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irish American Archives Society 
Announces Walks of Life Award Recipients

The Irish American Archives Society 
of Cleveland will hold its 17th Annual 

“Walks of Life” Award Dinner on Thursday, 
February 28, 2013, at the Holiday Inn, 6001 
Rockside Road Independence.  The recipi-
ents of the 2012 “Walks of Life” Awards are: 

cHRiSTOPHER m. cOnnOR is 
Chairman and Chief Executive Officer 
of The Sherwin-Williams Company.  Mr. 
Connor began his employment with The 
Sherwin-Williams in 1983.  Harvard Busi-
ness Review recently named him among 
the top 100 CEOs globally.  In addition to 
The Sherwin-Williams Company Board of 

Directors, Mr. Connor serves on the board 
of the Eaton Corporation and the Federal 
Reserve Bank of Cleveland.  His many 
civic and community board engagements 
include the Rock and Roll Hall of Fame 
and Museum, The Playhouse Square 
Foundation, University Hospitals Health 
System, United Way Services of Greater 
Cleveland, Fisher College of Business at 
The Ohio State University, the National 
Association of Manufacturers, and The 
American Coatings Association as well as 
Chairman of the Greater Cleveland Part-
nership.  Mr. Connor is a 1974 graduate 
of Walsh Jesuit High School and a 1978 
graduate of The Ohio State University.  
He and his wife, Sara, live in Hunting 
Valley and have three adult children.

DAn cOUGHLin has covered sports 
in his hometown of Cleveland for 48 years.  
In 18 years at The Plain Dealer, he was 

twice named best sportswriter in Ohio.  
After a brief stint at the Cleveland Press, 
Coughlin has spent the last 30 years on TV, 
at Channel 8.  For his outstanding work 
in journalism, Dan was inducted into the 
Cleveland Press Club Hall of Fame in 1996.  
During his career, Dan covered virtually 
every game in town.  Now semi-retired, 
he covers high school football games for 
Fox 8’s “Friday Night Touchdown” show. 
He has written two books about the ec-
centric characters he has encountered, 

“Crazy with the Papers to Prove It” and 
“Pass the Nuts.”  A 1956 graduate of St. 
Edward High School, he attended the 
University of Notre Dame. He served 20 
years on the St. Ed’s board of trustees and 
recently was inducted into the school’s 
Hall of Fame.  Dan and his wife, Maddy, 
live in Rocky River. They have four 
grown children and two grandchildren.

SiSTER SUSAn DURKin is President 
of the Ursuline Sisters of Cleveland, a 
177-member congregation that is based in 
Pepper Pike.  Sister Susan is a graduate of 
St. Joseph Academy and received a B.A. 
from Ursuline College in Psychology and 
Elementary Education, an M.A. in Pasto-
ral Ministry from the College of Mount 
St. Joseph, Cincinnati, and a Certificate 
in Non-Profit Management from Case 
Western Reserve University. Joining the 
Ursuline congregation in 1987, she spent 
fourteen years in elementary education 
teaching primary 
grades in several 
diocesan schools. 
In 2000 Sister Susan 
became Director of 
the Children and 
Family Program in 
the Youngstown 
Ursulines’ HIV/
AIDS Ministry. In 
2006, Sister Susan 
was asked to return 
to Cleveland to as-
sume the position 
of Development 
Director for the 
Ursuline congre-
gation. She was 
installed as the Ursulines’ President this 
past June. Sister Susan also serves as a 
Trustee for Ursuline College, Beaumont 
School and Urban Community School. 

JUDGE RicHARD J. mcmOnAGLE 
has served for 34 years as a Cuyahoga 
County Common Pleas judge.  He was 
Presiding Judge of the Common Pleas 
Court from 1997 through 2005.  During 
that time he founded the Mental Health 
Court and established a Drug Court in 

Cleveland Municipal Court.  He also initi-
ated the placement of all Common Pleas 

Court civil and criminal cases 
online.  Judge McMonagle is 
one of only eight 
jurists in Ohio 
chosen to han-
dle Commercial 
Dockets involv-
ing complex busi-
ness disputes.  He 
also developed a 
separate Asbes-
tos docket for the 
numerous Ohio 
claimants suffer-
ing from Asbes-
tosis, which has 
become a nation-
wide model.  He 

has served as chairman of 
the Judicial Conference in the 
Eighth Judicial District for the 
last eight years.  He is a gradu-
ate of Gilmour Academy and 
ran track at Villanova University.   He 
obtained his law degree from the school 
that is now Case Western Reserve Uni-
versity.  He and his wife, Paulette, live 
on Cleveland’s West Side and have five 
adult children and nine grandchildren.

