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FOREWORD

Bishop Laurence Forristal

It is my privilege to write the foreword once more for the ST. KIERAN’S
COLLEGE RECORD.

During the three years since the Bicentenary Edition of the RECORD,
St Kieran’s has continued to give ample evidence of what Pope John Paul 11
in his Message of 1982 called ‘its intense commitment to the ecclesial task of
educating future priests and of preparing responsible Catholic laymen.” This
RECORD contains much of this evidence.

It is self-evident that the work of a major seminary is an ‘ecclesial
task’ It is essential for the Church, if it is to survive, that it should provide
priests who would serve it. For this purpose, seminaries such as St. Kieran ’s,
strive daily to create the proper environment for priestly formation in
to-day’s world. We need a seminary, as one recent writer put it, ‘the sort of
isolation which allows room for study, prayer, the discipline and austerity of
life which are so necessary and without which men cannot stand up to the
hardships of priestly life. However, it is equally fundamental for the
(seminarian) to engage in, and never forget, the more practical side of
Christian ministry’. St. Kieran's is constantly searching for the ideal blend of
spiritual and human, of theoretical and practical, which will make its priests
men who will put God’s concern before their own.

The presence of a major seminary in a relatively small diocese presents
us with advantages and challenges. The main advantage in our case is the
availability to our diocese of a body of priests who are expert in so many
fields and yet who have a clear knowledge of the local circumstances. They
have been chosen and trained for seminary teaching, yet they are so willing
to engage in and enhance the work of the diocese. The main challenge — you
will notice I did not call it a disadvantage — is to maintain a constant supply
of adequately trained priests to staff the seminary. These must be priests
who are sincerely committed to the task of priestly formation. In grappling
with this challenge, a bishop is constantly torn between the increasing
shortage of priests in the pastoral work of the diocese and the need of find-
ing men to work in the seminary in the training of future priests.

When a diocese undertakes to maintain a secondary school with the
aim ‘of preparing responsible Catholic laymen’, it is also committing itself to
the task of giving another group of priests to the apostolate of education. Of
course, in their task they are joined by many equally dedicated laymen and
laywomen. For this we are grateful. We must, however, constantly examine
ourselves, our methods and our results in to-day’s world. As we approach the
year 2000 A.D. there is evidence of a falling off in our Christian standards at
a personal and family level, at a social and professional level, in business and
industry. Many people decry in our Ireland of to-day and in our own diocese
the lessening of respect for God and for our fellow human beings. Surely
these are the areas open to the influence of our young men trained and
formed in our Catholic schools. We seem to forget that Catholic schools are
places where we learn Christian principles.

Before the end of this decade our secondary schools will be placed
under boards of management, which will contain representatives of the
patron or bishop and elected representatives of teachers and parents. I look
forward with enthusiasm to life in St. Kieran’s with such a board. It is only by
effective co-operation of parents, pupils, staff and diocesan clergy that St.
Kieran’s College will prepare the present generation of young people for the
real world that is already here.

Rath Dé ar an obair.



EDITORIAL
Father Michael Ryan

It is particularly appropriate that this issue of the St. Kieran’s College Record
should be produced in the wake of the 150th. anniversary (1836-1986) of
the building of the ‘new college’ on the Callan Road. This issue also com-
memorates the thirtieth anniversary of the launching in 1956 of the Record
itself. As with all previous issues, it is our earnest hope and objective that the
current issue will be a welcome and valuable link between the present
generation of seminarians and pupils and the many generations of alumni
around the world.

‘Aspects of Mission’ is the theme we have chosen to cover the series of
articles by past pupils (some, I am happy to note, from the recent past) who
have written of their life and work . A quick glance at the titles will give the
reader some indication of the important contributions they are making in so
many walks of life and in the service of humanity generally — famine relief
in Ethiopia, volunteer work in the Sudan, caring for drug addicts in Dublin,
missionary work in Peru, community radio in Kilkenny and chaplaincy work
in the Lebanon — to mention but a few.

Within the college itself two new magazines have been appearing
regularly since the last issue of the Record — Leargas in the seminary and
Focus in the secondary school Long may they continue to flourish as for-
ums in which students can practise the art of writing and test their literary
skills. Here the Record wishes to acknowledge its indebtedness to their
editors and contributors who have kindly allowed us to use material which
first appeared in their pages.

A Record such as ours has the duty to chronicle the ordinary as well
as the extraordinary events — today’s reporting is tomorrow’s history. The
opening of the new Computer Centre in the Spring of 1984 and the visit of
the Minister for Education, Mrs. Gemma Hussey, T.D., in the Autumn of
that year for the official opening of the Joint Schools’ Complex, were historic
developments in the life of the college. Speaking on that occasion, the
Minister said: ‘Ultimately, all our efforts must be directed towards the young
people. It is for them we want the best of facilities and for them that we
plan the use of resources wisely. We want them to have access to up-to-date
equipment and exposure to the most modern curriculum and breadth of sub-
ject choice.’

[ am deeply indebted to each and every contributor to the Record
— those who have written full length articles and the many teachers,
seminarians and pupils who have prepared reviews and reports for the
seminary and layside sections. I am happy also to thank the many priests
who have written with news of what is happening in dioceses as far as
Paisley and Maitland. Thanks and appreciation are also due to Denis Bergin,
who as Managing Editor has brought his professional skills to bear on the
finalisation of scripts, layout and production.

In conclusion a special word of thanks to our Patron, Most Rev.
Laurence Forristal, for his continued interest in the Record and for his kind-
ness in writing the Foreword. My sincere thanks too, to the President, the
Bursar and the firms who have contributed towards the cost of publication.

To one and all, thank you, and to you the reader, I hope you will
find this, the thirteenth issue of the St. Kieran’s College Record enjoyable
and interesting, and a valuable medium for maintaining contact with the
college.
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THIRTY YEARS OF THE RECORD'

Thirty years is not a very long time in the life of a
publication, particularly when it reflccts the spirit
and activities of an institution that is more than six
times its age. Yet the 30th. anniversary of the estab-
lishment of the St Kieran’s College Record is a
milestone worthy of note, if only to acknowledge
the publication’s survival well into the television
age (in fact the present issue, with 176 pages of
text, is the largest ever produced).

The origins of the Record are clear enough.
In his foreword to the then Fr. Peter Birch’s
St. Kieran’s College in 1951, Bishop Patrick Collier
wrote: ‘I now heartily express the wish that a col-
lege annual will emerge almost as a necessity from
this brief history which calls for supplementing in
so many ways. There is rich material for such an
Annual; it should have many writers and would
receive a cordial welcome.’

Five years later, the many writers had been
assembled under the editorship of James Maher,
and Bishop Collier was able to rejoice that his
earlier wish was now a reality, ‘and with shy but

sprightly step the oldest Diocesan College in Ire-

land enters on the educational stage with her
young compeers and announces her first appear-
ance with the college bugle-call Hiems Transiit.’

‘It may seem late to begin,” Bishop Collier
continued, ‘but not too late. The only thing that is
too late is the worth-while thing that has never
been attempted’. Mistakes might be made — ‘we
may not be on the right lines. or on the lines you
want, but we hope to improve by the old method
of trial and error, and you can help us in this.’
Readers’ opinions and news items would be wel-
come, and while they were at it, they might con-
sider adding a few pounds to defray expenses and
help with the construction of the new wing at the
college, then (in 1956)just begun, the Bishop added.

In the thirty years and the thirteen issues
that have passed since then, the Record has been
guided by the hands of six editors, evenly divided
between clerical and lay. Although each brought to
the task a particular background of interest and
skill, the results have been surprisingly uniform, an
indication that the formula applied in the early iss-
ues was ‘along the lines’ of what the reader wanted.

The first issue set a high standard of scholar-
ship, as might be expected from its editor, a native
of Callan who had grown up in Mullinahone and
who had become a noted commentator on the
history and literature of the Kilkenny-Tipperary
border area (he had published works on Kickham,
Humphrey O’Sullivan and John Locke). The poet-
priest Jerome Kiely, the teacher-satirist A. P. Kear-
ney (of Dublin Opinion fame), Maynooth’s Fr.
Donnacha O’Floinn, and the venerable Canon
Sheehan were all represented in the pages of the
1956 Record, as was Thomas McDonagh, the poet-
patriot, who had taught at St. Kieran’s (1901-03).

EDITOR’S NOTE: Dates given in brackets refer to the year
of publication of the Record issue in question.
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McDonagh was to feature again in thc
issue of 1966, published in the 50th. anniversary
year of the Rising of 1916. Another author witl
a St. Kieran’s background who featured in the firs
issue is also featured in the present one, and ha:
received honourable mention in between as well
He is Tom Kilroy, who contributed a Greciat
travelogue to the 1956 Record; the success of his
subsequent books and plays, and his appointment
as Professor of English at U.C.G., have been proud:
ly noted since (1970, 1974, 1987). A third autho1
of national reputation who has graced the Record’s
pages is the late Padraig Puirséal, raconteur anc
sports writer supreme. His review of St. Kieran’:
contribution to the G.A.A. (1956) and his irreve
rent look at the Statutes of Kilkenny (1966) are
models of their type.

The Bicentenary issue of the Record con
tains a bibliography, prepared by Frank McEvoy
and Fr. Fergus Farrell, of the works of author:
with St. Kieran’s connections. There is not much
there of the work of men like Edward Lawlor
Noel Moran, Richard Furniss, Sean White, James
Delehanty and Leo Holohan, who have conveyed
their thoughts in ephemeral media. Journalists
most of them, raconteurs all, they have at least
put on Record their memories of St. Kieran’s
in their time.

In the area of current affairs, the first
issue of the Record carried articles on ‘Agricultural
Education and World Prices’ by Denis Foley, and
‘Discord in South Africa’ by Patrick McManus.
Little has appeared on international issues since
then. Coverage of educational matters has been
dominated by articles from American sources,
mast notably Bishop William McDonald, Rector
of the Catholic University of America (1956,
1960), and the late Fr. Paddy Horgan, a student at
C.U.A. (1964). Paddy Kilroy (1958) and the late
Padraig Costello (1972) did something to restore
the balance with contributions on Irish and Euro-
pean university education respectively.

History has been a natural topic for a publi-
cation like the Record, and over the years readers
have heard from Tom Lyng on John O’Donovan
(1964) and the hedge school tradition (1974);
Fr. John Brennan on Irish stamps (1964, 1966)
and Edward Lawlor on the Civil War (1968).
Religion, curiously, has not been a subject that
has exercised the minds of contributors to the
Record, with the exception of Fr. William Treacy’s
article on ecumenism in Seattle (1962) and Fr.
Pat Comerford’s account of the 1972 Eucharistic
Congress in Philadelphia (1976).

Of sport there has always been a surfeit
in the Records pages, but the 1976 issue is notable
for its transcription of articles recognising the
national contribution of Monsignor Tommy Maher
and Eddie Keher to the G.A.A. and the internatio-
nal contribution of Fr. John Duggan to the resur-
rection of the fortunes of the Pittsburgh Steelers
football team.



the very first edition of the new publication,
Peter Birch wrote, under the title ‘Introducing
Kieran’s College’, the following: ‘One thing I
re learned about it is that as a college, (St. Kie-
I’s) is very modest about its achievements. Per-
s it is inclined to let deeds speak for them-
ves; but being the oldest Catholic educational
titution in the country has responsibilities
ich may not always be fully met by this con-
vative policy. In the confusion of educational
mplaints and criticisms, plans and panacaeas, of
: present day, old experience could be of great
istance in directing what can be done and what
»uld be aimed at. This St. Kieran’s can afford.’
Over the thirty years that followed, the col-
e has had to apply its ‘old experience’ in ways
it even Dr. Birch may not have envisaged at the
1e. Its response to the challenges of changing
mands and approaches in both seminary and
:ondary education was first presented in print in
: pages of the Record during the late 1960s.
e 1968 issue, for instance, carries details of
ilding plans which show new seminary resi-
ntial blocks under construction and plans for
ditional classroom and recreational facilities
the layside. Although even more ambitious
ins were revealed in the 1970 issue, the 1974
ue sets down the final shape of things to come
a new gymnasium on the old college garden site,
d a new classroom block on the site of the for-
't ‘Junior Pitch’ under joint college/V.E.C. man-
:ment (its official openingis covered in thisissue).
Over the years, the availability of facilities
*h as the refurbished college theatre (1962), the
side pavilion (1970), the gymnasium (1976) and
: new classroom block (1980) has given the
llege a community dimension that is reflected
a constant stream of public events, from theatre
rformances to election counts (including the first
tional election to the European Parliament) and
2 annual congress of the G.A.A.
The challenges of change (and the veiled
-eat of a closure of the seminary in a national
ionalisation exercise) are more firmly addressed
the 1974 issue, where an extended introduction

'ome unpublished photographs of college life from the files of the Record (left) Bishop Collier and Canon Loughry

(over the initials T. M., J. B.) notes the changes
in the curriculum and staffing (mainly in relation
to the seminary) that have emerged in response
to new trends in society and in education. A new
spiritual direction has been developed; the library
has been reorganised and a new refectory opened
for the seminary. In the 1976 issue, two seminar-
ians, Dan Delaney and Eddie McGuinness, expand
on this brief account, and draw some constructive
conclusions for further developments. Four art-
icles in the current issue maintain this construct-
ive trend by comparing seminary experiences in
Britain, Italy and the U.S. with St. Kieran’s, in
itself an indication of the new horizons which
seminary education has acquired in recent times.

The 1976 issue of the Record also con-
tains a comprehensive review of the changes that
have taken place in the administration and curri-
culum of the layside. Fr. Joe Delaney, the then
headmaster, looks at how staffing, enrolment and
subject choice has altered over the years; John
Conllins writes on career guidance and James McAul-
ey reports on the pioneering work carried out by
the college in developing a new curriculum in
Classical Studies. These articles have been updated
by reports on the use of the new classroom com-
plex (1982), and the introduction of computer
studies and the transition year in the present issue.

Although Fr. Fergus Farrell’s official St.
Kieran’s College 1782-1982 brought the story of
the college very much up to date, it fell to the
Record to carry the words and photographs from
the four major events of the Bicentenary Celebra-
tions. In this, asin other areas, the Record has per-
formed its basic duty of recording with efficiency.
But there is still work to be done in the area of
college history, despite early contributions on
the college’s collections of altar plate and vest-
ments by the late Fr. T. J. Clohesey (1958, 1960,
1966). Fr. Farrell has pointed out (1982) the large
gaps still remaining in our knowledge of people,
events and buildings relating to St. Kieran’s, and a
note in the current issue by Frank McEvoy suggests
that there is need for a more comprehensive study
of the works in the college library.

* s - &8

T

selcome Mr. Jack Lynch T.D. to the college about 1958-9 (his colleague, Mr. John Wilson, had been on the college
taff in the late 1940s; another ministerial colleague, Mr. Jim Gibbons, had been a pupil on the layside); and (right)
tishop Collier leads a group of lay staff members (including Mr. Joe Lambe and a very young Chris Comerford ) in
rocession at the blessing and opening of the New Wing in 1958.
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Sadly, the very first issue of the new Col-
lege Record had to note the deaths in office of
two well-loved staff members — Canon Dunphy, the
only President of the college to die in office, and
Fr. Noel Sandvoss, who died in a car accident on
St. Kieran’s Day 1956. Since then, two other
staff members have died — Fr. Pat O’Farrell, who
had retired from active service in 1949 but who
remained in the college until. his death in 1958,
and Mr. William Roche, who died suddenly in 1982
at the age of 39. Another long-serving layside staff
member, Mr. Ned Costello, died in 1974 shortly
after he had retired due to ill-health.

Over the vyears, the retirement of priest
members of the college staff, usually to pastoral
appointments within the diocese of Ossory, have
always been marked with a felicitous note. Three
Presidents (Canons Loughry and Holohan and
Monsignor Maher) have all been wished well, and
their successors welcomed. Other well-remembered
staff members to have their retirements noted in-
clude Fr. Ned Wall (1958); Fr. Joe Dunphy, Mr.
Joseph Koss (1960); Fr. Joe Clohosey, Fr. Paddy
Bergin and Mr. William Darcy (1962);, Canon
Loughry, Fr. Michael O’Carroll, Fr. Con Sherin
and Fr. Tom Brennan (1966). The same courtesy
was extended to lay staff — the efforts of Joseph
Koss, Professor of Music for over 40 years, and Dr.
William Phelan, college medical officer, have been
noted, as has the loyal service of William Darcy
and Padraig McSweeney. (Regrettably, subsequent
issues of the Record have had to carry obituaries
of Canon Loughry, Frs. Wall, Dunphy, Clohosey
and Brennan, and of Messrs. Koss. Phelan, Darcy
and McSweeney).

In more recent times, greater ‘mobility’
among both priest and lay staff members has

1 e
LN/
s A "
Above: A presentation (c. 1955-6) by
Canon Dunphy to Ned O’Keeffe of
the college’s domestic staff, with (1 to
r.) Frs. Joe Dunphy, Michael O’Carroll ,
James Brennan, John Kennedy, Pat-
rick Bergin, Tom Brennan, Ned Wall,
Tim O’Connor, Patrick Grace and
Gabriel Loughry in attendance.

(Right): St. John of God Sisters
who have served in St. Kieran’s at
their order’s centenary celebrations
in 1986 (1 to r.): Srs. Aquinas, Lelia,
Joseph, Fabian, Carmelita, Gregory.
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accorded less significance to career moves, and
less fulsome tribute has been paid on the depart-
ure to pastures new of men like Frs. Paddy Grace,
Gerard O’Sullivan, Percy Grant, Tim O’Connor,
John Duggan, Eamonn Rhatigan, Paddy Brennan,
Seamus McEvoy, Joe Delaney, Seamus Henry,
Donal Kelly, Liam Cassin and Jim Crotty. Per-
haps the trend should have been spotted in the
1970 issue, when Fr. John Kennedy, whose
obituary we sadly carry in this issue, was ‘sent
off” to the pastoral ministry with a touching piece
from the hands of a student rather than a colleague.
(He would not have wished it otherwise).

Memories of earlier staff members turn up
in the extended reminiscences of former students
like Walter McDonald (at St. Kieran’s from 1898 to
1901); Michael Power (1899-1902); Martin Crotty
(1900-04); William O’Keeffe (1909-14); Daniel
O’Donovan (1918-24); Patrick Cahill (1920-25);
Noel Moran and James Delehanty (1923-28); Tom:
Lyng (1924-29); Leo Holohan (1936-41); Richard
Furniss (1939-45); Frank Muldowney (1941-46);
Brian Kenealy (1946-51); Denis Bergin (1958-63)
and Enda McEvoy of the present generation in the
present issue Here the assiduous researcher will
find copious reference to the ways of presidents
and deans, loved and unloved; professors present-
and absent-minded (including men of national note
such as Thomas McDonagh and Francis Sheehy
Skeffington); fond memories of long walks to
Dunmore Caves or Kells, of the college cap, of
revolver-carrying students and of Dusty Flavin,
th hard-hatted farm steward; and above all the
steamy atmosphere of the Turkish baths on the
quay presided over by George Barton, where stu-
dents went each week for physical and spiritual
cleansing.




Peter Byrne, whose teaching career at St.
ieran’s spanned half a century, deservedly receives
ecial mention, firstly from Fr. Bill Meany .in an
ticle on the tradition of Classics teaching at St.
leran’s (1958) and later from Sean White (1982)

the same Bicentenary issue, the strands of remi-

scence and achievement are masterfully drawn
gether by Fr. Tim O’Connor under the title
oing back to the roots of tradition.’

The most enduring format for recording
e views of the students themselves on the day-to-
y happenings of college life has been the diary.
‘ter a hesitant start in the first issue under the
le of ‘The Passing Show’, the seminary diary
veloped into an extensive and often witty com-
:ntary on times when student movement was res-
cted both by college rule and by dress. All the
1all dramas of the classroom and the playing
Ids are re-enacted in its pages, as are the growing
‘rusions of the outside world. We read of a view-
; of Sputnik and the arrival of a new hi-fi unit
958), the availability of daily papers (1962),
¢ introduction of a farm van and fibre-glass hur-
rs, and of oil-fired central heating and traffic
hts at the dean’s door (1964), a viewing of
pe Paul VI's visit to the U.N. transmitted by
ellite and the merits of self-drive cars for vaca-
ns (1966) Here also is news of visiting speakers
r. Eamonn Casey, Dennis Franks, Leon O’Broin,
ank Duff, Fr. Barnabas Ahern); of involve-
'nts in summer-time activities abroad (pastoral
ignments in Britain, often with the Young
ristian Workers’ Movement; visits to Caldey
and, Spanish bull-fights or New York City),
1 new excitement on the home front with

introduction of golf lessons (1966) or of
> inter-seminary soccer league (1970).

In the layside section of the Record, a not-
able feature has been the departure of these formid-
able lists of Intermediate and Leaving Certificate
examination results, and the increase in the num-
ber of pages devoted to -class photographs (we
have progressed past the scrubbed look of the
1950s through the blazered uniformity of the
1960s to the sweatered and loose-tie look of the
70s and 80s. Down through the years, we can chart
the ebb and flow of out-of-class activities in the
reports of the Patrician Circle, Cuallacht Chiarain,
the Non-Smokers’ Association, the Social Service
Volunteers, the Student Representative Council
and the Science Club, as well as in accounts of
more conventional pursuits such as debating (in
Irish and English) and drama (Joseph Moylan’s
seminal study in the 1962 issue of student drama-
tists is of special interest in this context).

In student writings, the subjects are often
predictable (‘The Rising of 1916°, ‘European Unity
Year’, ‘National Anthems’, ‘My Native Parish’)
but sometimes unpredictable (‘Digging up the Pre-
sent’, admittedly by a recent past pupil, is an essay
on desk-carving). Sport dominates throughout, and
this is one area where change has not been so evi-
dent; only the names have altered in the chronicles
of St. Kieran’s victories — and defeats — although
football, athletics and horse-riding have now been
added to the traditional obsession. The first issue
of the Record kindly provided two fine essays,
one by Padraig Puirséal, the other anonymous,
that provide the background to the college’s
fine pursuit of excellence in Gaelic games, and the
1976 issue has a tribute to the major contributions
of Monsignor Maher and Eddie Keher.

In his prologue to the first issue of the
Record, the future Bishop Birch saw  another

Summer trips from the 1950s and
1960s — (above) Fr. Tim O’Connor
leads an attempt on Croagh Patrick
in June 1961 with a group of assort-
ed bank managers, college vice-presi-
dents, school chaplains, curates, vets
and agribusiness executives; and (left)
© a continental tour by a seminarian
group that includes (1. to r. at back):
D. Page, F. Bourke, J. Condon, H,
Beegan, J. Burke, M. McHugh, E.
Renahan; (front) — , N. Phelan, M.
Bourke, G. Horgan, J. Bradley.
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important role for the new publication — as not
only providing information about the present-day
activities of the college, but also as serving as a
medium for the exchange of information about
the progress of past pupils in many walks of life.
‘The example of predecessors, no matter what
walk of life they have traversed, would provide
useful stimulus to their successors of the present
day. who stroll around the alley and chat, or day-
dream, as they did in their day. What they found
useful from their contact with life would serve as
a directive for those who sit nightly in the study-
halls preparing for that life, or who are planning
for the future as they kneel in the College Chapel.’

Coincidentally, he was himself to become
one of the first to provide the example and stimu-
lus of which he spoke; in its 1962 issue, the Record
covered his appointment and consecration as
Co-adjutor Bishop of Ossory. He thereby joined
that distinguished group of Ossory bishops, all with
strong St. Kijeran’s connections, who have feat-
ured in the pages of the Record over the years —
Cardinal Moran of Sydney, a former Bishop of
Ossory (1960, 1962); Bishops Collier of Ossory
and Staunton of Ferns, both former Presidents
of St. Kieran’s, whose obituaries appear beside one
another in the 1964 issue; Archbishop Thomas
White, whose work as Apostolic Nuncio in Ethio-
pia is described in his own article in this issue; and
Bishop Laurence Forristal, whose appointment was
recorded in the Bicentenary issue of the Record
that also carried the obituary of Bishop Birch.

In effect as well as in purpose (early issues
were sub-titled ‘A diocesan review’), the Record
has acted as an Ossory compendium, dominated
unfortunately by the obituaries of more than 75
priests who have gone to their eternal reward dur-
ing the thirty years of its publication. These have
included many with college connections, including
(apart from Bishops Collier and Staunton) three
former college Presidents — Canons McNamara
(1958), Ryan (1966) and Loughry (1982), and
(in addition to the late Bishop Birch) former staff
members Frs. John Byrne (1958), Matthew Cullen
and John O’Keeffe (1960), Michael Guilfoyle
(1962), Joseph Dunphy (1966), Richard Lowry,
Patrick Rowe, Thomas Brennan, Edward Wall
(1968), Joseph Clohosey, Michael Doyle, Pat-
rick Delaney (1970), John Reidy, Daniel Hughes
(1982); William Dunne and John Kennedy (1987).

In the Record’s account of the pastoral
work of St. Kieran’s priests abroad, once again the
role of those who have received the full dignity of
the priesthood is highlighted — from Bishop James
White, the Kilkenny-born Bishop of Dunedin in
New Zealand whose death is reported in the first
issue, to Bishop Robert Healy, Auxiliary Bishop
of Perth, Australia (1976). Also featured in the
first issue, and also Auxiliary Bishop of Perth,
Bishop John Rafferty was to have his obituary
appear in the Record only six years later. Bishop
William McDonald, Auxiliary of Washington D.C.
(1968) and Bishop James Monaghan, Auxiliary
of Edinburgh (1974) continue the episcopal
tradition that also takes in earlier St. Kieran’s
men featured in the Record’s pages, including
Dr. McGrath, Bishop of Baker from 1919 to 1950
(1968). Other notable prelates to merit significant
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mention are Monsignor James Dollard, a pioneer
in the Canadian missions (1956) and Monsigne-
Nicholas Moore of New Zealand, whose obituary
appears in this issue.

In its time, the Record has carried reports
on appointments, distinctions and deaths of more
than 100 priests in Australia, New Zealand, South
Africa and the United States. To this can be
added the less formal but informative accounts of
visits to these areas by Fr. Bill Meany (1956, 1970).
Canon Gabriel Loughry (1962), Dr. James Bren-
nan (1972) and Bishop Peter Birch (1976). The
work of the late Fr. Edward Dowling on pioneer-
ing St. Kieran’s priests in Australia (1960) and
America (1962) is also noteworthy.

From nearer home, St. Kieran’s connect-
ions with English and Scottish dioceses have been
well documented over the years, as have the acti-
vities of the British and Scottish Unions. Fr. Bern
ard Canning, has made the chronicling of St.
Kieran’s — and Irish — priestly connections with
Scotland an area particularly his own, and cele-
brates his 25th. year as the Record’s Scottish
correspondent with his own appointment as parish
priest.

From the beginning, the Record has also
featured the work of St. Kieran’s priests in the
mission fields — both those who joined mission-
ary orders after leaving the layside, and the increas
ing number of diocesan priests who are on assign-
ment in third world countries. A special sectior
in the 1968 Record carried a list of those currently
serving in missionary orders as well as reports ol
lay and clerical missionary work in Bolivia, Niger-
ia, Korea and Zambia. But earlier reports had
appeared from Japan (1960), Kenya and Chile
(1964), and Fr. Bill Meany took the opportunity
of another trip to the Antipodes to report on the
work of St. Kieran’s men in the Far East (1970).
The present issue contains a substantial sectior
that highlights the work of development (‘the
new name for peace’) in a Christian community
context in Ethiopia, Peru and the Sudan.

Other vocational callings within the priest:
hood have also been written about in the Recora
including that of army chaplain — it is interest’ -
to note the contrasts between the accounts of Fr
Cyril Hourigan (1956) and Fr. John Crowley (ir
this issue) regarding ministry in the Middle East
troubled then as now. The contemplative life has
been distinguished by the abbacy of Dom Aengus
Dunphy of Portglenone, and there are references
down through the years to many who have labour:
ed in Ireland and abroad in religious orders, inclu-
ding the Jesuits, the Oblates, the Redemptori<’
and (in this issue) the Franciscans.

Coverage of the achievements, distinctions
and departures of past pupils of the lay-side has
been confined to the ‘In the News’ section, and
(in the 1950s and 1960s) to the reports of the
affairs of the Past Pupils’ Union, now alas de-
funct. It is fitting that this issue has an unusually
rich crop of appointments, promotions and con
tributions to the social, political, artistic and com-
mercial life of the country to report.

All in all, an impressive achievement in rec
ording. May the next 1500 pages be as interesting!

Denis Bergin



ASPECTS OF
MISSION

The concept of ‘mission’ in church and world has
undergone a radical change in interpretation in the
quarter of a century since the Vatican Council. In
this issue of the Record we mark that 25th. anni-
versary by presenting the views and experiences of
20 contributors, clerical and lay, on areas of miss-
ionary endeavour in the developing world, the
priestly life, and the lay life, with a final section of
historical background. As the missionary context
of all our lives becomes more apparent, we look to
the next quarter century — and beyond — with
hope and trust for the realisation ofour Christianity.
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ASPECTS OF MISSION The Developing World

The developing world has become the arena where the full
missionary impact of Christianity is being realised in more
ways than ever before in the efforts of priests, religious and
lay people. In this section we look at three different areas
of the world — Africa, South America, and the Middle East
— and hear first hand reports from those who have been

involved in the work of development through diplomacy
in Ethiopia and agricultural project management in the
Sudan. From Peru and Lebanon we carry reports of obser-
vers who, though relatively limited in their time there,
have much to tell of the social and religious influences that
are being brought to bear on problems

Archblshop Thomas White

MISSION TO ETHIOPIA

At the beginning of 1983, after five years in
Rwanda, I was posted by the Holy See as Apostolic
Pro-Nuncio in Ethiopia. It seemed like a most
interesting assignment to a country of ancient
civilisation, with a proudly Christian tradition going
back for sixteen centuries. Interesting, but also
challenging, because the country was no longer ruled
by Emperor Haile Selassie but by the Marxist govern-
ment of Socialist Ethiopia led by Lieutenant Colo-
nel Mengistu Haile Mariam.

Addis Ababa, the capital city, eight
thousand feet above sea level, also promised to be
interesting. It is the headquarters of the OAU, the
Organization of African Unity, and having served
in many African countries I knew it was a place of
meeting where the nations of this continent tried
valiantly, and sometimes invain, to settle peacefully
their points of difference before they could become
a cause for conflict or even of war.

On my arrival, I quickly came to realize that
Ethiopia was also among the poorest countries in
the world, poorer even than Rwanda, and besides,
was just becoming affected by one of the gravest
crises of drought and famine in its history. It was
many months however before the world became
aware of it from the harrowing scenes of skeletal
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children that haunted its TV screens during the
evening news.

During that time I had already visited most
of the hardest hit areas such as Makalle, the capital
of the Administrative Region of Tigray, where I~
found a handful of Catholic missionaries, some of
them from Ireland, trying to cope with a tidal wave
of human misery. Without shelter of any kind, their
clothes a few tattered rags of thin cotton, there
were literally tens of thousands of those human
skeletons scattered over a dust bowl that looked
like some desolate Iunar landscape. With their bony
little hands or their huge haunting eyes the child-
ren begged for food. Their mothers still tried to
suckle the youngest at breasts that no longer had
any milk. In the absence of the young men who
were involved on one side or other of an endless
civil war, the grandparents had helped to carry the
children and the infirm in the death-march of
several days from their abandoned homes. Now
they sat huddled in little groups against the penetrat-
ing winds of the highlands, too listless to care fur-
ther about food though they sometimes asked for
money to buy tea and tobacco.

I had witnessed famine situations in Turkana
(Kenya) in the early 1960s. I had been the represent-



itive of the Holy See in Hongkong when the first
vaves of boat-people from Cambodia landed on
ts alrcady teeming shores and were crowded
nto shelters that were little better than concentrat-
on camps. In Rwanda, I had watched a veritable
nvasion by 200,000 destitute refugees fleeing from
ersecution in post-Amin Uganda. But I had seen
1othing to compare with the awful spectacle of
tarvation and suffering that was the whole of
1orthern Ethiopia in the first months of 1984, and
pray that I may never see anything like it again.

Over the following months I was to return
o those scenes of desolation many many times. I
vent to accompany important people who had
:ome to see for themselves and could be counted
1pon to catch the attention of the media and so
ilert the world to the tragedy that was taking place.
Vlother Teresa came from Calcutta and even she
vas shocked. Cardinal Basil Hume came from
—ondon, Cardinal do Nacimento, the Chairman of
_aritas Internationalis from Angola, Cardinal
J)’Fiaich from Ireland and Cardinal O’Connor from
New York. All of these Church dignitaries were
noved to tears by what they saw.

Personally, after logging hundreds of hours
n RAF Hercules transporters, Polish helicopters
ind light aircraft to improvised landing strips in all
»f the famine-affected areas, I did of course become
nore accustomed to the terrible spectre of
itarvation. But at the beginning one had to budget
ne’s sleep because every day spent in the camps
neant several sleepless nights of tossing and turn-
ng over the horror of so much suffering.

Good people all over the world began to
iend us donations, asking us to buy food for these
eople. In all honesty we had to tell them it was
mpossible to buy food and anyway private fund-
ng could not begin to meet the immensity of the
ieed. Only the Governments of food growing
‘ountries, sitting on mountains of surplus grain and
lairy produce, could cope with the enormity of
he 20% short-fall in the Ethiopian harvest.

