gaze too. 
Look closer and you can see that 
confidence is fueled by a formi-
dable intelligence that only the 
foolish would dare cross. She is 
an Irish Mary Poppins, humane, 
wise and sensible, with an unfail-
ing moral compass. Why hadn’t 
I thought of her before?

Probably because she has 
faded a bit from public life and 
more is the pity. There was an 
episode of the excellent Hulu 
show “Moone Boy” that really 
captured the hubris of “Mary 
Mania” in Ireland at its height. 
In the early 90s, women all over 
Ireland supported her, got the 
“Mary” haircut, and adopted 
her fashion. 

Not that she ever really cared 

about fashion. Appearances, 
however, were something else. 
Mary was and still is media 
savvy. She carried herself like 
a queen and could upstage the 
best of them. 

Mary Bourke was born in 
Ballina, Co. Mayo in 1944. 
She distinguished herself 
very early academically. 
Mary studied law at Trin-
ity and Harvard Law. She 
worked as a barrister. 

She was Ireland’s young-
est professor of law at Trinity 
when she was 25 years old. 
Mary  was on an ambitious 
run that could have taken 
another way, but she was 
committed to changing the 
world, particularly around 
women’s issues in Ireland. 

One of those was that 
women in Ireland could not 
serve on a jury in the 60s. Mary’s 
commitment to social issues 
became clear in 1969, when she 
made speeches that advocated 
for contraception, the right to di-
vorce and the decriminalization 
of homosexuality and suicide. 

She continued to advance her 

She never was though, her an-
ger came from a moral authority 
that was sincere. Mary won the 
election because the man who 
ran third was able to send his 
votes to her. She never looked 
back. 

Some might have begun a 
presidency won without a clear 
majority, humbly, but that is not 
Mary’s style. She seemed to be 
almost immediately popular. 

Mary transformed the presi-

dency of Ireland into something 
vibrant and meaningful.  She did 
a great deal to advance Ireland 
on the national stage. Mary im-
proved Irish-English relations by 
being the first serving Irish pres-
ident to travel to Buckingham 
Palace to meet with Elizabeth II. 

She also travelled to Belfast 
and met with Gerry Adams, and 
leading Protestant leaders like 
David Trimble and Catholic lead-
ers like John Hume. Although 
she is a liberal thinker, Mary also 
maintained  good relationships 
with the Irish clergy and had 
audiences both with Pope John 
Paul II and the Dalai Lama.

Far from making the pres-
idency her retirement, Mary 
worked tirelessly from 1990 to 
1997, when she resigned. She 
resigned to take her new post as 
High Commissioner for Human 
Rights with the United Nations. 
Mary worked in that position to 
end worldwide problems like 
human trafficking, racism, and 
capital punishment. She kept 
that post until 2002. 

Mary did not find the same 

level of success in that role that 
she found in Irish leadership. 
While she was able to move 
some agendas forward, global 
politics is such that it was hard 
for her not to offend someone for 
everyone she pleased. She is still 
out there, championing human 
rights in oppressive areas of the 
world, fighting to let the universe 
know that she believes in her 
book title “Everybody Matters”. 

She has won many awards that 
acknowledge her courage 
and her abilities.  But what 
I miss most is her courage 
and her civility. Civility is a 
word that is bantered about 
today, usually by someone 
who has just made a snarky 
remark and fears the reply. 
Mary really has it; Mary 
fights clean and fair. 

She has suffered for her 
opinions and has been at-
tacked on both large and 
small stages, but she has 
never been petty. She always 
has the courage to speak her 
mind. Mary would not be a 
person who could watch an 
injustice and not speak up. 

That ability is the biggest 
threat to tyranny. It is amazing 
that in less than a hundred years 
of self-government, Ireland had 
both a female president and a 
role model for women in her. She 
was followed in the presidency 
by Mary McAleese. 

Mary Robinson said of her 
supporters, the women of Ire-
land, the Mná na h’Éireann that 
“instead of rocking the cradle, 
rocked the system”. They sure 
did and I can’t wait to see what 
she does next.

*Lisa O’Rourke is an educator 
from Akron. She has a BA in 
English and a Master’s in Read-
ing/Elementary Education. Lisa 
is a student of everything Irish, 
primarily Gaeilge . She runs 
a Gaeilge study group at the 
AOH/Mark Heffernan Division. 
She is married to Dónal and has 
two sons, Danny and Liam. Lisa 
enjoys art, reading, music, and 
travel. She enjoys spending time 
with her dog, cat and fish. 

Lisa can be contacted at 
olisa07@icloud.com.
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Speak Irish
Labhair Gaeilge

 By Bob Carney

West Side Irish American 
Club

Upcoming Events:
Live Music & Food in The Pub every Friday

 

Since 1931General Meeting 
3rd Thursday 

of every month.

Tóg go bog é!

November, Samhain (sow-in) is the first 
month of winter. The Celts saw darkness 
as being full of possibilities. Samhain be-
gins the darkest season of the year and the 
beginning of the Celtic year. I`ve always 
enjoyed this time of year; it seems I have 
more time for many of the things that 
interest me, including the study of Irish. 
With that in mind, let us start anew our 
study of Gaeilge.

First a bit on pronunciation: I will give 
phonetic spelling in parentheses as best 
I can, based on English sounds, even 
though Irish is much more guttural than 
English.  For example, ch generally makes 
more of a German or Scottish sound as in 
loch (lohk) lake. Some sounds are impos-
sible to illustrate this way, but I`ll get as 
close as I can. 

Keep in mind, however, this is my in-
terpretation of not only what I hear, but 
also how I`m trying to convey it to you. 
The free on-line dictionary, teanglann, will 
assist in allowing you to hear the correct 
pronunciation in all three of the dialects 
spoken in Ireland, and you can compare 
it with what I`ve written and modify it 
to what you hear or what will help you.

The Munster dialect is the one I am 
most familiar with, and have a strong 
tendency to fall back on it when I speak, 
but it is only one of the three. Don’t worry 
too much about dialects at this point, most 
of those that learn Irish speak a mixture 
of the three. 

If I give an example in all three dia-
lects, learn the meaning of the phrase in 
all three, but you can choose to practice 
pronouncing just one of the dialects if you 
wish. I will denote the regional dialect 
with a capital letter followed by an aster-
isk. Ulster U* Connacht C* Munster M*  

Another factor is emphasis on syllables. 
In the north, emphasis is usually on the 
first syllable, while in the south it is usu-
ally on the last syllable of the word. None 
of this is critical at this point; with a little 
practice you will be understood. 

Don`t expect perfection, in this case 
close enough is great! The more you hear 
and the more you speak Irish, the better 
you will become.  

C l e a c h t a d h  a 
dhéanann mais-
treacht. (clach-tah 
a  yeh  nenn my 
stracht) Practice 
makes mastery.

HOW TO SAY HELLO:  
Dia duit (jee-uh ghitch)  a formal greet-

ing meaning God to you
Dia daoibh (jee-uh yeev) a plural form 

– God to y’all
To respond to this formal greeting, we 

add the name of a holy person, starting 
with Mary

Dia’s Muire duit (jee-uh smwir-uh 
ghitch) God and Mary to you

Dia’s Muire daoibh (jee-uh smwir-uh 
yeev) God and Mary to y’all

Less formally we might ask how some-
one is, how are you?

Cén chaoi a bhfuil tú?  (keh hee will too) 
C*   How are you?

Cad é mar atá tú? (kuh-jay mar uh-taw 
too) U*  How are you?

Conas atá tú? ( kun-us uh-taw too) M* 
How are you?

Cén scéal agat? (ken shcale uh-gut) 
What’s your story? / What’s up?( I greet 
my friends this way )

Of course when we are asked how we 
are, we should reply!

Tá mé go maith (taw may guh mah) 
I’m good

Tá mé go h-iontach (taw may guh hee-
un-tahk) I am wonderful

Tá mé go breá (taw may guh braw) 
I’m fine 

Tá mé ceart go leor (taw may kyart guh 
lore) I’m okay

To change that response to a negative, 
I’m not good, we only need to change to 
the negative form of tá which is níl. 

Níl go maith (neel guh mah) I’m not 
good

Níl go dona (neel guh dun-uh) I’m 
not bad

After someone has asked us how we 
are and we responded, we could ask them 
how they are, conas atá tú? Or we might 
just ask, and yourself?

Agus tú féin? (ah-gus too fayn) and 
yourself?