The cash-bar reception before the Walks 
of Life Award dinner begins at 6:00 pm, 
and dinner is served at 6:30 pm.  Individu-
al tickets to the dinner are $75; checks can 

be mailed, payable 
to Irish Ameri-
c a n  A r c h i v e s 
Society, P.O. Box 
91756, Cleveland, 
OH 44101-3756.  

T h e  “ Wa l k s 
of Life” Awards, 
launched in 1997, 
recognize living 
Clevelanders and 
northeast Ohioans 
of Irish heritage 
w h o s e  a t t a i n -
ments  in their 
chosen Walks of 
Life have been 
t r u l y  r e m a r k -
able and stand 
as an inspiration 
to others.  The 

a w a r d s  p r e s e r v e  f o r  p o s t e r -
ity a record of their achievement. 

Information about activities can be 
found at www.irisharchives.org or con-
tact Margaret Lynch, Executive Director, 
iaasadmin@gmail.com or 216-941-5727.

Christopher Connor

Sister Susan Durkin

Judge Richard McMonagle

Dan Coughlin
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 Terence        
 macSwiney

Last month we reviewed the 
extraordinary life of Irish re-
publican activist Mary Mac-
Swiney. This month we will 
consider the life of her equal-
ly important brother, Terence 
Joseph MacSwiney, who was 
an author, a playwright and 
an Irish republican politician.

Terrence MacSwiney was born 
on March 28, 1879 in Kilmury in 
County Cork, one of nine chil-
dren. We know from Mary’s bi-
ography that their father opened 
an unsuccessful tobacco factory 
in Cork city. When this business 
failed, he left the family in Cork 
city and went to Australia, where 
he died in 1895, leaving his wife 
to raise and support the children.

Terence was educated by the 

Christian Brothers at the North 
Monastery School in Cork city, 
but left at fifteen in order to help 
support the family. He became 
an accounting clerk for a ware-
housing and distribution com-
pany, a job that he would hold 
for sixteen years. He continued 
to work while pursuing a degree 
at the Royal University (now 
University College Cork). He 
graduated with a degree in Men-
tal and Moral Science in 1907. 

As he reportedly influenced 
his sister Mary’s Irish national-
ism, he was also strongly influ-
enced by her. Mary, who was 
eight years older, took charge 
of the family when their mother 
passed away in 1904, and she 
seems to have influenced many 
of the decisions he made regard-
ing his personal and political ca-
reer.  She encouraged him to con-

tinue his writing. He encouraged 
her to learn Irish, as they both 
joined the Gaelic League and be-
came proficient in the language.

In 1901, he helped to found 
the Celtic Literary Society, and 
in 1908 he founded the Cork 
Dramatic Society, writing a 
number of plays for them. He 
also wrote poetry and pam-
phlets on Irish history. His 
first play, The Last Warriors of 
Coole, was produced in 1910. 

MacSwiney’s writings in 
the newspaper Irish Freedom 

brought him to the atten-
tion of the Irish Republican 
Brotherhood. He was one of 
the founders of the Cork Bri-
gade of the Irish Volunteers in 
1913, and became President of 
the Cork branch of Sinn Féin. 

He founded a newspaper, Fi-
anna Fáil, in 1914, but it was shut 
down by the British after only 
eleven issues. He became a mem-
ber of the IRB in 1916. During 
the 1916 Easter Rising, he was 
second in command of the Irish 
Volunteers in Cork and Kerry; 
however, he complied with Eoin 
MacNeill’s order to stand down. 
Following the Rising, he was in-
terned under the Defense of the 
Realm Act in Reading and Wake-
field prisons in England until 
December 1916. In February 1917 
he was arrested and interned in 
internment camps in England 
until his release in June 1917. 

It was during his internment 
that Terence was married to 
Muriel Murphy of the Cork 
distillery-owning family on 

June 9, 1917. In November 1917, 
he was arrested again in Cork 
for wearing an Irish Republican 
Army uniform, and, inspired by 
the example of Thomas Ashe, 
went on a hunger strike for three 
days prior to his release. On June 
23, 1918 Terence and Muriel’s 
only daughter Máire was born.  

In the 1918 General Election, 
MacSwiney was elected to the 
first Dáil Éireann as Sinn Féin 
representative for Mid Cork. He 
was also elected a member of 
Cork Corporation and became 
Tomás MacCurtain’s second in 
command in the Cork Brigade of 
the Irish Republican Army. Mac-
Curtain was the Lord Mayor of 
Cork who was murdered by the 
Royal Irish Constabulary and 
Black and Tans in March 1920. 
As a result of the murder, Mac-
Swiney became both Lord Mayor 
of Cork and Commandant of the 
Cork Brigade on March 20, 1920.