So the massive operation, perhaps the
rreatest humanitarian relief effort in history, began
0 move more than one million tons of food to the
Red Sea ports to feed the seven million people who
vere starving in Ethiopia. But getting food to the
rorts was one thing. Mobilizing the transport to
nove that food over the rudimentary network of
oads in the mountains of Eritrea, Tigray, Wollo
nd Northern Shoa, was quite another.

Again governments had to be persuaded,
hrough pressure from their own people, of the
ileed not just for food but for logistical assistance
n trucks, tires, spare parts and money for fuel and
ither running costs.

The United Nations sent Mr. Kurt Jansson
and later Mr. Michael Priestly) as specially-
ppointed Assistant Secretary General to co-
rdinate the emergency relief effort. The dip-
>matic corps accredited in Addis Ababa set up an
ction group of heads of mission of bilateral donor
ountries. The Ambassador of the Holy See had a
pecial role to play with both of these. Because he
/as in immediate contact with some five hundred
1issionary priests, sisters and brothers and an equal
umber of apostolic workers of the local Catholic
hurch, and since he visited them regularly and sus-
ained their efforts to relieve the plight of the

people, the Pro-Nuncio was presumed by his dip-
lomatic colleagues to be the best informed among
them on the actual famine situation in the provinces.
In consequence, at the frequent meetings of the
Bilateral Donor Group, or as each Head of Mission
in turn received important delegations from his
home government, I was asked to give briefings.
My most lasting recollection of 1984 and 1985,
apart from the initial shock of the shelters, is of
endless briefing sessions — talking, talking, talking
about the famine to try to get the message across;
very tiring work, I assure you, but I felt it was the
least I could do to help the victims of this terrible
human tragedy.

Among the government delegations,
Minister Jim O’Keeffe and later a group of par-
liamentarians interested in third-world development
came from Ireland. In the absence of an Irish
Ambassador and as the senior Irish citizen in
Ethiopia, I was privileged to act as spokesman on
these occasions for the many volunteers of Goal
and Concern and the several fellow-Irishmen work-
ing in the international organizations as well
as the very strong representation of Irish men and
women among the missionaries. Contacts with this
numerous Irish contingent in the field has made me
aware and very proud of what our own small
country, with its indelible folk-memory of famine,
has done to help the poor people of Ethiopia in the
present crisis.

After the first terrible images on television
had galvanized the mass media of the western
world, Ethiopia captured the news headlines and
suddenly we were inundated with T.V. teams and
journalists in search of further stories on the famine.
We were glad of the help of these experts in spread-
ing the word but their presence also brought prob-
lems. They too demanded briefing, endlessly, as
well as security clearances and travel permits to
visit the provinces, but the greatest headache was
their professional penchant for the ‘quotable quote.’

From the beginning I tried to keep out of
the media limelight and was generally successful,
though there were a few slips. Deirdre Purcell of
Ireland’s Sunday Tribune, in her excellent book
‘Ethiopia — ‘The Dark Hunger’, quotes me as invit-
ing one Irish media team to be ‘violent’ with their
journalistic instincts because relief agencies and
Church diplomats must co-exist with the regime if
they are to be any help to the people who are
dying (basically correct, though I doubt if I put it
so bluntly). I would supply background information
but not for attribution because I felt I needed to
retain the confidence of the Ethiopian Government
which permitted me personally to travel very freely
but was very sensitive on certain issues, such as the
policies of resettling famine victims in the south-
west of the country or concentrating the rural
population in villages, at times on something less
than a voluntary basis.

In spite of my low-profile policy with the
media it did in time become known that I was on
the spot in Ethiopia and good people around the
world, many of them St. Kieran’s men, were kind
enough to choose me as a direct conduit for their
own charitable contributions. Personal acknow-
ledgements were not always possible and I am glad
of the opportunity to write this article for the
Record as a means of saying thank you to all of
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them. As mentioned earlier, financial donations
from individuals did not go for food, except in a
few places. Food was beyond us. It had to be
supplied in hundreds of thousand of tons and
millions of dollars worth by donor governments.
For a long time there were not sufficient long-haul
trucks to transport the food from the ports to the
main inland storage depots. That too was beyond
our means but, with a most generous donation
from the U.S. Military Ordinariat, I was able to
finance the purchase of a medium-sized truck or
other four-wheel-drive vehicle for each of our nine
Catholic dioceses. Even then there were problems
in getting food to the hungry people in outlying
villages and a major portion of your personal
donations went to hiring mule-trains for this pur-
pose. (Incidentally, the dearth of long-haul trucks
was eventually filled by enormous financial con-
tributions from the proceeds of the Live Aid-Band
Aid concerts organized by Bob Geldof, another
fellow-countryman of whom we have much reason
to be proud).

At the request of the bishops I also under-
took the recruitment of volunteer Sisters from
abroad to work in our relief shelters, feeding cen-
tres and, after the worst was over, as nutrition
supervisors and nurses in the clinics and dispensaries
attached to the dry-ration distribution centres of
Catholic Relief Services (USCC-CRS) and our own
Ethiopian Catholic Secretariat. These Sisters came
from Ireland, England, Singapore, Malaysia,

Australia, the U.S.A., and Nigeria and their contribu-

tion to the relief effort was invaluable. This may be
be an occasion to thank them also for their wonder-
ful work.

Finally my own modest efforts on behalf
of the drought victims involved much corres-
pondence and many hours of discussions with the
non-governmental organizations, especially with
the Church’s own ECS, CRS, Caritas, and those
agencies like Trocaire grouped in the consortium
known as CRDA (Christian Reliet and Develop-
ment Association). These bodies, and particularly
those that had good working relations with the
local churches, accounted for as much as 65% of
the final distribution of food-aid to the famine
victims. The rest was distributed by the Relief and
Rehabilitation Commission of the Ethiopian
Government or, in areas of civil strife, by the Inter-
national Committee of the Red Cross.

Now at last the situation has changed for
the better, although there are still extensive pockets
of famine and still some five and a half million
people at risk of starvation. Most of the children I
see at the distribution centres are chubby and smil-
ing and regularly clock in at at 80 or 90% ‘weight-
for-length’ in the nutritional surveys. Just occasion-
ally I still see on the scales a three-year-old child
with the weight of an infant and the wizened look
of an old man of eighty. It is frightening to think
that if we cannot deliver the food aid that has been
pledged or is already in port all these children will
once more become the little bundles of dried sticks
that caused us nightmares a year ago. The field

THE NUNCIO AT WORK

Archbishop Thomas White in the ‘endless round’ of discus-
sions and site visits that has marked his involvement as

Apostolic Nuncio in the allocation and co-ordination of

relief resources for the Ethiopian famine: (page 14) rtalking
to the mother of a ‘kwashiorkor’ baby who has never been
so close to a white man wearing black glasses; (above) tak-
ing part in a meeting with officials of the Lthiopian govern-
ment’s famine relief agency against a background of wall-
charts that show the progress of the various aid programmes;
and (right) talking to mothers who are seeking admission
for their children to an aid programme operated by the
Catholic relief services.

(Photographs by Liam White)
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rkers believe that without regular rations it
ild happen in a matter of months.

Meanwhile the Catholic organizations, along
h other agencies, are actively engaged in the
ermediate phase of ‘famine recurrence prevent-
>, distributing seeds and hand tools and trying
bulid up the herds of plough oxen that have
:n decimated by the drought. Ireland’s Concern
active in the resettlement areas and CRS has
ny small-scale irrigation projects and some re-
estation. Larger-scale agricultural development
pressing need.

May I conclude by inviting my readers to
join me in praying that this beautiful noble and
long-suffering people of Ethiopia may be given the
possibility to work out their own development,
which is ‘the new name for Peace.’

Archbishop Thoinas White, a rnative of Durrow, Laois, was
educated at St. Kieran’s (1945-50) and in Rome. He has
served as a member of the Vatican Diplomatic Service in
Africa, South America and the Far East, and was consec-
rated Archbishop in 1980. He served as Apostolic Nuncio
to Rwanda before his present appointment.

The very acceptable face of development, the ‘new word for peace’: an Ethiopian
baby on a nutrition development programme weighs in at a smiling 90% of normal.

A PICTURE OF WORLD DEVELOPMENT
A\

When it comes to presenting a picture of his work for Third World devel-
opment, Archbishop Tom White can depend on the expertise of a very
experienced photographer in the area — his brother Liam. Although they
share a common link with St. Kieran’s (as does their brother Sean, the
author and educator), Liam’s destiny was originally governed by more
commercial considerations. But his career as businessman (involving an
apprenticeship at Lowry’s, where his, speciality was a complete removal
and domestic supply service for clerics moving from college to pastoral
assignments) was short, and he escaped to London to study photography.
After a very successful career as a commercial photographer, he turned
to photojournalism, and apart from assignments in countries like Hon-
duras and Rwanda, where his diplomat brother has been stationed, he
covers Third World and European assignments for the leading Italian
Catholic magazine Famiglia Christiana, as well as working in Ireland and
Britain for other European publications. He has recently become invol-
ved in film-making, and his two films on Kerry, commissioned by Chan-
nel 4, have recently been shown on RTE.
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Fr. Michael Ryan

PERUVIAN TRAVELS

Near the parish of the Most Precious Blood in
Ceinguilla, some twenty miles south of Lima, is
the tomb of the late Archdeacon Thomas Duggan,
who surprised very many people when he decided
as an elderly priest to leave the Diocese of Cork
and, with the pioneering spirit of a man half his
years, volunteer for ministry in Peru at a time
when the Pope and Cardinal Cushing of Boston
were highlighting the needs of the South American
continent. The missionary zeal of people like
Archdeacon Duggan caught the imagination of a
young generation of priests and religious and since
the 1960s scores of priests from Ireland, England,
U.S.A. and Australia have been ministering in that
vast continent which has never had sufficient native
priests and religious.

The Parish of the Most Precious Blood is
looked after by Fr. Gabriel Troy, a native of
Kilkenny City who was ordained in 1966 for the
work of the St. James’ Society in South America.
A more recent Kilkenny recruit to the work of the
St. James’ Society is Fr. James Crotty who left aside
the account books and income-tax forms in the
Bursar’s Office at St. Kieran’s and, armed with
Spanish grammars and the writings of the great
Peruvian theologian Gustavo Gutierrez, set out for
Peru in search of what is now called the ‘Third
Church’® — the church of the poor in three conti-
nents, Latin America, Africa and Asia.

In the view of many writers, the Church
of the future, and the future of the Church is to
be found in these continents. It was this model
of church that three Ossory priests set out to
explore on a visit'to South America. My com-
panions all had strong St. Kieran’s connections
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— Fr. Joe Delaney, a former staff member and
headmaster, now P.P. Slieverue; and Fr. Jerry
Joyce. who received his secondary and semi-
nary education at St. Kieran’s and is now C.C,,
Freshford.

We arrived on time at 9.15 a.m. in Lima
International Airport on Tuesday June 18th. 1985
after a sixteen-hour flight from Shannon on the
Russian airline Aeroflot. (We had a two-hour
re-fuelling stop at Havana, but found nothing
much to do in the airport — it is very spartan
and even the duty-free shop has a poor display of
goods, apart from the cigar counters). At Lima.
Jim Crotty, Gabriel Troy and Percy Walsh \a
Columban priest who is a past pupil of the layside
in St. Kieran’s) were at the airport to meet us.

The parish where Jim ministers is in the
district of Comas, conveniently on the same side of
the city as the airport, so it took us only about
thirty minutes to get there. It is one of the poorer
districts but by no means the poorest as we were
soon to discover in our travels around the shanty-
towns of Lima. There are around 18,000 people 1.
the parish which has a fine church, presbytery,
convent and a plentiful number of parish rooms
which are used for food distribution, the care of
children while their mothers are at work, and a
library-cum-study for senior pupils in the local
secondary school. This complex was built by the
first group of priests to come down from Boston
25 years ago, led by a nephew of Cardinal Cushing,.

PHOTO ABOVE: Frs. Michael Ryan, Jim Crotty, Joe Del.
ney and Jerry Joyce at the cross erected to the memory of
Sr. Joan Sawyer, who was shot while kidnapped in Peru,



This then was to be our base for the five
eks. Jim made sure that we would feel aboslutely
home there. One of our first tasks was to take a
v lessons in reading Mass in Spanish. Whatever
tin we still remembered came to ouraid and soon
felt confident enough to con-celebrate Mass and
low the readings in English.

The tourist literature on Peru gives the
1al information. It is the third largest country in
ath America; it is the dominated by the Andes
wuntains which extend the length of the entire
intry; half the population of 18 million are
lians, the other half consists of persons of mixed
lian and white ancestry. After the Spanish Con-
est some four hundred years ago inter-marriage
:ame common and Spanish became the official
guage. Some two million Indians who live in the
hland regions speak an Indian tongue, the most
nmon being Quechue.

There are, unfortunately, many other facts
1 figures not found in the tourist brochures; you

told them by the priests and sisters who work
ong the people and who rely on food and
ey from abroad to keep their food kitchens and
dical clinics operating in a country where 85%
its population live below the poverty line and
f the children die before the age of six. Three
llion children suffer from malnutrition and T.B.
now the biggest killer of adults in Lima’s poor
tricts, the barrios. And yet in that miserable
lation the government has been spending only
% of its budget on health, education and welfare
mpared with 25% on military personnel and
naments. Thankfully that is changing now under
: new President, Alan Garcia, who on taking
‘ice last Autumn decided to lower his own salary
75% and promised to better the conditions of
> poor and rid the country of corruption at all
els, as well as to curb drug trafficking, estimated
be worth 6 thousand million dollars per annum.

_!
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ft above: Fr. Percy Walsh, who acted as guide in the city of Lima, with Fr. Joyce and Fr. Delaney at the statue of St.

The vast majority of Peruvians are Catholics
by tradition and attend church for the bigger feasts,
local feasts and the occasion of the anniversaries of
their relatives; only a small minority come to
church on a regular basis. In fact regular church
worship has never been part of their religious life-
style. When they do decide to worship, they cele-
brate the liturgy in a joyful communal way with
music, song and enormous floral decorations around
the altar and their favourite statues. Faith comes
easy to them. One still wonders if there are not still
traces of the Incan worship of gods beneath some
of their devotional practices. For instance, one
morning a parishioner brought along a small statue
of St. Martin and placed it on the altar before Mass
began. Thinking that he intended to have it blessed,
Fr. Jim brought the holy water out and ritual at the
end of Mass to be told by the good man that it was
blessed already and he had only ‘brought him to
hear Mass’. I think a European would need to live a
long time among the people of Comas, whose roots
are deep in the rural culture and religious traditions
of the Indian peasants, before he would be able to
understand the meaning of that little action for
that believer.

Because the houses and dust roads are built
into the foothills of the mountains, one is con-
stantly looking at rocks and sand. Whatever greenery
there is is a luxury — it has to be watered daily, an
expensive practice for a people who have a lot of
demands on their small income. Nowhere was the
lack of greenery more evident than in the cemetery
which was a mass of rocks. How graves are opened
there I don’t know, but each grave is marked off
with painted stones and home-made crosses.

Devotion to the dead is important for the people.
Another feature of the district is the assort-
ment of ‘taxis’ which ferry people up and down
the puno (untarred steep roadway) to the pista
(highway). These cars, vans, and buses are a sight —

1se of Lima on the site of her home. Top right: Fr. Raph Keyes outside the Oscar Romero Pastoral Centre in his parish.
ittom right: Fr. Gay Troy discusses local matters with parishioners in a village church after Sunday Mass.
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battered and worn, often without windows or
doors. Nobody minds, people just climb into them
or hang on to the sides and are just as happy and
content asif they were travelling in luxury coaches.

The city of Lima has a population of six
million people. The centre of the city is an
architectural masterpiece, with magnificent public
buildings and churches, and the Plaza De Armas is
a real showpiece, dominated by the bronze statue
of Pizzaro, the Spanish adventurer who destroyed
the Incan Empire and became Master of a Con-
tinent in the 1530s.

Our companion Fr. Percy Walsh has a great
interest in the city, its architecture and history. He
was kind enough to bring us on two guided tours
of all the historic places and particularly the shrines
in honour of the city’s most famous citizens, St.
Rose of Lima and St. Martin de Porres. Approp-
riately there is a vast rosebed in front of where
Rose’s home once stood. She lived a life of con-
templation and penance and has the honour of
being the first canonised saint of the Indies. The
remains of both Rose and Martin are venerated in
the Dominican convent nearby. Within walking
distance of these shrines, we visited the Cathedral
and the Churches of the Franciscans and Jesuits —
all of them crowded with people in fervent prayer,
so much so that you felt that you were intruding
and a distraction.

The city streets are thronged with shoeshine
boys, mobile food stalls and vendors of every con-
ceivable product from ice cream to packets of
envelopes. These people are called ambulantes,
and it is estimated that they number 200,000. You
can’t but admire their resilience in the face of
unemployment and inadequate social welfare —
they are out on the streets from daybreak trying
to get enough to keep body and soul together.

Hundreds of thousands of Peruvians live in
crowded, unsanitary slums. Over a million have left
the ‘traditional’ slums of cities like Lima and Cuzco
and have started squatter communities outside the
cities on public land or have just set up home on
the sides of the mountains. These squatters build
their homes of straw mats, old metal and card-

board. In time they scrape together enough tc¢
build a permanent one-storey concrete buildins
(always with hope of adding a second floor). Tk
local council officials then move in and put orde
on the scheme and provide dust roads, lighting anc
sanitary facilities. These areas are called the pueblk
jovenas (new towns).

During his visit to Peru in February 198%
the Pope went to a number of these, including
Villa el Salvador, which is home for 300,000 new:
comers to Lima. We were made very welcomq
when we visited there by Frs. Adrian Carbery, Joe
McCarthy and Gene Kirk who are part of a pastora
team of priests, religious and laity. They have
divided up the area into residential groups based or
the same structure as Communidad Christiana anc
within these groups religious and laity organise
Bible study groups, preparation for the sacraments
and catechetics for both young and old. Ar
improvised public address system sends S.0O.S.
appeals when there is a particularly urgent need foi
funds — usually for people about to enter hospital,
and it is vital for them to have money to cover the
expense involved.

Everyone spoke highly of the Pope’s visit.
They said it had done much for the morale of the
people and had made them more aware of theil
identity as part of the Universal Church. He was
welcomed by the poor in the puebla jovenas with
heartfelt description of their plight: ‘Holy Fathe:
we are hungry, we live in misery, we have no work
we suffer ill health...” The Pope replied: ‘I go away
but 1 do not say goodbye. May your hunger foi
God grow. May your hunger for food be satisfied.’

No trip to Peru would be complete without
a visit to the city of Cuzco in the valley of the
Huantunay River. The city is 12,000 feet above sea
level. Tourism is now a major industry in Peru and
Cuzco is its capital, as it was once the capital of the
Inca Empire. Today three cultures meet there.
Traces of the Incan civilisation are still to be seen
and near the sites of ancient Incan temples stand
the great Cathedral Churches and public buildings
— all in Spanish-style architecture. Quechua is still
spoken by the Indians.

Painted stones and hand-made crosses in the rock-strewn cemetery at Comas, where Fr. Jim Crotty ministers.
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The guide books say that Machupijchu, a
ty high in the Andes and accessible only by mule
- on foot, was once one of the greatest cities
" an empire which once extended well beyond the
>rders of Peru. The train journey from Cuzco is
1e of the most hazardous in the world, made all
le more scary for us when we heard there had
sen an accident the previousday — thirteen people
id been killed. With more faith in Providence
lan in the Peruvian rail system we were at the
ation at 6.30 a.m. for the four-and-a-half-hour
urney from Cuzco to the ‘lost city’ — only a
istance of twenty miles through mountains and
zep valleys.

It was a pleasant warm day for such a trip,
1d we were lucky to have a first class guide to lead
s through the well-preserved ruins of the city.
'ith great pride he told us about economic and
ycial life in the time of the Incan Empire. It seems
1e administrative genius of the Incas combined
stalitarianism with a form of communism:
sasants were given enough land for subsistence
1d also worked on the state land. No one it seems,
ent hungry or cold. Storehouses of food along
1e vast network of roads were kept full; wool from
1e state-owned herds of llama and vicuna was
iade into ponchos. Sadly this well-developed
vilization which had flourished for three hundred
ears came to end with the Spanish Conquest but
»mething of the genius of the Incan people can
ill be seen in Machupijchu. To our great joy
r10other good friend of ours from seminary days,
r. Ralph Keyes was at the airport to greet us
hen we arrived back in Lima. He had come
secially to arrange for us to go down south to his
arish in the town of Marcona.

Jerry and I travelled south with Ralph —a
yurney of seven hours (in Peru all journeys are
ieasured that way). The town of Marcona has a
opulation of 30,000 and grew up around the
[arcona Iron Mining Company — a huge corpor-
tion which literally owned the town and provided
ouses, schools and hospitals for its workers
ppropriate to their position in the company — not
1e most ideal set up, particularly if one is trying

to build up a Christian community. This is some-
thing Ralph has been working at for almost twenty
years. In the past he hasn’t been slow to take the
side of workers in a public way when he was con-
vinced of the justice of their cause. Recently he
named the new parish centre ‘“The Oscar Romero
Pastoral Centre’ in memory of a Christian leader
whose work and writings he greatly admires.
Employment is better here than in other regions
and one can see the difference it makes — people
look more healthy and are better dressed. I got the
impression there wasn’t the same obsession with
security as in Lima where we were constantly being
reminded to watch our money and watches, where
householders live in fear of their lives and property,
and high walls, iron gates, alarm systems and guard
dogs protect the homes of the wealthy in the
fashionable suburbs. (Nor indeed are Church
builders spared the envious eyes of the vandal and
thief).

After our visit, Ralph insisted on driving us
back to Lima. We stopped for a break in the
town of Nazca, which is famous for its tracings of
figures and animals on the desert floor. These works
of genius have been studied and photographed by
experts from all over the world. Time did not
permit us to take a flight to see them from the air;
instead we ascended the viewing stand and had
no ‘trouble picking out the outlines of birds and
animals. Our next stop wasin the little fishing town
of Pisco where Ralph called to visit Fr. Jose who
had been a teacher in Marcona before studying for
the priesthood and was now administering this
parish from his modest bed-sitter at the back of the
church. He was one of the few Peruvian priests we
met and we were glad to hear his views on the life
and ministry of a priest in modern day Peru. He
took most of his seminary courses while based in a
parish so as not to be removed from the people. He
could have taken an appointment in a city centre
parish but instead he has opted for this poor parish
where he is very happy and content even though
his income is low.

I have never seen so many Volkswagens as
in Lima. They are there in their thousands — truly

|__

A shrine in honour of the Saviour decorated in traditional Peruvian style with an abundance of flowers and candles.

Page 21



the peoples car and the clergy’s too. On Monday
Ist July we set off at noon from Comas in Jim’s
well-run-in but ever-reliable Volkswagen to journey
north to visit the Cork priests in the city of Trujilla.
We joined the Pan-American Highway and travelled
for hours in pleasant sunshine with the Pacific
Ocean to our left and a vast sea of sand and desert
stretching out before us on the right with the
mountains coming down to meet them. At 7 p.m.
we arrived in the town of Chimbote and made
enquiries for the parish of St. Martin which is
staffed by colleagues of Fr. Jim. It so happened
that the priests were on retreat and the sisters were
preparing a Bible Service for the people. We were
glad to oblige with Mass. They gave us a warm wel-
come and made arrangements for us to stay in the
presbytery.

We left early in the morning on the final leg
of the journey to the city of Trujilla, one of the
more important cities in Peru after Lima and
Cuzco. For over twenty years the Diocese of Cork
has had the care of 250,000 people in the shanty-
towns of Trujilla. Today there are 12 priests and as
many nuns looking after the five parishes; all in all
a magnificient example of missionary generosity on
the part of the people of Cork. During our few days
there, the priests and sisters couldn’t have done
more to make us welcome and gave us every
opportunity to see their work at first hand. The
sisters have opened a novitiate in the area to train
the growing numbers of Peruvian girls who feel
called to the religious life, a feature of missionary
work which must be particularly gratifying for them.

Fr. Joe Delaney decided to stay on a few
days extra with a classmate from his Maynooth
days — Fr. Kevin O’Callaghan, who has volunteered
time and again for work in Peru and whose parish
is believed to be a model. Appropriately for
Peru, ‘Basic Christian Communities’ are the centre
of all his pastoral efforts. While we were so far
North we tried to make contact with Fr. Benny
O’Shea from Windgap who is on temporary mission
work from the Diocese of Arundel and Brighton,
but failed. To visit him would have meant another
flight plus a mountain trek by mule — this gives
some idea of distances in Peru and just how remote
some mountainous regions are.

There is a great bond of Christian friend-
ship between the missionary groups; the doors of
the central houses of St. James’® Society and
Columbans are always open to priests and religious.
We enjoyed the hospitality of both houses several
-times, in particular the ‘open house’ with the
Columbans on Sunday evenings. This is a great
chance for exiles to meet and chat and exchange
news from home, have a sing-song or play a game
of cards.

All too quickly our five week trip had
come to an end and it was time to pack our bags —
all the more difficult now because of the momentos,
souvenirs and life-size llamas and vicunas. True to
form, Percy Walsh came to Comas at 6.30 a.m. on
the morning of our departure, so we piled every-
thing into two volkswagens and made our way to
the airport for our early-morning flight home.

It is very difficult to put in a few sentences
one’s feelings after such a varied and happy
experience of a living Church in a culture in so
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many ways so different from Ireland and in other
ways quite like the rural scene in the Ireland of
thirty years ago. We remember most of all th.
welcome and hospitality of the priests and sisters
we met up and down the country. We were made
welcome for weekends in Fr. Gay’s parish, in Fr.
Percy’s and down South in Fr. Ralph’s — the Cork
priests treated us royally for the few days we spent
with them and most of all our host, Fr. Jim Crotty
couldn’t have done more for us; he was constantly
planning ahead in order that we would see as much
and meet as many people as possible. Nor should [
leave out his housekeeper Rosa, who was kindness
itself, never showing any signs of illness, which
made it all the sadder when we heard of her
untimely death just three months later. She was
typical of many Peruvian women who are left to
care for a family without the support of a partner.
She was carrying on bravely without any feelings
of bitterness about her lot in life.

Peru is a country on the move. Under the
new government the old society of privilege is
crumbling fast in the face of a determined move-
ment for social reform, a policy which has the
support of the Church. Catechetical programmes,
Bible-study groups and discussion groups organised
mainly by committed lay people are the centre of
life in every parish and are regarded by the priests
as the great hope for the building of a truly
authentic Church in Peru firmly based on the
Gospel and the social teaching of Vatican II. No-one
underestimates the challenge involved or ignores
the strides being made by sects, Christian and
non-Christian alike, in this region ~ the fastest-grow-
ing sect in South America, the ‘Israelites of the
New Alliance’, practise both circumcision and
baptism, and celebrate Old Testament sacrifice.

Every day the ordinary people in the poor
regions struggle with unemployment, malnutrition
and disease, and in spite of all this they are still a
happy people with a great spirit of optimism. In
the poorest of places one sees signs of that endur-
ing hope as people try to better their lot and their
homes, supported and encouraged by the mission-
aries who are neighbours to the poor, and are fear-
less defenders of those who are oppressed. )

A great wooden cross stands in the middi.
of a highway near one of Lima’s prisons in memory
of Sr. Joan Sawyer who was taken hostage by a
group of prisoners while on a pastoral visit to the
prison. They tried to make their escape in an
ambulance, only to be met by the might of the
military down the road. She and eight prisoners
were shot. Love and generosity brought her and all
the other priests and religious who are devoting.
their lives to the service of God and His Kingdor,
in Peru, among a religiously minded people who
look to their God as an anchor of hope in a world
where survival is a daily struggle.

Fr. Michael Ryan is a former student of the layside and
the seminary at St. Kieran’s College, where he is currently
School Chaplain. He was secretary to the Organising Com-
mittee for the College Bicentenary Celebrations and is’
Editor of the College Record.



PERU: A CHRISTMAS MEMORY
Fr. Jim Crotty

ring my first Christmas in Peru my colleague
id fellow-Kilkenny City and St. Kieran’s man)
ther Gay Troy had asked me if I would be in a
sition to say Mass for him on Christmas Eve as
would like to have Mass in as many of his out-
arches as possible for Christmas. (I only
oreciated afterwards that if I was not to say Mass
* them, the people of Manchau would not have
1 Mass at all during this special time). Hoping
it my reading of the Spanish would be adequate
"the occasion, I agreed and duly prepared myself.
I went out to Cieneguilla (the main parish
itre) on Christmas Eve, and got my instructions.
Gay and myself would be saying Mass at 8 p.m.
the two out-churches and would return in time
concelebrate Mass at 12 p.m. in the main church.
drove first to Fr. Gay’s church and dropped
n off there and thenI proceeded with a ‘co-pilot’
his jeep to ‘my’ church, which was in a different
ection. Once I had decided which side of the road
ras to drive on, I was on my way and we drove
thirty five to forty minutes over dusty rough
rain — I never left third gear. The ‘co-pilot’ told
where to take the left and right turns as there
re no sign posts. He was obviously enjoying the
ve and seemed to have more confidence in the
ole situation than I had.
After many miles I eventually drove into an
ening, a large dusty square, and one could only
glimmers of dull lights from small houses and
> a knot of people in the middle of the square.
Gay had told me that I might witness some
reantry and true enough the people were holding
to their tradition again this year. There was a
nkey standing in the middle of the square with
> figures dressed in long clothes, portraying
ry and Joseph. I proceeded to the nuns’ house
1 met the four sisters who hail from Majorca, in
ain, and work with the people here. Armed with
shlights, they led me down the unlit square to
. church which was basically a large barn with a
t. All the people were congregated there, ready
1 waiting for Mass. I met ‘Mary’ and ‘Joseph’ in
¢ church, complete with child in arms. They
ked very real, Mary in blue and Joseph in brown
h beard and a staff; because they were so young,
'y must have looked very much like the original
ry and Joseph. They were both beaming, very
yud of their position and their baby, and were
: toast of the congregation.
I stood at the altar in front of them and
y sang the entrance hymn, led by one of the
ers. As I was listening and waiting for them to
ish their Spanish hymn I had an opportunity to
e a look at the congregation. There were the
er people with their look of resignation and their
rowed faces portraying like a picture postcard
ny years of toil and sunshine. The younger men
re in their best clothes and the younger women
re carrying their babies in their shawls, in the
ditional way, on their backs. The most moving
‘up were the ninos, the little ones, the children,

and they were a sight to warm any heart.
There were about three benches of them. They
were all sitting tightly together and they moved
so much in unison that you would imagine that it
was only one pair of big brown eyes that were look-
ing at you. Their clothing was poor, many had no
shoes of any kind and their feet, legs and faces had
the dust of many weeks. They seemed to be totally
unconcerned and one amusing and lovely thing was
that in the middle of the front row was a little girl
with a pet lamb on a string and it seemed the most
natural thing in the world and not a bit out of place.

Our light was a big gas lamp on the altar
and this was the scene for Mass of the Nativity.
The entrance hymn sung, we proceeded with the
Mass and two young people and the sisters looked
after the readings and prayers of the faithful. Every-
one joined in the Mass very well down to the little
lamb with a few ‘ma-as’ now and again and the kiss
of peace seemed to be a tremendous expression of
togetherness. After Mass there was the traditional
kissing of the infant in the crib.

Then everything was put away and the door
of the church locked. We went out into the dark of
the night and proceeded across the square to the
sisters’ place where they had organised a ‘party’ for
the villagers. Our group was the last to arrive and
when we opened the large door of what was a small
hall there were all the people and children sitting
on benches around the walls with plastic cups filled
with hot chocolate, which is a traditional Peruvian
Christmas treat. [ was told ‘Christmas would not be
Christmas without hot chocolate’. The sisters and
young ladies supervised and distributed the drink-
ing chocolate and biscuits; I found the chocolate to
be pleasant if a little sweet. However, the important
thing was that everyone partook and the whole
group was quiet and contented, enjoying the simple
celebration. The little girl still with the lamb on a
string was amongst the group enjoying the festivities.
Those most happy were the sisters and young ladies,
who wanted everyone to feel welcome and happy.
For an outsider the utter simplicity and honesty of
the celebration was very striking. All the group
from the very old to the very young ‘drank from
the cup’ and all were happy to be together. For this
time at least one could say that there was peace
and unity amongst them and one could see exempl-
ified before one’s eyes the purpose of the coming
of the infant Jesus — to bring harmony between God
and men and one another — and this was possible
to such a high degree here, in circumstances, as we
would think, less than helpful. That scene spoke
the proverbial volumes.

After some time I decided it was time to
leave but as I moved out of the little hall into the
dark of the night I looked back into the light and
what [ saw was a ‘Christmas picture’ that could
only be imprinted on ones mind’s eye and not on
paper, for it was an experience more than a picture.
As I turned the car I could see in the sweep of the
lights the little houses of the people, the simple
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church and the donkey still tied to the tree outside
it and a few people crossing the square in the dark.
I drove out of the square with many thoughts run-
ning through my mind. As my ‘co-pilot’ directed
my way home I played a cassette tape of ‘Unto us
a child is Born’ and the ‘Alleluia’ chorus from
Handel’s Messiah and enjoyed every minute of the
way. | was enjoying it as I was experiencing the
same contentment of heart and freedom of spirit
one feels when one comes in close contact with the
Divine. It gave me more than an insight into how

A FOOTNOTE FROM THE FOOTHILLS OF PERU

the shepherds felt on their way home from
Bethlehem, for I had the privilege of being able to
share their experience — I know I too had visitec
Bethlehem that night.