PERSONAL PRONOUNS
Mé (may) I or me       
Muid (mwidge) we
Tú (too) you        
Sibh (shiv) y’all
Sé  (shay) he (also it)                                                  
Siad (shee-ud) they
Sí  (shee) she

Conas atá tú fein? (kun-us uh-taw too 
fayn) M*  How’s yourself?
Cén chaoi a bhfuil sé? (keh hee will 
shay) C* How is he?
Tá sé ceart go leor (taw shay kyart guh 
lore) He’s okay
Cad é mar atá Liam? (kuh-jay mar uh-
taw Lee-um) U*  How is Liam?
Níl sé go maith (neel shay guh mah) 
He’s not good
One more very important phrase to 
know is thank you
Go raibh maith agat (guh rah mah ah-
gut)  may there be good at you 
(thank you)
There are many ways to say goodbye, 
here are a few
Slán (slawn) goodbye this is universal 
and is the easiest to remember
Slán agat (slawn ah gut) goodbye to 
someone staying behind

Slán leat  (slawn lyat) goodbye to 
someone leaving
Slán abhaile ( slawn uh-wah lyuh) 
wishing someone a safe trip home
Slán go foill (slawn guh fahll) goodbye 
for now
Tóg go bog é   ( toeg guh boeg ay) 
take it easy
So a short conversation between Liam a
nd Nora might go something like this:
Nora: Conas atá tú?                                                                         
Liam: Tá mé go maith, go raibh maith 
agat, agus tú fein?
Nora: Tá mé ceart go leor, conas atá 
Sharon?
Liam: Tá sí go brea. Slán
Nora: Slán leat.
We’ll continue on next month along 
with some holiday greetings.
Slán go Foill!  Agus Tóg go bog é!
carneyspeakirish@gmail.com

440.235.5868 
       

www.wsia-club.org
8559 Jennings Rd 

Olmsted, Twp, 
Ohio 44138 

11/4  7PM  Wine Tasting -  music by Flanigan and Riley 
                          for tickets call Mary 440-759-4960
11/5   2PM  “25” Card Tournament 
                        info call Bill Rice at 440-567-1901
11/23  Annual Raffle Drawing following 10:30 Mass at the Club
11/25 Ohio State vs Michigan Party in the Pub
                          info call Joan/John at 440-716-2545
12/2  New Barleycorn in the Pub
12/5 Tuesday - Andy Cooney Dinner and Concert 
                         for tickets call John at 216-375-2890
12/10 Children’s Christmas Party

There are over 1.4 
million people of Irish 

descent in Ohio; 475,000 in 
Greater Cleveland; 175,00 in 

Cuyahoga County: Want to reach them?  
Advertise in the Ohio Irish American News: 

jobrien@ianohio.com.
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A Mission for Others
From the time of St. Colm Cille and the 

Irish mission system, and the communi-
cation of Christianity to most of Western 
Europe by generations of his proteges, 
few people have contributed more to the 
service of others than have Irish religious.  

Indeed, for Sr. Margaret M. Gorman 
SND, it was her strong 
sense of social justice, in-
fused in her through fam-
ily and the Notre Dame 
Sisters, that inspired her 
to a life lived for others.  

Sr. Margaret is the 
daughter of the late Judge 
Frank and Barbara Gor-
man, who, more by their 
example and intuition 
than through words, im-
bued in her a very strong 
sense of the value of work-
ing to assist the under-
privileged, to empower 
minorities and to work for social justice.  

Judge Frank Gorman was raised in St. 
Thomas Aquinas Parish, an enclave of 
East Side Irish Americans that followed 
the Superior Avenue streetcar from earlier 
communities in the Cathedral Parish and 
Immaculate (“The Immac”) Conception 
(and their children would ascend the hill 
to St. Ann’s).  

Returning to his Cleveland roots (JCU 
and Reserve Law School) from a Labor 
Department job in the Truman Admin-
istration in Washington, he, and his 
fellow attorney wife, Barbara, lead lives 
promoting justice:  he, in the Ohio State 
Legislature and later in the Cuyahoga 
County Common Pleas Court; she as an 
advocate for welfare recipients in Juvenile 
Court.  This sense of duty to others, and an 
underlying faith, were thus transmitted to 
Margaret and her four siblings growing 
up in St. Clare parish on the East Side.  

It was at Regina High School that Sr. 
Margaret formed her vocation, inspired 
by the Sisters of Notre Dame.  “They were 
very happy in their lives, devoted and 
fun loving.”  She saw becoming a Notre 
Dame nun, in the infectious era of social 
justice in the late 1960s, as a “Catholic 
version of the Peace Corps with faith at 

the root of it.”  
Margaret was one of 13 

classmates to join the Order.  
Sr. Margaret also credits 
her parents’ commitment 
to Catholic education and 
the sacrifice they made to 
provide it to their children.  

It is appropriate that Sr. 
Margaret compare her service in the Sis-
ters of Notre Dame to the Peace Corps; 
in conceiving of the Peace Corps in the 
1950s, and in creating it through an Exec-
utive Order in March of 1961, President 
John F. Kennedy modeled the organiza-
tion loosely on the missionary system.  

Sister went on to obtain separate Mas-
ters Degrees from the 
University of Minneso-
ta (History) and from 
the Graduate Theolog-
ical Union (Theology), 
which served as bases 
for her teaching career 
in Ohio, Florida and 
South Carolina before 
serving as President 
and Principal of Notre 
Dame - Cathedral Latin 
High School in Char-
don, Ohio.  

When Sister Marga-
ret received the Walks 

of Life Award from the Irish American 
Archives Society, she said that beyond 
teaching and administering, her main 
job is to help get people closer to God.  In 
this, she walks a well-trod path of Irish 
and Irish American religious.  

Mr. Callahan is a partner at Collins & 
Scanlon LLP.  He is a former Common Pleas 
Court judge, on the Board of the Irish Amer-
ican Archives Society, and a Founder of the 
Cleveland Irish Bar Association.

A Firm 
Foundation

by Ken Callahan
                     is looking for the next  

Rose to send to Ireland for the  
Rose of Tralee International Festival! 

August 17-21, 2018 

Saturday, February 17th, 2018 
Apply at www.roseoftralee.ie 

 
 

For more information about the Ohio Rose Selection 
visit www.ohiorose.com and like us on Facebook. 

Application Deadline: December 31, 2017 

The Irish in Action
Are you running for an

 elective office? There 
are over 1 .4  million 
people of Irish descent in 
Ohio; 475,000 in Greater 
Cleveland; 175,00 in 
Cuyahoga County: Want 
to reach them?  Advertise 
in the Ohio Irish American 
News: akarpus@ianohio.
com to reach the Irish 
community Cleveland; 
jobrien@ianohio.com to 
reach the Irish community 

throughout Ohio.
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River Terrace Building
19111 Detroit Rd, Ste 200

Rocky River, OH  44115
440-333-8960

terry@tjkenneally.com

The 1871-1872 Cleveland City 
Directory was W.S. Robinson and 
Co.’s first attempt at a directory.  A. 
Bailey, also a publisher, compiled 
it.  W.S. forewarns, “mistakes will 
occur, but we are confident that 
no more thorough and systematic 
canvass of the city has ever been 
made.” 

It was not the first directory of 
our great city.  That was compiled 
in 1837-1838 by Julius P. Boli-
var MacCabe, and published by 
Stanford and Lott.  Julius P. also 
compiled a directory for Detroit 
that same year.  However, I am 
watching Cleveland in the play-
offs, not Detroit.  

Morgan O’Connell was the sec-
ond son of Daniel O’Connell; yeah, 
that Daniel O’Connell.  Morgan 
had a commission, purchased by 
his father, in the Irish South Amer-
ican Legion.  He was to fight for 
Simon Bolivar.  

He never fought.  Stranded 
in Cuba, he was rescued by his 
cousin, an unbeknownst relation 
at the time.  He caught a ride on a 
Danish ship with an Irish captain 
from County Cork to Jamaica.  He 
made it back to Ireland with the aid 
of another Irish captain. 

Now, Daniel Florence O’Leary, 
Dónall Fínín Ó Laoghaire, fought 
with Bolivar.  He was a general and 
is buried in the National Cemetery 
in Venezuela.  Like many of the 
Irish residing in the 5th Ward of 
Cleveland, he was born in Cork. 

Not sure why Julius P. Bolivar 
MacCabe has Bolivar in his name, 
but nonetheless he still compiled 
the first city directory.  I’m not 
sure how much he sold them for 
either.  W.S. Robinson and Co. sold 
theirs for a hot five dollars, as my 
students would say. Now don‘t get 
me started on Bernardo O’Higgins.

Some of the cost of publishing 
the 1871-1872 directory was cov-
ered with advertisements.  R.F. 
Danforth purchased page 16.  His 
was one of the first advertisements 
in the directory.  “Light for the 
World” was his marketing mantra 

for his “Non-Explosive Petroleum 
Fluid.”  The ad was part ad, part 
notice of his copyright, and a warn-
ing of legal action to all those who 
are selling faux “Non-Explosive 
Petroleum Fluid.”  Faux, in that it 
had Danforth’s name and likeness 
on it; faux, in that hopefully it was 
still non-explosive.  

John D. Rockefeller founded 
Standard Oil in Cleveland in 1870.  
The business practices of John D. 
secured Standard Oil in Cleveland 
as the largest oil refinery in the 
world.  Those practices also led to 
the divestment of Standard Oil in 
1911.  Some would say a good run.  