On the evening of August 12, 
1920, MacSwiney was presiding 
at a meeting of the Cork Brigade 
at Cork City Hall. Unknown to 
MacSwiney officers of the IRB 
were also meeting at City Hall.  
Having been alerted to the IRB 
meeting, several hundred British 
troops surrounded the hall and 
arrested everyone, including 
MacSwiney.  He was charged 
with possession of seditious 
articles and documents, and also 
possession of a police cipher key.  
At the time of his arrest Mac-
Swiney went on hunger strike.

Although the British had man-
aged by accident to arrest every 
key IRA and IRB figure in Cork, 
they seemed to be unaware of the 
fact. In an apparent jurisdictional 
dispute between the Royal Irish 
Constabulary and the Army, all 
of the prisoners were released 
except for MacSwiney. He was 
summarily tried by court mar-
tial on August 16 and sentenced 
to two years imprisonment 
in Brixton Prison in England. 

When called to answer to 
the court MacSwiney replied, 

“The position is that I am the 
Lord Mayor of Cork and Chief 
Magistrate of this City. And I 
declare this court illegal and 
that those who take part in it 
are liable to arrest under the 
laws of the Irish Republic.”

The trial, imprisonment and 
hunger strike made international 

news. Sympathy was proposed 
by King George V, who sug-
gested a possible royal pardon 
for MacSwiney, but the Lloyd 
George government would not 
approve and held firmly to his 
continued imprisonment. On 
August 26, the Prime Minister’s 
office stated, “The release of 
the Lord Mayor would have 
disastrous results in Ireland and 
would probably lead to a mutiny 
of both military and police in 
south of Ireland.” MacSwiney 
continued to refuse food and lin-
gered near death for many weeks.

On October 25, 1920, he died 
following a remarkable 74 days 
on hunger strike. His body lay 
in state in St. George’s Cathedral 
in London where 30,000 people 
filed past it.  Fearing demon-
strations in Dublin, the British 
diverted his coffin directly to 
Cork and his funeral there on 
October 31, 1920 drew huge 
crowds. Terence MacSwiney 
was buried in the Republican 
plot in Saint Finbarr’s Cemetery 
in Cork. Eamon DeValera said, 

“England has killed another son 
for Ireland to mourn. She has 
robbed another woman of the 
joy of her life, and made another 
orphan sad for the father she 
must never know. And Lloyd 
George is proud of his work.”

A collection of MacSwiney’s 
writings, entitled Principles 
of Freedom, was published 
posthumously in 1921. It was 
based upon articles he contrib-
uted to Irish Freedom during 
1911–1912. An excellent biogra-
phy of MacSwiney is Enduring 
the Most: The Life and Death of 
Terence MacSwiney, by Francis 
J. Costello (Brandon Press, 1995).

Terence MacSwiney’s most 
memorable quote was, “Vic-
tory is won not by those who 
can inflict the most, but those 
who can endure the most.”

 *J. Michael Finn is the Ohio 
State Historian for the Ancient 
Order of Hibernians and Divi-
sion Historian for the Patrick 
Pearse Division in Columbus, 
Ohio. He is also Chairman 
of the Catholic Record Soci-
ety for the Diocese of Colum-
bus, Ohio. He writes on Irish 
and Irish-American history; 
Ohio history and Ohio Catho-
lic history. You may contact 
him at FCoolavin@aol.com. 
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John Behan’s famine ship, 
pictured on the cover of last 
month’s IANOhio, is a power-
ful reminder of our tortured 
past. Despite Ireland’s recent 
financial calamities, we’ve over-
come much since the 1840s.

Though not present on that 
July day in 1997, when then-
Irish president Mary 
Robinson dedicated the 
memorial, I’ve visited 
it twice. Both times, the 
haunting detail of Be-
han’s work stirs my soul. 

The tribute is located 
near the base of Croagh 
Patrick, close to the wee 
village and ruined ab-
bey of Murrisk, about 
ten miles west of West-
port [Co. Mayo] on the 
Louisburgh Road. Hard 
by the traditional de-
parture point for climb-
ing the Reek, you’ll 
find the eerie reminder.

Back in the early 1990s, 
as the 150th anniversary 
of Black ’47 [1847] drew 
neigh, the symbolic ad-
vent of Ireland’s horrific famine; 
the Irish government selected 
this site and awarded the com-
mission. Amazingly, the artist 
completed the project in just a 
few short months. His portrayal 
of a doomed famine ship [26’ 
long & 20’ tall] is the largest 
bronze sculpture ever executed 
in Ireland. Cloaked in symbolism, 
Behan’s work is truly mystical. 

On first inspection, the viewer 
sees its three masts silhouetted 
against the sky, a reminder of 
Calvary’s three crosses. On closer 
inspection, the famine ship’s rig-
ging, with its flattened skeletons 
of dead voyagers, pays silent 
tribute to the tragic death of so 
many ill-fated Irish... men, wom-
en and children who departed 
their homeland only to die at sea.