Fr. Jim Crotty is a former student and staff member
of St. Kieran’s College, where he was Bursar from 1971
to 1981. His pastoral assignment in Peru has been under-
taken in conjunction with the Society of St. James the
Apostle, which is based in Boston.

Fr. Benny O’Shea, a former student of St. Kieran’s (layside and seminary ) who

was ordained for the Diocese of Arundel and Brighton in England, is on mission

assignment in Peru. His territory, in the northern area, is in mountainous terrain

and can only be reached by mule. Here he is photographed leading a reluctant
animal along a mountain path on his way to a mission out-station.
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Fr. John Crowley C.E.

IN THE SERVICE OF PEACE

m taking up duty as an army chaplain in 1983,
rord came that I was to be second chaplain to the
5th Infantry Battalion of the Irish Army operating
;/ith UNIFIL (United Nations Interim Force in
.ebanon), for a period of six months commencing
t the end of April 1984.

Mention the word ‘Lebanon’ and people im-
nediately think of senseless car bombs, mindless
illings and gunmen firing machine guns wildly in
he air. Nobody seems to understand what is going
m, and why there is so much strife. Before I went
here, my only real impression of Lebanon was of a
ountry torn asunder by civil war and there
ppeared to be two distinct areas where conflict
vas in evidence — firstly in Beirut and its environs,
nd, secondly, in South Lebanon.

It is in South Lebanon that Irish troops are
yased. The army had been sending battalions of
\pproximately seven hundred men to Lebanon since
978 when the Irish Government acceeded to a
equest from the UN for troops towards the
:stablishment of UNIFIL, which was to comprise a
nultinational force of some 6,000 men. The mission
»f UNIFIL was to restore peace and security in
south Lebanon and to assist the Lebanese Govern-
nent in restoring its authority in this area — it was,
n summary, to be a buffer group between Israel to
‘he South and Lebanon to the North.

In spite of the UNIFIL presence, the PLO
‘Palestinian Liberation Organization) continued to
aunch rocket attacks on Northem Israel, causing
:onsiderable damage to lives and property. The
1982 Israeli invasion, code-named ‘Peace for
Salilee’, was to eradicate once and for all this PLO

presence, and thus make Northern Israel secure and
peaceful. In the Spring of 1984, the Israeli Army
was_still in occupation of South Lebanon, while
the UNIFIL forces were also in occupation of
the same area. Israel insisted on maintaining a
‘security zone’ north of the international border
between Israel and Lebanon, in spite of UN votes
to the contrary. Overall, however, the situation was
calm.

In the month prior to the departure of the -
55th. Infantry Battalion, Army personnel from
many parts of the country assembled to begin the
process of familiarization so that on arrival in
Lebanon they could immediately commence duty.
There were 30 others from Stephen’s Barracks
travelling, and the friendship of such a large Kil-
kenny group was to be a great support during.our
time away. At last the day of departure came and at
1.30 a.m. on the morning of May 1st. 1984, our Aer
Lingus jet headed out for Tel Aviv with 150 aboard.
We landed in Israel at 7.00 a.m. to be greeted by
another 150 joyful and tanned Irish troops, who
would be returning home on our plane. We boarded
the white UN trucks and began the tortuous trip
through Israel. '

Initial reaction to Israel was that it was like
any modem European couniry. Lebanon on the
other hand was at first appearance like a country in
the early 20th century. The roadswere poor and the
houses appeared to be dark and dismal. We were
heading for Tibnin, which was in the mountains
overlooking the present day city of Tyre in South
Lebanon. A great welcome awaited us (you were
always glad to see the people replacing you!!) when
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we arrived in Camp Shamrock, the Irish Army HQ.

Lebanon is where you see an army unit fully
at work. At Tibnin were based the Commanding
Officer, senior officers, doctors, dentist, medics,
engineers, cooks and those responsible for pro-
visions and stores. The Camp itself comprised of
sleeping facilities and offices, with messes where
officers, non commisioned officers (corporals, ser-
geants) and men had their own facilities for
relaxation. One chaplain was also based here.

There were four other companies of men
distributed around the area. Each company num-
bered about 110 with a Commandant in charge,
and was responsible for supervising an area, with
specific tasks and responsibilities, including long
shifts of duty at road checkpoints where all traffic
is monitored and inspected, ensuring no arms are
carried into the area where UNIFIL operates.
‘Others are based at observation points where they
monitor all movements in the vicinity around the
clock. The military situation can change rapidly, so
there is need for constant vigilance and flexibility.
This is peace-keeping at work. '

The responsibilities of the Irish Army chap-
lain overseas are many, and much is left to the
initiative of the individual chaplain. Masses are
celebrated each day at the various posts and
observation points — a visitor was a welcome break
from the daily routine of duty and sleep in the
remoter locations, since he brought messages, post
or supplies. It was a time to have a chat, to
exchange news, give encouragement, and recount
recent happenings. The chaplain was a friend and
confidant.

Letters were very important during one’s
stay in Lebanon. The post came on Sunday and
Wednesday nights. Those who received letters
would be elated; those who did not would be dis-
appointed. Letters did not always bring good news,
and tidings from home were often a source of
worry and anxiety for the troops. The chaplain was
some one they could share and discuss this with.
Death at home was the saddest occasion of all. To
receive bad news when so far away from home is
particularly painful. The death of a parent or a
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Fr. John Crowley C.F. distributes Holy Communion during Mass for his battalion at the Irish Headquarters of UNIFIL.,

family member killed in an accident or fire was
especially tragic — such occurences brought home
to all of us that it could happen to any member o.
our families.

The death of a member of the Battalion on
active service is a very sad and shattering time. Dur-
ing our trip Corporal Martin Murray (RIP) of the
Military Police Unit, died in a shooting accident.
The sadness of his death was felt by all, especially
by those who worked closely with the deceased.
Many have died in Lebanon in the service of peace.
Most have died in accidents of one kind or another,
while a small number have been killed in military
or terrorist incidents. The chaplain is intimately
involved in consoling and advising in the wake of
all these situations.

Sports and welfare are other areas in which
the chaplain is active. Inter-company soccer,
basketball, and other sports provide a welcome
diversion and allow the soldier to expend his energy
during his free time. Darts, table tennis, ten-kilo-
metre races, quizzes, ‘Mastermind’ — and even bingo
— also serve to entertain personnel when not on
duty. All these events boost the morale of the
troops and thusensure a more effective performance
of their role in peace-keeping.

During our six-months trip, an oratory was
built at Camp Shamrock. A small prefabricated
building was converted into a suitable church —
with few materials, the Corps of Engineers suc-
ceeded in making a dignified place of prayer and
worship. An ammunition box was converted into a
tabernacle, candlestands were made out of other
military materials, a Howitzer shell was used in the
manufacture of a Monstrance — there was no
shortage of ideas!! We called it St. Patrick’s Oratory,
and it was the first chapel ever constructed by a
Battalion in Lebanon.

Other nations supplying troops to UNIFIL,

(Nepal, Finland, Norway, Fiji, France, Ghana)

send large numbers of troops. Each Sunday a chap-
lain travelled to the headquarters of the troops
from Ghana to celebrate Mass for about twenty in
all. Frequently, some troops from the Fiji Battalion
joined us in Camp Shamrock for Sunday Mass, and




zir beautiful singing made it a special occasion.
e only other Catholic chaplain in UNIFIL at
at time was in the French contingent, but his
iglish was as poor as our French, so communicat-
1 was difficult.

All of the other battalion chaplains were
‘her Protestant, Lutheran or Methodist, and the
ttalion from Ghana had an Imaan, an Islamic
srgyman. All chaplains attached to UNIFIL met
| one or two occasions to exchange views and
zas, and most were able to speak a little English,
1ich was the official language of UNIFIL.

In South Lebanon the predominant religion
Islam. It was an interesting experience to live in
Islamic environment. Early in the morning you
ould hear the chanting of prayers from the
inaret, the tall towerlike building which
yminates the skyline. Several times a day this
anting took place. The more modern clergymen
id these prayers recorded on cassette tapes.
ereby sparing their vocal cords. The feast of
imadan was celebrated during our stay. This
volves complete fasting from liquids and food
>m sunrise to sunset during an entire month,
aich is no easy task in the warm climate.

The localIslamic clergyman was also referred
- asthe Imaam. I spent one evening with the Imaam
" Haris, the village where 1 was based. I was
rtunate in that his son-in-law had studied in Dublin
id was fluent in English. The Imaam was a kind
:rrson, yet very shrewd and knowledgeable. His
anding in the community was that of the wise
der who arbitrated and advised. Most people
emed to take their Islamic faith seriously. There
ere a few Maronite Christians living in Tibnin,
here there was a church. I had no contact with
ieir priest, who I believe was based in the city of
yre.

We found the countryside bleak and the
rrain hilly, divided by deep valleys, or wadi’s.
he houses were square with windows and doors
ade of steel; most houses had flat roofs which
1d steel bars protruding up through the roof. The
cals carried out some farming in the fields which
>tted the landscape. Tobacco was a popular crop.

Compared to home, houses and villages
ypeared dirty and unkempt. Frequently, you
ight see dirty water being hurled out a window
ith no regard for who or what might be outside.
ot all lived in these circumstances. There were

amerous wealthy traders with large villas located
ithin the area of our control.

The food of the locals varied. Lamb, in the
yrm of kebabs, was a popular meat. Standards of
ygiene, as evidenced in the local butcher shops,
ft much to be desired however. Many members
[ our Battalion visited local civic leaders for meals
1d spoke highly of their fare. Our own food with
1e Battalion was somewhat similar to that here at
ome in Ireland — most of it was imported from
yprus!

In general the locals were a friendly people.
'omen were treated like chattels, yet one could
ot photograph any woman or young girl, as they
It you were robbing them of something. Often in
1e evening you would see people returning from
ork in the fields. The man would be perched on
1e donkey, with the woman walking behind, her
ice usually wizened and worn.

Many households had relatives working
away from home — Beiruit was inaccessible, due to
the Israeli occupation. Some locals did manage to
get goods and relatives through, but it involved
endless procedures. Sierra Leone, on the west coast
of Africa, was a popular place of employment for
local people.

Living in the Middle East for six months
gave me an insight into the complexities and
intricacies of the problems there. It also provided
me with the opportunity to‘travel in the area.
Naturally, living so close to Israel meant an ideal
opportunity to visit the Holy Land, since all mem-
bers of the battalion were entitled to 17 days
leave during their six-month stint overseas. (In
1984 it was not permissible to come home to Ire-
land on leave, but this has since been changed). A
number of tours were arranged to some of the
places synonymous with the life of Jesus Christ.
Jerusalem was a popular destination. It has a special
character, since it combines both the old famous
historic city of biblical times, and, the new more
modern Jewish city. The more adventuresome
travelled to Greece and Cyprus and a group of
soldiers and myself went on a seven-day guided
tour of Egypt, visiting Cairo, Aswan and Luxor.

Many people come to live in the area of
UNIFIL presence in order to have some peace,
security and stability. Apart from peaceandsecurity,
UNIFIL also provided employment, and with
soldiers eager to spend their UN allowances,
UNIFIL provides much needed income for traders
and others.

My tour of duty with the 55th Infantry
Battalion was my first experience of overseas service
and it was most enjoyable. It has been one of the
highlights of my life as a priest, thusfar. As an
Army Chaplain, nothing at home compares to the
experience of working for six months at close
quarters with an active and operational Battalion.
You really get to know people and make lasting

friendships My fondest memories of Lebanon are

of the moments shared with troops: discussing,
arguing, encouraging, praying and celebrating the
Eucharist in various locations. We prayed that the
Prince of Peace would be with us in our task of
peace, and, that he would lead and guide us safely
home to our families and friends.

And he did. In early November 1984, with
tanned complexions and joyful hearts, we travelled
through the night from South Lebanon to Tel Aviv.
There we saw a sweet sight: a green and white Aer
Lingus Jumbo jet. We were going home.

Fr. John Crowley is a former student of the layside and
the seminary at St. Kieran’s, and a former staff member
of the college and of Ossory Community Social Services.
He is now the first full-time chaplain to the Defence
Forces to be appointed in Kilkenny, where he is based at
James Stephens Barracks.
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Padraig 0’Carroll

VOLUNTEER IN THE SUDAN

I have been working in Sudan since September 1984,
At that time not many of my friends knew the
exact location of my destination. It never merited
attention in our Geography class, having no major
mineral wealth and an insignificant proportion of
world trade. (Mind you our Geography teacher,
who shall remain nameless, even had difficulty in
coming to terms with the fact that Dublin is
designated the capital of Ireland). On my return
last Christmas that had all changed and I found my
family and friends probably knew more about the
situation in Sudan that I did.

I had gone to Sudan as a volunteer with
V.8.0. (Voluntary Service Overseas), a British-based
organisation which sends out over 1000 volunteers
annually. They are primarily a sending agency and
are not involved in setting up projects. When the
Volunteer arrives overseas his appointment will be
within some existing structure, governmental in the
majority of cases.

I was to work in the Ministry of Agriculture
and Natural Resources and be based in EI Obeid,
capital of Kordofom Region (stated population
60,000 -- in reality this figure has now doubled if
not trebled). I had the grand title of Range Master
but immediately had a slight predicament — where
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was the Range? In desperation I sought it North,
South, East and West. The first blades of grass were
reputed to be 100 km south of the capital but no
one was too sure as there were no cars or fuel for
field trips.

This area is truly Nomad country, with the
nomads heading North towards EI Obeid during
the short rainy season (June-August), when they
can sell their cattle and milk products in the large
market towns. .

I worked at this post for six months, in the
F.A.O. project on range land monitoring, using
remote sensing techniques. I also worked with the
nomads doing a survey of their movements as there
had been some clashes between cattle-owning and
camel-owning nomads who were moving into the
traditional grazing areas of the former because of
the lack of forage in their own areas.

I am now working much further south near
a town called Kadugh. The people here have more
negroid features and are more African in their out-
look. Sudan could be considered a microcosm of
Africa with Arabs the dominant people in the
north and African tribes further south. Even the
vegetation follows the same pattern with desert
type scrub bush and sand dunes in the north and



sh tropical vegetation in south (which has 11
onths of rainfall). My post here in the Nula
ountains Rural Development project (E.E.C.
onsored) is as an agronomist. I spend a lot of my
ne in extension work as there is no equivalent
overnment extension service. I am living in a
llage much the same in size as my native Lis-
ywney, with two or three shops, a mosque, a
wurch (some Christians here) but, unfortunately,
> watering hole! However, a local brew called
errissa is a very important component of the
aditional diet. Like our own favourite stout it has
lot of eating as well as drinking in it! At harvest
1d other such peak labour demanding times neigh-
surs will all co-operate on each other’s farms, the
wner supplying gallohs of ‘lubrication fluid”. The
ickbreaking work is over in a jiffy and the cele-
rations begin; no thought is given to the after
ffects until the next day arrives.

Agriculture is still very labour-intensive and
1e women folk, asin most African societies, supply
1ost of the labour. Our projects main concern is
ith the introduction of animal-drawn implements
nce most of the cultivation is still done by hand
yols. We provide all the back-up services as well as
1pplying seed, pesticide and veterinary facilities
icluding vaccination against the many common
iseases. As an incentive to smaller farmers to take

dvantage of these modern methods a credit scheme’

ras introduced so that the farmer gets the
nplement on a down-payment of 10%. The
smainder is paid back over 3 years through an
istallment payment plan coinciding with the har-
est period. The credit scheme has also been
xtended to the purchase of draft animals with a
0% down payment and 10% insurance. The pro-

PHOTO OPPOSITE: Padraig O’Carroll conducting a survey of nomadic farmers in

ject keeps a supply of trained animals which are
distributed to farmers who may have lost a draft
animal just prior to the crucial cultivation period —
June, when the proper rains begin.

My job during the last year was to develop
the extension side of the project. I set up a testing
farm to evaluate new leguminous crops and run
trials on various cultivation techniques and crop
associations i.e. growing more than one crop in the
same stand. To combine our research with practical
extension I selected various farmers in separate
villages throughout the project area and carried out
trials on their fields. These simple trials using farm-
yard manure and the benefit of ridging, yielded
results which were far more relevant than those of
a research station as the day-to-day management of
the crop was left to the individual farmers them-
selves.

During the dry season (October-May) I
have been busy on small-scale gardening projects,
distributing vegetable seeds, providing pumps for
irrigation, starting a .nursery for improved fruit
trees etc. Three are endless opportunities for the
workaholic volunteer!

So the work is hard, pay is bad but the sun
tan is free and all in all it’s preferable on reflection
to those damp cold wintry days in the Glass Hall!
If the truth be known, I wouldn’t have missed it
for the world.

Padraig O’Carroll is a native of Lisdowney and a former
student of the layside ar St. Kieran'’s. He graduated in
Agricultural Science from University College, Dublin.

the Sudan; and (ABOVE) agricultural project workers come to grips with some of
the country’s ‘modem’ cultivation methods .
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ASPECTS OF MISSION The Priest in the World

The mission of the priest in the world is always changing,
yet always the same. In this section, Cardinal Newman’s
writings on the role of the priest are set out as a statement
of the unchanging aspects of the priest’s role. Six individual
priests then give an account of particular expressions of
their priesthood — from the enhancing of the sacrament of

Confirmation to counselling drug addicts, from acting as
chaplain in @ mental hospital to taking up the opportunity
presented by community radio, from pastoral work in an
English parish to facing the violence that is part of many
priests lives in Northern Ireland. All of these expressions are
powered by the same enduring sacramental source.

Fr. Tom Norris

THE WORLD TO WHICH
THE PRIEST IS SENT

JOHN HENRY CARDINAL NEWMAN AND HIS VIEW
OF THE ROLE OF THE PRIEST IN A SECULAR WORLD

Cardinal Newman was never under any illusions as
to the governing principles of the world in which
we live. A peculiar sense of that arena in which
each person and the whole of human society live,
and which we call — for want of a better word —
‘the world’, pervades the prolific writings of ‘this
new Father of the Church’. His view of the world
seems realistic and not pessimistic, and he seems
concerned at all stages of his busy pastoral life to
bring people to a realisation of the inevitable con-
flict between the real good of the person and
society on the one hand, and the apparent good
that the world offers, on the other. Life in the
world is a vast flood which ‘is carried on from age
to age; myriads trifling with God’s love, tempting
His justice and, like the herd of swine, falling head-
long down the steep’ (Discourses to Mixed Con-
gregations, p. 41).

In his autobiography, Apologia pro Vita
Sua, he describes the world as it is perceived by
any thoughtful person: ‘To consider the world in
its length and breadth....the greatness and littleness
of man, his far-reaching aims, his short duration,
the curtain hung over his futurity, the disappoint-
ments of life, the defeat of good, the success of
evil, physical pain, mental anguish, the prevalence
and intensity of sin, the prevailing idolatries, the
corruptions, the dreary hopeless irreligion, the con-
dition of the whole race, so fearfully yet exactly
described in the Apostle’s words, ‘having no hope
and without God in the world’ — all this inflicts on
the mind the sense of a profound mystery, which is
absolutely beyond human solution’ (pp. 334-5).
God seems to be absent from His own creation and
the shock strikes home as sharply as if one looked
into a mirror and did not see one’s own face.

The human person for his part is both great
and little. He is great in his aspirations and feels
called to a higher life. He senses within an inalien-
able dignity, and longs for a better world. But his
life is short and he often does the very opposite of
that to which he aspires. He aims so high and falls
so low in practice. The result is an acute suffering
that sometimes verges on despair over the very
‘meaning of our existence.
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As if to add to the challenge of the modern
world, Newman saw with increasing clarity the ris-
ing tide of a general movement against religion,
faith and the Church. It is no exaggeration to say
that the phenomenon of irreligion, what one might
prefer to call today secularism, was the opponent
he struggled with for seventy years between 1820
and 1890. He held that ‘unbelief is in some shape
unavoidable in an age of intellect and in a world
like this, considering that faith requires an act of
will’ (Idea of a University, p. 382) but in the nine-
teenth century ‘the infidelity of the future’ began
to rear its threatening head. Whereas until the nine-
teenth century the world accepted the idea of
religion and the reality of the spiritual powers who
govern it, so that there was common ground
between those who had heard the Gospel and those
who had not, a new world was now being born in
which the educated scientific, literary, political,
professional and artistic populations ‘do not even
believe there is a God’. The result was that
Christianity was having for the very first time the
experience of a world without God — or at least a_
world claiming such autonomy. ‘I think that the
trials which lie before us are such as would appal
and make dizzy even such courageous hearts as St.
Athanasius, St. Gregory I or St. Gregory VII.... Our
day has a darkness different in kind from any that
has been before it!” (Catholic Sermons, p. 131).
Nothing like this new world, in which priests
would henceforth have to exercise their ministry,
had ever before been experienced.

One might expect Newman to have been
deeply discouraged by the new kind of world he
saw emerging. The facts, however, belie that
expectation. ‘I prefer to live’, he wrote in the 1880s,
‘in an age when the fight is in the day, not in the
twilight’ (Idea, p. 389). And the basis of his con-
fidence? ‘It needs no heroism in us to face such
times as this, and to make light of it; for we are
Catholics’ (Discourses, p. 244). It was in the name
Catholic, and in the reality at the heart of the
Church distinguished by that ancient term, that
Newman had both hope for the future and the
courage to plan ahead. What was peculiar to that



hurch was that her foundling history did not
‘ow old, for the good reason that her Founder
ent with her through the ages. She was at home
t all ages and in all places. All she needed was the
eedom to move and to act so that her Lord, to
hom all ages and all places belong, could move
1d act. Her Founder, present in her service of
'ord, Sacrament and Guidance ‘brings a universal
:medy for a universal disease’. And so her Minister,
i¢ Catholic Priest, ‘always has a work to do, and a
arvest to reap’ (Discourses, p. 246). The priest is
ot only relevant but indispensable as ‘the dispenser
f invisible grace’. ‘His vocation and ministry’, ‘so
itimately connected with the divine scheme of
lercy’, both dispenses the graces of the Redeemer
nd His redeeming sacrifice, and responds to
reatest traumas of the humanheart and conscience,
ich as the burden of sin, the pain of guilt, spiritual
yrrow, the struggle in the human heart between
dod and evil, problems that will disappear from
1e human scene only when the sun ceases to shine
nd the earth to spin. The priest, in short, is a
hannel of grace, the grace of the Redeemer of
[an for a broken world. Let the Church disappear,
‘ewman once wrote, and the world itself would
nd at once! Christ set up the Church and the
riesthood, and both will continue to do their
rork for the life of the world until the end of time.
s long as there are people on this earth, the
atholic priesthood would be absolutely necessary
mply because it has been appointed as the channel
y which the peculiar Gospel blessings are con-
ayed to the human person, ‘that being who is con-
sived in sin, and the child of wrath, is redeemed
y the percious blood of the Son of God, is born
gain and sustained by the Spirit through the
wisible strength of the Sacraments, and called
1rough self-denial and sanctification of the inward
1an, to the eternal presence of the Father, Son
nd Holy Ghost’ (Parochial and Plain Sermons, 11,
81). The priest is this channel simply as the
zlebrant of the sacraments which are the ‘means
nd pledges of graces, keys which open the treasure-
ouse of mercy’ (Parochial Sermons, 111, 291).

In 1873 Newman preached at the opening
f St. Bernard’s Seminary, Olton. The author of
he Idea of a University always saw education, in
1e large sense of the word, as his ‘line’. In his ser-
ion he addresses himself to the purpose of a
»minary. A seminary is a place where young men
ught to learn to live in communion with God and
1eir bishop. These two communions are the key
rinciples of seminary formation because they con-
situte the bedrock of priestly ministry and life
1bsequently.

As to the principle of unity with one’s
ishop and fellow-priests, Newman insinuates that
n1e jdea is implied in the sacramental bond
stablished by the Sacrament of Orders. Bishop
nd priests all share in one and the same Priesthood
f Christ. Newman draws out the resultant duty of
rotherhood between priests and bishop by a
elightful use of a text from St. Ignatius of Antioch,
he successor of St. Peter in the See of Antioch.
"he great martyr compares the unity between a
vishop and his priests to that between the harp and
ts strings when the latter are perfectly tuned. ‘It
yecomes you to be one with the mind of your

bishop, as indeed you are. For your respected
body of clergy, worthy of God, is in exact harmony
with your bishop, as the strings to the harp. The
result is that in your unanimity and concordant
charity you sing Jesus Christ’ (Ignatius of Antioch :
Letter to the Ephesians, 4). [tisnot only a question
of smooth functioning and efficient running of the
diocese, but also of an affective, as well as an effect-
ive, fraternity among priests, an attunement that
will sing ‘Jesus Christ’. This may be called the
external principle of unity in the presbyterium.

The internal principle of union consists in
the practice of the presence of God the Holy
Trinity. ‘We must gain the habit of feeling we are
in God’s presence, that he sees what we are doing;
and a liking that he does so, a love of knowing it, a
delight in the reflection ‘Thou God seest me.” Here
Newman picks up one of the outstanding themes
of his Anglican days, namely, that Christianity is
the presence of Persons. A recoverer of forgotten
truths of the faith through his love for the Fathers
of the Church, he tried to help his congregations
and his friends to ‘realise’ the truth of the indwell-
ing of the Blessed Trinity in the soul. ‘We are
assured of some real mystical fellowship with the
Father, Son and Holy Spirit, in order to reach this;
so that both by a real presence in the soul, and by
the fruits of grace, God is one with every believer,
as in a consecrated temple (Parochial Sermons, 11,
35). What he preached to his Anglican laity,
however, is an imperative for the Catholic priest
and ‘the true weapon which he must use against
the infidelity of the world (Catholic Sermons, p.
133). It is this inner communion which will pro-
vide the true key for the unification of the many
and varied facets of the diocesan priest’s life.
Vatican Two repeats this teaching in a central
passage of its Decree on the Ministry and Life of
Priests.

John Henry Cardinal Newman (1801-1875) whose writings
form the basis for a philosophy of priesthood in a secular
world that is as relevant to our times as it was to his.
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The priests of the Gospel, however, are
men not angels. ‘It is your brothers whom Our
Lord hasappointed, and noneelse ..... men, like you,
exposed to temptations, to the same temptations,
to the same warfare within and without, with the
same three deadly enemies — the world, the flesh
and the devil; with the same human heart, the same
wayward heart, differing only as the power of God
has changed and rules it’ (Discourses, p. 45). The
Redeemer’s graces are transmitted through such
poor channels. Priests ‘are only the earthenware
jars that hold this treasure’ (2 Cor 4-7).

There is, however, a special significance in
this fact, which is of great pastoral value. The
priest of the New Covenant ‘can sympathise with
those who are ignorant or uncertain because he too
lives in the limitations of weakness’ (Heb 5:1-2).
The priest is able to come close to the weak, make
himself one with the confused, make his own the
burdens of his people, and sympathize with those
of little faith because he is of the same flesh and
blood as those around him. Just as the Saviour,
who did not sin, took on our human nature and ‘a
man’s heart that we might entrust our hearts to
him’, so too the priest knows his own fragility in a
manner that ought to make him a compassionate
ambassador for Christ.

A further consequence of this solidarity
between the priest and the people of God concerns
the priest himself: he needs the grace of Our Lord
as much as the people. The prigst must apply to
himself the medicine which he brings to others.
This means that he must not only work for Christ
but in Christ and with Christ. He must resist the
temptation to live out of his own resources and try

to live from those of the Lord, for ‘unless the Lord
builds the house, in vain do the labourers build’
His secret is that God is with him, and that Christ
has called him and has sent him forth in the power
of His Holy Spirit. The law of his life is inexorably
the law of living in the Vine to bear fruit in plenty.
He must become aware of this in the lands of sil-
ence. And that is both the story of each priest and
the task of a lifetime.

_;Z.” HN HENRY CARDINAL NEWMAN

The grave of John Henry Cardinal Newman

o

Fr. Tom Norris is a Lecturer in Theology at St. Patrick’s
College Maynooth. He is a former student of the layside
at St. Kieran’s and was a staff member from 1974 to 1984.
His doctoral thesis at the Gregorian University was entitled
‘The Theological Method of John Henry Cardinal Newman.’

THE PRIESTLY FUNCTION: A MODERN VIEW

‘Keeping this sense of being called to witness to Jesus and to Gospel
values becomes even more important as increasingly we find ourselves
in a culture that shares neither our beliefs nor our values. The mission
of the disciples to serve as a company of witnesses to the Lord takes on
greater meaning as we find ourselves occupying increasingly minority
status in Western society. As one writer put it: ‘Americans are now
beginning to experience the eroding influence of the non-Christian
atmosphere, and some other countries, which have travelled further
along the route of de-Christianisation, experience it even more acutely.’
In such a neo-pagan narcissistic environment, the demanding nature of
Christ’s call as well as the difficulty of the mission becomes all the more

apparent.

It is within this context that I believe we will find the focus of
our priestly ministry. We will not find it in simply being functionaries,
in getting lost in activity, in being frenetically busy with many things.
We will find it only if we maintain a clear vision of the witness to which
we have been called give of Christ and his Church. As ordained leaders,
we have been selected and commissioned on the basis of proven dis-
cipleship. We have been entrusted with the responsibility of caring for
these commu nities of faith which have been called to be the company of
witness. [t is in this direction, | am convinced, that we best find the fo-

cus of our work as priests.’

ARCHBISHOP ROGER MAHONEY OF LOS ANGELES
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Fr. Edmond Renahan

CONFIRMATION: AN EXPERIMENT
IN CHRISTIAN INITIATION

1e Second Vatican Council certainly opened the
ndows of the Church to the world — and a few
yors too! To some it looked like the opening of
"Pandora’s Box’, to others an occasion ‘to grow in
e and grace before God and men.” Now some
renty years later, the real substance of the delibe-
tions of that Council is being seen in the implemen-
tion of the decrees dealing with the sacramental
e of the Church especially with regard to the
ite of Christian Initiation of Adults’ (R.C.ILA.).

Not having the luxury of a parochial school

the parish in which I minister, the responsibility

" religious education devolves on parents and
slunteer catechists. These volunteers are accredited
/ the Archdiocese after two years of study and
-actice, and are then commissioned as ministers
<e Eucharistic Ministers or Lectors. The whole
ligious education program from pre-school
rrough Confirmation is co-ordinated by a qualified,
laried, lay director.

Some five years ago, having observed our
ini-theologians departing to outer darkness and
ir the most part failing to discover that adult faith
hich Confirmation pledged, it became obvious
\at a drastic change was called for. Those involved
ith the Confirmation group decided that a
odified form of the R.C.I.A. might be of value.

The process is in four stages (1) Pre-
itechumenate, or ‘getting ready’; (2) Catechu-
lenate, or ‘the journey’; (3) Purification and
nlightenment, or the immediate preparation for
1e Sacrament; (4) Mystagogia, or period of
>ntinued growth.

" At the practical level, the Confirmation pre-
aration period would now be called a ‘process’
ither than a ‘program’. The age would be raised
-om twelve to fifteen and the candidates would
.eet twice a month for two hours on Sunday after-
oon rather than on weekday evenings. The
icrament would be conferred during the Easter
sason. [Because this was initially a one-year
ffort, the catechumenate was telescoped some-
'hat. With the change of diocesan administration
1 the Fall of 1985 we were able to expand the
rocess to a two-year one.]

The Pre-catechumenate now commences in
1e late spring two years in advance of the proposed
ime of conferring and concludes on the First Sun-
ay of Advent. During this time an invitation is
xtended to those of fourteen-years-of-age and
lder to be a part of the process. They and their
arents are told what is involved and are interviewed
)y the catechists or priests to see what they expect
nd if they will make the two-year commitment.
)ponsors are chosen and trained during this period
Iso. It will be their duty to have a one-to-one
elationship with their candidate on a weekly basis
or the next two years. This is a lot to expect but
yoth learn much together and grow in their Faith,

and it also becomes an opportunity for adult
education. The Rite of Enrollment is held on the
First Sunday of Advent as part of the Sunday
liturgy.

The Catechumenate takes at least a year. It
begins with an overnight retreat which promotes a
sense of community among the group. Then follows
a period of formation and catechesis. Emphasis is
placed on knowledge of the person of Jesus, personal
prayer and shared prayer, and study of the
Sacraments, especially those of FEucharist and
Reconciliation. Self-image (i.e. knowledge of self
and others), moral development, a true sense of
belonging to a faith-community, and of service to
it and a knowledge of Church history are all part of
the catechesis. A sense of the celebration of liturgy
is attempted during this period. A Rite of Accept-
ance or a Rite of Passage at the beginning of the
Advent Season concludes the Catechumenate.

The period of Enlightenment and Purificat-
jon begins with a retreat again. The Rite of Con-
firmation is studied and scrutinies and presentation
of the Creed and the ‘Our Father’ are followed as
shown in the R.C.I.A. directives. A family evening
of prayer and reflection with the sponsors is also
held at this time. Having participated in the process
up to this point, the candidates are asked if they
wish to be confirmed. The sacrament is then cele-
brated during the Easter season with parents and
sponsors in attendance. Afterwards they are invited
to be part of the youth group and the continuing
activities during the ‘Mystagogia’ period.