R.F. Danforth, on the other hand, 
might not have liked the drop in 
kerosene prices to under 30 cents a 
barrel.  It had been close to 70 cents.  
The Sherman Anti-Trust Act was 
not passed until the 1890s.  

I also just realized that my laptop 
does not have a cents symbol; not 
even in my insert symbols.  It does 
have the symbol for pie.  Darius 
told me this week he could make 
π of ten foul shots.  Still pondering 
that. 

Burridge & Co. were at 127 Su-
perior, just down the street from 
R.F. Danforth, at 71 Public Square.  
They were patent lawyers, both 
foreign and domestic. They had 
offices in Washington and in “For-
eign Countries.”  They advertised 
on page 22. 

The Cleveland Plain Dealer 
was on page 45.  Only $2 a year 
for a weekly subscription:  sewing 
machines, stoves and printers; 
marble, carpenters and cement.  
Everyone had a page; everyone 
needed a patent.  

Cleveland was booming follow-
ing the Civil War and population 
had increased nearly 115% from 
1860 to 1870.  Cleveland was on 
top of the world, including foreign 
places, during the Gilded Age. 

It is critical in the attempt to un-
derstand the 5th and 7th Wards or 
all of the Irish in Cleveland during 
the Gilded Age what that world 
was like.  It is fair to say that the 

Corkians in the 5th had knowl-
edge of the Irish South American 
Legions and knew of the Irish sea 
captains who were traversing the 
Atlantic World.  

They knew of Rockefeller and 
his Standard Oil.  They knew of 
the railroad that shipped his oil.  
They knew of all the businesses 
in the city directory.  They knew 
because they helped build those 
companies and the wealth that 
was Cleveland.   They also know 
they were from Cork and wanted 
a parish for Corkians.  

Things were not all good in 
the Gilded Age.  Timothy Con-
ley and David Galenson note in 
“Nativity and wealth in mid-nine-
teenth-century cities” that immi-
grants like the Irish appear to have 
less wealth when compared to the 
native-born populations.  This 
disparity in earnings appears more 
pronounced as workers move up 
the occupational scale. 

Except when it came to baseball; 
told ya I was watching the game.  
Second-generation Irish dominat-
ed the game.  It was believed that 
the Irish had a “special talent” for 
playing the game of baseball.  

Although it provided an avenue 
to improved social and economic 
status, there still existed bias.  Irish 
players were asked to change their 
names in order to play profession-
ally.  The “subhuman” Irish were 
depicted for their “brute strength, 
emotional and violent excesses, 
and child-like immaturity.”  

The sections of baseball sta-
diums where Irish fans sat were 
given names.  Yes, the Irish had 
to choose to sit in a particular 
section.  My assumption is leaning 
to had to.  

In New York it was Burkeville, 
and in St. Louis it was Kerry Patch.  
Baseball owners tried to dissuade 
Irish attendance in favor of middle 
class family “respectable” atten-
dance.  Ticket prices were raised 
and liquor sales were banned.  

Still, the “low-browed, crop-
haired Irish brutes who degrade 
humanity” continued to attend 
and cheer on their brethren.   Three 
percent of the professional base-
ball players in 1876 were born in 
Ireland.  Over 30% were second 
generation Irish, based on their 
fathers’ births in Ireland.  

Additionally, another 25% of the 
players could claim Irish ancestry 
of over 50%.  McBaseball. In fact, 
if your blood was more than half 
Irish, your batting average was 
11 points higher, your slugging 
percentage was 14 points higher 
(.363) and your on-base percentage 
was 12 points higher.  If you were 
at a game, there was a 45% chance 
that the pitcher was of Irish blood.  

Germans were catchers.  Most 
Irish position players played the 
outfield.  Few became managers.

In 1880, Cleveland had profes-
sional baseball.  It had an Irish 
population of roughly 18%.  The 
average attendance at Cleveland 
games was nearly 25% Irish.  In 
Boston and New York it was closer 

to 40% Irish in the stands.  Syra-
cuse, home of the stone throwers, 
saw Irish attendance at 55.5%.  

African Americans were banned 
from watching the game and play-
ing in the game.  Cleveland just 
won in 13 innings; no data on how 
many of us were at the game.  It is 
rumored that it was the Irish who 
introduced baseball to Latin Amer-
ica.  The Irish did help introduce 
freedom.  Bernardo O’Higgins.  

The Irish in Baseball: An Early 
History. David Fleitz; Race, Vi-
olence and anti-Irish sentiment 
in the nineteenth century. Kevin 
Kenny; Slide, Kelly, slide: The 
Irish in American baseball. Richard 
Peterson.
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The Hill at Tara, 
Part 2

It is the 12th of August 1843, 
three days before the Aug 15th 
March at Tara. John O’Connell 
normally avoided his father in the 
days running up to the monster 
marches, joining him only the 
day of the march at the breakfast 
gathering that would sustain 
them for the rest of the day. Often, 
it would be after sundown before 
they could eat again.

There were concerns at the 
barracks, this Monster March 
business had got out of hand. 
They wanted his father to cancel 

it.  John knew he would not.
The large room is a hive of activ-

ity, an army of volunteers creating 
new gaily coloured flags. “Rather 
late for his father’s liking”, John 
thinks.

And there is his father, a deep 
cleft in his forehead, talking in-
tensely to one of the organisers. 
Michael? John tries to remember 
his name. Yes. Michael. 

“Master John, coming to help 
us?” 

A young woman flirts outra-
geously, drawing his attention. 
“We normally don’t see you 
around when there is work to be 
done”

“Now Maura, you wouldn’t 

want these clumsy things destroy-
ing your flags would you?” John 
holds out his hands to her.

“I’d find some use for them,” 
she retorts, drawing raucous 
laughter from the other women. 
“Go away with you”

John laughs with them moving 
past, trying to hide the blush that 
is starting to creep up his neck. He 
looks over to where his father is, 
expecting a quiet word to settle 
them down.

Discipline is his father’s favour-
ite word. Not the violent type to be 
found in the schools but the quiet 
type that none could stare down. 
His father is an unbending force 
of nature that holds every man to 
account including himself.

It was discipline that allowed 
his to achieve Catholic Eman-
cipation. It would be discipline 
that would grant Ireland repeal. 
Not even the greatest alcoholic 
in the land would dare to break 
Daniel O’Connell’s prohibition on 
alcohol at his marches. 

“It was like the great Feis of 
Tara”, John thinks. “Where vi-
olence was banned on peril of 
death”

The Feis of Tara; looking around 
at the excitement in the room, it is 
like it had come back to life again. 
And this is what the English most 
feared, the return of Truth, Justice 
and Fairness to Ireland. Where 
every man and woman had their 
rights and law favoured everyone 
equally.

John knows what a powerful 
force justice was.  His father’s 
books on Brehon law filled in him 
a great longing for such a pow-
erful system. However distant 
and forgotten the memory was, 
the Irish soul still yearned for its 
return.

“Don’t kid yourself,” John 
knows his limitations. He likes the 
superiority of the long coat and 
top hat. The sort of justice that was 
free and available to all would be 
an affront to the respect and awe 
that follows his every step. Yet he 
still longs for it.

Would he have made it as an 
Ollamh? A judge of Brehon law, 
his gold torc meant to strangle 
him if he spoke other than truly 
and justly. His father would.

Tara, home of the High Kings. 

What had King George said?  
Daniel O’Connell is now King of 
Ireland. And now the King was 
returning home.The country was 
impassioned. Tara held special 
significance and strengthened old 
memories. This is what worried 
the English. 

Only say one word and the 
country would rebel in favour of 
their new King. But John knew his 
father would never do this. It was 
not his way. Peace must be formed 
by peace, the wounds of war do 
not heal easily.

Despite the racy talk that Mau-

ra’s teasing had started, his father 
is still deep in conversation.

“Is something wrong?”
“Father?” He speaks aloud. His 

father’s beaming face dispels any 
worries.

“John! They’re filling the roads 
of Ireland. The whole country 
is on the road! From Cork even! 
We’ll need a lot more stewards. A 
lot more stewards”

John did not know whether he 
was talking to him or Michael, 
who nods patiently.

“And send word across the 
land, there will be no stealing or 
drunkenness. Or foul language, 
on Daniel O’Connell’s orders. 
And everyone will leave their 
grudges at home. Not a harsh 
word will be spoken. We’re going 
to Tara!” 

Daniel O’Connell smiles at the 
comparison with the old Feis Tara. 
“We’ll need more priests. Can you 
send to Kildare? And maybe Lao-
is? The Archbishop will be upset if 
everyone doesn’t get mass”

“What are you doing here?” 
His father suddenly realises how 
unusual it is for John to be here. 

Pre-March tasks were normally 
dispatched to him via messenger 
boy.

“I’ve had a visit. They say there 
will be violence and you will be 
held responsible.”

“Tell them if there is a hand 
raised, lay the charges on Daniel 
O’Connell. And send that across 
the country too.” His father ’s 
certainty makes John smile. Along 
with the cleverness of it all. 