The positioning of the vessel is 
also significant. Landlocked as it 
is, but in full view of Clew Bay 
and the open sea, the ghostly cof-
fin-ship passengers are trapped, 

unable to escape the ravages of 
hunger and disease that have 
beset them. Tragically and in-
capable of realising the hopeful 
promise of a brighter tomorrow 
lying just over the horizon, the 
unfortunate are unwittingly 
damned, stripped of all human-
ity, their memory and plight fro-

zen in time for all to remember.
Furthermore, if you happen 

to be in Mayo during May and 
are interested in pursuing other 
famine tributes, do visit the little 
village of Louisburgh just up the 
road along the coast. The last time 
I was there, the community was 
organising a Famine museum 
in an abandoned school build-
ing, or was it a vacant church?

Additionally, in past springs, 
the residents have often staged a 
Sunday memorial Famine walk 
honouring the events surround-
ing the tragic Doolough [Black 
Lake] incident of March, 1849. 
In the past, Afri, an Irish peace, 
justice and human rights organ-
isation, sponsored the tribute. 
Check the internet for details.

As you might have read, back 
in ’49, with area residents reel-
ing from the effects of disease 
and starvation, but buoyed 
by the prospects of receiving 
food, some 600 citizens of Lou-

isburgh tramped the twelve 
miles from their village along 
the dirt track over Doolough 
Pass into the Delph Valley to 
Delph House. When finally ar-
riving at the estate’s door, the 
landlord turned them away.

But the worst was yet to come. 
On the return journey, the throng 
encountered an enormous storm. 
High winds swept the huddled 
masses into the lake with many 
drowning. Others, too weak to 
carry on, died by the roadside. 
Later, the bodies were buried in a 
mass grave overlooking the wa-
ter. Today, an unusual stone-cross 

marker pays tribute to 
the memorialised dead.

With recollections of 
Ireland’s famine on my 
mind, you might recall 
the comments I made 
about Tim Pat Coogan’s 
new book, The Famine 
Plot, in last month’s 
letter. Happily, TPC 
has received many fa-
vourable reviews and 
comments from read-
ers worldwide. May-
be you’ve read them 
too. The internet is full 
of thoughtful words.

In discussing TPC’s 
visa debacle with an 
Irish friend, another fine 
Irish historian in his own 
right, Seán O Mahony, 

commented that US Secretary of 
State Hillary Clinton would sure-
ly sort things out on her upcom-
ing visit to Ireland in early De-
cember. [Note: It was just about 
that time that Senator Chuck 
Schumer interceded and the 
matter of the visa was resolved.] 

A few weeks later, I read with 
interest that US Ambassador to 
Ireland, Dan Rooney, announced 
his diplomatic resignation. Who 
knows if there was any con-
nection, but it should be noted 
that Mr. Rooney was a faithful 
and loyal civil servant to his 
president, his secretary and the 
American people. Sure, with all 
the political upheaval in Wash-
ington after the November elec-
tion, isn’t it customary for gov-
ernment appointees to resign?

With the visa issue settled, 
alas too late to reschedule his 
US book tour prior to Christ-
mas, Tim Pat decided to forgo 
coming over to the States this 

winter. I can only hope Seán 
and himself might book flights 
over this spring or early sum-
mer. It would be great to see 
them again. Seán could work in 
some golfing now that his new 
hip has passed its first test and 
both men could regale America 
with some of their great stories.

Speaking of Tim Pat, I can 
vividly remember our first meet-
ing. I called him from the States 
prior to going over in the spring 
of 2006. We scheduled a meet-
ing for a Sunday afternoon in 
May at his house he’d named 
‘Eventually.’ I wanted to query 
him about Tom Cullen, the sub-
ject of my latest research project.

On the appointed day, I drove 
up from Wicklow. I left early for 
fear of losing my way, but thanks 
be to God, I found his address 
with no trouble. Yes, he must be 

at home...there was a car in the 
driveway. So with time to kill, I 
drove around the block and had 
a cuppa in a nearby village pub.

Thirty minutes later, I was back 
at his house. Now, the car was 
gone. Maybe he’d just run out 
on an errand or worse yet, had 
forgotten about me altogether.

Oops, I see from my word 
count I must stop, but I’ll con-
tinue next month. Here’s hop-
ing the New Year is being well 
received and it’s treating you 
gently. God bless and may 
the spirit of St. Brigid and the 
advent of spring [1 Feb] be 
close at hand. Is Mise, Cathal 

 *Cathal is a freelance writer 
and the author of four histori-
cal fiction novels. His newest 
novel, A Fire On The Moun-
tain, is scheduled for release in 
mid-2013. www.cathalliam.com
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