This process is vastly different from that
based on the teacher-pupil relationship of the past.
Many are involved in this faith-sharing and faith-
orowth process. The catechists or group leaders, as
they are called, have no more than eight candidates
in a group. A liturgy planner, retreat planner, service
co-ordinator, sponsor leader, parent leader and
helpers form the Confirmation team with the
priests. The team has its own evenings of prayer
and a retreat to build its faith and sense of ministry.

We have found that this process has
awakened a greater sense of faith, of church and
awareness of the Spirit in the candidates, their
parents and sponsors. The numbers who present
themselves for the Sacrament has dropped, of
course, but hopefully those who have been con-
firmed will lead a more mature life of faith.

This model is very much in the develop-
mental stage and will continue to be modified as
necessary. Hopefully, some day we will be able to
say of Confirmation what Cardinal Newman said
of Christianity: ‘It is not that Christianity has failed
but that it has never been really tried.’

Fr. Edmond Renahan was ordained at St. Kieran’s College
for the Archdiocese of Los Angeles and is currently minis-
tering in Canyon County, California.
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Fr. Andrew Desmond

FORTY-TWO YEARS OF PRIESTHOOD:
APPRECIATION AND ANTICIPATION

At any age when most professional men in
England have retired, many of them compulsorily,
I find that there is a whole bright spectrum of
priestly work looming before me and, God willing,
I'm ready for it. Thus this writing will not be an
advance copy of my auto-obituary. It is rather a
reflection and appreciation of the good years so far
and an optimistic anticipation of whatever years
are yet to come.

Looking back to Ordination Day in St.
Mary’s Cathedral, Kilkenny, forty-two years ago, I
can recall that some twenty-four of us were, to use
the phraseology of the time, ‘raised’ to the priest-
hood. On that great occasion one thing was quite
certain — we had no problem about our identity.
We knew as we emerged from the ceremony that
we were priests, and that, as far as the priesthood
was concerned, we were all of us equal in status to
all Catholic priests in the world, whatever their age,
nationality, environment or culture.

In those days priests in Ireland traditionally
wore the same type of suit — the ‘Chesterfield” —
and to the best of my knowledge the jacket had a
specified length (‘usque ad genua’) although ‘usque
ad knuckletips’ seemed more acceptable in our
time! Even sporting a trilby and an umbrella would
not have looked out of place in a young priest!

I am sure that most of us were reasonably
happy in the seminary and accepted the somewhat
strict discipline which was linked to a type of
monastic life. We had to work pretty hard at studies
with written and oral examinations at the end of
each academic year. The week’s retreat at the end
of the summer term was a welcome relaxation for
soul, mind, and body and an excellent prelude to a
long summer holiday with our families and friends.

In those days very many young people
aspired to the priesthood and the religious life and
hundreds volunteered to work in the Church over-
seas. Compared with the situation today, it seems
incredible that there were some one hundred and
fifty students in residence in St. Kieran’s in our
day. Admittedly a proportion were Irish refugee
students who had been studying at Continental
colleges when World War II broke out.

Apparently (by custom) bishops of English
dioceses gave no finanical support to their Irish
students studying in Irish seminaries during the six
years of training. I have often wondered if these
bishops fully realised the tremendous sacrifices
made by parents and families of these students.
These bishops, in turn, accepted the priests as the
‘finished product!” Personally I remember being
called by my bishop to take up duties only two
weeks after Ordination when I was settling down
to have a restful holiday after the rigours of Fourth
Divinity. Being in a sense master of the situation I
did have my summer holiday — and with the
bishop’s blessing!
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My first assignment was to a parish in Hove,
a twin city with Brighton in Sussex. A very salub-
rious place in peace-time, it was now a city in a war
situation, and in the front line. Thousands of men
and women in the Services were stationed in the
locality. To be an acting chaplain to these men and
women in addition to parish work was a rewarding
experience for a young priest. It did mcan long
hours of pastoral work, but moving in the company
of young Catholics was very satisfying. As it was
war-time, the clergy had some civilian duties and
constant air-raid warnings kept us in close touch
with our Creator!

From the ‘madding crowds’ and the excite-
ment of a front-line parish I was moved to a parish
in the peaceful countryside of mid-Sussex. This
was a completely new experience for me for,
although born in a small market town, I had never
lived in the open countryside. As an assistant priest
I was responsible for two small churches, each with
a congregation of some eighty people, as well as for
the pastoral care of five villages at the foot of the
Sussex Downs. With a two-stroke motorcycle
(essential in a large country parish) visiting parish-
loners could be most enjoyable, especially in
Spring and Summer. Travelling in the winter was a
different story. Dinner was at 9 p.m. on Saturdays;
priests had to be fasting from midnight before Mass
and Holy Communion (so had the laity). On the
following day, the schedule was: Rise at 6.45 a.m:
travel four miles to Church A; Confessions 8 a.m:
Mass 8.30 a.m; travel four miles to Church B;
Confessions 10 a.m; Mass 10.30 a.m; tea in a parish-
ioner’s house; Sunday School in Church B 2 p.m:
Rosary, Talk, and Benediction 3 p.m; tea with
parishioners afterwards; travel to Church A: Sun-
day School 5 p.m; Rosary, Talk, Benediction 6 p.m:
travel four miles home. The housekeeper was away
on Sundays, so one had to cook some dinner and
look forward to a well earned rest.

There wasn’t much ecumenism in those
days although there was a good religious spirit
among village Christians and most villagers took
part in social activities. As the ‘local R.C. priest’ I
mingled as much as possible with people of the
villages and in time was fairly well known in the
neighbourhood. In conversations and in discussions -
religious matters very often came up and if a
Catholic priest was present they were quite prepared
to hear about the Faith and would ask a lot of
questions. With this in view, and the help of a local
Legion of Mary praesidium, I arranged a course of
six talks on the Catholic Church. In those days we
had to get permission from the bishop before such
an undertaking and I duly made application, some-
thing I had never done before. The reply was: ‘You
may give these talks to other Christians but there .’
must be no discussion and no questions from the
floor!” We used the good bishop’s advice as ‘guide-



1es” and then used our own discretion! Four non-
atholics and eight Legionaries attended the six
ilks. Two of the four were sons of the local ‘lord
f the manor’; another, a lady, was first cousin of a
rime Minister. All three later embraced the faith.

It was a strange experience and it came as a
it of a shock to be whisked from the beautiful
1d varied countryside of Sussex to a large and
opulous London suburb where I stayed for ten
ars. 1 was quite delighted to have as my fellow-
1rate a ‘Kieran’s man’ of my own vintage. It was a
eat parish with some 4,000 people at Mass on
andays, a very fine parish church and everything
ghly organised. There was a sizeable Irish pop-
lation, in fact more than in my native parish in
ork!

In a parish of this kind we were involved in
most every aspect of pastoral ministry. There
ere two large psychiatric hospitals which took up
good deal of our duties and we took home visitat-
n of parishioners very seriously. There were many
arish organisations and finding members and
aders in those days seemed fairly easy — we were,
i spite of being a city parish, a very closely-knit
mmunity. In addition to my parish duties, my
ishop appointed me a part-time chaplain to over-
:as students in south London. Quite a lot of work
as done for overseas students and today there is
1 overseas students’ chaplaincy with a resident
1aplain in the parish.

Eventually my time had come to be
ypointed a parish priest, but again to my surprise,
was sent as a full-time chaplain to overseas stu-
ents and assistant to the National Chaplain. How-
ser, as the national chaplaincy was located in the
rchdiocese of Westminster, it meant I had to
1ove to another diocese for a period which lasted
ve years. Now freed from the responsibility of
arish work, full-time pastoral work among students
as to be an entirely new experience which I
jjoyed very much. Within a year of my appoint-
ent [ was sent to found and organise London’s
rst large Catholic overseas hostel for 200 students.
his involved me (working under a board of mana-
i1s) in buying a hotel for conversion to a hostel. 1
'member well the first midnight Mass in the com-
eted building with a congregation of students
om some 40 nations. We usually had some 50
nglish and Irish students to keep a proper balance

numbers.

A student chaplain lives almost completely

the student world and is involved in almost every

:partment of student life. Dealing with overseas
udents meant meeting with ecclesiastics from
any countries (especially the missionary countries)
id with politicians of all shades; being invited to
nbassies; attending functions of the many National
itholic Societies in London, and visiting university
lleges in London and in the provinces. It was a
II, rewarding and satisfying life, but difficult at
nes, sometimes resulting in overwork and apart
om a few hours a day, being at the beck and call
“students.

Being inducted as a parish priest for the first
ne is quite an exciting occasion. Having been in
y case some twenty years preparing for this day
now had the opportunity of taking full responsi-
lity for souls using my own initiative, and of

putting into practice ideas I had accumulated
over the years. In the reign of John XXIII the
traditional Church attitudes began to change and
then came Vatican Council II. After the Council,
the Church looked forward to the end of the
twentieth century and the year 2000; the Universal
Church was reforming herself as she had done
many times in her long history.

In the history of the Church there have
sometimes been disturbing factors in the aftermath
of Councils and Vatican Il was no exception. Many
sad things have been happening but again the
challenge of the future and the renewal and reforms
in the Church have been for priests especially, even
the older ones, an exciting experience.

One deplores the decline of religion in the
English-speaking world as we knew it. Gone are the
days of vast congregations. Permissiveness seems to
flourish in the affluent society. The bond of mar-
riage has weakened, children in their teens seem
not to be as dependant on their parents as they
were — there is plenty of excitement outside the
home. There are new experiments in the teaching
of religion in Catholic schools, some good, some
not so good. There is a sharp decline in vocations
to the priesthood and the religious life. One could
go on and on — but the Church is God’s Church
and it will last to the end of time!

Other changes are an occasion for rejoicing.
The liturgy in the vernacular was something that
we dreamed about but could never foresee, yet it
has actually come about. We are no longer restricted
to devotional hymns but can use all the world’s
hymns for our worship. After four hundred years
of estrangement from other Christian communions
we are now encouraged to pray with them, to wor-
ship with them in certain conditions and to share
with them the ministry of spreading the Good News
and bringing people closer to Christ and His teach-
ing.

It is wonderful to find the heads of the
major churches involved in discussions even on the
most sensitive issues. We have a Holy Father who
has given us a new vision of the Papacy and, as the
Supreme Pastor, has given an example of holiness
and pastoral ministry to clergy and laity alike. Yes,
the Holy Spirit has caused some commotion in the
Church and to priests of my vintage it was some-
times confusing but we must be thankful to the
good Lord who knows what is best for His Church

.and may we, in all humility, thank Him for giving

us a glimpse of the Church 2000!

Fr. Andrew Desmond, a native of Cork, was ordained at St.
Kieran’s College for service in the Archdiocese of South-
wark in 1942,
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Fr. John Ryan
A PARISH WITH A DIFFERENCE

Back in 1965, 1 was about to celebrate 21 years as
a priest of the diocese of Ossory. I had spent nine
years in Scotland, then twelve years in Ballycallan,
and felt 1 was ‘due a change’. A letter from the
bishop asked me to call to see him. I was specula-
ting about my next appointment, never dreaming
what the bishop had in mind for me. When I went
to see him, he told me that he was appointing me
as Chaplain to St. Canice’s Psychiatric Hospital on
a full-time basis — and residential too!

After my initial reservations about the task
he asked me to give it a try for a few months. I
remember my first walk up the drive to the hos-
pital, knowing that my new parish would have only
about 400 people, and thinking that I had been
ordained for better things. .

I was amazed at the warmth of the reception
from everybody. They were delighted to have
another member of a therapeutic team and saw my
appointment as official recognition of the
importance of their hospital, giving it the same
status as general hospitals. As I walked around the
wards, over and over again old men and women
took me by the hand and spoke of how glad they
were to have a ‘priest of their own.’ I really wasa
sign, a symbol that the Church was at last recognis-
ing them as a community, anxious for recognition.
It was a new assurance to them of God’s loving care.

Soon I began to feel so inadequate at my
my work as I heard young nurses, male and female,
talking about neurosis, psychosis, schizophrenia,
mania, reactive depression, delusions, hallucinations
— all terms that were mere words to me. I went
back to my text books from Maynooth days, but
these terms were not there either. From then on I
decided T had so much to learn, so much to under-
stand if I were to be a member of a caring team.

My first problem was to realise that I was
living in a hospital and that realisation came slowly.
In general hospitals the patients are all in bed,
and when you visit you go from bed to bed. But
here all my patients were walking around and
seemed so healthy. Yet they were all in pain — not
the kind of pain you find in medical or surgical
wards but a suffering of spirit and mind that is not
easily understood and sadly was often derided in
the past. You think of other kinds of sickness and
how often bodily pain brings out the best in a per-
son, yet here there seemed to be nothing noble
about acute depression, or a breakdown; outsiders
sometimes still said it was evidence of weakness in
character or spirit. Yet a sick mind is as much a
reality as a sick stomach and mental pain is as
much the ruin of a sound organism as any physical
pain. The effect is often longer-lasting than many
kinds of bodily pain. You cannot remove a mind or
a feeling in the way you remove an appendix.

I was lucky that we had great medical staff.
Initially I had no idea what to do or say, so the
medical staff invited me to their staff meetings
twice daily and I sat and listened and gained years
of experience in that way. It was necessary so that
I would not give advice that contradicted the advice
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given by the psychiatrist himself. I know I have
made mistakes but they became fewer when I
realised it was the doctor’s duty to cure the patient
and not the chaplain’s. The psychiatrist is con-
cerned with disturbances of the mind and the pries?
with the person’s relationship with God and people,
even though both may sometimes overlap. So the
priest is not a substitute for the psychiatrist or the
psychiatrist for the priest and one trying to do the
others work will only lead to tragedy for the patient.

The hospital is my parish now and the high:
light of the day is the daily celebration of the
Eucharist either in the Church or in the ward, ther
the administration of Holy Communion in the
wards at a time most suitable to the nursing staff.
But Mass and the celebration of the Sacraments are
only part of a chaplain’s life. The other importani
aspect is developing a friendship or a relationship
with each individual, achieved best by the simple
but demanding task of talking and listening. It is
the most difficult aspect of the Chaplain’s role; we
are trained to talk and not to listen and people
want us to listen. You cannot reason a person out
of depression or out of any neurosis or help him by
telling him it is all God’s plan. You help him first
by being secure in your own faith, by being kind,
patient and tolerant. The patient talks and you
must never show shock or resentment because while
he is talking he will be watching you intensely; you
must try to lead him by virtue rather than by
eloquence. To listen is harder than to talk because
you have to tune into someone else’s wavelength
for a ‘programme’ that may be of little interest and
that you have probably heard before. It is often
humiliating because you realise there is so little else
you can do and then there is a temptation to feel
superior. That part of my life I find difficult,
because it is so tedious and at times depressing.

One thing more than anything else which
makes life happy here in St. Canice’s is the love
and care the staff have for the patients. The loi.,
stay patients regard the hospital as their permanent
home — some remember no other, some pine for
the well-remembered real home — so the staff real-
ise that there is nothing to be gained by making the
hospital an unhappy place.

What was to be for a few months ha
lengthened now to twenty-one years — twenty-on¢
satisfying years of ministry that [ have tried tc
place in my life and in the life of the Church. T...
Church which seeks to follow Christ must be ¢
Church that welcomes and rejoices in each one o
its members. The Church is first and foremost :
visible sign of God’s love for all his people. A:
Lumen Gentium states: ‘Each individual part o
the Church contributes through its special gifts tc
the good of the other parts and of the whols
Church’. Pope John Paul said in Southwark
Cathedral in London: ‘No sickness, no illness, nc
infirmity, can ever deprive you of your dignity »
children of God, as brothers and sisters of Christ.
Keeping both thoughts in my mind has convincec
me that my life here has not been wasted.



Fr. Stephen McBrearty
PREACHING INTO THE DARK

Ithough it was nearly February, the weather was
ild. My decision to visit the Maternity Hospital in
allymoney at teatime (six o’clock) was a strange
1e. Possibly the events of the day had prevented
e from travelling the ten miles from Cloughmills
irough the wild expanse of Antrim peat bog to
allymoney; but this new baby boy was a surprise
ft to a mother who had waited a long time for its

tival. The baby was well — the mother fine — and,-

; one usually finds in a maternity hospital, smiling
ithers were proud to display their paternal role.

And so began the journey homeward. A
llow-traveller had sought a lift back to Sacred
eart Church in Cloughmills. The conversation was
1l of parish happenings. Who got married? Who
>t engaged? Who was drunk? Who was fighting?
he usual idle chatter surrounding events in the life
f a small rural community! Something — and to
1is day I still don’t know what — made me change
irection in the car. Instead of driving home to
loughmills I announced to my passenger the need
y enter the village of Dunloy. Dunloy is the main
omestead of the Catholic population in this par-
cular corner of the Reverend Ian’s constituency. I
:ally hadn’t any reason for entering the village
ut I knew I just had to go! And there it was!
runmen — three in number — dressed in jeans and
veaters pointing their lethal weapons into a potato
eld beside a small housing complex. I thought at
rst the IRA had decided to knee-cap some young
:llow for offences they regarded as criminal or
1aybe they were about to ‘open-up’ on an unsus-
ecting army or police vehicle. My confusion and
nxiety was heightened when one of the armed
1en shouted in no uncertain terms that my car
ghts had better be extinguished or else! How
ome this man had a strong English accent? Why
rere these men now numbering six so heavily armed

and why was their attention focussed on the
otato field?

In circumstances such as this fear immed-
itely grips you. I could see that death was visibly
nclosing her mantle. Shots began to ring out,
icochetting off the walls. The screams of the
ssidents of the housing estates could be heard.
. battle in darkness ensued. There were people
1 the potato field behind the houses and the men
nith English accents wanted them — dead or alive!
was the priest — I had to try to do something. I
bandoned my car, saw my passenger safely placed
1 a nearby house and I walked, waving a white
ankerchief towards the field.

It’s hard to place on paper the events in a
:w minutes of crazy activity. The result of that
vening’s ambush was three dead men: a lad of
zventeen, a twenty-year-old man and a married
1an. The history leading up to the three deaths
entred upon young IRA volunteers watching the
'AS squad who in turn were watching them. It was
he SAS who stopped my car. One of them died
long with the two young volunteers — all three in
he field died.

After the shootings, a normally quiet

country village turned upside down with police and
army activity. It meant three days mouming and
ever heightening tension as rage, fear and revenge
built increasingly towards funeral day. The roads
never cooled with political journalistic traffic. It
was as if the world looked down on this small ham-
let — and everyone had a say!

The tense requiem for our two dead parish-
ioners saw thousands flock to the church; it saw
canvassing for revenge of these two young volun-
teers; it saw a lot of people with hatred in their eyes.
It seemed that Ireland — or at least her ‘political
representatives’ — saw in the two volunteersa chance
to capitalise on its loss. Would two dead gain two
hundred new recruits? All the young wanted was
to have revenge — to be mourned as heroes. I could
only remember the fear in the dead faces lying cold
in the field!

I couldn’t stop myself from thinking ‘All
this for what?’ The chant of the mourners as they
passed by the army and police on their way to the
graves told me that ‘All this is for Ireland!’ I felt
sick for Ireland and I mourned the death of a small
village in Antrim. When I looked in the eyes of the
mothers whose sons they buried, only then did I
recognise the real pain. They alone with their
families wept not for volunteers, not for Ireland,
but for the children they loved and had tried to
guide — but something, someone else had taken
their sons from them.

That evening I watched the reports of the
funerals on television. I saw the thousands of
mourners follow to the graveside; I also watched
the burial of a young soldier being laid to rest in an
English graveyard. The sadness of his wife and
young child was the same sadness shared by the
mothers whose sons I had just buried.

It is two years since these sad days and I
feel the village has changed. Mothers and fathers
worry about their childrens’ movements; they want
them to learn from history — they don’t want them
to repeat it. An uneasy tension dwells within. How
can they be sure whether or not one of their sons
or daughters is involved in this war of hate? We have
had instances since of young volunteers making
visits to our Sunday evening discos. Arriving with
covered faces, carrying arms, they make proclama-
tions and depart quickly. They are no more than
twenty years old — they have now become local
heroes!

The challenge to any priest in the North is
the unbiased preaching of peace and justice — the
shepherd continually trying to lead his flock to
accept the way of peace, as the real way forward.
Gone are the days of such men as Gandhi and
Martin Luther King. We in Ulster feel the loss of
our once prominent peace leaders — the women
who held hands across the sectarian divide. But we
will never lose heart. Out of death life will rise!

Fr. Stephen McBrearty studied for the priesthood at St.
Kieran’s and was ordained for the Diocese of Down & Con-
nor in 1981.
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Fr. Sean Cassin OFM
WRESTLING WITH ADDICTION

It’s four o’clock as I take a coffee break and look
out at the rain streaming down and the damp mist-
ing the windows of the buses that go up Lord
Edward Street. I feel tired at the end of the day;
there has been a constant stream of people since
morning. One of the two now waiting has not been
here before. I checked the records. He must be
about 21. Strangely, he does not look ‘stoned’
so late in the day. If anything he looks sick, as if
he is beginning withdrawals. His yellow pallor
suggests he has got hepatitis.

I often use these precious moments by
myself to predict the next person’s motives for
coming. Is he here to escape a prison sentence?
There is an unfounded hope that a judge will be
impressed by his attending a rehabilitation centre
like Coolemine. Maybe so, but it is more likely from
his appearance that he is ‘burned out’ from ‘the
street.” The stamina needed to rob and run, the
waiting in alleyways to ‘score’, the poor-quality
‘smack’ make too many demands on his run-down
system. He is probably sitting out there because
the hospital in Jervis Street would not give him
physeptone ( a synthetic opiate used for withdrawal)
unless he shows an interest in rehabilitation. An
addict can recover from his physical addiction in
ten days (mental, emotional and behavioural
recovery takes months). Yes, a course of physep-
tone would have him back on the street in two
weeks with his staminal revived. I am nearly sure
that it is not family pressure that has him here. He
looks as if he has been away from home for some
time — perhaps is living in a hostel or a squat, or
sleeping rough.

Tim comes in to me and | cannot take my
eyes off his wet boots which are literally collapsed
at the heel. I ask what I can do for him as he sits
opposite me. ‘Jervis Street sent me up’ he replies. I
hear this vague reply day in day out and know it
means ‘I’'m looking for physepotne, I do not want
to be here, I am coming because I was sent, [ have
to show my face to qualify for ‘phy’ in the hospital.’
So I put on my squidged-up look of contusion and
ask ‘Is that the AnCO centre in Jervis St.?° As this
mutual game-play continues, Tim becomes more
confident — he suspects this guy is a bit of a walk-
over. The game goes on until he reluctantly states
that he has been a heroin addict for three years,
this is his third detoxification (physeptone) pro-
gramme and he is here because he is sick of it. There
is a pause while we both look at the floor, at his
wet and worn-out boots that say more than any of
his words. ‘So the problem is that you are a heroin
addict,” I encourage him. He looks me straight in
the eye and says: ‘I know you think I am talking
bull, that I am just looking for ‘phy’. I know you’re
saying ‘This is his fourth detox programme.’ But
I swear it’s different this time — honestly. I'm
just sick of it!’

Up to this I was gaining more confidence in
my ‘burn-out’ theory. So I shifted gear from being
a quiet ‘push-over’ to being direct. ‘Listen,” I said
angrily, ‘you ask me to believe you! I'll tell you
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what I believe. You started drinking and smoking
hash at 13 or 14. You lied to your parents about
where you were, you lied to teachers about missing
days. Youlied to get money. But most of all for five
or six years you’ve been lying to yourself’. At this
onslaught he sits back so I decide to go for broke.
‘How many times have you said ‘I can stop any-
time’ but never have. You sat in the hall and talked
about where to get the best ‘gear’, that’s how sick
you are of drugs. When you came in here you lied
about getting off drugs — you won’t admit it’s just
another detox. Then you ask me to believe you
when you know and I know you haven’t told the,
truth in years’.

His eyes begin to fill and his bottom lip
puckers. My tiredness comes back, my dislike for
the constant wrangle that’s involved at every step
of recovery. I have envied many of my Franciscan
brothers who can help people change through gentle-
ness, kindness and understanding. In addiction,
that approach is not only ineffective, it can be harm-
ful. My fantasy of retiring to our Donegal friary by
the sea to semi-contemplativeness surges up in me
again.

Now that the first barrier is slipping with
Tim T ask him to tell me honestly what is happening.
It turns out I am only partly right in my guessing.
He had come over on the boat that morning from
London. He had a string of warrants there, no
money, was in a hostel. He used his last ‘fix* and
his last shilling on the boat. His family in Dublin
had thrown him out a year ago after he had robbed
them and his mother had a breakdown. The begin-
nings of his withdrawal pains were setting in.

Then he asked the magic question ‘What
am I going to do?” So I explain that it’s only the
things he does that matter with Coolemine — we
cannot go on what he says. ‘T will begin to believe
you if you are here in the morning at 9.30, not
‘stoned’ and able to talk normally. Then we will de
some more things tomorrow until you do enougl:-
to get yourself off drugs. You do the work and we
will support you.” His mood lifted a bit and he
shook hands with me. ‘I’ll see you here at 9.30
then — who do I ask for’ he queried at the door.
‘Sean’ I said. ‘O.K. then, Sean, see ya!’ I watched
him go out the front door. He did not exchange a
look with his mate in the hall or answer him. That

looked hopeful, I thought.

Back at my desk I jot down the main facts
about Tim, to remember them tomorrow. It is
twenty to five. This last chap has been here before.
His card says: married, 25, two children. He looks
as if he is working. I wonder if he has a court case
coming up and is scared of jail. But then again ......

EPILOGUE: At time of writing, Tim has almost completed
his treatment at Coolemine, hasbeen drug-free for 18 months
and is working. He now wants to buy his own house.)

Fr. Sean Cassin is a former student of the layside and the
seminary at St. Kieran'’s and was ordained as a member
of the Franciscan Order in 1984.



Fr. Jerry Joyce

COMMUNITY RADIO:
OPPORTUNITY AND CHALLENGE

he recent Extraordinary Synod of Bishops did
2t set out merely to be a solemn commemoration
f the Second Vatican Council, which was destined
» mark so deeply the life of the Church in this
ntury,; more importantly, it brought the Council’s
virit to life again, remembered anew its teachings

1d decisions and re-launched it into the Church’s
fe.’

hus Pope John Paul begins his message to the
hurch on Communications Sunday 1986, urging
I to ‘consider in depth what contribution social
>mmunications can make to the Christian for-
wlation of public opinion.” He reminds us of that
ouncil’s desire ‘to strengthen more effectively the
wrious forms of the Church’s apostolate in the
eld of communications in ALL THE DIOCESES
F THE WORLD.

Most priests and Catholic lay leaders can
ve ‘notional’ assent to the view expressed by the
oly Father that ‘the great importance attributed
y social communications by the Council is seen to
ave even greater relevance today with the ever
‘owing influence of the communications media.’

When he endorses the words of Paul VI that
ve must not fail to avail of the media.’ and goes
n to say ‘the Church would feel herself guilty
2fore God if she did not avail of these powerful
istruments’ is he speaking to a listening and res-
onding Church? 1 fear not.

While I agree with the view, expressed by
vo-thirds of the Irish people in a survey in 1984,
1at the Church ‘is often wrongly criticised in the
iedia’, the evidence — the hard facts — supports
ishop Brendan Comiskey’s views. He places greater
lame for people’s current image of the Church on
s¢ Church herself, her members and her Ministers
or failure ‘to make real much of the Church’s
1etoric regarding the importance of the means of
cial communications. What practical steps have
e taken to take up the challenge of the present
ope to enter into discussion with those responsible
or informing and entertaining, to train ourselves
nd to train others for the task as spokeswomen
nd spokesmen for the faith?” is his pertinent
uestion.

‘The Church must allow and encourage
reater information about its own activities both
mong its own members as well as among those
'ho express an interest. Such information can lead
> a genuine commitment and responsible action.’
an it be done? Yes, it can. Community radio is a
nique opportunity for all the churches in our life-
me. It offers ACCESS to community groups and
zvelopment organisations — a diminishing aspect
f our commercial media. It guarantees ‘right of
:ply’. It provides the freedom to reflect on, and
zcome involved in, an activity that is meaningful.

It frees us from dependence on our masters — the
professional’s ‘interpretation’, the licence of the
bureaucrat, the authority of the institution, the
pre-occupations of the ‘boss’. Truth EXPRESSED
is freedom.

To quote Bishop Comiskey again: Tn the
event of the eventual passage of a Community
Radio Broadcasting Bill, local Churches should be
encouraged and supported in their efforts to play a
part, along with other community groups, in
establishing and maintaining local community radio,
one of the great opportunities for all the Churches
in our lifetime.’

Community radio is of the people, it is by
the people and it is for the people. It is mainly learn-
ing by and from doing — and together trying to
understand the implications and significance of
what is being done. It reflects life as and where it
happens — and for everyone; not just the bits chosen
to serve the ideology of the particular media.
Churches too need to be sensitive to the difference
between propaganda and evangelization!!

The interests, needs, wishes and decisions
of people within a local community crave expression
in the context in which they have been formulated.
People hunger to express themselves as they
perceive themselves to be and to have the means of
SELF-expression. To be at the mercy of the
priorities and prejudices of those who turn us on
and off as it suits THEIR needs and views rather
than ours is to be silenced and dehumanised. No
one person or interest group can veto another in
genuine community radio.

We have developed the co-operative
structure to facilitate unbrokered access by people
to a medium which puts the adjudication of value
and co-ordination of content into the hands of the
local community. We have ten Advisory Committees
to inform this work. The Religious Committee is
interdenominational and while working charitably
together, to accommadate diversity, builds unity.
Action diminishes the immutability of academic or
theoretical concepts!!!

The voluntary aspect assists diversity and
freedom, inspiration and variety. The professionals
are resources to enable and facilitate, to create the
conditions for communications; but they cannot
edit, select, reject, as in the commercial and pro-
fessional media. Participation, intimacy, confidence,
self-expression, the ability to listen, are as impor-
tant to community building as to personality
development. The person and the community group
are at its nucleus. The professionals will need to
be able to assist them to ‘be’, as well as teaching
skills in analysis, objectivity and a style of presentat-
ion and music content that will avoid ‘switch off.’

Community radio is particularly suited to
Ireland. In the Irish Christian context the concept
of voluntary service is closely linked with com-
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munity development. A free community must also
have the right to be true to itself and to have its
own voice. Development demands freedom.
Community radio can teach us much too about
being the ‘Vatican II’ Church, re-launched into daily
living. A Church-under-siege is not ‘good news’ to a
world waiting to hear and see a lived Gospel. Our
schools and seminaries pay too little attention to
the potential of community radio.

A last word from Bishop Comiskey, who
has a special responsibility in the Irish Church in
this area where ‘human skill is constantly develop-
ing and perfecting.” He says: ‘The catechetical and
educational apostolate of the Church must concen-
trate on media education, helping people to become
appreciative, critical and discriminating in their use
of the media.” ‘Nothing could be more important
than the training of those who have access to the
means of social communications in the task of
articulating Christian and Gospel values. Especially
in seminaries and houses of training, two things
would seem to be called for: training in communicat-
ion skills must become part of every year’s pro-
gramme; and secondly, all subjects should be taught
in the seminary with a view to their being
communicated to people.’

My years of experience in media work con-
vince me that we live in a fools paradise if we
believe that what we say is what others hear. I ge.
angry letters criticising what [ am supposed to have
said. Nine times out of ten they are inaccurate and
sometimes the meaning taken is almost opposite to
the one intended to be conveyed. I feel that the
well-being of the Church, the education system and
democracy itself demands that we help people to
listen, interpret, understand and know. Community
Radio could be one of the most important ‘schools
for our modern way of living. I’'m saying that for
10 years. Is there anybody listening?

Fr. Jerry Joyce is a former student of the layside and the
seminary at St. Kieran’s and is currently C.C., Freshford.
Co. Kilkenny. He has been deeply involved in the estab
lishment of the Kilkenny Community Radio project anc
has campaigned nationally for the legalisation of commu
nity broadcasting .
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A VIEW OF THE RADIO APOSTOLATE

‘It has been shown that the vast majority of listeners to religious broad-
casts are not attached to any church. A priest on the wireless therefore
may reach with one sermon more people than he will normally reach
with all the sermons of a lifetime, and most of these are people to
whom he would never have the opportunity of speaking in the ordinary
course of his ministry. Here surely is a field which demands the best
efforts of the apostolate. It presents a challenge which the Church
must accept in pursuance of her mission of preaching the gospel to
every creature.

‘There is nothing to stop the priest putting a microphone in
the church and carrying on with the usual service. But this takes no
account of wireless listeners. It means that they are being allowed to
‘overhear’ what is going on in the church. And what is going on? The
Mass? The fact is that this central act of Christian worship is not good
radio, and even on television it has a limited appeal. To the great bulk
of listeners, it is a lot of ‘mumbo-jumbo’. Therefore the broadcaster
must adapt his service to suit the medium and accommodate himself
to his unseen audience. In other words, he must construct a service
that offers an appealing blend of music, talk and prayer.’

From ‘The Radio Apostolate’ by the late Fr. Charles Kelly in the Record 1958




"ASPECTS OF MISSION Issues and Opportunities

he lay person has come to view his life more and more in
oral terms, however much his day-to-day decisions may
em to indicate otherwise. In this section, we lead off with
powerful statement of the relevance of Christianity in
1siness, and follow that with an unusually perceptive
walysis of the value — and the price — of freedom in our

society. The pursuit of peace, and the special peace of
contemplation in an atmosphere of Christian unity, is seen
through the eyes of a young person who has experienced
Taize, and the opportunity for young people to grow with
their parents to a new Christian maturity in the difficult
years of adolescence is also reviewed.