The English were looking for 
any excuse to shut the marches 
down. His father is sure to give 
them none. “And we’ll need more 

flags. Maura would you stop your 
caterwauling and make me more 
flags!”

John’s father turns to where 
Maura and the other women are 
still laughing uproariously.

“Back to work,” Maura calls, 
smiling at the Liberator. “The 
roads are full across the country. 
They say they’ll be a million at 
Tara on Sunday. We’ve not nearly 
enough flags.”

“A million?” John looks at his 
father in disbelief.

“So Malachy tells me, and he’s 
not been wrong before.” His father 
face beams as if he was ascending 
into heaven itself. A million.”

“And you need more flags!” 
Maura’s cheerful voice floated 
over the busy flag makers in reply.

*Tara Skryne Preservation group 
aims to protect the Tara Archaeologi-
cal Landscape from inappropriate de-
velopment such as the proposed Lein-
ster Orbital which should be moved 
North of Navan away from the Tara 
Archaeological Landscape Conser-
vation Area. Join us on https://www.
facebook.com/Tara-Skryne-Preserva-
tion-Group-257281624396002
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Answers on page 21

ACROSS
2 1972 brought his first major release,
________,
6 Live at _____ Street (2002) #1
8 During a bank strike in 1966, he went 
to England and met ____ Kelly.
9 ____ Puck (1993) #2
13 He is one of the founding members 
of _______.
14 Christopher ______ “Christy” Moore 
was born May 7, 1945.
15 In April 2009, Moore released his 
first new studio album in four years, 
entitled “_____.”
16 ______ Times (2005) #3
18 St Brendan’s Voyage” was banned 
by the ____. 
20 “The ____ Has Come”  was banned 
by Radio Eirann.
22 Moore’s battle with ______, and
subsequent heart operations, have 
taken their toll.
24 This is the ___ (2001) #1
26 In 2000, Moore published his
autobiography, One _____.

28 Live at The _____ 2006 (2006) #1
30 He recorded songs by the hunger 
striker Bobby _____, including “Back 
Home in Derry.”
33 After leaving ______ in 1975, Moore
continued on his solo career.
34 Christy, Liam O’Flynn, Andy _____ 
and Dónal Lunny were in the band 
Planxty.
35 Moore also formed the band Moving 
Hearts with _____ and five other
 musicians in 1980.
36 In 2007, he was named as Ireland’s
greatest ____ musician in RTÉ’s People 
of the Year Awards.
37 In 1987 he appeared on Gay Byrne’s 
The Late Late Show performing with 
The Dubliners for their 25th ________.
38 Other songs banned are “Section 31”,
“Mcllhatton” and “Back Home in ____.”
DOWN
1 “Another ____ is Born” replaced 
“They Never Came Home” for the 
album’s rerelease.
2 Christy Moore’s song “Lisdoonvarna” 

 which he wrote gained entry in The 
Penguin Book of Irish ______.
3 Where I Come From was released in
November 2013 and features a new
______ song called “Arthur’s Day.”
4 His first album, _____ on the Road 
was recorded with Dominic Behan in 
1969
5 Moore was born in Newbridge, 
County ______.
7 The launch of the album H-Block in 
1978 was _____by the police .
8 ____ at the Point (1994) #1
10 _______ Tongue (1996) #2
11 Planxty was originally called ____.
12 He attended ________ College.
17 He was originally a ____bank 
employee.
19 “Section 31” was written by Christy 
Moore’s brother Barry Moore aka 
Luka _____.
21 “They Never Came Home” is a song 
about the _______ fire of 1981 where 
48 people died.
23 A Judge ordered the “ _______ Man”  
album to be withdrawn from the shops
25 (1999) #1
27 In 2011 Moore joined _______ on 
stage at 2011 Oxegen Festival 
performing the song “Ride On”.
29 He is one of the founding members 
of _____ Hearts.
31 Moore was questioned about the 
_____ of his songs by Special Branch 
officers at the Welsh port of Holyhead.
32 In December 2011, Moore released
the  ”____Tale.”

Sisters Maureen Campbell Carr and Kathleen Campbell Chambers 
sneak away for the new issue.

NOVEMBER  2017                  “We’ve Always Been Green!”                                            www.ianohio.com 15



Maury & Grandson Justin

A Trip to Notre Dame 
A few weeks back, while watching my 

beloved Cleveland Indians win twenty-two 
games in a row, I received a text from one 
of my Grandsons, Justin Frost.  He wanted 
to know if I would join him for a football 
game at Notre Dame.  

He told me that he so much enjoyed 
going to the Spring Games at Notre Dame 
with me and the Toledo Hibernians.  The 
Toledo Hibernians take at least one busload 
and sometimes two every year for about ten 
years now.  My response was an immediate 
yes! He had picked the Miami of Ohio game 
because it started at five, giving us time 
to walk around the campus, and because 
there was not much doubt that Notre Dame 
would be victorious.

What do you do after a two hour drive 
with a twenty-one year old?  You feed him.  
Our first stop was for steak sandwiches at 
the Knights of Columbus booth. The few 
times I have been to a regular Notre Dame 

game in recent 
years have been 
with Tom King.  
Tom graduated 
from Notre Dame 
and Notre Dame 
Law.  He was an 
unofficial recruit-
er in Northwest 

Ohio and Lower Michigan for many years 
until the NCAA outlawed it.  

He had pictures of himself with various 

Notre Dame coaches and players on his 
office wall.  Tom passed away in April.  I 
told Justin that I wanted to visit the Grotto 
to say a prayer in remembrance of Tom; 
I also wanted to march into the stadium 
behind the band, for this was something 
Tom loved to do.

So we set off, asking directions many 
times.  We visited the Touchdown Jesus 
building with the reflection pool in front 
of it.  There were a large number of people 
standing on both sides of the pool.  We were 
just there to get some pictures.  I asked a 
person what was going on and he told me 
the players were about to start their walk 
to the stadium.  It wasn’t long before the 
players and Coach Kelly came out.  

The players were high fiving and shaking 
hands with people along the way, espe-
cially the children.  This was my first time 
watching this.  The players, dressed in suit 
and tie, talking and smiling with the people 
was very impressive. Justin wanted to see 
the band’s trumpet section playing in the 
Rotunda under the Golden Dome. I had 
never seen this in person.  They played the 
Alma Mater and the fight song.  

The pride and the enthusiasm of each 
band member was very evident.  The 

mystique of Notre Dame is not limited to 
the football team.

Justin had a choice of seats high up or in 
the end zone.  I advised him to get the end 
zone seats.  He was skeptical ,but as the 
game went on he admitted that the seats 
were great.  You could see plays develop.  
You could see how the defense set up.  
You could see linemen open holes and the 
cuts made by the running backs and pass 
plays develop.  I think all these things are 
easier to observe from the end zone.  On 

one touchdown pass coming right at us, 
we could see the quarterback check down 
from receiver to receiver until he found a 
receiver breaking open in the end-zone. 
Touchdown!

We talked about many things through-
out the day; Justin asked me about Knute 
Rockne and why he was considered so 
great.  I told him about Frank Leahy, the 
coach when I was growing up, and first 
became a Notre Dame fan.  The game 
highlights featured Ara Parseghian.  We 
talked about him.  

I was a little surprised when I mentioned 
that one of the reasons Lou Holtz stepped 
down was because he didn’t want to sur-
pass the record of Knute Rockne; Justin said 
he didn’t remember Lou Holtz.  It dawned 
on me that Justin was born the year Lou 
Holtz retired.  The first coach he remembers 
was Charlie Weis!  

Justin posted this on Facebook about 
going to the game. “Wouldn’t have wanted 
to experience my first Notre Dame game 
with anyone else besides my grandpa. I’ll 
never forget this day! Go Irish!”  

This brought a tear to my eye and a 
thank you to God for the blessings of such 
a wonderful family.
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Hooley House!
3 - Post Road, 10 - Old Skool, 18 

- Abby Rodeo, 22 - Thanksgiving 
Eve Bash w/ School Girl Crush. 
10310 Cascade Crossing, Brook-
lyn 216-362-7700. 1FunPub.com

Irish Heritage Center
4th - Green Tie Affair. Irish 

Teas/Library /Genealogy Detec-
tive/ all three by appointment.  
Irish Heritage Center 3905 East-
ern Avenue 513.533.0100. www.
irishcenterofcincinnati.com.

The Harp
3 - Irish Session, 4 - The Porter 

Sharks, 8 - Chris & Tom, 10 - No 
Strangers Here, 11 - Chris Allen, 
15 - Lonesome Stars, 17 - Bill 
Lestock, 18 - The Auld Pitch, 
22 - Chris & Tom, 24 - Kristine 
Jackson, 25 - Vicki Chew, 29 - 
Lonesome Stars. 4408 Detroit 
Road, 44113 www.the-harp.com 

Flat Iron Café
3rd - Erin Neal & The Chill 

Factors, 10th - Blues Chronicles, 
17th - Jimmy-O, 24th - Donal 
O’Shaughnessy. 1114 Center 
St.  Cleveland 44113-2406 216. 
696.6968.  www.flatironcafe.com 

Treehouse
5th - John & Paul Duo; 12th 

- Top Hat Black; 19th - Walkin’ 
Cane; 26th - Michael Crawley 
Trio. 820 College Avenue, Cleve-
land, 44113 

treehousecleveland.com 
PJ McIntyre’s
1- Monthly Pub Quiz w Mike 

D starts @7, Whiskey & FREE 
Tab Wednesday, 3rd – Craw-
ley/Hopper, 4th - New Barley-
corn, 10th - Bluestone Union, 
11th - Faction, 14th - Kiwanis 
Dine 4 Dollars, 17th - Crawley/

19616 Center Ridge Road 
Rocky River 44116 www.casey-
sirishimports.com  

Gandalf’s 
Join us for Brunch EVERY 

SUNDAY. Great food, atmo-
sphere, staff and fun. 6757 Center 
Road Valley City, 44280 

www.gandalfspub.com.

Hooley House 
3 - New Barleycorn, 22 - 

Thanksgiving Eve Bash w Sunset 
Strip. 24940 Sperry Dr Westlake 
44145.  1FunPub.com 

(440) 835-2890

Shamrock Club Events
Happy Hour every Friday 

from 5-7pm! 60 W. Castle Rd. 
Columbus 43207 614-491-4449.
shamrockclubofcolumbus.com    

45840 419.420.3602 
logansirishpubfindlay.com

Plank Road Tavern
Open Sessiún Every Thursday 

7 – 10.  $3 Guinness and Jamie-
son. 16719 Detroit Avenue, 44107 

Sully’s
117 West Liberty Medina, 

44256 www.sullysmedina.com.
Hooley House Montrose
22 - Thanksgiving Eve Bash 

with DJ & Akron Children’s/
Heineken Fundraiser. 145 Mon-
trose West Avenue Copley, Oh 
44321 (234) 466-0060 

www.1funpub.com

Hooley House
3 - Big in Japan, 10 – Faction, 

17 – Collage, 22 - Thanksgiving 
Eve Bash w Disco Inferno. 7861 
Reynolds Rd Mentor 

www.1funpub.com 
(440) 942-6611.

West Side Irish 
American Club
4th – 7 pm  Wine Tasting w 

music by Flanigan and Riley: 
call Mary 440-759-4960; 5th 
-  2pm “25” Card Tourney: call 
Bill 440-567-1901; 23rd - Annual 
Raffle Drawing after 10:30 Mass 
@WSIA Club; 25th - Ohio State vs 
ichigan Party in the Pub: Joan/
John 440-716-2545; 12/2 - New 
Barleycorn in the Pub. Great 
live music and food in The Pub 
every Friday.  WSIA Club 8559 
Jennings Rd. 44138 

www.wsia-club.org. 
440-235-5868.

Casey’s Irish Imports
16th – Bellek Exclusive Event: 

Trademark Pitcher, Door Wall 
Plague, hand signed by Bellek 
Ambassador 2:00 to 7:00 only.  
Call to reserve your pieces.

Hopper, 18th - Velvetshake, 
22nd -  Thanksgiving Eve-music 
by Marys Lane, 23rd - Happy 
Thanksgiving, Doors open @7, 
25th - OSU/ICHIGAN-  10th 
Annual Cleveland Rovers Pig 
Roast, 26th – Special Sunday 
Show w New Barleycorn.

Don’t forget T-Shirt Tues: 
wear any Pjs T-Shirt get 15% off 
bill! Whiskey Wed:  ½ off every 
whiskey in the house. Thurs - 
Craft Beer $2.50. PJ McIntyre’s is 
a Local 10 Union establishment. 
Home of the Celtic Supporter’s 
Club and the GAA. Book Parties 
& Events in our Bridgie Ned’s 
Irish Parlor Party Room. 17119 
Lorain Road, 44111. www.pjm-

cintyres.com 216-941-9311.
Flannery’s Pub
 323 East Prospect, Cleveland 

44115 216.781.7782 
www.flannerys.com 

Ahern Banquet Center
Ahern Banquet Center is book-

ing weddings and special events.  
Call Tony Ahern / Lucy Balser @ 
440-933-9500.  726 Avon Belden 
Rd, Avon Lake 44012.  

www.aherncatering.com  

Irish American Club 
East Side
3rd - Mad Macs, 17th - Loch 

Erie. PUB: 7:30 – 10:30. IACES 
22770 Lake Shore Blvd. Euclid, 
44123. 216.731.4003

www.eastsideirish.org 

Logan’s Irish Pub
Trad Sessiún 3rd Wednesday. 

414 South Main Street, Findlay 

&

Cincinnati

Brooklyn

Avon Lake

Lakewood

Cleveland

Cleveland

Olmsted Twp

Mentor

Medina

Westlake

Valley City

Rocky River

Columbus

Tara Hall
Traditional Irish music w Gen-

eral Guinness Band & Friends 
2nd Friday 8:00 - 11:00pm. No 
Cover. Tara Hall 274 E. Innis Ave. 
Columbus, 43207 614.444.5949.

Euclid

Findlay

Kristine Jackson: 
24 - The Harp
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Please Cut Out and present it the next time 
you patronize one of our advertisers

Thank You for advertising in 
The Ohio Irish American News; 

I am patronizing your 
business because of it! 
  

Bringing you the movers, shakers 
and music makers in our 
community each month.

Coming in 
December!

Every Sunday: 
Irish Music Sundays @PjMcIntyre’s

2nd - New Barleycorn in the Pub 
          @  WestSideIrishAmericanClub
5th - Andy Cooney Dinner & 
          Concert @WestSideIrishAmericanClub. 
           Tickets: John @ 216-375-2890.
7th – Pearl Harbor Remembrance Day
7th & 14th – Learn the Social Dances of Ireland 
         @WestSideIrishAmericanClub  7-9pm. 
         All levels welcome.
10th - Children’s Christmas Party 
       @WestSideIrishAmericanClub

Midwest to Mayo: Mayo Society of 
Greater Cleveland Nurturing Connections
Continued from page 4

The group also met with top business 
officials, including Edward Crawford, who 
according to Irish Central, may be the next 
Ambassador to Ireland, along with Jim 
Boland, Paul Downey, Myles Gallagher, 
Sean Hennessey, and Chris Connor, who 
exchanged ideas about the future of the 
Cleveland, the United States and European/
Brexit topics regarding business growth and 
opportunities.  

Michael Heaney said, “It is core to our 
strategy to assist our client companies in 
sourcing new markets and the business links 
we have with Cleveland and the Midwest 
are very important and mutually beneficial. 
To be able to give these entrepreneurs the 
opportunity to meet directly and network 
with business owners and distributors will 
develop longstanding relationships and 
will ensure that delicious products like 
these from the Ireland’s Gaeltacht Areas 
are available here in Northeast Ohio and 
the Midwest.”  

The County of Mayo officials were repre-
sented by: Padraig Philbin, Senior Executive 
Engineer Enterprise & Investment Unit, and 
Councilors John Caulfield, Cyril Burke, and 
Michael Smith.  The Achill Development 
Corporation, CFAA, was represented by 
Terence Dever, CEO, Kenny Deery, Board 
Member, AIB Banker, Elaine Connaghan, 
Aquarium Manager, and guest Aisling 
Deery from Achill Lodge B&B.  CFAA 
has just broken ground for Phase II of the 
Achill Experience & Aquarium.  They met 
with Cleveland State University, John Car-
roll University, Holy Name High School, 
Walsh Jesuit High School, and St. Ignatius 
High School about 2018 educational tours 
to Achill Island and the Achill Experience 
Center to learn firsthand about heritage, 
immigration, famine, and marine life.  

They also met with Tami Brown, Execu-
tive Director of the Cleveland Aquarium, to 
discuss a plan to have a Lake Erie fish tank in 
the Aquarium on Achill and an Irish Aquari-

um in the Cleveland Aquarium.  CFAA CEO 
Terence Dever, “The ideas and education 
possibilities are expanding because of the 
strong connections between our two regions.  
There are great opportunities for growth and 
support on both sides.” 

Brian O’Brien, Consul General of Ire-
land, Midwestern United States, attended 
the networking event.  Brian stated, “The 
historical people to people links between 
Cleveland and the West of Ireland are long 
standing, and predate Ireland securing her 
nationhood. It is heartening to see that today 
those links between the West and Midwest 
continue to be renewed and expanded to the 
benefit of people on both sides of the Atlan-

tic. In the global economy of today trade and 
commerce flows both ways. US companies 
create jobs in Ireland and Irish companies 
create jobs in the US.  Opportunities like 
these are critical for our Midwest region to 
grow commerce for both of our regions.  I 
commend all involved in the initiative.”