Patrick Kilroy

THE CHRISTIAN BUSINESSMAN

ave you ever stopped to think why moralists have
ritten so much on professional ethics, and so
ttle on business ethics?

One reason may be the difficulty in deter-
lining what a businessman really is. The profess-
mal lawyer or doctor, in theory at least, is moti-
ited by a social ideal that can transcend material
iterests — the pursuit of justice or the alleviation
f suffering. The professional disciplines demand
gorous standards of academic and practical train-
g over a period of years, and later set down codes
f behaviour for practitioners, aimed at ensuring
1at the professional ideal will triumph when in
mflict with material interests. The fact that many
rofessional men behave as if these standards did
ot exist does not take from the fact that the
»cial ideal is the bedrock of the profession.

Business cannot be described as a profess-
n in these terms. You can become a business-
an without any training, and you will have
ifficulty in finding a precise social ideal as a
yundation for your activity. Indeed, despite the
:«cent upsurge in management education, there is
> widely accepted definition of knowledge and
tdll required in a business manager and even where
ich definition is attempted, there is still no clear
andard of performance which can be tested.

Basically, the businessman is concerned
ith the creation of wealth. His activity is grounded
1 the acquisitive nature of man, not unrelated to
is need to survive, but embracing much more, giv-
g rise to the concept of property and the right to
ntrol, on an exclusive basis, economic goods of
1 kinds. It is this central preoccupation of business
ith the creation of wealth which gives rise to
irying attitudes to business, as well as to moral
lemmas for the Christian involved in it.

Most people look on the business executive
; a pragmatic individual, operating to make profit
I the world as he finds it, rarely questioning the
andards by which he operates, or contemplating
ow things ought to be. He is involved in business
rimarily to earn profit, and it is the concentration
n this objective that distinguishes him from
rofessional man, and from the civil servant.
ideed, many businessmen act as if they accept
iis view of themselves. Business conduct appears
» be governed by a code of ethics, but only in so
ir as that code is enshrined in the law of the land
r the regulations and conventions adopted by the

community in which the businessman operates.
Provided he stays within the framework, he can
accept standards of behaviour in business which he
would not consider adequate to govern his personal
relationship with his family or friends. '

His very environment, indeed, is conducive
to the acceptance of standards of good behaviour-
for the better regulation of that environment,
which is, in the last analysis, in his own interest,
and not because of any objective moral code. The
logical conclusion from this approach is that if
business practice is notillegal, it is thereby ethically
acceptable and those who attempt to abide by
additional, if ordinary, moral standards instead of
the rules of the game, are bound to perish.

There is very little doubt that over the last
century business in the western world has tended
to operate in these terms. Most fundamental
reforms, be they the abolition of child labour, or
the introduction of antipollution controls, have
come from outside business. They have resulted
mainly from pressure by society as a whole which,
though anxious to participate in and benefit from
the fruits of business, tries continuously (if often
belatedly) to guard itself from business excesses.

The convenient approach to business ethics
can result in the following oft-quoted statement
from Milton Friedman’s book, Capitalism and
Social Responsibility (1962), still being defended
by some modern writers on management: ‘Social
responsibility is a fundamentally subversive doc-
trine. Few trends could so thoroughly undermine
the foundations of our free society as the accept-
ance by corporate officials of social responsibility
other than to make as much for their stockholders
as possible. The business of business is profit.’

A growing number of people, particularly
the young, who are shocked by this Adam Smith-
like approach, question the whole ethos of business
in the western world. They cannot accept profit as
a motivation for business and in turn, they see all
businesses being run for the exclusive benefit of
owners or shareholders. This, they argue, per-
petuates a situation whereby the greater portion of
the wealth of the community is controlled by a
small unconcerned, wealthy minority.

Such reaction, while understandable, is to
some extent based on (a) a misunderstanding of
the nature of profit and (b) a failure to distinguish
between the creation and distribution of wealth.
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Regrettably, many liberal minded Churchmen, in
rightly condemning the abuses of business, fall into
precisely the same traps. They throw out the baby
with the bath water and give the impression that all
business is in some way disreputable and bound to
taint those engaged in it. In the process, they do
little to help the Christian struggling to preserve his
personal dignity and integrity within the business
arena.

Profit is one of the least understood con-
cepts today and businessmen on the whole have
done little to rid the public of the confusion that
surrounds it. To many it is inseparably linked with
exploitation, and is seen as little more than an
accounting term which indicates how much the
proprietors are making at the expense of the
employees, the customers and the public at large.

In recent years there has been a move to
measure the wealth created by a business enterprise
in terms of ‘value added’, rather than profit. The
concept is relatively simple. In, say, a manufactur-
ing business, raw materials are purchased and hav-
ing been worked on, are converted into more valu-
able products. These are sold, and the amount by
which the sales revenue obtained exceeds the
original cost of the raw materials and the services
purchased is the ‘value added’ which has been
created by the collaboration of all concerned in the
business. The greater the value added, the more
wealth is available for distribution to all who have
a stake in the business, those who provide capital,
be they shareholders or bankers, and those who
provide brains, skill and effort, be they workers or
managers. Part of the value added will go to the
community as a whole in the form of taxation,
while part must be retained in the business to sus-
tain further growth for the benefit of all partici-
pants, and this is classified as depreciation and
retained earnings.

The measurement of wealth created in a
business by the ‘value added’ standard immediately
introduces the notion of a share of, or stake in,
such wealth. It is more conducive to the develop-
ment of a balanced relationship between labour
and management than where all the emphasis is
on measuring the wealth produced as profit — the
amount left after all charges (including labour and
interest costs) are deducted from sales revenue.

If the parties to a wage negotiation know
what price the market will pay for the finished
product, and the cost of the raw materials and ser-
vices necessary to produce it, there is a reasonable
chance that sensible agreement can be reached on
the shareout of the difference, or ‘value added’. An
understanding of the process of wealth creation, by
managers and trade unionists alike, is important
for the improvement of our industrial relations
generally. It is to be noted that in recent times
a number of Irish companies have begun to include

a statement of ‘value added’ in their annual reports, -

and this demonstration of the division of the new
wealth created can do nothing but good.

Endless arguments can take place about the
sharing of the value added among the participants
in a business, but there can be no argument, what-
ever the political ideology of the country in which
a business operates — capitalist, socialist or commu-
nist — about the importance of corporate ‘value-
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added’ to all economic growth. Too little emphasis
is placed on the need to create wealth as an
essential weapon by which a civilized society cai:
hope to tackle its social problems of unemploy-
ment, poverty and injustice.

Indeed, excessive preoccupation with the
redistribution of the national product can create
conditions which reduce the long-term possibility
of achieving a just society, by actually retarding
economic growth. Most businessmen acknowledge
the right of the community to be heavily involved
in the distribution of wealth they have helped to
create. They will bear heavy taxation, albeit at
times reluctantly, but when the tax system under-
mines an essential prerequisite for their operating
as businessmen — for example, the opportunity to
reinvest with reasonable certainty so as to create
new wealth in the future — then they will protest
vehemently.

Bishop Cathal Daly, speaking at Trinity
College in late 1976, highlighted this problem
when he said: ‘The building of a just society is
sometimes too narrowly conceived in Ireland in
terms of redistributing wealth; but it also, and
primarily, especially in our conditions, requires the
creation of wealth and of work....The urgent prob-
lems of achieving justice and charity in Irish society
cannot be solved alone by fiscal measures or by
redistribution of the national product.” He went on
to point out that such measures, and even sterner
ones, are essential to bridge the widening gap
between poor and rich, and to eliminate glaring
inadequacies in our social care of many under-
privileged groups, but they must be reinforced by
combined efforts to increase the national product
itself: ‘It is our Christian duty to give our surplus
to the under-privileged, it is a consequent duty to
do all in our power to have a surplus to give.’

The kind of individual moral dilemmas that
can arise for the Christian who is in business can be
illustrated by consideration of the employment area
as a whole, and the businessman’s relationship with
his employees in particular.

On the social side, clearly Ireland’s major
problem today is unemployment. With an except-
ionally high number out of work, an expanding
population, and in that population the highest pro-
portion of young people in Europe, the social
obligation on everyone to contribute to the solution
of the problem is obvious. The businessman is
clearly in a special position to respond to this
challenge. In today’s context, he would be irrespons-
ible if he did not occasionally ask himself the
question: ‘How can I expand my business to provide
more jobs?’ .

He knows, however, that to stay in business
he must keep his unit costs of production down.
He may find it very difficult to achieve this if he
increases the number of workers, and he must
never forget that his primary responsibility is to
ensure the survival of the business enterprise itself
within which the new wealth is created. To improve
its efficiency he may move towards mass product-
ion but this will bring its own human problems,
whether they be short term unemployment of par-
ticular workers, the redeployment of others or the,
alienation of those who cannot come to terms with
prevailing methods of mass production. Nowwith-



inding these problems, he must still try to find a
)sitive answer to his question, though he is entitled
expect that the other partners in the enterprise,
e existing employees and the shareholders, will
ake their contribution by exercising restraint
1en it comes to looking for a share of the ‘value
lded’ created, so that more is available to generate
owth from which the new jobs will come.

In his relationship with the employees of
e business, as a Christian he must be prepared to
ce up to a number of questions, not because of
ade union pressure or because the law demands,
1t because they spring from a growing awareness
" the nature, dignity and value of the human per-
n. Examples include:

— Does he strive to create conditions in
hich human relationships can be developed at all
vels of his work force, so that a sense of purpose
id achievement might be provided?

— Are the interests of the employees
‘operly considered at all times at board level par-
;ularly when mergers and take-overs are mooted
id is the information about such developments
id their possible effects on employment and the
tures of employees quickly and comprehensively
ymmunicated to the employees?

— Are the employment conditions, pro-
otion and redundancy policies equitable, par-
cularly if trade unions are weak or non-existent?

— To what extent is he concerned to pre-
nt bribery of (or by) his employees, particularly
the buying and selling areas?

— To what extent does he provide for a
eative and participative element at all levels for
ople in his employment?

He may not be able to answer all
lestions of this type, to the total satisfaction of
s Christian conscience, but at least he must
mtinuously strive to change the imperfect aspects
“his environment.

The Irish bishops, in their pastoral on The
ork of Justice, commented on the fact that in the
odern world we have become more dependent on
1e another, and that one effect of such inter-
:pendence is that more and more decisions are
ken for the individual by the group. This is
ymmonplace in commercial life. Many executives
nd to accept and implement policies about which
ey have personal moral misgivings, merely because
ey are company decisions which have been made
r them at board level. Similarly, many a director
1ds it possible to acquiesce in a board decision
hich falls far short of his personal standards,
erely because it is a group decision.

Every businessman will have experienced
e situation where the individual will have allowed
e company ‘to do the sinning for him.” All
rectors know that it is relatively simple to join in
decision to make men redundant, if the manage-
ent team recommends it as the correct economic
:cision, even though the company can afford to
y an alternative policy. In this case, remoteness
om the people affected and non-involvement in
ie implementation of the decision will help the

director to placate his conscience. The bishops
leave us in no doubt about our position: ‘Selfish,
sectional and unjust actions committed by my group
are part of my responsibility too. It is not enough
to examine my conscience about my personal
behaviour. I need also to examine myself about
actions of a group of which I am a member.” Even
the business executive must, from time to time,
stand up and be counted.

Today, a growing number of businessmen
are searching for higher motivation in their lives
than merely working for profit. While profit is an
important pre-requisite for the growth of the
business, it is not an end in itself. They see business
as a service to community, a contributor to the
common good with dynamic for social change.
Business is an essentially human activity and,
viewed in this light, the Christian may find it easier
to grapple with the moral problems posed in it.
The Christian social ethic invests the human person
with dignity, and the new commandment ‘love one
another’ is as applicable in businessasin every other
walk of life. It is precisely when the businessman
fails to appreciate the dignity of the person that
most of his problems in the moral area arise.

The Christian Association of Business
Executives, after a detailed survey carried out
among some 2,500 executives in the early seventies,
found that the majority of executives would
welcome a formal code of ethics, both for the com-
pany and for the individual manager. Subsequently,
they produced a draft code for the conduct of
business and the regulation of the businessman’s
behaviour towards his employees, customers,
suppliers, shareholders and other suppliers of capi-
tal, towards society in general and towards local
and national government.

The code depends on the recognition by
those engaged in business of the following basic
concepts, which are worth quoting in full:

(a) All business is essentially an expression
of human relationships: not only those who work
in the enterprise (the employees), but also those
who provide its financial or capital resources (the
shareholders), those who collaborate with it (the
suppliers and sub-contractors), those who buy its
products or services (the customers), and the wider
public whose lives are affected by the business
activity. The interests of all these members of
society must be taken into account in formulating
business policy. These interests, each in itself
legitimate, will at times conflict. The most efficient
solutions from: a technical point of view may not
always be the most human. Conflict and tension,
moreover, can of themselves be constructive. Yet
the Board of Directors’ ultimate aim must always
be to reconcile opposing interests in a balance of
justice and mutual concern.

(b) The resources employed by a business
enterprise are human, financial and technological.
The human resources, however, have a unique
quality, and to deploy them in a manner inconsistent
with personal dignity is not only inherently wrong
but cannot in the long run be efficient. Thus the
employee’s alloted task must be made as meaning-
ful as possible. He must be enabled to feel that his
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contribution to the success of the enterprise is
properly rewarded, and that through it he has
acted humanly and for the benefit of the com-
munity.
' (c) It is a public responsibility to use all
resources efficiently. Profit is one measure of
efficiency, and, though not the ultimate aim of
business, is necessary for the maintenance and
growth of the enterprise, for providing employ-
ment and raising living standards, and for the con-
tribution business should make to the wider needs
of society.

(d) Business commitments must be seen as
continuous and irrevocable unless varied by mutual
agreement (such agreement not to be unreasonably
withheld when justice and the greater good require
a modification).

(e) Any right or authority enjoyed by or
entrusted to anyone implies corresponding duties
and responsibilities, and must be justified by per-
formance.

() Competition and inventiveness are
essential for the maintenance and continualimprove-
ment of the quality of goods and services, for
growth and for technological progress. To guard
against unfair forms of competition, however, a
consistent standard of corporate behaviour where-
ever business is conducted must be established and
protected.

There would be considerable merit in try-
ing to work out a similar code here in Ireland based
on a recognition of some such concepts. While
most of us believe that our own personal code of
behaviour is the most important influence upon us
in decision-making, it would be useful to be able to
check the strength of our personal values against an
objective written code, particularly when the
business pressure is such that we tend to waver in
our ideals. It is probable that such a code, if
backed by the main business organisations and
grounded on a wide consensus in the business
community, could be self enforced, i.e. by the
management of each company. What would be
important is not the enforcement but the wide
acceptance of code which would give it its own
standing and authority in the field of business
activity; the basis of a moral consensus does exist,
and a code based on such consensus, however
imperfect, could only help us to preserve the
Christian ideal in what is not the easiest of vocations.

Patrick Kilroy, a past pupil of the layside at St. Kieran’s,
is a solicitor by profession. He is chairman of the Gowan
Group and director of a number of other major compa-
nies. He has recently been appointed to the board of the
Abbey Theatre.

This article first appeared in The Furrow, and is
reproduced by courtesy of the Editor.

ERRIS STRANDS

A broad white strand
Dozing 'neath the sun
White-capped waves slide
O’er sleek smooth sand

An old cow paddles

A currach hunts for fish
Belts of weed, like leather
Mark the high-wrack line

A large sleek seal
Sunbathes on solid sand
The oyster-catcher waits
From high the gannet dives
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On high a sleepy gull
Rides the balmy breeze
The world’s intoxicated
With poteen-laced air

Back at home in Erris
Idrink the golden sun
Alone in meditation
On sandy bed I lie

A translation by the author
of the poem Cois Tra
by Peadar Bairéad



Fr. Paddy Bollard

PARENTS AND TEENAGERS

hile the period of adolescence is renowned for its
isettling effect upon teenagers, it can be equally
fficult time for many parents, calling forth all
eir resources of love, understanding and patience.

It is a period that parents, quite understand-
ly worry about. Decisions about disco-going,
inking, hair-styles, clothes, studies, occupation,
lends, etc. have to be faced. These are seldom
sy, and no amount of resorting to ‘how things
are when I was your age’ helps — the real challenge
“adolescence for parents has to do with their son
- daughter wanting, sometimes desperately, to be
fferent, and going out of their way to be so —
metimes in externals, such as dress, choice of
usic etc., but usually in attitudes and ideas too.

Perhaps once upon a time it was true that
e years spent in school were the best years of
1e’s life. This is less so today, not only because of
e worry about the future that seems to loom so
rge in the mind of teenagers (what will I do with
y life?), but also because life is less simple and
raightforward. Disappearing are the certainties in
ligion, morality, public life, and with these cer-
inties so too security, precisely at a time when
curity is most needed.

Nevertheless the transition from primary
hool to secondary school is one that most children
ok forward to. It is about being ‘big’ and growing
5. But it also signals one of the greatest struggles
iat the adolescent faces: that of separation.
ransition from a world of relative stability that
ymes from the security found in parents, where
rerything seems uncomplicated, to a world of
dependence, where one is more on one’s own, no
nger a child, but not yet an adult, hurts. While
yme may postpone making the break, and others
sver make it, for most people it occurs some-
here around mid-adolescence.

To lessen the uncertainty and anxiety that
:companies it, they find security more and more
rough identifying with a group of companions.
wrental influence is gradually replaced by that of
le peer-group as they try to resolve two competitive
rces: no longer is complete dependence on
irents acceptable — freedom being the key-word,
ipecially since the adolescent is no longer a child;
st the massive insecurity of being independent for
te first time is frightening. It is indeed a challeng-
g time for parents. How do you cope with a teen-
ter who not so long ago depended almost totally
1 you, and now seems to question much of what
ou stand for? For some it is not easy to adapt to
new kind of relationship, and they tend to over-
:act. It is easy to read the growing independence
f the adolescent as a form of personal rejection,
ymething it is rarely meant to be. Rather, it is an
tempt to strive for a separate identity, to be an
dividual in his or her own right, to be different,
iough sometimes the attempt becomes exag-
rrated. ;

In this situation it is difficult for parents to

know what to do or how to react. To acquiesce
might seem irresponsible and uncaring, especially if
if the behaviour or ideas run counter to those of
the parents. On the other hand, to try to demand
conformity and compliance could well bring about
greater rejection still, and all that goes with it.
Parents know only too well how adolescents,
through a passive form of anger, can make family
life very unpleasant if not impossible. You can
sense the angry vibes, while if you mention it
openly to the offender you meet with blank denial
and protestations of wounded innocence. And
sometimes the anger of the young ‘rebel’ can lead
to doing things that parents don’t like, as if out of
spite.

In such instances attempts to ‘explain’ and
appeals to understanding are sometimes effective,
though sometimes not, because in its extreme form
it is not essentially an intellectual problem, but
rather an emotional one which does not easily lend
itself to rational solutions. In some cases the
teenager may conform, only for the independence
to seek expression at a later date; in some extreme
cases it can lead to opting out of society altogether.
This latter development explains how the young,
friendly, ‘adjusted’ teenager can change into the
direct opposite. The variations are infinite, and
depend not only on the teenager involved, but also
on how parents react.

Is there a ‘right” way of reacting? Some-
times people tend to think so, and look to experts
to supply the answers. The problem in relying on
the expert is that he tends (of necessity) to genera-
lise, while the parent is dealing with a unique per-
son who, because of his or her uniqueness, cannot
be dealt with in a simplistic manner. The authoritar-
ian solution, with its demand for conformity and
compliance, does not work in the long term. The
laissez-faire solution is sometimes tried (letting the
teenager do whatever he or she wants to do) but is
open to misinterpretation by the adolescent (i.e.
‘they don’t care’), and can have disastrous results.
Far from being ‘enlightened’, it can lead to greater
and more serious problems still.

Perhaps the solution resides somewhere
between the authoritarian and laissez-faire extremes.
I do not think there is ‘a right way’ of dealing with
teenage sons and daughters. But if parents can
understand what their son or daughter is going
through in terms of the search for a separate
identity, and if they can remember that their son
or daughter is very insecure and still depends on
them for emotional support as they try to resolve
and come to terms with the current challenge in
their lives, they are a long way towards a more
balanced and less reactive solution. Certainly they
will be less prone to panic at the upheaval caused
by the necessary adjustments that must be made as
family circumstances change.A proper perspective
on what is occurring should prove an invaluable
ally in assisting a teenage son or daughter to

Page 45



greater emotional maturity.

The foregoing comments can perhaps also
help shed some light on the religious struggle in
adolescence. Adolescence is a time of questioning,
and perhaps no aspect of life receives such critical
appraisal as the Church, religious practice, etc.
Teenagers are quick to spot the inconsistency
between adults’ proclaimed faith and the attempt
to live out in day-to-day living. How often we are
reminded of the questionable life-styles of many,
both lay and religious, who are otherwise diligent
in carrying out their religious duties! Hypocrites
rate badly with teenagers, and tend to bring the
whole business of religion into disrepute. Of course
there is also the difficulty of trying to understand
the why’s and wherefore’s of the Catholic faith, a
momentous undertaking in its own right. Faced
with so many questions, parents can understand-
ably feel that their backs are to the wall and
threatened by the challenge that is presented by
their maturing children. Such criticism and quest-
ioning is often difficult to accept, especially if reli-
gion plays a major role in a parent’s life. Parents
may feel under pressure to explain all aspects of
their religion; otherwise they too will be seen as
hypocritical and shallow in their religious adherence.
The temptation, as already noted, is to overreact
and demand simple and unquestioning conformity
as the only tenable solution in the circumstances.
But what begins as genuine striving, an honest
attempt to transcend an understanding more suited
to a childish mind, can be so easily stifled, and
frustrated striving can lead to rebellion and even
greater rejection — what begins as a healthy search
ends up as unhealthy stalemate.

But what is the parent to do? Some suggest-
ions spring to mind, again offering perspective
more than anything else. Firstly, it is good to
appreciate that questioning is a healthy thing, part
of the search for a more authentic and mature
understanding of the ways of God interacting with
His people. Do not be discouraged. To try to supply
all the answers is a bit unrealistic; honesty is
usually more appreciated. Could not the unanswered
questions become the opportunity for a united
search for a mature understanding for both parents
and teenager? Remember also that faith in God
and His presence in our everyday lives and concerns
is one thing; its acknowledgement and expression
through private and community celebrations is
something else. To ignore the former and insist on
the latter does not make much sense to the
adolescent. Therefore it would be helpful to
encourage and nourish what faith there is, by pray-

Page 46

ing with them, praying for them in their hour o
uncertainty, and praying for oneself for th-
wisdom to do the right thing and for the confidenc«
in God to trust in His help at this particular time
Only if faith is nourished through prayer will it
celebration through Mass and the other sacrament
begin to make sense.

It has also been found that if teenagers sec
their parents taking God seriously, they too tenc
to take him seriously: it provides security and ar
assurance for the teenager that it is worthwhile tc
persevere in the midst of confusion and doubt. It is
particularly important for boys that they see their
fathers as being interested in the affairs of God. Ii
parents are seen to be happy in their faith, this has
tremendous influence on their children; it is next
to impossible to try to fool them in this regard.
Unless religion plays a positive and prominent role
in the lives of both parents, there is little chance
that teenage sons or daughters will be convinced oi
its value. Adolescents tend to react to and go
against parental expectations, in the attempt to
find their separate identity; in the process they
tend to reject much that their parents stand for,
and religion is something that fits into that category.
Force and command only serve to aggravate this
situation. More fruitful is the attempt to under-
stand what the young boy or girl is saying: patient
listening, keeping open the doors of communicat-
ion, is vital. Sympathetic encouragement is what is
needed to most, along with an acceptance of one’s
own sense of helplesness in the situation.

The teenage years can be difficult and pain-
ful, experienced as such more in some families than
in others. It is a time of transition not only for off-
spring, but for parents also. An adolescent is no
longer a child, not to be related to as a child. As
the adolescent boy or girl endeavours to struggle
with his or her changing relationship to the world
and to himself or herself, so too parents have to
contend with the challenge of the new relationship
that is called for. For both adult and ‘quasi-adult’
it can signal a struggle for supremacy, or alter-
natively it can be a time of smooth and relatively
peaceful growth. And as everyone knows, no
significant growth is achieved without some pain.

Fr. Paddy Bollard teaches Philosophy and Psychology in
the seminary at St. Kieran’s College,



Emmet Cooney

THE PRICE OF FREEDOM

1at is meant by freedom? What is this word, this
:a which has kindled hope in the hearts of man-
1d through centuries of subjugation and brutal
pression that has enabled the human spirit to
vive evils such as poverty and injustice in an
perfect world? It is undoubtedly a matter for
lividual interpretation. There exists as yet no
allible or omnipotent definition of the word. It
ans various things to different people.

Some may see it as having the wealth to
y whatever they desire whenever they choose.
e more meditative types on the other hand are
ble to see it as immunity from corrupt influences
d philosophies. We often hear references to the
edom of wide open spaces and of people who
'k to live out their lives untouched and unaffected

their fellow human beings. One thing is certain

wever; every individual defines freedom as a way
life in which he or she can attain the maximum
el of personal liberty in whatever individual guise
d in which full self-development can be achieved
a chosen direction.

The title ‘The Price of Freedom’ as it is
rased may at first appear to be ambiguous. There
¢ two possible interpretations; the crucial word is
ice’. Does this refer to the penalty which must

paid for having adopted freedom or the price
iich is paid to obtain it? One price is paid before,
: other after. The problem in understanding the
le is that we do not in our own minds associate
.edom with a penalty or a price. On the contrary,
argue that if everybody is free no one should
ffer in any way.

It must be admitted that we are living in an
perfect world. Man has regrettably failed to
vise a system in which individuals are totally free.
has been the tendency of mankind throughout
i existence to strive for freedom in a given
‘ection, his chosen direction. This practice has
witably led him to neglect other areas which
:m less important to him. But are they less
portant? The example of the person who seeks
.edom in wealth illustrates this point. When he
iches his objective, or ‘freedom’ as he sees it, he
comes more often than not enslaved by greed
d selfishness, lust and a cold indifference to the
ght of those in stations lower than his own.

We can observe a marked contrast between
is first man and the person who seeks liberty in
iritual development.

Freedom of the mind, whether attained
:atively or logically, is, to those who seek it
stly superior to the surface freedom boasted of

the rich and powerful. This is so, they argue,
cause their version of freedom entails complete
iance on the inner self and confident
lependence from the erosive properties of the
tside world. Such a person may look to a higher
ing, a God, for strength.

But in this case also, there is a price to be
id for freedom. A man who makes it public that
holds honourable or human political and social

opinions is unlikely ever to be afforded an oppor-
tunity to put them into practice. The world is too
corrupt and cynical for upright people to have any
effect in determining its course. In a so-called ‘free’
society he may be tolerated and allowed to live out
his insignificant existence unhindered. In a totalitar-
ian state, the powers-that-be will see to it that he is
kept ignorant. If, despite their noble efforts on his
behalf, he does reach a state of awareness or
intellectual freedom, he would be well advised to
keep it to himself — that is if he does not wish
mental institutions or concentration camps to be
an integral part of his life. That is not to put too
fine a point on it; it is the price many millions of
people have paid, and will pay in the future, for
asserting their freedom.

What of those who opt out of life and lock
themselves away as hermits? They too must pay
the price for freedom in solitude. Anybody who
severs totally relations between himself and the out-
side world forfeits automatically any say in the
determination of its course. He also loses the
benefit of good advice from friends and associates.

Having failed to discover the precise definit-
ion of freedom, we are therefore unsure of its limits.
The crippling problem which afflicts us is our
inability to ascertain the extent to which the
individual can pursue freedom and happiness with-
out having a negative effect on his fellow man or
on society as a whole. There is little doubt that
man, being an imperfect animal, requires a certain
level of restraint and censure of his activities. Other-
wise he may lose control of himself and become a
menace to his fellow men. If every individual is
allowed to interpret freedom in his own way with-
out check, organisation will collapse and political
systems will disintegrate; in short, we will be left
with anarchy.

Many events in history can be singled out
as potent illustrations of the need for a limit to
freedom ,in so far as the needs of others must be
considered. History has also shown us the price
which must be paid in order to obtain freedom.
Liberty and self-determination are never easily won
and many of those who campaigned on behalf of
the ideal of freedom have made some terrible
blunders in its implementation. From the earliest
phases of his existence however, man has struggled
for the right to be master of his own destiny.

The historical perspective can be examined
in two principal spheres; political i.e. the rise and
subsequent decline and collapse of empires and
various other systems; and secondly religious, con-
cerning the influence of the different churches in
the struggle for freedom. In fact the two spheres
are interlocked to the extent that it is impossible
to treat one without referring to the other.

One effective example of the need for some
restriction on individual freedom was the Lutheran
Reformation of the sixteenth century. The Lutheran
Protestants were allowed to interpret the Bible for
themselves. Needless to say, with 101 different
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interpretations of the one passage of scripture,
Luther’s movement ran into trouble and was
ultimately replaced by the more highly-organised
Calvinists as the leading reformed tradition. This
was the price they paid for unlimited freedom:.

In the political arena it can be argued that
the first triumph for freedom occured in Athens in
the early sixth century B.C. when the noble man
Solon introduced a code of far-reaching reforms to
narrow the rift between rich and poor and to ensure
that all freemen were treated equally in law. My
use of the word ‘freemen’ is not accidental, for
Athens (advanced though it was in political theory
in comparison with contemporary states) neverthe-
less accepted the practice of slavery, which is and
always has been the most abhorrent human practice
in the eyes of those who believe in freedom.

Few civilizations have enjoyed similar
success to that of Athens in maintaining freedom
(with the above-mentioned qualifications) within
their confines for such a long period. The Roman
Republic, which had similar aims at the outset,
could only be described as a failed experiment. The
Romans failed to realise that freedom entails res-
ponsibility and allowed themselves to fall prey to
monumental greed and corruption, traits which led
inevitably to the collapse of the republican system.
The void created was filled by such unholy tyrants
as Caligula and Nero; those who have studied their
activities will doubtless agree that the Romans paid
a heavy price for their abuse of freedom and sub-
sequent civilizations did not profit from their mis-
takes.

When Europe descended into barbaric tur-
moil, the memory of a time when men enjoyed a
certain measure of freedom dimmed in the minds
of mankind. The continent awaited the advent of
Greek and Italian scholars of the fourteenth and
fifteenth centuries who sought the original and
uncorrupted texts of works by Greek and Latin
philosophers in that formidable revival known as
the Renaissance. This new-found intellectual
freedom was largely destroyed or curtailed by the
Reformation and the triumph of Scholasticism at
the Council of Trent.

Throughout the Middle Ages and early
modern period (with the possible exception of
Renaissance Italy), all divergence from' official
opinion and doctrine, be it secular or religious, was
ruthlessly suppressed. In the religious sphere, the
infamous Inquisition left oceans of blood in its
wake. It was an age in which no European who
valued his life dared to cultivate originality of mind.
In short the price of freedom was death.

Revolutions, some peaceful, others violent,
have always characterised man’s struggle for
freedom. Revolution as defined in the latter con-
text refers to the overthrow by force of an
oppressive regime. It usually occurs only when a
population has been driven to the limit of its
endurance, and the price of success is always heavy
in terms of the extinction of life and the pillage of
property. The desperateness of ordinary people’s
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plight is echoed by Marx’s rallying slogan! ‘Workers
unite; you have nothing to lose but your chains’.

The examples of violent revolution whic.
come to mind are undoubtedly the French and the
Russian, and (to a lesser extent) the rise of National
Socialism in Hitler’s Germany. The causes and
symptoms are always the same. The outlook of the
oppressed masses is such that they can visualise no
situation worse than their own. No price is too
much to pay to free themselves from the yoke of
tyranny. Of course a mob in this condition is fodder
for manipulation by the Hitlers and Stalins of this
world. The revolutionaries fall prey therefore to
alternative and often worse tyrannies which present
themselves in the deceptive guise of freedom. It is
difficult to judge which price paid by the Russian
peasantry was the heavier — was it the blood they
shed to overthrow the Tsarists, or the blood which
later paid Stalin’s professional fee?

The most effective revolution in modern
times was not the racist holocaust perpetrated by
Hitler nor was it the exterminating reforms of
Stalin. It was in fact Gandhi’s campaign of civil dis-
obedience in India, for it paved the way for a peace-
ful transfer of power from a foreign colonial state
(Britain) to the Indians themselves. The citizens of
that great sub-continent have as a result a greater
degree of freedom than would be the case if a
violent revolution had taken place there.

The examples which history provides on
the theme of freedom are many and varied. Thank-
fully, although man’s imperfection has thus far
prevented him from attaining total freedom, there
has nevertheless always been a sufficient number of
brave men and women who were prepared to fight
and die for the ideal. Long may that situation
endure.

Those of us who believe in freedom must
not lose heart though the tide of fortune be against
us, for is hope dies, freedom and every noble ideal
ever conceived in the mind of mankind will perish
with it. It is essential that we should learn from the
mistakes of our predecessors, a point which echoes
the foreboding words inscribed on the gate of the
former Nazi concentration camp at Dachau: ‘Those
who forget their past are in danger of repeating it’.