If you are interested in becoming a 
member of the Mayo Society of Greater 

Cleveland or participating in the 2018 
events, please contact President Gerry 
Quinn quinnirishradio@yahoo.com, Secre-
tary Colleen Corrigan Day colleenhcorrig-
an@hotmail.com, or go to 

www.clevelandmayosociety.org 
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Every Thursday is Irish Night  7 – 10pm
Open Seisiún – 

Traditional musicians of all ages welcome!
$3 Guinness & Jameson on Thursday Nights

Come enjoy our patio, 
expanded wine selection and new dinner menu!

16719 Detroit Ave. Lakewood, OH 44107

by Terry Kenneally 

Twentieth century Ireland was witness to the lives of 
two men who played significant roles in Irish history, 
politically, militarily and socially. Contemporaries of 
one another, their lives influenced Ireland in the last 
century perhaps more than any other, with de Valera’s 
being more expansive due to Collins’ death premature-
ly by an assassin’s bullet. 

Research for their article included two biographies: 
The one on Michael Collins was titled “Michael Col-
lins: The Last Leader”, by Margery Forester, while the 
one on Eamon de Valera was titled simply, “Dev”, by 
Diarmaid Ferriter. This column attempts to compare 
and contrast their lives and the impact they had on 
Irish history. 

From time immemorial, “what if” questions have 
held the interest of historians. Such questions as, “What 
if Hitler had been successful in his invasion of England 
or Russia? What would the course of World War II have 
been? Or, “What if President Kennedy had not been 
assassinated?” What would the course of U.S. history 
have been, especially the war in Vietnam or the Civil 
Rights movement? 

Just such a “what if” question has been asked, over 
and over again, about the course of Irish history, as a 
result of the untimely death of Michael Collins in 1922. 
He was thirty-one, and assassinated. 

“What if” Michael Collins had not died at such a 
young age, how would his life have impacted Irish 
politics in the 1930s, 40s and 50s, periods of time when 
many aspects of Irish society, especially the economy, 
stagnated? A question such as this has been gristmill 
for many writers, some of whom held biased or polit-
ical views on the subject. 

In Margery Forester’s biography of Collins, she was 
able to interview Collins surviving contemporaries, as 
well as having unrestricted access to person and family 
materials. Her reliance on this time of primacy resource 
material to support her position on the subject  “what 

Michael Collins and Eamon de Valera – 
Two Iconic Figures in Irish History

if” provides a more accurate and bal-
anced view of Collins’ life. Forester’s 
thesis was that had Collins lived, he 
would have been a rival to de Valera, 

and that subsequent Irish history would have been far 
different than what it became. 

From a very humble beginning in County Cork, 
Collins grew into a man who as instilled with nation-
alism from his father and other mentors of his early 

life. He left Ireland for a time and moved to London, 
where he found work as a bank clerk. There he learned 
finances, which combined with his obsession for detail, 
propelled him into a directorship in the Irish Repub-
lican Brotherhood upon his return to Ireland. He later 
became Director of Intelligence and carried a price on 
his head during and after the Rising in 1916. 

It was during this period of time that Collins and 
de Valera became associates and friends. His loyalty 
to de Valera remained steadfast, even though his was 
against de Valera sending him to London as part of 

From left: Harry Boland, a member of the first Dáil 
for Sinn Féin; Michael Collins; and de Valera.

the treaty delegation. “To me the task is a bothersome 
one. I go, I go in the spirit of a soldier who act against 
his best judgment at the order of his superior.” This 
statement reflect the way Collins regarded himself, as 
a soldier first deferring to de Valera, even though he 
disagreed with him. 

In looking at Collins’ life one can point to alternative 
versions of the author’s theory. One view is that Col-
lins showed tremendous growth in political maturity 
in the last years of his life, moving from something 
like a street thug to skilled negotiator to a perceptive 
statesman. Evidence of that view is the role he played 
as the negotiations with England, in London, which 
culminated with the treaty of 1921 being signed. 
Collins agonized over the choice to sign or not, but 
rationalized that signing the treaty would not com-
mit either the Dail (parliament) or the Irish people to 
accepting it. In fact, after arguing the Treaty, which 
called for among other things, that Ireland would be 
divided into twenty-six counties making up Ireland 
itself, and six counties which have remained loyal to 
England to this day. Collins was heard to say, “I have 
signed my own death warrant.”
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Marstrander and 
The Great Blasket

In 1893 Douglas Hyde and 
others established Conradh na 
Gaeilge ( The Gaelic League, 
OhIAN June 2017 Speak Irish). 
Interest in the discovery of the 
Irish identity was on the rise, 
including a revival of the Irish 
language. Hyde said the core of 
Irish identity lay in the language. 
“My own ambition, language as 
a neutral ground upon which all 
Irishmen might meet.”

Writers, scholars and others 
exploring this identity ran into 
obstacles when it came to the 
study of Irish. At that time, Ireland 
was not split as we know it today, 
north and south, but rather east 
and west. The Irish language was 
not common in the east, it was 
easier to find instruction in Old or 
Middle Irish at the eastern univer-
sities than what the language had 
evolved into.

One of these scholars was sent 
west to the Aran Islands by W.B. 
Yeats. Yeats, already a major liter-
ary figure, thought John Milling-

ton Synge could become an expert 
on the life, culture and language 
of the islanders. Synge went on to 
visit The Blaskets where he stayed 
in the house of the king, An Rí (ahn 
ree – the king), Pádraig Ó Catháin. 

Officially, the king of the island 
had no real power as far as gov-
ernment; he did have the power of 
persuasion when needed and his 
understanding of the community 
and its individuals is what led him 
to be “chosen” king. Ó Catháin 
was a fisherman, like most of the 
islanders, eking out an existence 
in very harsh conditions. He 
welcomed Synge and found time 
to instruct his new friend in his 
native tongue. Synge’s time there 
influenced him considerably. 

It is said that the king’s daugh-
ter, Maíre Ní Catháin, was the 
inspiration for “Pegeen Mike”, 
the daughter of the pub owner 
in Synge’s, “The Playboy of the 
Western World”.  Synge went on 
to become one of Ireland’s most 
important playwrights, and was 
noted for taking the language 
of the people and adapting it to 
English for the stage.

A couple of years later a young 
Norwegian student of linguistics 
at The University of Oslo would 
follow Synge’s journey to the 
west of Ireland. Carl Marstrander 
was identified by his teachers as 
a gifted student. His interest in 
language, especially celtic lan-
guages, had been present even 
before enrolling at the university 
in 1901. Carl was a superb athelete; 

on the Blasket he’d use the mast of 
a naomhóg (the traditional fishing 
boat) to demonstrate pole vaulting 
to the islanders.

In early 1907 he was summoned 
to the office of one of his pro-
fessors, Sophus Bugge. In 1905, 
Norway received its independence 
from Swedish rule, sparking a 
very similar sense of nationalism 
throughout the country. Interest in 
Norway’s viking past, including 
plundering, exploration, forming 

settlements and mixing with local 
peoples  including the Celts, the 
forbears of the Irish, was high. 
Many of Ireland’s cities and vil-
lages got their start as viking out-
posts. Dublin was a great viking 
trade center.

Bugge wanted Marstrander to 
go to Ireland and be part of this 
study. He felt the Old and Middle 
Irish that Carl had studied was 
too far removed from what was 
being spoken. A scholarship was 
arranged and soon Marstrander 
was on his way to Dublin, then 
to Galway and finally to Kerry. 

Unfortunately, he found that 
the locals spoke as little Irish as 
he did, until one day in Dingle 
he had a chance encounter with 
a former islander, who told him if 
it was the living language he was 
seeking, he needed to go to The 
Blaskets. The Blasket Islands are a 
group of six small islands off the 
west coast of Kerry. The largest of 
them, The Great Blasket was the 
only island continually inhabited, 
its village on the southern slope 

facing the Dingle Peninsula, three 
miles east. The islanders fished, 
scavenged, traded and engaged 
in small scale farming to survive.

Marstrander did just that, living 
and studying amongst the island-
ers for nearly a year. The people 
there respected Carl for his athlet-
ic abilities as well as his eagerness 
to learn all that he possibly could 
from them about their culture 
and language. Tomás O’ Crohan, 
author of “The Islandman” and 

“Island Cross-Talk” would later 
call him a fine man. High praise 
for any man of that era and place. 
O’ Crohan spent hours a day with 
Carl teaching him all that he was 
able. 

Marstrander treated the people 
of the island as if their language 
and culture was of great impor-
tance, laying the ground work 
for the literary phenomenon that 
would spring from the Blaskets. 
He, more than any other, con-
vinced the people of the Blaskets 
that they were a unique and spe-
cial people and that their stories 
must be told. 

Marstrander found his own 
calling on the island as well. He 
returned to Dublin and joined 
The School of Irish Learning. 
The school was established in 
1905 down the street from Trinity 
College and Carl started teaching 
Irish there in 1910. 

One of his students was a man 
named Robin Flower. The two 
became close friends, spending a 
great deal of time dining together 
and discussing the Irish language. 
No doubt it was at these dinners 
that Carl shared his experiences 
on the Blaskets with Robin.  Soon, 
Flower was on his way to the 
Great Blasket. 