It is also advisable to be mindful of th.
words of Edmund Burke who said that ‘the price
of freedom is eternal vigilance.” Freedom is clearly
bought and paid for by blood, toil, tears and sweat
but history has shown how easy it can be sold
away. If a sufficient number of people can grasp
this basic principle, then the cause of freedom will
never become extinct.

Emmer Cooney was a student at St. Kieran’s College
when this essay won first prize in a layside competition.
He is currently an Arts student at Trinity College.



Nicholas Carrigan

THE TAIZE EXPERIENCE

August 1985, 1 spent one of the happiest — if
st the happiest — week of my life in the remark-
\le French village of Taize with three good friends
om St. Kieran’s — Karl Bergin, Eamonn Keherand
mes Langton. We had heard about Taize from
arl who had attended a meeting about it in Dublin

March and was now very enthusiastic. I must
ynfess I was all for going because it was a cheap
sliday — and right in the middle of the harvest
ason too! Karl wanted to go, I presume, because,
. we already knew at that stage, he was ‘into’
-ayer a bit more than the rest of us. James and
amonn couldn’t imagine a whole week of prayer
ithout a beach or an amusement arcade. They
so had the excuse that we would be going to
rance on the week that we would be replying to
ur university offers — so we switched to atrip that
as going a week later and everything was set!

We met our Tour Director, Fr. Joe
[cDermott, a priest of the Diocese of Kildare and
eighlin before boarding the boat. He isaman who,

he wasn’t a priest, would (he says) be a hippy
itch-hiker touring the world. So we were assured
f a good time from the start!

After a very uncomfortable sea trip, we
-avelled by rail to Chalon-sur-Saone arriving after
1idnight on Monday August 19th. (even though it
as a long-distance train, it was amazingly
unctual). We then had a short coach journey to
aize.

The first thing that struck me about the
lace was the sound of crickets or grasshoppers
thich chirped during the night, like in some scene
rom a Western. Also it was very cold there and I
hivered in my T-Shirt. We were led into alarge tent
/here we waited to be welcomed by one of the
rothers. He stressed the importance of keeping
uiet and showed us to our temporary accommodat-
on for the night. The over 26’s (dubbed ‘geriatrics’)
sere escorted to chalets where they had bunks. We
owever were led to a large tent for about 20 people
nd told we would be sleeping there — the girls had
tent just across the foot-path. I was frozen that
ight in my flimsy Irish sleeping bag (The con-
inental bags all had duck down filling). Every other
tight I slept in a jumper and jeans.

We were awakened at 7.45 a.m. that day
or morning prayer. Having some ear for music my
ttention was particularly drawn towards the
ound of the bells, which were the most out-of-tune

have ever heard. However, my musical appetite
vas more than satisified by the morning prayer.
The church was of an unusual design. First of all
here were no seats — everybody sat on the ground.
[he interior was of a split-level design, with a sunken
centre and a higher platform running around the
ides with steps leading up to it. With increasing
wmbers of people coming to Taize the church’s
:apacity has had to be increased by erecting a mar-

quee tent just outside the large doors. The front
wall of the church is on hinges and can be opened
upwards so that sitting in the tent is almost as good
as being in the church.

Being Irish, we arrived at the last minute
for the morning service, and hymns were already
being sung — short simple hymns in many languages
with beautiful melodies. They had a sort of
hypnotic quality about them, usually with no more
than two or three lines being sung over and over
again, and there was a wonderful feeling of peace
about the place. When the hymns stopped, a Gospel
reading was read by different brothers in different
languages (even in Irish on one or two occasions
later). This reading was to be the central theme of
the day and to be the subject matter for our
discussion groups. Then we had meditation which
lasted for about five minutes, even though for the
first few times I was impatient for it to end. We
received the Eucharist every morning too.

After the service, which lasted about an
hour, we had breakfast. The first day there we
headed out of the church and into the breakfast
queue at the first possible moment and sure enough
most of our group were there too, all ready for
porridge, bacon and eggs. Imagine our surprise on
being handed a bowl of cocoa, two sections of roll,
one butter portion and a piece of cheese. Having
been boarders in St. Kieran’s, naturally we weren’t
taken aback as some other pampered souls, and I
often ended up with two or three pieces of cheese.

After breakfast we had a wash and ashower
(cold) if we felt brave enough — it still wasn’t very
warm at that stage of the day. At 10 a.m. we went
down to a place marked Accueil (in English — ‘Wel-
come’). Here we paid a very small fee for meals and
accommodation for the week. Taize does not make
profits except in the arts and crafts shop. It
supports itself completely with the profits from
this enterprise. In paying for accommodation the
people from the richer countries had to pay more
than us Irish who were counted as being somewhere
in the middle. In that way the richer countries help
pay for the upkeep of the poorer we probably just
about paid for ourselves (it cost about IR£15 for
the whole week).

We were in tent no. 57 along with an Italian,
a Pole, an Austrian and four Germans. They were
very friendly from the start and during the week
we were never short of a few laughs. I might
interrupt the story here to say that the essential
difference between Taize and other ‘pilgrimages’
that T have been on was this sense of fun, but the
fact that mostly young people were involved would
account for this.

Having been forced to sit in the marquee
outside the church that morning we went early to
midday prayer which started at 12.20 p.m. The
effect of the hymns was much more profound inside
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the Church itself. Being unused to such humid
intense heat as we experienced in Taize it was also
an extra pleasure to sit in the cool half-light of the
church. Midday prayer consisted of hymns, read-
ings and more meditation. At 1 p.m. we all had
lunch, which didn’t surprise us after breakfast that
morning. Nothing in Taize was ever fried. All the
food was boiled and supplemented with biscuits,
bread and cheese but even so they managed an
interesting variety of meals and I found myself eat-
ing and enjoying such delights as boiled lentils and
boiled frankfurters.

After dinner on the first day it was time to
assemble in our groups for discussion. Since we
hadn’t been to the earlier meeting held during the
morning, we divided up into different groups, each
under an animator, who was the group leader, and
the meeting consisted of just learning each others’
names. We had a snack at 5 p.m. which consisted
of two biscuits and a drink that ranged from black
tea, to white tea with sugar and various other com-
binations in between. Meetings were scheduled for
6 p.m., but normally we didn’t bother about these,
just relaxing in our tent until it was time for even-
ing prayer. As with all prayer times those terrible
bells rang to call us to the church at 8.30 p.m. It
was colder now and we all had our jumpers on. It
was around this time of day that different peace
campaigners and social reformers around the world
were prayed for — Lech Walesa, Nelson Mandela,
Mother Teresa and Andrei Sakharov, to name but a
few — again all in different languages, and again Irish
was to be heard every now and then. We were glad
to hear this because among so many other nation-
alities we were sort of ‘put in the same box’ as the
British — although the continentals were usually
ridiculously over-apologetic when they discovered
their mistake. I always made a conscious effort to
say the Lord’s Prayer in Irish during prayer.

After evening prayer we all went down to
the cafe ‘Dyak” where everything was sold at cost
price, even the beer. Here it was possible to get
‘ham’ sandwiches and hot dogs. Not knowing of
the French penchant for hot mustard, T bit before [
looked into a hot dog and tears ran down from my
eyes only to be stemmed by plural cups of cost-
price Coke. i

One of our group had a guitar and a sing-
song began. Taize reverberated to the sound of
‘Dicey Reilly’ and ‘Whiskey in the Jar’ and finally
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LEFT: The_ denizens of
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when the lights were extinguished on us we ended
with ‘Amhran na bhFiann’. Even then when wr
went back to the tent we still didn’t go asleep and
had to be told to shut-up by one of the helpers.

We followed much the same timetable for
the whole week. The group meetings were par-
ticularly interesting, exchanging views with young
people from other nationalities and continents.
Very often the theme of our discussion was taken
from the writings of Brother Roger, Founder of
Taize. His words exude wisdom but like many
other people who are before their time he will
hardly live to see the fruits of his work. About the
middle of the week we befriended a group of Irish
girls and two trainee Christian Brothers, and this
gave us a chance to discuss the Irish view of Taize.

By now we were getting into the swing of
things after an uneasy start and went willingly
early to the church. I wasn’t in such a rush to leave
the church after prayers now and I often remained
on afterwards for a while listening to the hymns
and savouring the atmosphere. I probably would
have stayed longer but for a nagging pain in my
back which was brought on by the squatting position
in which we prayed in the church. By now also we
had discovered that if you smiled and asked nicely
the girl in charge of the pears gave you an extra
one at dinner which for some people meant that
their dinner was twice as big as normal. On one
glorious Thursday, when the Irish contingent was
in charge of the kitchen, it was discovered that
twice as many pears as normal were consumed!

There was a change in the timetable on
Friday night. For evening prayer the brothers
brought a wooden cross into the church and left it
at the altar. The cross was of an unusual design
although simple in the way it was painted. It showed
the crucified Jesus but also at the sides two figures
were to be seen whom I presumed were Joseph and
Mary, and an angel flew overhead. [ heard someone
used the word ‘icon’ to describe the cross. The
church was lit only by candles during evening
prayer that night and there was a wonderful aura
of mystery about the place. We had hymns and
readings as usual but during meditation 1 couldn’t
help looking around at the beautiful scene in th
church, ’

The rear of the altar was of an unusual
design. My first impression when 1 went into the
church was of a pile of open-ended beer crates

e .

Tent 57 at Taize — from left, Eamonn Keher, Karl Bergin, James Langton and Nicholas Carrigan.
RIGHT: Participants in the Taize ‘experience’ crowd around the movement’s founder, Brother Roger, and offer gifts.



relessly thrown behind the altar until they formed
. asymmetrical heap. Here in the candle light
ough, these ‘crates’ also had candles that gave off

‘orangey’ colour, which looked very beautiful.
fter meditation came the main part of the Friday
ening ceremonies. We were told to approach the
oss, which by then had been laid on a platform
out six inches high in the middle of the church,
lay our heads on the wood of the cross and ask
rgiveness. Having chosen to sit near the wall
s,cause of my back, I was nearly last in the queue
r the cross, but I took my time and observed all
ound me. The seriousness on everybody’s face
as very evident, some people were even crying.
hen I touched my head to the cross — this lasted
yout a minute or two — it was shaking because of
»ople overcome with emotion. It was very moving
1d at the same time sort of ‘scary’.

Saturday was a very special day for our
oup. In the evening we gathered in the crypt of
ie chapel for the celebration of Mass, which pro-
:d to be a deeply religious experience for all of us.
r. Joe McDermott made us feel very welcome and
1 Mass took on a very informal though deeply
sspectful style. The Gospel was the high point of
1e Mass for me — it was acted out by a number of
>ung people and the narrative was read by a lady.
he Gospel chosen was the ‘Road to Emmaus’
/ent told in modern language — at one stage one
f the disciples turned to the other and said ‘We
jould have copped on’ to be greeted by a laughter
om us (which didn’t take from the experience).
fter the homily came the liturgical dance which
idn’t appeal to my imagination, but it too got the
1essage accross. The Prayers of the Faithful were
yontaneous and all the more sincere for that reason.
t the Communion some of the party helped with
1e distribution including Karl who seemed to fit
ito the role quite quickly. What I remember most
nd what made the deepest impression was the
tmosphere of joy peace and friendship generated
mong the group.

Later that night we had the Festival of
ights which is held every Saturday night. A jumble
f wires and earphones greeted us on entering the
hurch as Brother Roger was giving a simultaneously
‘anslated speech. We looked around for earphones
1arked ‘English’ (Brother Roger speaks only
rench) but we heard that English was to be broad-
ast on loudspeakers. Everybody received a taper
n entering the church which was really packed to
apacity that night. Brother Roger, propelling a
ither scared looking little boy in front of him,
ame through the middle of the crowd with a light-
1g taper and I felt rather like the woman in the
ible trying to touch Jesus’ cloak as I strained to

get a light from his taper. The lights were then
switched off and the doors opened because of the
intense heat of so many little flames. These little
flames symbolised the light of Christ in us all and
created a moving scene as the readers read the
lessons by candlelight. A mention for the Irish by
Brother Roger was greeted with a thunderous
applause of the kind usually reserved for winning
points in All-Ireland Finals. His talk was as long as
it was profound and when he talks he certainly
makes sense. The Irish were supposed to have an
audience with the man himself after the ceremony
but unfortunately a group of Portuguese were
quicker off the mark. We did everything short of
beating them up to recover our ground but an
occasional Irish sortie managed to land a hug or a
quick shake of hands.

Saturday was memorable for one other
thing. It rained! We were lying out early in the
afternoon, with the sun beaming down on us, read-
ing books and generally lazing about when we heard
the high-pitched screams of many terrified girls. We
barely had time to look around and grin at one
another when the rain came lashing down. The
strange clay of Taize turned to sticky brown muck
much of which came home with me still stuck to
my clothes and shoes. We were homeless that night.
Our tent, uninhabitable during the sweltering heat
of the day, now proved to be leaky during a rain-
storm. But we found a kindly soul who let us bunk
down for the night on the cement floor of the
storeroom. It was the first night that Karl didn’t
snore!

The bells woke us early next morning.
After concelebrated Mass it was time to pack our
bags and get recady for our departure which was
timed for after lunch. We bade Taize a fond and
for some a tearful farewell amid a feverish swapp-
ing of addresses and promises to keep in contact.

Looking back on it all, I can honestly say
that I really enjoyed the trip and will definitely go
back again. Many words are used to describe Taize
— friendship, joy, peace. It is this last word which
says most for me about the place. I can honestly
say I have never experienced the kind of peace
which I experienced there and in particular during
the quiet prayer in the Chapel of Reconciliation.

Nicholas Carrigan, a recent past-pupil of St. Kieran’s
College, is now a seminarian at St. Patrick’s College,
Maynooth.
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ASPECTS OF MISSION The Historical Background

Although missionary activity has been revitalised and
diversified by the new emphasis on development and
cultural values, the work of Irishmen in missions both
near and far is still worthy of study in setting the context
for today’s missionary efforts. In this section we present
three reviews from Nigeria, Scotland and England, ranging

from a highly personal account of the emergence of an
African church and the elevation of its first Cardinal to
a study of the controversial episcopacy of another prelate
in the Scottish mission, and ending with a valuable listing
of almost forty St. Kieran’s priests who have served in the
English diocese of Leeds.

The late Canon John Kearns
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A MISSIONARY REMEMBERS

From time to time people have asked about Africa
in a vague and general way — ‘Tell us something
about Africa’ — overlooking the fact that I worked
only in Nigeria on the Guinea Coast of West Africa
— the largest and most populous of the African
states, but still only a small part of the vast African
continent. There are so many facets of African life
that it would be impossible to treat even one of
them in any depth in these pages. So I’ll write only
of a few of the memories, the personalities and the
experiences that I cherish when I think of my time
in Africa, and I am sure that you will pardon me if
I begin — and end — with the story of one person
— Dominic Cardinal Ekandem, the first West
African to be made a Prince of the Church.

When [ learned in late April 1976 of Arch-
bishop Ekandem’s elevation to the Cardinalate,
it was wonderful news. Indeed, something that in
my dreams I had hoped might happen had come to
pass and when I received a personal invitation to be
present at the ceremonies in Rome, I felt very pri-
vileged. The event was the culmination of several
years of missionary endeavour; it was a recognition
of the maturity of the Nigerian Church and the
Catholicity of the Universal Church. Small wonder
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Catholicity of the Universal Church. Small wonder
then that the drums and tom-toms rent the night
air in the Cardinal’s home town of Ibiono! -

Memories came flooding back through the
years — memories especially of my missionary
colleagues who sailed with me on the William
Wilberforce’ in 1935; of Larry Leavy, Tommy
Leavy and P. J. McKenna. With us too on the
voyage were Nurses Powell and D’Arcy, bound for
St. Luke’s Hospital in Anua. Memories came
especially of those who had died — who had made
the supreme sacrifice in those early days — and
particularly of another Ossory man, Fr. Fintan
Phelan.

It was great news to learn in 1936 that
Fr. Fintan was coming to Nigeria. He came from a
family that had given much to the church — his
uncle, also Fr. Fintan, died as parish priest of Cal-
lan, and his aunt, Mother Ignatius, was a pillar of
the Presentation community in Kilkenny. Of his
immediate family, his brother, Fr. Murt, died in

PHOTO ABOVE: Fr. John Kearns shown with his trusted
motorbike and a young friend during his early days in
Nigeria. The photograph appears on a postcard which he
sent to Ireland with a typical cheerful greeting.



s forties after a long illness borne with great
rtitude. Another brother, Fr. Ignatius, who died
St. John’s Parish, Kilkenny in November 1968,
Il be long remembered by all who had the pri-
ege of knowing him. (Editor’s note: The last
iest member of the Phelan family, Fr. Garret,
ho was also referred to in this article, was P.P.
indgap at the time it was written. He died in
ovember 1986 and his obituary is carried in
is issue). Lil, the only girl of the Phelan family,
itered the Holy Child Order and is still hale and
sarty after all her years on the west coast of
frica. She chose the name Fintan in religion and
y the family tradition lives on.

On his arrival in Africa, the young Fr. Fintan
as posted to Essene to work with Fr. Rushe.
ssene was a large and difficult parish, very pagan
id notorious for the ‘Leopard Murders’. These
sopard murders’ were really ritual killings — the
srpetrators, dressed in leopard skins, believed that
/ removing a man’s heart and entrails, they would
:quire more power and manhood. | was based at
ron in the neighboring parish, about 60 miles
om the Essene Mission. Essene is a low-lying arca
f creeks and mangrove swamps with its capital at
pobo; it was the centre of the notorious slave
-ade and the Mecca of the ‘Palm Oil Ruffians’.

It was the month of July, 1937, at the
eight of the ‘rainy season’, a predictable period
-om May to August ushered in by violent tornados
hat often stripped every building in front of them.
‘he bush roads were usually water-logged during
his time and often impassable. A night call at this
ime was always hazardous, since there would be
o Africans on the roads after dark to help with a
reakdown, and the bush was treacherous.

At about 8 p.m. on the night of the 24th, a
1essenger arrived at Essene Mission. The message
hat Fr. Fintan received was brief and urgent:
~“ome now. headman die.” Night falls early in the
ropics with little or no twilight, and there is little
hange all year round. Fr. Fintan set out immed-
ately with the messenger for the village of the
lying man about twenty miles away. It would
e hard slogging over the water-logged bush roads
1l the way. Unfortunately, Fr. Fintan’s bike gave
yut only a few miles from his destination. He
yorrowed the messenger’s bike and carried on
llone.

Off the bush road a short distance further
»n was a vague, hardly identifiable bush path lead-
ng to the compound of the dying man. A further
nile ahead was the Essene River then in full flood,
‘he banks wide open to the bush road on both sides
ind at night time entirely unprotected. In the day
‘ime a guard was on duty at either side to ferry the
oassengers attached by pulleys to a wire rope over-
nead that spanned the river; the ferry was propelled
by the guards with their bamboo poles.

It was a few days later that a messenger
arrived to me with a note from Mgr. Moynagh
wondering whether perhaps I might have any news
of Fr. Fintan. I was on trek at the time in Ikot
Editon, quite close to the Essene River where, as it
later transpired, Fr. Fintan had been drowned. I set
out at once on my push bike for Anua Mission.
Monsignor Moynagh, Fr. McGettrick and Fr.
Corney Plunkett were already there. They had

put the presses together and they feared the worst
_ that Fr. Fintan had missed the vague bush path
to the right, continued along the water-logged road
and had been swept away in the swollen river. We
set out at once for the Essene Mission and joined
Fr. Rushe and his colleagues in the search for his
body. The natives, with their instinctive knowledge
of the creeks, discovered the body that very night.
The pyx with the Blessed Sacrament was unharmed
in his soutane.

A frail coffin, unadorned and unmounted,
was quickly assembled and we buried him ‘darkly
at the dead-of night’ in his priestly vestments. In
fact, it was about midnight that his mortal remains
were laid to rest and it is at Essene Mission, in the
shadow of Regina Ceoli College, that he awaits the
last trumpet call.

Another Ossory man, Fr. Noel Sandvoss,
also gave much to the infant Kiltegan Missions dur-
ing two assignments on Nigeria (1938-40 and 1947-
50). In between he was on the staff of St. Kieran’s,
where his father had taught before him. Like Fr.
Fintan, he was to die tragically — but in a road
accident in Ireland on St. Kieran’s Day 1956.
In remembering both of these men, and thinking
of the parishes in which we served, I cannot help
reflecting on the way of life in what I have since
called ‘The Cardinal’s Country’, since for all its
primitive ways, it was to provide the first West
African Prince of the Church.

The Cardinal’s country was a man’s world
in those days; the women were literally ‘hewers of
wood and drawers of water’, and they still are. How
adept these women were with their primitive farm-
ing implements. Their machetes resembled our old
bill-hooks — implements for all seasons, for clear-
ing the bush, for planting and stacking the yams,
for up-rooting the trees — and how gracefully they
climbed the steep slopes from their river valleys
with their water-gourds finely balanced on their
heads and maybe a ‘piccan’ (a small child) neatly
encased in a homespun shawl on their backs.

I can well recall the heroic work of these
valiant women in Essene parish — the parish where
Fr. Fintan was working at the time of his death.
The head chief had decided that his people should
have a secondary school and donated fifty acres of
land to the mission as a site for a school. Donated,
mind you — ‘he that has ears to hear let him hear*
(how un-Christian we can be in this Christian
country about a site for a school or a home). The
fifty acres were riddled with palm trees — and palm
trees, with their tenacious mass of straggling roots,
take some shifting. I was the ‘gaffer’ on the job and
every morning before the crack of dawn two
hundred women would be lined up on the site, their
only implements their machetes and their naked
hands. Short work they made of that fifty acres ,
and today Regina Coeli College proudly stands
on the site, a monument to the vision of Chief
Eutuen Ibok and the honest toil of those valiant
women.

In this area, the village structure was strictly
hierarchical — the head chief ruled the rest. The
families that constituted the village each had their
own head man to look after the family interest.
These head men formed a supreme council to rule
the village — subject of course to the head chief.
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The village laws were always strict, the sanctions
drastic. Any deviation from the village code, moral
or otherwise, was drastically punished. For
example, if a man was adjudged a thief, his hand
was cut off.

The moral code was strictly polygamous
and a measure of a man’s prestige was the number
of his wives. There was the dowry system through
which a man engaged his wives. The usual pattern
was a gift of sheep, goats or the currency of the
locality; the dowry had to be paid before any
business was done. A bride could be engaged in her
infancy, but not until she came ‘of age’ could she
be taken to the bridegroom’s compound. There
was an elaborate ritual at every stage. If a woman
bore no children she became an outcast. What a
trial it was for an early Christian whose wife had
borne no children — he was despised and so was his
wife, yet many of them, despite the opprobrium,
remained faithful to end, heroic men who realised
they had found the pearl of real price and no
sacrifice was too great in preserving it.

Yes, paganism was harsh. The birth of twins
was regarded as a disaster; the pagans believed it
was due to the machinations of an evil spirit and
very often the twins were killed and the mother
isolated in a mud hut deep in the bush. There was a
pagan ritual running through it all, a ritual begotten
of a perverted religion. And it must always be
borne in mind that these people had not yet got
the gift of Divine Revelation, they knew nothing of
the Redemption, had never heard of Christ’s message
of hope and love. Weren’t we much the same our-
selves before the coming of Saint Patrick — St.
Patrick’s Fire ‘defiant blazes from the hill of Slane’.

Already in 1938 however there was a
glimmer of light, the seeds of hope. In January
1937, a fragile lady, Miss Martin, who seemed ill-
fitted for the rigours of the African climate, arrived
from Ireland with two companions, Miss Moy nagh
(sister of the Prefect Apostolic) and Miss O’Rourke.
Incidentally, Miss Martin had already visited the
country in the twenties with Miss Ryan, later a
pioneer of the ‘Holy Rosary Foundation’. Miss
Martin had been impressed by the needs of the
people and had decided to devote her life to the
alleviation of their lot. Very soon after her arrival
she took seriously ill. She was removed to Anua
Hospital and on the advice of Dr. Donleavy (himself

to die within a few weeks) was removed to the
Government Hospital at Port Harcourt. There was
little hope of her recovery. »

It was at this juncture that Monsignor
Moynagh, feeling perhaps that time was running
out, took a historic decision. On 4th. April 1937,
he canonically erected the Society of the Medical
Missionaries of Mary. Sr. Joseph Moynagh and Sr.
Magdalene O’Rourke were received into the new
order on May 16th. by Fr. Cornelius Plunkett,
one of the great pioneers of the Maynooth class
of 1930. Miss Martin survived to become Sr. Mary
Martin and to govern the new order wisely for
almost 40 years. The grain of mustard seed was
sown; in time it has grown into a mighty tree of
many branches and all over the world countless
souls find medical succour and spiritual solace
beneath its branches '

[t was about this time too (1938, in fact)
that the young Dominic Ekandem was doing his
probationary stint in the bush and in the schools
at Calabar before entering the Senior Seminary
at Onitsha. He would become acquainted with the
problems that, hopefully, he would have to tackle
later on — another grain of mustard seed. His pro-
bationary period lasted from 1938 to 1941 and
most of the time he spent in Sacred Heart College,
Calabar, the forerunner of St. Patrick’s College,
that had given and continues to give so much to
Nigeria.

The future Cardinal was born at Ibiono in
1917, a typical African village in Eastern Nigeria,
similar to that of thousands of other villages in the
area. The social and religious pattern was much the
same all over the East, with the people mostly
pagan but with a small percentage of Christians.
Dominic Ekandem came from the ruling family of
the five groups in his village. His father. Chief
Ekandem, was the village head in his day and as
such held the most prestigious position among his
people. A man respected for his natural virtues,
the Chief was a polygamist — he had thirty wives.
The future Cardinal ’s mother was his second
wife and, like the other women, she performed the
household chores around the compound and farmed
the palm plots with the primitive native implements.
It is the Cardinal’s great regret that his mother died
when he was only two years old.

As head of the town and High Priest as well,

Domin{'c Ekandem as a young priest (left) photographed with his father, and visiting Ireland (right) as Cardinal (he is shown
here with Bishop Dominic Conway of E Iphin). The Cardinal will celebrate his 70th. birthday this year.
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would be Chief Ekandem’s function to preside at

ie sacrificial offerings for the planting season, the
arvest and for all the great occasions of the pagan
ear. Young Dominic witnessed and took part in
| the ceremonies. Let me quote his own words,
iarly in my life my father had associated me with
agan worship. I often carried the victims, the fowl
r goat, the water or yams to be offered in sacrifice
y the gods. My father invoked the gods to bless
nd protect us and help us to grow up as virtuous
hildren and useful citizens. I often shared the
:mains of the food of the gods with my brothers
nd sisters’.

Perhaps it was these very ceremonies that
1ade himself and his father so receptive to the first
hristian message when the first missionaries arrived
rith their message of hope and love; of Christian
wcrifice; of the Eucharistic feast; of God and His
ywve for all men; of the saints and Our Blessed
lother, who would intercede for them with the
sod God, their ‘God forever’, their ‘Abasi nsi nai’,
weir ‘God for all time’. The older Holy Ghost
riests often told us of the first coming of the
hurch to Calabar and we listened spell-bound to
1e wonderful story they had to tell.

Fr. Biechy, an Alsacian Father of the Holy
shost Order, was the first to bring the Catholic
aith to Ibiono about the year 1913. He got a very
dendly welcome from Chief Ekandem, a very
nlightened ruler who was always anxious to
onsider the best interests of his people. Yes, he
rould like a school where the children could ‘learn
ook’. He listened to Fr. Biechy with his gentle
1essage of faith, hope and charity and of God
oming down amongst us like ourselves and loving
s so much that He died for us so that we could go
ome to Him when we died. It was a good message,
ut not for Chief Ekandem and the Elders — not
et at any rate. But it would be good for their
hildren.

Chief Ekandem encouraged his children to
0 to school to better prepare them for a good life.
[e was anxious that they have good teachers and
1e young Dominic was sent to live with teachers
f proven calibre in nearby villages. In 1924 he
yturned to his own village and went to school in
1e infant classes. His teachers were very impressed
7ith his interest and dedication and, in 1928, Fr.
iechy arranged that he go to Anua School.

Before he left for Anua, where he was to be
boarder, Dominic had passed his Catechumenate
xaminations and was baptised by Fr. Biechy. His
ather, the chief, did not stand in his way. The
‘ardinal was to write later of the event: ‘When my
ather sent us to school and we were introduced to
1e Christian religion, he encouraged us to embrace
, seeing the Christian faith as a religion of the
ducated. He further encouraged us to observe the

Christian rules of life, to refrain from what was for-
bidden. He took pains to procure for us, the
church-goers, food and meat that had not been
offered in sacrifice’.

In 1943 the young Dominic made the big
decision to study for the priesthood at thé¢ Junior
Seminary in Onitsha. He was really ‘going abroad’,
going alone and he was the first ever of his people
to take such a step. Onitsha, though amere hundred
miles away was another country, another tribe
with its pecularities, customs and dialect.
misgivings about his future, living among strangers
of a different tribe, but his doubts and fears were
soon resolved. We’ll hear from himself ‘As I was
the only student from my tribe in the Junior
Seminary at Onitsha where I started off my career
there could have been a sad and unsuccessful end
(to my plans to go on for the priesthood). But
fortunately, I found myself among sincerely genuine
friends and companions, devoted brothers and
deeply religious seminarians. The thought of giving
up and running home quickly deserted me. I
noticed no discrimination, small and young as
1 was — nobody attempted to enslave or boss
me. In fact, to my embarassment and confusion,
the very senior seminarians were serving me. wash-
ing my clothes, and teaching me manners with the
gentleness of a parent. It was my first experience
of the old and senior serving the young and junior.
The Senior Seminary turned out to be such a happy
home that I forgot my home in Ibiono country.’
Those many happy days and the friends he made
from outside his own tribe were later to profoundly
influence his outlook on life generally, and his vision
of the church in particular.

Dominic Ekandem’s ordination, and the
later ordinations of so many other young men
from his tribe and from every other tribe were sure
signs that our work was bearing fruit. It was the
work of the Lord and he was blessing our poor
efforts with an everincreasing band of native priests;
what St. Paul said had come true before our very
eyes:— ‘I planted the seed, Apollos watered the
plant but it was God who made the plant grow’
(1 Cor 3, 6)

The late Fr. John Kearns was educated at St. Kieran’s
and at Maynooth, and served as curate in Ballyragget
and Castlecomer in addition to his Nigerian assign-
ments. He was parish priest of Dunamaggan and Castle-
comer before his retirement to Aut Even Hospital,
where he died in November 1985 (see page 140).

The above article has been condensed from material
which originally appeared in the Castlecomer parish maga-
zine Deenside, to which grateful acknowledgement is made
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Fr. Bernard Canning

AN IRISH BISHOP
IN SCOTLAND

THE CONTROVERSIAL SCOTTISH EPISCOPATE OF
BISHOP JAMES LYNCH C.M. 1866-1869

The appointment on May 30 1985 (1) of Very Rev.
Keith Patrick Michael O’Brien as Archbishop of St.
Andrews and Edinburgh represents the first naming
of an Irishman to a Scottish see since the contro-
versial split in the Scottish Catholic community of
the 1860s. This followed the appointment as Coad-
jutor Bishop of the Western District of Most Revy.
James Lynch CM., former Rector.of the Irish Col-
lege in Paris. In this article, the social and ecclesias-
tical background to the appointment is examined,
and an account given of the effects of Bishop
Lynch’s short episcopate in Scotland before the
controversy was resolved by his appointment as
Coadjutor Bishop of Kildare and Leighlin.

In the years immediately preceding and fol-
lowing the induced famine in Ireland the figures
for emigration from the country are calculated to
have been 1,194,866 for the decade 1841-1851
and 1,163,418 for 1851-1861.

Between 1841 and 1851, 115,000 Irish
arrived in Scotland and in the following two
decades, approximately 45,000 and 54,000 Irish
respectively came to Scotland (2).

Each census for the period showed an
increased number of Irish in Scotland. The census
for 1841 listed the number of Irish as 162,321 in a
total population of 2,620,184; in 1851, 207,367
in a total population of 2,888,742; and in 1861,
204,083 in a total population of 3,062,294 (3).

Although the majority of Irish “oming to
Scotland were Catholic, there were also many Pro-
testants, particularly from Ulster and notably from
Belfast, who brought with them their Orange
traditions which survive in Scotland to this day. In
the period 1900 to 1920, for instance, the total
number of immigrants to Scotland was 20,982, and
Ulster accounted for 17,327 of these compared
with 3,655 for the other three provinces combined.

J. Elder Cumming in his The Church in
Scotland (1871) said that the Irish influx made the
Catholic Church in the 19th and 20th century by
far the fastest-growing church in Scotland (4).
The presence of Irish in such large numbers led to
various outbursts from extreme Protestant groups.
The Church of Scotland in 1923 had its caustic
report on the Irish in Scotland titled The Irish
Menace (5).
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At the time, Scotland was regarded by the
Catholic Church as a missionary territory whose
affairs were governed by the Congregation of the
Propagation of the Faith in Rome. It was divided
into districts, of which the western was governed
from Glasgow and the eastern from Edinburgh.

It was against this background that the mat-
ter 'of the appointment of a co-adjutor to Bishop
Gray of the Western District became a controversial
issue. In 1866, the Glasgow Free Press reported:

We understand that His Lordship the Right
Rev. Dr. Strain of Edinburgh has taken a
deep interest in this matter of the coadjutor-
ship and we feel convinced that this intimat-
ion will afford the greatest satisfaction to
the Irish Catholics of this City [Glasgow]
and district (6).