Tomás O’ Crohan welcomed 
his friends student and taught 
him as he had Marstrander. Robin 
Flower would return every year 
for years after, even spending 
his hoeymoon there. He wrote 
multiple books about the is-
lands, the people and their cul-
ture and language. In 1951 he 
translated Tomás O’ Crohan’s 
“An tOileánach” (The Islandman), 
into English.

The works of Ó Crohan, Mau-
rice O’ Sullivan and Peig Sayers 
offer us a glimpse into a way of life 
that was unchanged for centuries. 
If not for the encouragement of 
a young Norwegian scholar, we 
may not have had the opportu-
nity to know about a way of life 
that was unique to that small, 
isolated community. All of these 
Irish literary classics are available 
in Irish and English. I hope they 
bring you as much enjoyment as 
they do to me.

Slán go Foill!
carneyspeakirish@gmail.com

Carl Marstrander
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Men Who 
Lived For Ireland

One daring exploit in the 
American civil war stands out, 
planned by the 48th Pennsylva-
nia Volunteers. These men were 
miners collaborating to use their 
particular skills to tunnel under 
Confederate fortifications during 
the 1864 Petersburg siege, and 
explode their way behind enemy 
lines. 

I often wondered how they 
could be so confident. Their 
exasperation must have been 
deeply felt when, through faulty 
execution by their senior officers, 
the manoeuvre failed.  

I was barely aware of the fact 
that there are several mines in 
Ireland.  However, I recently 
received an opportunity to travel 
to North Roscommon to visit the 
Arigna Mines, “the first and last 
place in Ireland where coal was 
mined.” 

The staff, display area and tour 
itself are simply marvellous, ex-
plaining the fascinating, different 
life of men working dangerous 

jobs far from sunlight on.  Many 
old mining tools are presented, si-
lently instructing us on the tough 
work carried out underground in 
impossibly small spaces.  

Once you enter into the mines 
and tunnels themselves, you no 
longer merely wonder about 
how mysterious a world it is.  
You get to feel it, see it, taste it, 
and sense it for yourself.  Actual 
explanations regarding layers of 
rock and coal seams; descriptions 
and functions of the various drills 
and large machines, ropes, pul-
leys and hutches (small wagons 
carrying the coal on tracks) are 
presented carefully and with 
great detail, so much so that I 
hesitate after only one visit to be 
able to relate the mechanics of the 
work with any level of accuracy.  
But how it felt down there – that 
stays with you.

The heavy darkness steals your 
surroundings. Our guide Gerard, 
a man who used to work in the 
mines himself, explained that if 
the lights failed, one method of 
emerging free from the tunnel 
system was to locate the wagon 

tracks and scrabble your way 
back beside them.  The loss of 
daylight, at once heavy and 
threatening, interferes with your 
very sense of being. 

The men remained in the mine 
during their lunch break, a meal 
fanned by chilling and gloomy air 
clinging to the wooden pit props 
and ragged stone.  They would 
bring homemade bread and 
bottles of cold, sweet, 
milky tea, find a large 
enough spot to sit, then 
eat and briefly relax. 
The mine we ventured 
into is a ‘wet’ mine – wa-
ter seeped and spilled 
from various cracks in 
the roof ledges.  Some 
of these miners had 
started work as boys of 
fourteen.

The one airshaft we 
examined provided a 
fine interpretation of 
life removed from the 
surface. Thoughts of 
air quality suddenly 
dis-improving as a re-
sult of various works 
being carried out, caus-
ing those early small 
candles to flicker dan-
gerous warnings, hov-
ered in our peripheral 
visions as we studied 
the sheer depth of these vital 
shafts.

The work itself was dangerous, 
menacing.  

On display is a life size figure 
of a miner shovelling coal back-
wards to be piled into one of the 
waiting hutches.  The space the 
men occupied to do this back-
breaking work was hardly more 
roomy than air vents in modern 
buildings. They quite literally 
had to slide into these low seams 
on their side, often in pools of wa-
ter, and manoeuvre around with 
a pick to cut that precious coal 
then shovel it back to the man in 
the tunnel filling the hutch.   

Then there were the back teams 
of miners with dynamite who 
would arrive later to carry out 
controlled explosions to loosen 
and expose coal for removal the 
following day.  Despite this dan-
gerous work, safety records in 
the mines were exceptional: four 

fatalities in four hundred years.  
Some feet from the entrance to 

the mine Gerard had introduced 
us to the “Health and Safety 
Officer”: the iconic image of the 
Sacred Heart, surrounded by a 
wooden frame and illuminated 
by a bright light. The men would 
pray for safety inside, and utter 
small prayers of thanksgiving 
upon leaving each day. 

I spoke to one local woman 
who remembered the spectacle 
of the miners returning in the 
evenings covered in coal dust.  
All you could see of them were 
the whites of their eyes and teeth, 
after their strenuous day below 
ground.  The men would scrub 
their faces and hands, leaving 
deep washing for the weekends 
when in the early years they 
would bathe in tubs set up in 
their kitchens.  Also at the week-
ends the women would scour 
their men’s working clothes, 
ready for the week ahead. 

Mining in Arigna dates back to 
the 1600s. During their lengthy 
life span these mines would 
supply coal to heat workhouses, 
hospitals, schools, police barracks 
and private homes.  In 1958 a coal 
burning power station was built 
near the mines. 

By the late 1980s, the better 
coal supplies from Arigna were 

nearly used up. This, together 
with inevitable labour disputes 
and strikes, ensured the mine’s 
closure in 1990.  The Arigna Min-
ing Experience, explaining and 
remembering the history of these 
mines, opened in 2003.

Ireland’s political life also 
touched Arigna.  In the 1790s, the 
O’Reilly brothers, having lately 
established their iron works, 

enjoyed the support of 
Wolfe Tone.  It is said 
that Arigna secretly 
forged pikes for the 
United Irishmen’s 1798 
Uprising. 

During the Great 
Hunger, nearby work-
houses suffered over-
crowding as the twin 
horrors of fever and 
emigration devastated 
Connaught.  In 1865, 
Fenian leader Jeremiah 
O’Donovan Rossa visit-
ed Arigna searching for 
country men to join his 
movement. The 1880s 
Land War witnessed 
dreaded evictions from 
estates around Arigna, 
some of which were 
reported in the Pall Mall 
Gazette. During our 
own wretched civil war 
two young local men on 

the anti-treaty side were killed by 
the pro-treaty Free State Army in 
one of the disused Arigna iron 
mines.

As we emerged from the mines 
to drive home, the breathtakingly 
beautiful scenery of the sur-
rounding area was lost in a low 
hanging mist.  Entirely fitting.  

It would  be too much to expect 
men who spent their days inside 
the earth to emerge daily to such 
dazzling brilliance. I have a new 
understanding of miners’ confi-
dence in each other and in their 
hazardous work. Throughout 
history, there have been many 
critics of Ireland’s ‘martyr’ con-
cept. These miners did not die 
for Ireland.  They chose what was 
frequently a more demanding 
task – they lived and laboured 
fiercely for Ireland and the Irish.

(Sincere thanks to the Arigna 
Mining Experience and Terry 
O’Brien, former miner)
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Midwinter Break
By Bernard Mac Laverty
W.W. Norton & Company, 

Inc. ISBN 97803 93609622 2017 
243 pp.

 
Meet Stella and 

Gerry Gilmore a 
60ish couple origi-
nally from Northern 
Ireland but now liv-
ing in Scotland. She 
is a retired teacher 
and he an architect. 
Stella surprises Ger-
ry with tickets for 
a long weekend in 
Amsterdam. Stella is 
a practicing Catholic, Gerry a 
non-believer. Stella is searching 
for some meaning in her life, 
searching for a way of living, 
“a more devout life.” Gerry has 
a serious ‘elbow problem’ who 
is given to making quips as a 
means of remaining emotion-
ally disengaged from his life.

While on the surface the 
trip is ostensibly a romantic 
getaway, Stella actually wants 
to visit the Begijnhof, one of 

the oldest enclosed courtyards 
in Europe and once home to 
the Beguines, a Catholic sister-
hood who lived like nuns but 
took no vows. As a result of a 

near tragic incident 
which happened to 
Stella shortly after 
her marriage, she 
wants to pay back 
to God for having 
survived and is 
thinking of leaving 
Gerry and joining 
the Beguines. The 
problem with Ger-
ry is one word- Al-
cohol. He imbibes 

constantly, both openly and as 
a closet drinker.

The book takes the reader to 
some of the most notable tourist 
places in Amsterdam including 
the Anne Frank House and the 
Rijksmuseum. MacLaverty’s 
writing takes the reader from 
one perspective to another 
with great skillfulness as they 
wait for a taxi, pass round 
the Werther’s Originals in the 
departure lounge, and arrange 

their Amsterdam hotel room 
into a temporary home. This 
unflinching attention to texture 
detail of minute by minute 
existence builds into a pro-
found exploration of the bigger 
themes of life.