In fact, Rev. Patrick Hanley (1818-1880) of St.
John’s., Port Glasgow, a native of Limerick, was
proposed by Bishop Strain, but he was over-ruled
by the other Vicars Apostolic (7). The most forceful
intervention regarding the filling of the position,
however, was to come from Ireland, and from
the Archbishop of Dublin, Cardinal Paul Cullen.
The Cardinal was indeed a force to be reckoned
with in the relations of the Holy See and Catholicisr
in the English-speaking world. Mgr. David
McRoberts (1912-1978), Keeper of the Catholic
Archives of Scotland, asserted:

Cardinal Paul Cullen is not usually given the
prominence in the nineteenth century story
of the Irish in Scotland that he clearly
deserves (8)

In his lifetime, Cullen had seen a great Irish dia-
spora, and although saddened by it, reflected
that such a diaspora would help to spread the
gospel. Events have proved this prediction to be
true. He was convinced that:

The future of religion in England and Scot-
land, the United States, Australia and India
depended on the well-being of Irish Catholi-
cism (9)

There were those who did not share these sen-
timents of Cullen. The first official Catholic



rchivist in Scotland, Rev. Wm. James Anderson
884-1972), himself a convert to Catholicism, is
.puted to have said that if the Irish had not come
y Scotland the Catholic church would be small
ut respectable!

Cullen was aware that Scots were thoroughly
isliked by the people of Ireland as he states in his
itter to Cardinal Newman in 1854:

The Scotch are looked upon, by the people
at large, as their worst enemies and it is the
policy of the gentry to introduce as many
Scotch as possible in the country (10).

Cullen was very influential in Irish episcopal
ppointments and also had power over appoint-
sents in Australia and New Zealand where there
sas a large Irish presence of people and clergy. It
sas only a matter of time before he turned his atten-
ion to Scotland. In 1833 he had been prepared to
ct as Roman agent of the Scottish Mission but the
cots Vicars Apostolic declined his services, as is
eflected in a letter of Bishop Andrew Scott-Abbe
‘aul McPherson, dated December 14th. 1833 (11).
jome thirty-two years later, in December 1865, Cul-
an suggested that Rev. James Lynch, Rector of
he Irish College in Paris, would make an excellent
nd acceptable co-adjutor bishop of the Western
district of Scotland. Propaganda Fide accepted the
lomination on August 23rd. 1866 (12) and Lynch
vas appointed by Pope PiusIX on August 31st. (13)

James Lynch was born in Dublin in 1807
14) and ordained in 1833 (15) for service in his
1ative archdiocese. He left that service to join the
Jongregation of the Mission (16), becoming a
nember of one of the first bands of Vincentian
Jathers in Ireland. In 1858 he was made rector
>f the Irish College in Paris (17).

The first reaction to the new appointment
zame from the Glasgow Free Press, a controversial,
[rish-Catholic-orientated paper owned by Cork-
born Augustus Henry Keane who had originally
been a student for the priesthood at Propaganda
Fide College, Rome (18), where he had left at the
minor orders stage. The Glasgow Free Press was
the first Catholic paper in Scotland, although its
origin was possibly secular and perhaps liberal
before adopting its Catholic sstance Of Bishop
Lynch’s appointment, the Press said:

There is not a heart in the midst of the large
Catholic community in this country that will
not throb with joy and thankfulness at this
fitting climax to the prayers and yearnings
of the great Catholic body in Scotland (19).

The rest of the press of the day did not
seem over-excited at this announcement. Dublin’s
Catholic Telegraph simply quoted (20) an already
short note in the Glasgow Evening Citizen.

The Tipperary Vindicator and Limerick
Reporter, however, was more outspoken:

Up to this time the mitre of the Western Dis-
trict has been exclusivly worn by natives of
Scotland whilst almost all the Catholics are
either Irish or of Irish descent. It has been

deemed right by many to put an end to such
an anomalous state of things. Its continuance
could only be justified by the possession of
great ability and personal influence among
the canonical chiefs of the district. For the
Catholics of Scotland, living as they do in
the midst ofa hostile people, will be attracted
to an Irish bishop by warmer feelings and
more personal ties than those of merely
ecclesiastical subordination. While ties of
country as well as religion unite the people
to their pastor, no diversity of opinion will
interfere with unity of action, no vanity of
interest with identity of feelings, no con-
troversy with the reverence which is due to
the position and character of a bishop.

Viewing the matter in this light, the Irish
priests and people of the Western District
sent a dutiful memorial to the Holy See,
praying for the appointment of an Irish
Bishop for the District. But they requested
at the same time that an entire stranger to
the place should be appointed: the discus-
sions and dissensions that recently took place
there rendering the cause neccessary. The
Holy Father has been pleased to listen to
their prayer and grant their request. Accord-
ingly the Rt. Rev. James Lynch, one of the
original founders of the Vincentian Mission-
ary Fathers, is now Coadjutor Bishop for the
District (21)

The same publication described the new
Coadjutor as:

‘Remarkable for prudence, piety and learn-
ing [and would] be instrumental in healing
the wounds inflicted on religion during the
last controversy and the promoting of unjon
among the Catholics of the Western District
(22).

Several factors contended against the
broader acceptance of an Irish prelate in Scotland
— reaction to influence of the Glasgow Free Press,
the harsh opposition to the Irish in general on the
part of the native-born Scots of the time; the
choice of an academic and a stranger to Scotland
rather than a ‘local’ and what is now called a ‘pas-
toral priest’; and the appointment of a member of
a religious order as distinct from a secular priest.

In Modern Scottish Catholicism 1878-1978
there is much criticism by its editor, Mgr. David
McRoberts, in his leading article “‘The Restoration
of the Scottish Catholic Hierarchy in 1878’, of the
appointment and episcopate of Bishop Lynch:

The appointment of Bishop Lynch was so
utterly bad that only good could eventually
come from it. Right from the start, the new
Bishop showed that he was tempermentally
unfit to act as peacemaker [between the two
Catholic factions: Scots and Irish] and he
simply adopted the role of leader and spokes-
man of the Free Press faction (23).

The episcopal ordination of James Lynch
in the Irish College, Paris on November 4th. 1866
(24) was unusual. It seems to have been an entirely
Irish effort — Bishop William Keane of Cloyne was
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the consecrating prelate, with Bishop Michael O’Hea
of Ross and Lynch’s fellow-Vincentian Bishop
Laurence Gillooly of Elphin as co-consecrators.
The renowned Irish Dominican preacher Father
Tom Bourke attended the ceremony, but is not
mentioned as having preached at it or as having
spoken at the reception which followed.

The Glasgow Free Press reported that
Napoleon III had sent;

Tapestries and ornamentation of the
Tuileries to be forwarded as marks of royal
favour for the day of consecration to adorn
the College where the ceremonies took place.
Irish Bishops and hundreds of Irish students
were present at these ceremonies which were
carried out on a scale of grandeur (26).

Bishop Lynch’s attachment to the college
where he had ministered for eight years was under-
standable but the decision to hold his ordination
there was lacking in wisdom. Glasgow would have
afforded him not only an opportunity of meeting
priests and people but of making an initial move
towards uniting all factions. In fact, Bishop Gray
had suggested that Lynch be ordained in Glasgow
and introduced to the city at a public dinner there
but this was rejected (27). :

There were no official representatives of
the Scottish Hierarchy at the ceremony much less
any being involved as consecrators or co-consecra-
tors (28). No invitation was ever extended, accord-
ing to Bishop Gray. It seems strange that there was
no official deputation present at the ceremony, even
though it was billed as ‘a private ceremony’, and a
bishop-elect is not obliged to be episcopally
ordained in his cathedral church or within his fut-
ure diocese.

There is no report or evidence of a formal
liturgical reception on Bishop Lynch’s arrival in
Glasgow. His first public appearance was not in the

Cathedral Church of St. Andrew but in St. Patrick’s
Church, Anderston, a parish with a large Irish
Catholic population.

The Right Rev. Dr. Lynch made his first
public appearance in St. Patrick’s, Anderston,
on Sunday last [December 9, 1866]. His
Lordship preached after last Mass and gave
Confirmation to over 400 children in St.
Mary’s, Calton, in the evening. On Wednesday
Sth inst. at the Good Shepherd Convent in
Dalbeth Dr. Lynch inaugurated a memorial
window, the gift of His Lordship Dr. Gray in
memory of the late Bishop Murdoch (29).

Bishop Lynch’s first public appearance in
St. Andrew’s Cathedral was not until Christmas
1866 when he preached at midnight Mass. The
Mass was celebrated by Bishop Gray and The
Glasgow Free Press merely reports the fact that
Bishop Lynch preached and that those assisting
Bishop Gray were Rev. James Macintosh, Rev.
Eugene Small, Rev. Father Vassal and others. The
report gives the impression of a cold reception for
the new Bishop; no words of welcome appear to
have been spoken and the priests attending were
from the ‘Highland clique’ with no Irish priest
mentioned (30). Bishop Lynch’s sermon is unfor-
tunately not recorded.

Bishop Lynch did ‘the rounds’ of churches
preaching charity sermons. He was, for example in
St. Alphonsus, Glasgow, in January 1867 and St.
Mary’s, Hamilton, on February 1867. The Glasgow
Free Press covered his appearances.

His Lordship is a very earnest preacher his
whole heart and soul are in his subject no
affectation, no studied ornament, no preach-
ing of self. Yet in his choice language he is
singularly felicitous and appropriate; his
action graceful and his whole manner very
engaging...

Archbishop Keith Patrick O’Brien (left), the first Scottish bishop of Irish extraction to be appointed since the Lynch con-
troversy; Cardinal Paul Cullen, Archbishop of Dublin (centre), who played such a major role in Lynch’s appointment; and
Cardinal Manning (right) who carried out the investigation that resulted in the resolution of the problem.

Page 58



There are three things which he does
affectively; he informs his hearers, he pleases
them and moves their passions (31).

His first St. Patrick’s Day in Glasgow was
> be a test for the new Bishop. Two days prior to
1e actual feast he preached to a packed congregat-
n in St. Patrick’s, Anderston, which appears to
ave become his unofficial ‘cathedral’. He is
:ported to have been seen walking in Anderston
ith a large sprig of shamrock on his hat (32). He
as however, conspicuously absent at the St.
atrick’s night gathering in Anderston in the
averly Hotel although a large banner Ecce
acerdos Magnus indicated that the organisers were
kpecting him. Bishop Lynch was accused of
xcessive Irish nationalism. He did not use terms
ke ‘fellow-countrymen’, ‘countrymen’, ‘we Irish-
1en’; ‘fellow-exiles’ (33) but the charge of ‘Irish
ationalism’ has always been easily laid in Scotland,
ven against clerics with moderate aspirations for
1eir native land.

The new bishop also questioned the financial
rangements of the Scottish Bishops and refused
» conform with what he considered irregular. He
‘fused to sign certain legal documents. Later the
cottish Bishops were taken to a civil court on the
roper administration of financial bequests for
secified intentions of the church in Scotland; the
ishops contended unsuccessfully that such be-
uests could be applied for general usage.

In other areas, Lynch was to clearly show
1at he was more of the academic fitted for adminis-
ation of a college than of a diocese. He was
oviously lacking in what is today called ‘pastoral
(perience’ and as a religious he may also have
ren wanting in ‘pastoral involvement’, although
irhaps these are qualities that are somewhat
amorised in church circles these days. He was
>t familar with the Glasgow scene and knew very
‘tle about it — possibly it was his first visit to
>otland. But he was Irish, and the Irish supported
leir own.

Mgr. David McRoberts speaks of the ever-
creasing discord in the Western Vicariate in 1867:

The Co-adjutor (Lynch) and his faction, in
league with the Free Press, grew more and
more truculent (34).

ishop Gray’s physical and mental health began to
ack under the strain. There were signs of prema-
ire senility and attacks of amnesia.

Lynch had appealed to Rome against Gray
1 a number of occasions (35). Gray was invited
y Propaganda to Rome mainly on Lynch’s com-
laints and also on information by Cardinal Cullen.
etters were passing between the Scottish Vicars
postolic but by then only a handful of diechard
:ots supported the senior bishop (36).

James Edmund Handley (Brother Clare of
1e Marist Brothers) in his monumental work The
ish in Modern Scotland says:

In October 1867 Archbishop Manning was
appointed by the Holy See to inquire into
the political and religious dissensions of the
faithful in the Western District (37).

The visitation by Manning was Kkept rather
private and virtually escaped any coverage in the
press. The report itself was submitted to Sacred
Congregation De Propaganda Fide and there was
no copy of it in the Manning Papers; the sole copy
was, and still is, in Propaganda Archives. Rev. James
Walsh LSH, gives an excellent account of it and a
translation from the eight page Italian document in
The Innes Review of Spring 1967 (38).

Manning tries to be very objective, giving a
brief history of the Church in Scotland, before
1800, after that date, and finally during the crisis.
As an Englishman, he strives to be impartial, but
spells out the defects and failings of all those con-
cerned. He does, however, lean heavily on Lynch:

I cannot hide the conviction that the appoint-
ment of an Irish Coadjutor has done much
to hinder integration, to increase the
exclusiveness.... and also to foster the notion
of a kind of ecclesiastical supremacy... This
lack of balance in authority was greatly
aggravated by two other factors: The pre-
ponderating energy of the Coadjutor and the
highly developed nationalist sentiment
shown by the bulk of the Irish men (39).

He then enlarges on the problem:

The seriousness of this matter does not lie in
the particular facts related above but in the
critical and explosive situation of the Catholic
Church in Glasgow, divided as it is into two
national parties, of which the two prelates
are the heads (40).

He does cite the Scots for:

A certain national arrogance of the Scots
and lack of fraternal charity. Perhaps in this
matter they have some justification: but one
must always keep in mind the sensitiveness
of the Irish and the great difference between
the two national temperaments (41).

Manning may not have fully understood
that the difference between the Irish and the Scots
is not so great when allowance is made for the Cel-
tic temperament — the difference between the
English and the Irish is much greater, and lacks the
Celtic link. He goes on to say:

I must add that the unhappy discord between
the Irish and the Scottish clergy is fostered
by the national character and the behaviour
of the Scots. The reserve of the Scots does
not react sympathetically to the Irish tem-
perament and the Clergy of Scotland, being
in their home territory, have held themselves
aloof as if affronted by the Irish invasion
in the Famine years (42).

There was no hope for reconciliation,
according to Manning, and he recommended the
transfer of both prelates. He did add however that
he:

was edified by the attitude of both the pre-
lates, who declared themselves ready to give
up their present charges (43).
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Bishop James Lynch C.M. (left)and (right) his last resting place in Holy Rosary Church, Tullow, Co. Carlow; at his death in
1896, he had served for only eight years as Bishop of Kildare and Leighlin, having been Co-adjutor for 19 years before that.

He also mentioned that Lynch was in effect the
victim of circumstances and would be:

set free from the embarrassments and trem-
mnels of a situation, which was out of con-
trol before his arrival and into which he
unexpectedly plunged and entangled, [and]
could administer any Diocese in Ireland for
the benefit of souls and of the Church (44).

Bishop John Gray resigned his charges ob
infirmam valetudinem on March 4th. 1869 (45)
and died less than three years later on January
14th. 1872 (46). Bishop James Lynch was trans-
lated on April 13th. 1869 (47) as Co-adjutor
Bishop of Kildare and Leighlin (48). He suc-
ceeded to the see on March 5th. 1888 (49) at the

age of 81, and died on December 19th. 1896 (50).
He is buried in the Church of the Most Holy Ros-
ary, Tullow, Co. Carlow (51).

Most Rev. Charles Peter Eyre, a native of
York, filled the vacant see of the Western District
of Scotland and succeeded in uniting the Catholic
community of Scots and Irish. Since then, the
Scottish dioceses have been served by hundreds
of Irish priests, whose contribution to the advance-
ment of the spiritual and social well-being of their
penple is inestimable, although the basic facts of
their pastoral ministry have been documented (52).

Fr. Bernard Canning was ordained for the diocese of Pais-
ley, Scotland, in St. Kieran's in 1956. He has written wide-
ly on the history of Catholicism in Ireland and Scotland.

REFERENCES

Acta Apostolica Sedis, 1985, 763.

cf. James Handley: The Irish in Scotland, 321 et seq.

Glasgow, n.d.

ibid.

op. cit.

cf. General Assembly of the Church of Scotland, 1923

Scottish Catholic Archives, Edinburgh; Preshome

Letters, Bishop Strain to Bishop Kyle 21 April 1866

loc. cit., 26 April 1866

cf. David McRoberts, Modern Scottish Catholicism

18781978 14 (John S. Burns, Glasgow, 1979)

9.  cf. Peadar McSuibhne: Paul Cullen and his Contem-
poraries II, 198-99 (Naas, 1961-77).

10. ibid.

11. Scots College, Rome, Archives.

12.  Secretaria Brevum 5436, f. 352-354

13. ibid.; 320-326

14.  Annuaire, 1920, 489

15. cf. Patrick J. Hammell: Maynooth Students and Ordi-
nations; Index 1795-1895 98, No. 4705

16. Le Scritture (Originali Riferite nelle Congregazioni
Generali) 993, A . 273-273

17. ibid.

18. cf. David McRoberts: (in) New Catholic Encyclo-
paedia VIII, 139

19. loc. cit. November 14 1866, 4

20. loc. cit. September 2 1866, 8

21. loc. cit. September 21 1866, 3

22, ibid.

23. op.cit.,, 17

24, Scozia, 6, f. 963 (Propaganda Archives)

25. ¢f. J. F. S. Gordon: Ecclesiastical Chronicle for

Scotland Vol. IV (Journal and Appendix) 511-513

[\

©N s

Page 60

26. Glasgow Free Press, November 17 1866, 4

27. cf. David McRoberts: Modermn Scottish Catholicism,
1878-1978 17

28. ibid., 16,17

29. loc. cit. December 15 1866, 4

30. loc. cit., December 29 1866, 4

31. loc. cit., February 9 1867, 5

32. As 10 above, 17

33. Scottish Catholic Archives, Edinburgh: Preshome
Letters. James Cameron to Bishop Kyle, April 3 1867

34. As28above, 17

35. Scottish Catholic Archives, Edinburgh: Preshome
Letters. Bishop Strain to Bishop Kyle, April 1 1867

36. ibid., Grant to Kyle, May 21 1867

37. op. cit., 85 (Cork University Press, 1947)

38. loc. cit., Vol. XVIII, No. 1, 3-18

39. ibid., 12
40. ibid., 13
41. ibid., 14
42. ibid., 15
43. ibid., 17
44. ibid.

45, Secretaria Brevum, 5475, f. 41

46. Scozia 7f. 717 (Propaganda Archives)

47. Secretaria Brevum 5475 f. 25-30

48. ibid.

49. cf. Remigius Ritzler OFM Conv. and Pirinius Sefrin
OFM Conv.: Hierarchia Catholica Medii et Recentio-
ris Aevi Vol. VIII, 329 (Patavii 1968).

50. [Irish Catholic Directory 1898, 354 _

51. A Century of Irish Vincentian Foundations, 159.

52. cf. Bernard Canning: Irish Secular Priests in Scotland,
1829-1979. Paisley, 1979.



Monsignor Patrick Hennessy

ST. KIERAN’S
AND LEEDS

A SURVEY OF ST. KIERAN’S PRIESTS
WHO HAVE SERVED IN THE DIOCESE OF LEEDS

1e Diocese of Leeds consists of the County of
est Yorkshire and parts of North Yorkshire,
ong with small areas of Cumbria, Greater Man-
lester, Humberside and Lancashire. It is within
e Ecclesiastical Province of Liverpool and was
rmed on 20th December 1878 by the division of
e Diocese of Beverley into the Dioceses of Leeds
id Middlesbrough. On 30th May 1980 fifty
wrishes from the southern part of the Leeds
iocese were taken away to form the greater part
" the new Diocese of Hallam. In 1982 the two
wrishes in the City of York, belonging to the Leeds
iocese, were ceded to the Diocese of Middles-
ough, to unite the four parishes of that City
1der one Bishop.

My task is to give an account of the con-
ibution made by St. Kieran’s priest to the Diocese
" Leeds. My main source for this study has been
cords kept in the diocesan archives, along with
dituaries contained in the diocesan directories
er the years. This has presented certain problems.
1e diocesan archives so not give the place of birth
" the priests in question; they simply mention
here they studied, when they were ordained, the
jpointments they held in the diocese, and the
ite of death. The diocesan directories, however,
metimes giving fuller information, but normaly

2v. James Cunningham provides us with what I presume is
e first Leedslink with St. Kieran’s. The old Leeds Seminary
sgister lists Fr. Cunningham as being born ‘on 17th June
167 at Ballacolla, Queens County inthe Diocese of Ossary.’
says that he was educated at the Juniorate of the Oblates
Mary Immaculate and at ‘Kilkenny College’ — I imagine
is refers to St. Kieran’s. He entered the Leeds Seminary
1 26th September 1889 and was ordained a priest on 24th
sbruary 1893. The only further information provided is
at he was subsequently appointed to Huddersfield.

Rev. Thomas McNiff is the first priest who com-
eted his full seminary course at St. Kieran’s and was
dained at Kilkenny on 25th June 1905. He served as a
irate at Halifax, Leeds, Bradford, Goole and Hemsworth
:fore becoming Parish Priest of Moorthorpe in 1912, where
+ remained until his death, after a long illness, on 30th
ecember 1950. The Diocesan Directory gives no indicat-
n as to his place of birth and concludes: ‘He was known
a man of decision, holding firmly to his principles, capable
"winning loyal friends, and devoted to the parish to which
» gave the greater part of his priestly life.

do not mention a priest’s place or origin, beyond
stating that he was from Ireland. In addition, some
of the earlier priests from St. Kieran’s who served
in the Leeds Diocese died during the Second World
War, and the diocesan directories during those
years contained little or no death notices, due to a
shortage of clerical manpower, since so many priests
of the diocese were serving as chaplains in the
Armed Forces, and to the rationing of paper and
printing materials. As a result, the information on
some priests is rather sketchy. )

I would be grateful to hear from readers of
this article who could provide any further informat-
ion about the priests mentioned or indeed who
could fill me in on the biographical details of any
priests whom I may have missed, due to inadequate
diocesan records.

As can be seen, the St. Kieran’s involvement
with the Leeds Diocese is one which stretches back
to 1905 — and even beyond, to 1893, if one
includes Father Cunningham. It is a small contribut-
ion when compared to that of All Hallows, Dublin
which could account for most of the Irish priests
who have worked in the diocese over the last
hundred years. Nonetheless, we would like to think
that ours was a significant contribution to the
building up of the Church in this part of Yorkshire.

Rev. John White is the second priest ordained at
St. Kieran’s for the Leeds Diocese. He was born ‘in Ireland’
on 28th May 1878, studied Philosophy and Theology at St.
Kieran’s, and was ordained in Kilkenny on 1st July 1906.
He only served one curacy, at St. Joseph’s, Leeds, ‘where
from ordination till the end of the Great War he worked
hard for the salvation of souls, the alleviation of the poor
and the consolation of the war-bereaved.’ In 1918 he became
Parish Priest of Hoyland, and three yearslater became Parish
Priest of St. Catherine’s, Sheffield, where he remained until
his death, and where he built the fine Church of St. Cather-
ine. He became a Vicar Forane in 1934 and in 1937 was
appointed a Canon of the Chapter. He died on 23rd. Janu-
ary 1958.

Rev. Patrick Kealy is also listed in the old Seminary
Register as a St. Kieran’s priest who was ordained in 1906,
Father Kealy was born in 1880 at what looks like ‘Goolderry’
(Abbeyleix) in the Diocese of Ossory. The Register says he
was educated at St. Kieran’s, Kilkenny for four years and at
Maynooth for six years (presumably his stay at St. Kieran’s
was as a lay student). He was ordained priest at Leeds on
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14th June 1906 and subsequently appointed to Dewsbury.
An entry in the Diocesan Directory mentions a Rev. Patrick
Kealy (whom I presume to be the same), Parish Priest of
Spwerby Bridge, who died on 18th. April 1953.

Rev. Thomas Corcoran, who was ‘born in Ireland’
on 23rd January 1881, studied Philosophy and Theology at
St. Kieran’s, and was ordained at Maynooth on 3rd June
1907. He had curacies in Halifax and Pontefract before
being appointed chaplain to an industrial school in 1913,
‘where he was a father and guide to the boys for 18 years.
He became chaplain to The Little Sisters of the Poor in
Sheffield in 1931 and, ‘for six years he was the constant
comfort and companion of the old people there.” In 1937
he was appointed Parish Priest of Scarthingwell. He retired
in September 1952 and returned to Ireland. He died in
Waterford on 31st August 1963.

Rev. Michael Kenny, from Durrow, Co. Laois, was
born on 27th June 1880. He studied Philosophy at Lyons
in France and Theology at St. Kieran’s, where he was
ordained on 14th June 1908. He held curacies in Leeds,
Sheffield and Barnsley before being appointed Parish Priest
of Hemsworth in 1925. In 1938 he became the Parish Priest
of Carlton but retired through ill-health in 1940. He died
on 17th. March 1948.

Rev. James Holohan, whose origin is not given but
whom | personally know to be from Knocktopher, Co. Kil-
kenny, was born on 27th March 1886. He studied
Philosophy and Theology at St. Kieran’s, where he was
ordained on 20th June 1909. He was brother of Father
William Holohan, also a priest of the Leeds Diocese, and
uncle of Monsignor John Holohan, former President of St.
Kieran’s College and now Parish Priest of Rathdowney and
Archdeacon of the Diocese of Ossory. He held curacies in
Bradford, Keighley and Huddersfield before being appointed
Chaplain of the Tempest Family, an old recusant Yorkshire
family residing at Broughton Hall, and Priest-in-Charge of
Earby in 1925. In 1931 he became Parish Priest of Denaby
Main, where he remained until his death on 9th January
1944,

Rey. Claude Bertram Warren was born on 12th
May 1886. He studied Philosophy and Theology at St.
Kieran’s College and was ordained at St. Mary’s Cathedral
on 29th May 1910. Father Warren served as curate in
Barnsley, Hemsworth and Bradford before seeing service as
an Army Chaplain in Mesopotamia from 1916-1918. He
was awarded the Order of the British Empire (Military Sec-
tion) on 3rd June 1919. On leaving the Army he returned
to the Diocese and was curate at Rotherham before being
appointed Priest-in-Charge at Silsden from 1920 to 1931.
He was subsequently Parish Priest at Rudding Park 1932-
1937; Otley 1938-1944; and Skipton 1944-1950, when he
retired due to ill-health. He had been appointed Rural Dean
of Skipton in 1943. Father Warren returned to England,
where he died on 21st January 1956.

Rev. William Holohan, brother of the above-men-
tioned James Holohan, had the following details of his back-
ground noted in a local newspaper on his death in 1934:
Father Holohan, who was aged 46 became parish priest at
Skipton in 1931. Previously he had been parish priest at St.
Joseph’s Brighouse, for four years.

‘He comes of an old Catholic family, three of his
sisters being nuns in the Order of the Sacred Heart of Mary.
His mother who is 86, resides at Knocktopher, Co. Kilkenny;
He was the younger brother of Father J. Holohan, who is
the parish priest at Denaby Main. Another brother, Mr. Rich-
ard Holohan, is a member of the Irish Dail. Born at Kilkenny,
Father Holohan was educated at St. Kieran’s College and
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was ordained at Carlow, Ireland, in June 1911. He was
appointed curate at St. Patrick’s, Leeds, where he worked
for 16 years. For some time he was one of the religiou
inspectors of schools for the Diocese of Leeds. While at
Skipton Father Holohan had interested himself in the move-
ments on behalf of the unemployed, and was chairman of
the Welfare Sub-committee of the local Social Services
Committee, an organisation performing valuable work in
the town.

Rev. Patrick Leonard, who was born on 21st July
1884, studied Philosophy at Navan and Theology at St.
Kieran’s. He was ordained at Cartow on 4th June 1911. He
served only one curacy, at St. Patrick’s, Leeds, from 1911
to 1929, when he became Parish Priest of the neighbouring
parish of St. Augustine, where he remained until his death
on 21st December 1942,

Rev. Bernard McAdam was born on 26th April
1887. He studied Philosophy and Theology at St. Kieran’s,
and was ordained in Kilkenny on 16th. June 1916. He was
on loan in Hull (Middlesborough Diocese) for a year and
returned to the Leeds Diocese as curate at St. Mary’s, Brad-
ford from 1913 to 1927, when he became Parish Priest of
Thrybergh. In 1933 he became Parish Priest of St. Peter’s
Bradford, where he remained until his death on 9th March
1942,

Rev. James Reynolds, who was born on 18th
October 1884, studied Philosophy and Theology at St.
Kieran’s and was ordained there on 13th June 1915. He
served curacies in Huddersfield, Hemsworth, Bradford,
Heckmondwike and Cudworth. He was Chaplain for one
year at the Carmelite Monastery at Kirkedge near Sheffield,
before being appointed Parish Priest of High Green in
October 1930, where he remained until his death on 28th
October 1955.

Rev. John Patrick Buggy was born on 26th March
1893, studied Philosophy and Theology at St. Kieran’s and
was ordained there on 2nd June 1916. He had two curacies;
one in Bradford and one in Huddersfield, until 1922. This
was followed by six years sick leave, after which he became
curate in Halifax from 1928 to 1931. He became Parish
Priest of Hebden Bridge in 1931 and Rural Dean of that area
in 1953. He retired in 1959 and died in Ireland on 17th
February 1959. The Archives add that he is buried in Kil-
kenny.

Rev. Michael Joseph McNamara was born on 21st
December 1892. He studied Philosphy at Maynooth and
Theology at St. Kieran’s, where he was ordained on 10th
July 1917. He never seems to have been a Parish Priest but
had curacies in Bradford, Sheffield, Hebden Bridge and
Barnsley — from which he retired in June 1973. He died in
Leeds on 20th January 1974.

Rev. Charles Daly was born at Kildony, Co
Donegal. He attended St. Eunan’s Seminary, Letterkenny
and, after completing  his classical studies, entered
St. Kieran’s College, where he was ordained priest on 8th
June 1924. He had curacies in Sheffield and Bradford
before his appointment in 1935 as Parish Priest of Ovenden.
He held similar appointments at Hemsworth (from 1937)
and St. Peter’s, Bradford (from 1940) where he remained
until hissuddendeath on 19th November 1949. An obituary
records: ‘Father Daly had been at St. Peter’s only a few
months when a bomb made a direct hit on the church on the
night of 1st September, causing serious damage and adding
a further £3,000 to the already heavy debt. With rare
energy and cheerfulness he set to work to remedy the
damage, so that by Christmas Day all was repaired and the



irch re-opened, and within seven years the debt was
ared. This remarkable progress is but an indication of
it other, greater, work which cannot be measured in
ms of bricks and mortar — his zeal for souls and the
ngs of God, his great generosity and his limitless charity .’

Rev. John Vincent O’Shaughnessy was born on
-h March 1902 and studied Philosophy and Theology at
kenny, where he was ordained in 1927. He had curacies
Huddersfield and Bradford before being appointed Parish
est of Ovenden in 1937. He remained there until January
44 when, presumably, he retired due to ill-health, as his
ith is recorded as taking place in hospital at Rochdale on
it October 1944.

Rev. William Butler, who died in 1985 as Parish
est of Selby, was ordained in 1934 at Leeds, where he
1 studied Theology, having completed his studies in
ilosophy at St. Kieran’s

Rev. Alphonsus Gerald O’Kane who was ordained
1935 and died in June 1968, also studied Philosophy at
Kieran’s and Theology at Leeds.

Rev. Michael Finbarr O’Sullivan was born on 20th.
y 1914. He studied Philosophy and Theology at St.
sran’s where he was ordained on 12th June 1938. He
ved curacies at Lupset and Sheffield before being
>ointed Parish Priest of Sacred Heart, Bingley in 1951.
remained there until 1965 when he was made Dean of
: St. Peter’s Deanery Area of Sheffield in 1971, and an
norary Canon of the Leeds Diocese in 1978. Canon

sullivan’s parish became part of the new Diocese of Hallam
1980.

Rev. John Cashman studied Philosophy and
eology at Kilkenny and was ordained on 12th June 1938.
served curacies in St. Patrick’s, Leeds; St. Theresa’s,
yssgates; St. Marie’s, Sheffield; and Doncaster, In 1957
became Parish Priest at St. Joseph’s, Kendray, near
rnsley, and in 1967 of St. Helen’s, Hoyland, near Shef-
ld, where he remains. This parish is one of those which
:ame part of the new Hallam Diocese.

Rev. Columba Mullan was born in New Zealand of
Northern Ireland family in 1911, according to the
rcesan Directory. He studied Philosophy and Theology at
kenny and was ordained on 12th. June 1938. He had
acies in Barnsley, Wakefield, Ripon and Bradford. He
s Parish Priest at Cleckheaton (1952); Settle (1953); Belle
s, Leeds 1956; St. Charles, Sheffield 1963; and English
rtyrs, Lupset 1966. ‘In addition to his parochial duties
‘her Mullan worked for many years as a Judge on the
ycesan Matrimonial Tribunal, where his pastoral concern
1 common sense approach were greatly valued. His
Iden death on 10th July 1971 came as a shock to his
ishioners and fellow priests.’