Midwinter Break is MacLav-
erty’s first novel in sixteen years 
but he has been at his craft for 
over 40 years which includes 
short stories and four previous 
novels. Hailing from Northern 
Ireland himself, the violence 
of the Troubles plays into the 
story as the source of the tragic 
event in Stella’s life which has 
her searching for some deeper 
meaning in her life.

Stella and Gerry are a garru-
lous pair who complement one 
another in their familiar shared 
routines of everyday life as 
they face old age together with 
humor including limiting each 
day’s discussions of aches and 
pains to 60 minutes in what 
they refer to as Ailment Hour.

It is remarkable that in a story 
which encompasses three days 
in the lives of its two protago-
nists, the reader can get caught 
up in the most intimate de-
tails of their simple lives. This 
speaks volumes for the writer 
who has a penchant for how 
blunt, declarative sentences can 
translate the narrative of life. 
This is a quietly, brilliant novel 

It is with great sadness that 
we inform you that Bill Dowd 
passed away on October 2nd 
at age 94, with his children 
at his side. Bill was a player 
and longtime supporter of 
the Pittsburgh Gaelic Athletic 
Association. 

Bill was father to Tom Dowd, 
and grandfather of current 
Celtic players Ryan Dowd, and 
Sean O’Connor. He always had 
a hello, and a wave of the hand. 
He will be missed, his legacy 
carries on in his children, and 
theirs.

William 
“Bill” Dowd

Age 94, of Shaler Town-
ship, formerly of Penn Hills, 
peacefully on October 2, 2017, 
with his children at his side. 
Bill was born and raised in 
Ballydonoghue, County Kerry, 
Ireland in 1923. After spending 
time in County Kildare cutting 
peat and as a coal miner in 
Sheffield, England, he came to 
the United States in 1949 and 
was welcomed by his cousin, 
Molly (Dowd) Devine and her 
family in Pittsburgh. Bill was 
a player and faithful longtime 

supporter of the Pittsburgh 
Gaelic Athletic Association and 
a proud 60-year member of the 
Plumbers Laborers’ Union. He 
was the beloved husband of 
the late Mary (Grills) Dowd; 
loving father of Tom (Maria) 
Dowd, Kathy (John) O’Connor, 
Mary Beth (Dean) Reynolds, 
and the late Jack Dowd; cher-
ished grandfather of Michelle 
(Brad) Tresky, Katie (Brendan) 
Dowd-Dusette, Kevin, Deir-
dre, and Ryan Dowd, Sinead, 
Ciara, and Sean O’Connor, 
Laura (Tyler) Tarney, and Dean 
and Brennan Reynolds; proud 
great-grandfather of Kaelyn, 
Liam, Ciara, Meghan, Keagan, 
Maggie, and soon-to-be baby 
Tarney; dear brother of the 
late Tom, Jack and Jim Dowd. 
Also survived by nieces and 
nephews in Pittsburgh, Ireland 
and England. In lieu of flowers, 
memorial contributions can be 
to the Pittsburgh Gaelic Ath-
letic Association, 1203 Wood-
bourne Ave., Pittsburgh, PA 
15226 or Elfinwild Meals on 
Wheels, 3200 Mt. Royal Blvd., 
Glenshaw, PA 15116.

 - Published in Pittsburgh 
Post-Gazette from Oct. 3 to 
Oct. 4, 2017

which makes for essential read-
ing, and a TOP SHELF selection 
at any stage of life.

**Terrence Kenneally is an at-
torney and owner of Terrence J. 
Kenneally & Associates Co. in 
Rocky River Ohio. He represents 
insureds and insurance company 

in civil litigation throughout the 
state of Ohio. Terrence received his 
Master’s in Irish Studies from John 
Carroll University and has estab-
lished an Irish Studies program at 
Holy Name High School where he 
teaches. He is also the President of 
Holy Name for 2017-2018.

Below: Congratulations to Kathleen and Edward Campbell 
on their 50th Wedding Anniversary!
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 Family at the Table
“The world begins at a kitchen table. No matter what, we 
must eat to live.
The gifts of earth are brought and prepared, set on the table. 
So it has been since creation, and it will go on.
Perhaps the world will end at the kitchen table, while we are 
laughing and crying, eating of the last sweet bite.”
(Joy Harjo)

A  hawk hopped rabbit-like behind the safety of my 
shed. In a blur, I witnessed soft tufts of grey blooming from 
sturdy legs, almost human in their grace. Like a dream, 
the image dissipated into the misty dim of the autumn 
morning. Hours later, I saw that same hawk standing at his 
earthen table – a banquet covered in clover and late wild 
strawberries, dandelion greens and rotting mushrooms. 

Above the bird’s regal head, blue jays skittered amid 
the branches in our old plum tree. Squirrels accompanied 
the hawk at table, digging late acorns, while chipmunks 
scurried about in child’s play.

At first, I was worried for the hawk. He did not move, 
yet appeared content in my yard among the other birds 
and beasts, stamping his talons on the wet grass. The 
hawk feasted that morning, pulling sinews from the earth 
and swallowing his prey in reverence for the soil where 
he found security and sustenance. After he was sated, the 
hawk flew onto the cedar fence until finally taking flight. 
His companions departed the table as well, and only then 
did I allow my spaniel out into this natural world to collect 
her share of mice and toads left behind.

Celebrating the ritual of harvest in thanks 
for family and life is a centuries old practice of 
communion and faith. The meal need not be 
elaborate or the table fine; a bowl of apples and 
loaf of warm bread accompanied by a wedge of 
aged cheddar is all one really needs. At the heart 
of the gathering is the company that one keeps. 

Traditional images of late fall speak of warmth and 
home: fires in the hearth and woodsmoke cutting through 
a crisp night, plaid woolen throws and pets curled at one’s 
feet, battered farm tables supporting jugs of cider and 
reminiscence. 

During my first autumn in college, I was comforted by 
the familiar red and orange of the maple leaves. Seemingly, 
trees in Cleveland looked quite comparable to those in 
Chicago. 

When I finally journeyed home for Thanksgiving break, 
I was delighted to see my mother in the kitchen prepar-
ing chicken soup and baking Grandma Rose’s pumpkin 
pies. The fragrance of cloves and ground nutmeg, roasted 
carrots and stewed meat permeated the tiny kitchen. The 
round Formica table may have taken up most of the space 
in that room, but it was a perfect size for a gathering of 
childhood friends and family, for collecting old memories 
and future dreams. 

No matter how large one’s house, people tend to con-
gregate in the kitchen. At our Irish family gatherings, it 
is common for people to stand directly in the way of the 
flustered, apron-clad hosts and hostesses. It is even more 
common to hear admonishments in a loud, but loving 
brogue that all present should “get out from the kitchen 
and the dinner will soon be on.” No matter, guests are 
drawn to the warmth and camaraderie of this busy room.

Some of my fondest memories have occurred around 
the table. During the holidays, my mother would spend 
countless hours preparing homemade Christmas cookies. 
I acted as sous pastry chef, sprinkling sugary confections 
atop Spritz cookies and rolling rum balls in toasted pecans. 

I helped stuff fresh ravioli with herbs and grate cheese for 
trays of lasagna. Even though my mother worked long and 
difficult hours as a nurse, she always made time to nurture 
her family with delicious food.

As tradition still holds, all three of my children loved to 
decorate holiday cookies with colorful sprinkles and piped 
royal icing. Even though the years have passed and my 
children are busy teenagers, I still leave a tray of unadorned 
cookies aside, and they willingly indulge their inner child 
around our kitchen table.

Kitchen parties, a fanciful term for a simple gathering of 
friends and family, are celebrated in folk songs and stories. 
The Great Big Sea reminds us that no matter the size of your 
space, “There is always room for more.” 

When my husband and I were dating, he played a cas-
sette for me. On it, his grandmother is singing an old Irish 
tune, while each member of the family is encouraged to 
voice their favorite melody. The static on the tape could not 
mar the singing, laughter, and love. And to think, this dear 
memory began with a pot of tea and tray of sandwiches 
shared around the kitchen table.

This holiday season, my husband’s family will be cel-
ebrating a 50th wedding anniversary. As a family friend 
and talented musician gently teased, “The mountain 
above Newport town will cross the sea for the party in 
November.” Indeed, there will be many visitors and much 
activity. Family will meet in prayer around the Church altar 
and later at an elegant affair. I am willing to bet, however, 
that the best time to be had will begin and end around the 
kitchen table with a cake of brown bread, a cup of tea, and 
the faces of loved ones alight with laughter.

*Source Consulted: Young, Kevin (ed.). “The Hungry Ear: 
Poems of Food and Drink.” New York: Bloomsbury, 2012. 

*Susan holds a Master’s Degree in English from John Carroll 
University and a Master’s Degree in Education from Bald-
win-Wallace University. She may be contacted at 

suemangan@yahoo.com.
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1st up: Book Talk & Signing with Laura DeMarco Author of this year’s hit, Lost Cleveland
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