Rev. Kieran Kehoe, who was born in 1914 at
ckalee, Co. Kilkenny, studied Philosophy and Theology
St. Kieran’s and was ordained on 12th June 1938. He
I three curacies in Sheffield and was curate also at Moor-
wpe, Huddersfield and Denaby Main before being
vointed Parish Priest of Allerton Bywater, a newly-created
ish, in 1954. In 1959 he became Parish Priest of
ckheaton, where he remained until his retirement in
gust -1976. Father Kehoe died in Kilkenny on 30th
gust 1983,

Rev. John Joseph Kearns studied Philosophy and
sology at St. Kieran’s and was ordained on 11th June

1939. He had curacies in Halifax and Sheffield before being
appointed Parish Priest of Our Lady Queen of Heaven,
Sheffield in 1953. In 1956 he became Parish Priest of
Bede’s, Rotherham, where he remained until April 1970
when he became Parish Priest of St. William’s Bradford. He
was Rural Dean of St. Alphonsus Deanery, Bradford until
his retirement in October 1978. He now resides in his native
Co. Kilkenny.

Rev. Francis Owen McNally took his Philosophy
course at St. Kieran’s, but studied Theology at Leeds and at
Carlow, where he was ordained in 1941. He had curacies in
Wakefield, Bradford and Rotherham before being appointed
Parish Priest of West Vale in 1955 until 1967. He died as
Parish Priest of St. Edward’s, Clifford on 1st October 1976.

Rey. Patrick Sreenan, who was born on 21st July
1918, studied Philosophy and Theology at St. Kieran’s and
was ordained on 6th June 1943. He had curacies at Bradford
and Barnsley before being appointed Parish Priest of
Bentham in 1960. He remained there until February 1962,
when he became Parish Priest of Christ the King, Rossington,
a post he held until his death on 4th June 1976.

Rev. Donal Anthony Kelly, born 5th May 1922,
studied Philosophy and Theology at Kilkenny and was
ordained at St. Mary’s Cathedral on 10 June 1945. Due to
ill-health he did not take up an appointment in the Diocese
until September 1946, when he was appointed curate at St.
Mary’s, Selby. He remained there until 1948, when he went
to South Africa. He was excardinated for the Archdiocese
of Durban on 31st July 1953.

Rev. John Brendan Murphy, a native of Co. Kil-
kenny, studied Philosophy at Mungret College and Theology
at St. Kieran’s, where he was ordained on 6th June 1954.
He had curacies in Sheffield, Leeds and York before being
appointed Parish Priest of St. Mary’s, Carlton in September
1969. He became Parish Priest of St. Joseph’s, Goole in
January 1974 where he remained until November 1982,
when he became Parish Priest of St. Phillip, Leeds. Father
Murphy was for many years the Leeds Diocesan Youth
Officer.

Rev. Gerard Joseph Harney, a native of Co. Mayo,
studied Philosophy at Mungret College and Theology at St.
Kieran’s. He was ordained on 6th June 1965 at St. Mary’s
Cathedral, Kilkenny. He had curacies in Doncaster, Bra-
ford, Brighouse and Rotherham before being appointed
Parish Priest of St. Joseph & The English Martyrs, Kendray
in August 1978. He remained there until 1985, when he
was appointed Parish Priest of St. Peter’s, Doncaster. Father
Harney has been the main inspiration and guiding force
behind the Hallam Lourdes Pilgrimage, and for his services
to Lourdes he was appointed an Honorary Canon of the
Diocese of Tarbes and Lourdes in 1984.

Rev. James Alphonsus Shryane studied Philosophy
and Theology at St. Kieran’s and was ordained at St. Mary’s
Cathedral on 6th June 1965. He has had curacies in Sheffield,
Birstall, Leeds, Halifax, and since 1979 he has been at
Deepcar in the Hallam Diocese.

Rev. Francis Carroll, a Mayo man, studied Phil-
osophy at Mungret and Theology at St. Kieran’s, where he
was ordained on 5th June 1966. He had curacies in Batley,
Halifax, Leeds, York, Rotherham and Heckmondwike. He
became Parish Priest of St. Thomas’, Goole in February
1981 where he remained until September 1985, when he
was appointed Parish Priest of St. Alban’s, Halifax.

Rev. Maurice Francis Bartley studied Philosophy
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and Theology at St. Kieran’s and was ordained at St. Mary’s
Cathedral on 11th June 1967. He had curacies in Bradford,
Bently and Rotherham before being appointed Parish Priest
of Dronfield in the Hallam Diocese, in 1984. Prior to being
appointed Parish Priest, he was renowned for his work with
the mentally and physically handicapped.

Rev. Anthony Sylvester O’Donnell studied Phil-
osophy at Mungret and Theology at St. Kieran’s, where he
was ordained on 8th June 1969. He had curacies at Hands-
worth, Sheffield, Wakefield and Harrogate before going to
work in the Menevia Diocese.

Rev. James Leavy studied Philosophy and
Theology at St. Kieran’s and was ordained there on 6th
June 1970. He was curate at St. Patrick’s, Leeds and also in
Bradford and Batley, before being appointed Parish Priest
of The Holy Rosary Parish, Leeds in March 1986.

Rev. Patrick Hennessy (see Editor’s note at end of
article).

Rev, Peter McLaughlin studied Philosophy and
Theology at St. Kieran’s and was ordained on 11th June
1972. He had a curacy at Goldthorpe from 1972 to 1975
and returned to his home Diocese of Derry, into which he
was incardinated in March 1981.

Rev. Patrick John Keohane studied Philosophy
and Theology at St. Kieran’s and was ordained on 9th June
1974 at St. Mary’s Cathedral. He has had curacies at Hand.
worth near Sheffield, Leeds and Huddersfield before his
present appointment as curate at St. Malachy’s, Halifax.
where he has been since July 1983.

Rev. Thomas Keating is the last St. Kieran’s mar
to be ordained for the Leeds Diocese. Fr. Keating, whe
studied Philosophy and Theology at St. Kieran’s wa:
ordained on 16th June 1981 at the Church of the Assumpt
ion, Thomastown by the then Bishop of Leeds, Bishor
Wheeler. He hasheld curacies at St. William’s, Bradford anc
at St. Anne’s Cathedral, until his appointment as curate at
Holy Name, Leeds in March 1986.

EDITORS NOTE:

The author, Rev. Patrick Hennessy, a native of Kilkenny
City, was ordained in St. Mary’s Cathedral, 13th June 197,
for ministry in the Diocese of Leeds. His early appointment:.
in the Diocese were to St. Joseph's, Bradford and St. Anne’s,
Feighley. In 1975 he went to Rome to study Canon Law.
In 1978 he was awarded a Doctorate in Canon Law and has
since then worked in the Diocesan Tribunal as well as
Bishop’s Secretary from 1982-1985. In October 1984 he
was made a Prelate of Honour.
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One of the finest examples of a 15th.-century decorated prayer-book, presery ed in
th library of St. Kieran’s College, is the subject of an extensive review in the 1986
edition of the Old Kilkenny Review published by the Kilkenny Archaeological
Society. The article, by Dr. Rowan Watson, Assistant Keeper of Manuscripts at the
Victoria and Albert Museum, London, notes that by contrast with other Books of
Hours from the same period, which were often produced to a standard pattemn, the
St. Kieran’s example was commissioned by a particular customer who wanted his
own special devotions and prayers inserted. It is impossible to know who commis-
sined the prayer-book, which was compiled in England, probably in London or a
provincial university towil.

Among the features of the book are the beginning of each new section
with an initial letter of bumished gold-leaf with a background in red or blue. Spaces
at the cnd of lines are filled with blue ot gold, and the rubrics are written in red
throughout. One hundred years after it was made it was in the possession of one
Jacob Hubbard. Other ownership inscriptions date from a much later period, one
of them from 1832. A final inscription states ‘Presenred to the Museum of the
Diocesan College this 12th. of April 1883 by " (the initials of another donor,
PEM were inserted, these undoubtedly refer to Patrick Francis Moran, Bishop
of Ossory 1872-84). Frank McEvoy



LAYSIDE
REVIEW

The first appeal I want to address to you, young
men and women of today, is this: Do not beafraid!
Do not be afraid of your own youth and of those
deep desires you have for happiness, for truth, for
beauty and for lasting love. Sometimes people say
that society is afraid of those powerful desires of
young people, and that you yourselves are afraid
of them. Do not be afraid! When I look at you,
the young people, I feel great gratitude and hope.
The future far into the next century lies in your
hands. The future of peace lies in your hearts. To
construct history, as you can and must, you must
free history from the false paths it is pursuing. To
do this, you must be people with a deep trust in
man and a deep trust in the grandeur of the human
vocation — a vocation to be pursued with respect
for truth and for the dignity and inviolable rights
of the human person.

POPE JOHN PAUL II: MESSAGE ON
INTERNATIONAL YEAR OF YOUTH 1985
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Most Rev. Laurence Forristal, Bishop of Ossory, speaking at the official .opening of the Joint Schools Complex, with (lef

to right from centre) Mr. Thomas Crotty, Mayor of Kilkenny; Mrs. Gemma Hussey T.D., Minister for Education; Mr. Johi
Holohan, Chairman, Kilkenny Vocational Education Committee, V. Rev. Martin Campion, President St. Kieran’s College

Peadar Bairéad

MINISTERIAL
BENEDICTION

A PERSONAL ACCOUNT OF THE OFFICIAL
OPENING IN 1984 OF THE JOINT SCHOOLS
COMPLEX BY THE MINISTER FOR EDUCATION

“‘The Minister for Education Mrs Gemma Hussey
will officially open the Joint Schools’ Complex on
the 19th October 1984.” This message reached the
office of the Chief Executive Officer of Kilkenny
Vocational Education Committee on September
16th and within hours preparations for the
mammoth occasion had begun. The Ministerial
message was by way of reply to an invitation issued
jointly in May 1984 by the V.E.C. and the Trustees
of St. Kieran’s College. So finally the Joint Schools’
Complex, which opened for business in September
1978, would be declared officially open and receive
the Ministerial benediction.

‘I can recall dates of V.E.C. meetings as far
back as 1966, when we were discussing at Com-
mittee level the good sense of having these two
schools pool their resources and provide a broader
range of curriculum for the students of both
schools.” Thus spoke Councillor John Holohan,

Chairman of Kilkenny Vocational Education
Committee.
So the seed was sown in 1966. As

Mr. Holohan stated, both schools would benefit
from the proposed exercise. St. Kieran’s College
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would have a new range of technical subjects o1
offer to its students, while the Vocational Schra
students could benefit from the wide range o
academic subjects available in St. Kieran’s.

In the ensuing years, school population con
tinued to grow, and a most undesireable side effec
of this rapid growth was the introduction of pre
fabricated classrooms. These soon deteriorated intc
school ‘slumlands’, and so the school management
began to think in terms of solid extensions. Initially
both schools were thinking in terms of extendin:
their own buildings, thereby duplicating expenstv:
facilities.

By 1977 this idea had been abandoned, anc
faced with the cold reality of the market place, i
was then decided to build some general classroom
for St. Kieran’s and also to build new classrooms
workshops, a library and laboratories for the V.E.C
This new complex would make all its facilitie
available to the students of both schools. It was
Kilkenny solution to a Kilkenny problem — eacl
school would retain its own identity, while sharii_
all the resources to be made available in the Join
Schools Complex.



This agreement was formalised in a
cument signed in that year of 1977 by the
ustees of St. Kieran’s College and by Kilkenny
ycational Education Committee. The agreement
wdually took concrete form in the space between
z two schools and by the year 1978 the building
is completed and furnished to a point.

One would have expected the official open-
; to have taken place at that time — in fact I
sall the occasion quite well and it could be said
at arrangements for the official opening were in
iin and almost finalised. However in those early
ys of September 1978 problems began to surface
d as a result of these difficulties, it was felt that
2 time had not come for a formal official open-
y — many issues had still to be identified, verified,
antified and solved.

Let it be said however, that the will to co-
erate and settle all such questions was almost
vays close to the surface, and after five years, it
is felt that all major problems were close enough
resolution to proceed to the official opening. So
1en word finally came through that Mrs Gemma
1ssey, would be available and willing to officially
ien the Joint Schools’ Complex, everybody breath-
a sigh of relief and said ‘About time too!’

PATIENT WAIT

We had arrived. The long patient wait of
e peace-makers was over, and at last we could
rade our agreement before the public and seek
inisterial blessing on our union. Within days, an
ganising committee was called into existence, to
e to it that we were not found wanting on the big
:casion. The personnel of this committee gave us
r. Brendan Conway C.E.O. of Kilkenny V.E.C,,
d Very Rev. Martin Campion, President of St.
eran’s College, as alternating chairmen. Add to
ese luminaries a Principal, a Vice-Principal and a
1aplain from each school and you had a Working
1ty capable of organising anything — or nothing.
1is Committee set to work with a will. It had to
iswer a number of questions.

When? It was easy to answer that one. One
accepted the date suggested, or we would have to
throw dice for another date, and hope that the
Government would survive until then! It was much
easier to say ‘Yes Minister, the 19th of October
will be ideal.” That was the final decision of our
Meitheal Oibre or ‘Task Party’.

There was another ‘when’ question to come
before the organising committee. Again this was a
set piece for our organisers and soon the hours and
minutes were set.

Who? This question was not quite as easy
as the first one. Who should be invited to be with
us on the historic occasion? The matter was com-
plicated by the fact that there were two occasions
in question.

First there was the opening ceremony itself.
It was decided to invite the students of both schools
to attend the ceremony, as well as the dignitaries
of church, state and community.

Secondly, there would be a more festive
occasion later in the day, when the great occasion
would be celebrated in a great gastronomic happen-
ing. It wasenvisaged that about two hundred bodies
could be treated in this fashion. Yes, but which
bodies? Well, this was pretty much a set piece for
our experts on the ‘Meitheal Oibre’.” The protocol
was important, and if you invited one person, then
that had a knock-on effect on the final outcome.

Protocol dictated the seating plan of the
‘top table’, — a Minister of Government, a Minister
of State, the Mayor, two Chairmen, the Vicar
General, the College President, the CEO, four
T.D.’s, a Senator, two former College Presidents
(and former VEC members and the Principals, Vice-
Principals and Chaplains of both schools.

Our other guests would sparkle at the other
tables. The list continued to grow. We had the
staffs of St. Kieran’s College and the City Vocatio-
nal School; the design team; city bankers; and so it
went. ‘How about Mrs. ............. 7", of course — and
then the knock-on protocol. It was a field day for
our ‘Who’s Who’ experts, and — if I may say so —
I think that they did a pretty good job.

TLas H

‘hoto left: The Minister is escorted into the Joint Schools Complex by Mr. Brendan Conway, Chief Executive Officer,

lilkenny V.E.C. and Fr. Martin Campion. Photo right: The Minister examines equipment in the school with Rev. Nicho-
15 Flavin, Headmaster, St. Kieran’s College, and Mr. Sean Dignan, Headmaster, Kilkenny Vocational School.
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Students from St. Kieran’s photographed during the ceremonies marking the official opening of the Joint Schools Complex

But there were other questions to be
answered. Where? Two sites were required, one for
the morning ceremony and another for the after-
noon celebration. It was suggested first that the
morning ceremony be held in the open air, and
while there were many locations capable of con-
taining such a crowd, wiser councils prevailed in
the end and it was decided to hold the opening
ceremony inside — in the gymnasium of St. Kieran’s
College. As regards the afternoon celebration, it
was felt, after some thought, that the Rose Hill
Hotel, being within easy walking distance of the
complex, would be the ideal location.

STANDING DOWN

In this fashion all the questions were
answered, all the arrangements made, all the
organising done, all the locations prepared, all the
guests invited, all the students rehearsed, all the
choirs practised and all the grounds tidied. The
Organising Committee had completed its brief well
in advance of the big day and was stood down.,

Finally Friday 19th October dawned. It
" was not one of those bright sunny days one is
inclined to associate with big occasions. It was dull,
drab and breezy. We arrived at school somewhat
earlier than usual. There was a festive air about the
old school, with a slight overlay of apprehension.
Papers were picked, desks dragooned into neat
ranks, gear stowed and uniforms unveiled. The
morning bells brought things back to normmal.
Classes began on time.

Some hurried meetings and brief consultat-
ions followed. Everything was in readiness. The
long count down to the Ministerial arrival was on.
The Minister was due to arrive at 10.30 am. People
began to take up positions well in advance of that
deadline. Two members of the Garda Siochana in
neat uniform surveyed the scene. Bishops, crozier-
less, mitreless, were in position. Headmasters and
Vice-Principals surveyed the scene and synchronised
plans of campaign. Uneasy conversations erased the
still silence. “What’s the Irish for ‘complex’ ?’; ‘How
does one address the Minister ?°; ‘Will the rain
come down ?’

Then as the Tholsel clock told 11.15 there
was a ripple of excitement. Somebody had spotted
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the ministerial vehicle. We formed ourselves quickly
into a welcoming party. It was no false alarm.

Gemma had arrived. My neighbour describec
her as ‘rather small and well set’. I was inclined tc
agree, but I would have added ‘handsome’. Mrs:
Hussey looked much better in the flesh than or
television. Led by our dignitaries we entered the
Complex by the New Street door. I felt sure the
Minister was impressed by the care that had beer
taken to give the entrance that welcoming look
Flowers, decorations and pictures spoke their Ceaa
Mile Failte.

We followed the Ileaders into a well
appointed reception area, where coffee and biscuits
were the order of the day. During our stay there ]
had a cosy chat with Gemma. I was impressed by
her sincerity, her quick mind, her ability to adapi
fully to her environment. I realised now why she
had been appointed Minister for Education. (Yes, 1
would buy a second-hand car from Mrs Hussey!)

Coffee over, the Minister accompanied by
the headmasters, set out on a tour of the twao
schools. They proceeded first to the City Vocat-
ional School. I returned to St. Kieran’s to await
them there. Eventually they arrived. By now ha
ever, tour time was running out, so the Headmaster
led the party to the Computer Room. Having been
duly impressed by our modernity, the Minister was
escorted gym-wards. However, as I had spent much
time and effort keeping the Glass Hall clean and
paper-free all that morning, I now called on the
Party to inspect our Glass Hall. The Minister noted
with pleasure.

ON MANOEUVERS

The next part of our plan had now to be
put into action. The ‘Inspection Group’ set out fot
the gymnasium. Our students followed, one class at
a time. Teachers shepherded. Everything went like
clockwork. Students from the City Vocational
School were carrying out the same manoeuver,
Fifteen minutes later all students and guests were
in position in the hugh gymnasium.

The dignitaries followed in procession, le
by the Vice-Principals, acting as acolytes! Soon we
had taken up our positions on the platform. Not a
hitch in sight. The official opening of the Joint



hools Complex was about to happen.

The first part of the Liturgy Celebration
>k place in the packed gymnasium. Prayers,
wdings and hymns. Then the two bishops, Most
w. Laurence Forristal and Rt. Rev. Noel Wil-
1ghby, exited, accompanied by the Headmasters,
ce-Principals and Chaplains. This small group
tered the Complex courtyard, and from there
:ssed the ‘new’ building and all who would sail
erein.

This was a very impressive section of the
remony. A stiff wind blew around us as the
shops pronounced their blessings. An empty
lyto bag, having escaped the hordes of paper-
tchers, danced a fandango on the neat flagstones
the Complex courtyard. Episcopal robes rose
the occasion, as they clapped and flapped their
proval. 1 felt elevated by the sincerity of the
ayers. ‘God bless theis building and all who
ach and study within it.’

The Vice-Principals led the procession back
the Gymnasium platform, where the liturgy of
lebration was completed. All in all, I found the
remonial impressive, moving, and worth waiting
those years for.

THE CIVIL SECTION

A change in tempo now as we entered the
/il section of the ceremony. Speeches, called
idresses’, fell fast and thick around our ears. Let
be said however, that they were all interesting,
All-written, and well-delivered. During this
remony of opening, we heard from the two

Bishops, the Mayor of Kilkenny, the Chairman of
the V.E.C. the Minister for Education and from the
President of St. Kieran’s College.

I do not propose to give an account of all
these addresses here. Go seek them in the Archives
of history! However there was a certain message
for the Minister to take away with her, a message,
which was really a cry from the heart. It came
from those who tried to make our ‘Complex’ work
for the good of our community. The Minister was
being asked, ever so politely, to let us have a few
extra teachers to enable us to do the job properly,
otherwise......

The Chairman of Kilkenny V.E.C. Clir.
John Holohan put it as follows, ‘It would be a
shame if the spirit of innovation in education at
school level were to be suppressed by an over-
exacting or even unjust restriction in the matter
of staff allocation. We are asking you, Minister,
to lend your personal attention to a little prob-
lem in this area at your convenience.’

The President of St. Kieran’s College, Very
Rev. Fr. Martin Campion praised the efforts of
those who worked to keep the Complex function-
ing: ‘The fact that this Complex is still alive and
working is due in no small measure to the people at
ground level who nursed it along. To say that this
has been a struggle would be an understatement.
They have fought to make this joint venture work
for both schools and it is working well. In fact, the
co-operation at working level between the two
schools regarding specialist facilities is a blueprint
for the rest of the country.’

wmer members of the staff of St. Kieran’s College and representatives of local and regional authorities and national
idies at the official opening of the Joint Schools Complex. Included in the photograph are Very Rev. J. Delaney, P.P.
ieverue and former headmaster, St. Kieran's; Mr. Ted Carroll, Secretary, Kilkenny G.A.A.; Mr. Tom Keenan, Chairman,
ish Vocational Education Association and Laois County Council; Mr. Tom Boyle, County Secretary; Mr. Dick Brennan,
wirman, Kilkenny County Council; Mr. Sam McClure, Headmaster, Kilkenny College; Mr. Pat Nolan, South Eastern
rional Tourism Organisation; Mr. Martin O’Grady (R.LP.), Adult Education Organiser, Kilkenny V.E.C.; Mr. Paddy
1ggy, then President, G.A.A.; V. Rev. T. O’Connor, then P.P. Glenmore, former dean and staff member, Rt. Rev. Msgr.

‘hn Holohan, then P.P., Rathdowney, former President.
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Fr. Campion then stated the problem, made
an appeal and made a promise. ‘But all is not rosy
in the garden. There is a ‘growing pain’ that won’t
go away. It is uncertainity about the future. Now
planning for the future is important as our present
Government has shown in recent weeks; and out-
lining an educational policy for the future is
important as our Minister has proved. We too need
to plan for the future if we are to survive, and if we
are to plan we need to banish that cloud of uncer-
tainity. Our uncertainity, to put it simply, centres
around the continuing staffing of the fine Complex.

‘Up to now we have survived from year to
year because the Minister and the Department of
Education has facilitated the integration by allowing
extra teachers to the V.E.C. And we are indeed
very grateful for this. But we desperately need this
arrangement to continue. I appeal to the Minister
to give this matter her personal attention, and to
confirm for all time our present staffing arrange-
ments as a very minimum concession. And let me
say in return, we in St. Kieran’s will be then
encouraged to continue to make our playing

facilities — every square yard of green, practically,

that you see inside these grounds with indoor
facilities as well — we will make them available to
the students of the Vocational School. They
desperately need these facilities too. This marriage
of our two schools needs encouragement in words
and in deeds from the very top.’

SETTING THE TONE

The message was clearly delivered, and I am
sure, fully understood. The Minister gave very little
away, however, in her address, stating early on:
“This is an important day in the life of the com-
munity here and one which sees a scheme of shar-
ing and co-operation taking place which can only
be of benefit to the children directly concerned.’

That set the tone of the Ministerial offering.
There was more of the same in her 1400-word
address. Perhaps she was trying to tell us something
in the following, ‘You will not need me to remind
you of the very great cost of providing educational
services. Everyone of us who shares the respon-
sibility for the management of such resources has
an obligation to ensure that they are spent to
greatest effect and in a manner which will give the
best possible service to our young people. This
requires at times a readiness to set aside sectional
interests and to collaborate to the maximum for
the common good.’

Another quote: ‘I pay tribute to the mem-
bers of the local community here who have worked
to overcome the difficulties involved to achieve
that collaborative result. I hope that others else-

where will follow your example.’ I feel sure there i
a message here for someone somewhere.

One more extract from the Ministeric
address: ‘So I congratulate you on what has beer
achieved. You have faced complex problems anc
have worked to overcome them. Now that the joint
school facilities are in place, I am sure you will al
work to use them to the greatest possible effect.
Sure wasn’t the girl doing her best! One might say
that the Minister, in her reply, was cautious, suit-
ably vague and generally approving. She closed nc
doors, nor did she open any.

Once again, the platform party exited, lec
by the Vice-Principals. We entered the Complex by
the New Street door, and moved in processior
through the long corridor, which was now lined or
either side by students from both schools. At the
sliding door, a white tape blocked our progress
however, the Minister soon cut the the ceremonia
ribbon, bringing the opening ceremony to an end.

MORE PROCEEDINGS

Relaxed now, the Minister chatted freely
with the students. This was something that came
across clearly again and again during the morning,
that the Minister wished to meet and speak with as
many students as possible. She did this in a relaxed
and easy manner — a skill learned the hard way
during her teaching days, no doubt.

By now we were all pretty tired. It had
been a long morning. So while the main body of
guests proceeded to the Rose Hill Hotel up the
road, a small group entertained the Minister in St.
Kieran’s College. She circulated, completely at her
ease.

To end this day of days, we now followed
the others to the Rose Hill Hotel, where over two
hundred souls (and, indeed, bodies) sat down to
dine. It was a great social outing. I enjoyed the
company. I enjoyed the food. I enjoyed the
occasion. We moved happily and efficiently through
the various courses, enjoying this and savouring
that, but at the coffee stage, we had more speeches,
lighter this time, and no shadow-boxing.

So it was over. The Joint Schools’ Complex
was finally and officially open. Long may it co»-
tinue to serve and benefit our community. The
Minister returned to her offices in the capital. The
guests stayed around in groups chatting for some
time. All were aware that they had been present at
history in the making.

Slowly they began to drift towards their
cars. The day ended, as all days end, in the silence
of nightfall. However, I kept these impressions
stored in my memory, where they- will remain fo-
many a year. Ba la dar saol e.

The author, Mr. Peadar Bairead, has been on the staff of St. Kieran’s College since 1966 and is currently Vice-Principal of
the Secondary School. He is a regular contributor in the Irish language to the Kilkenny People and to other publications.
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A

Bishops Willoughby and Forristal perform a joint blessing

of the Joint Schools Complex during the official opening.

ADDRESS BY
BISHOP FORRISTAL

y Lord Bishop, Madam Minister, distinguished
iests, my dear friends: As we have heard in the
ospel, Jesus said to his disciples; ‘You are the salt
" the earth; you are the light of the world’. Salt
ves us strength and life; light gives direction and
e ability to guide others. The disciples were to
ing life, strength, direction and guidance to their
orld. Equally we as Christians to-day are to bring
e, strength, direction and guidance into our
orld. In a special way our young people are to
ing these gifts to their world, particularly to the
orld in which they will be the leaders in the clos-
g years of this century and in the early part of
e next — the 21st Century.

School plays a vital part in forming our
ung people for their leadership role. It is in
hool that they experience a living encounter with
eir cultural inheritance in a systematic and critical
anner. It is here in school that, through personal
yntacts and commitments. they pursue knowledge
id this lays the foundation of that wisdom, of
hich our first reading spoke. In school they
:quire techniques and skills which will fit them
ir living in to-day’s world. It is in school that they
e presented with an array of values and are
1abled to chose those that will stand to them for
e.

In short, in school, they receive an educat-
n: they develop as human persons who will act
sponsibly and in accordance with a valid vision of
‘e and reality. School must be directed towards
e whole person who in life will know himself/-
:rself and the world in which he/she exists and
le reasons for both.

As 1 share the platform with Bishop
illoughby this morning, I am conscious of the
ct that the churches in Kilkenny have a long and
-oud history of involvement in education. Kil-
:nny College was founded in 1538. St. Kieran’s
ollege, which recently celebrated its Bi-Centenary,
rst opened its doors in 1782, The Presentation
sters are here since the year 1800 and both the
hristian Brothers and the Loreto Sisters are here
nce the last century — the C.B.S. from 1859 and
le Loreto from 1868. It is remarkable — and com-

forting — that all of these schools have within the
past few years undertaken major building pro-
grammes. It is remarkable because we are living in
times of recession and scarcity of funds. It is com-
forting because it proves the commitment to youth
and the confidence in the future that these groups
have. Of course, it is also a tribute to the Depart-
ment of Education, which rarely gets the thanks it
deserves.

As patron of St. Kieran’s College, I am par-
ticularly pleased and blessed that my predecessor,
Bishop Birch, and the former Presidents of St.
Kieran’s College, Mgr. Holohan and Mgr. Maher,
should have had the foresight to be actively involved
with the Kilkenny Vocational Education Committee
in the developments which have led to to-day’s
opening. Need I say that, whatever about the
foresight, the same co-operation will be forthcom-
ing in the future from me and from Fr. Martin
Campion, the present President. It merely
emphasises once more the churches’ anxiety to be
close to our young people and to be ready to meet
their educational needs wherever necessary in a
practical way in each generation. It emphasises
how important it is for all of us to learn to work
with each other in genuinely fruitful co-operation.

School is about reality and life. For the
Christian — for the believer — God is part of reality,
part of life. He is the Creator of reality and of life.
It is good for all of us that in the technological and
consumer age in which we live we have time on an
occasion like this to remember our God and to
mark our recognition of His place in our reality and
our lives — or should I say to mark our place in His
reality and life — in His world? It is good for us
that we do this together, Bishop Willoughby and
myself: the staffs and pupils of St. Kieran’s College;
the staffs and pupils of the City Vocational School
and the distinguished guests.

We are here to-day in a spirit of gratitude
for the efforts of the past and also in petition for
God’s graces for the future. We are here above all
praying to God because we are preparing our
young people — and ourselves — to be the salt of
the earth and the light of the world.
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Fr. Nicholas Flavin
SHAPING OUR DEVELOPMENT

In this article I intend to focus on three main areas
of change which have occured, in the recent past,
and are shaping the secondary school element of
St. Kieran’s College for the future. These are (1)
population growth and the desire of parents that
their children receive a second level education; (2)
the changes and development in the curriculum
from outside and within the school and (3) the
development of computer facilities.

POPULATION GROWTH AND DEMAND
FOR SECONDARY EDUCATION

Since St. Kieran’s College is over 200 years
old, the changes of the past 20 years which have
lead to the doubling of staff and pupil numbers in
the secondary school are relatively new. The present
enrolment of 584 pupils is a new record, but it
may be surpassed in the next few years.

The ever-increasing desire of parents to
send their boys to the college has in the recent past
led to a more structured approach to enrolments.
An application form for each prospective pupil
must be completed, and as forms are returned
prospective pupils’ names are listed for the par-
ticular year they wish to enter college. The present
demand for places is of the order of 40% greater
than the places available. The college is diocesan
and to maintain that dimension, enrolment is
classified into three sectors: boarding, rural day,
and city day pupils. Acceptance is on the basis of
enrolment levels and subject to interview. Those
who have been accepted are asked to sit for an
assessment test and based on the results achieved in

it they are graded into four class groups. There are
four house examinations in the college each year
and pupils may be changed from one class group to
another on the basis of results achieved in these
examinations.

Since any major expansion in pupil num-
bers would demand further extensive building and
a resulting school of a size which at present we
would consider undesirable, the demand for places
in St. Kieran’s College is likely to exceed available
places for the next decade.

CURRICULUM CHANGES

The changes in the curriculum which are
occurring at the present time have been indicated
from outside the school by the Department of
Education through the Curriculum and Examinat-
ions Board and from within by thoughtful and
reflective planning by the staff and school
administration as to how best it can serve its pupils
in preparing them to take their place in the world
of today and tomorrow.

The Curriculum and Examinations Board
has proposed, and the Government has accepted,
that the number of years that a pupil spends in
second level education will not exceed six years.
This may be divided as follows: Junior Cycle of 3
years followed by (a) two years to Leaving
Certificate; (b) a Transition ‘Year and two years to
Leaving Certificate; (¢) two years to Leaving Cert-
ificate and a repeat Leaving Certificate year; (d) a
Vocational Preparation and Training Programme
for one or two years; or (e) a Transition Year only.

Students from St. Kieran’s College, who were the first receipients of Department of Education Certificates in Computer
Studies in the county, shown on the occasion of the presentation of the certificates by Mr. Donal Creed T.D., Minister
of State at the Department, following the opening of the college’s new Computer Studies Centre. In front are (left to
right). V. Rev. Martin Campion, College President, Mr. Arthur Anglin (teacher in charge of computer studies); Bishop
Laurence Forristal Mr. Donal Creed T.D.; Rev. Nicholas Flavin (Principal); Mr. Alfie Sheehy (teacher in computer studies)
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The Department of Education requested
‘hools who wished to offer Transition Years and/or
P.T.P. programmes to their pupils to apply to
1e Department outlining their programme. The
ollege applied and was one of about 100 schools
1 the country accepted by the Department as
ieeting the criteria for offering the Transition.
ear option to its pupils.

The staff, having carefully considered the
eeds of the pupils, were convinced that all pupils
‘ould benefit from an extra year in school but
1at the group which would benefit most from a
-ansition year immediately after the Intermediate
ertificate were the less academic pupils. There are
4 pupils in the current Transition Year Class and
1eir curriculum includes the normal academic
ibjects and Computer Studies, Typing, Leather-
rork, Practical Building, Practical Sciences and
lements of work experience. The other options
thich the College offers to its pupils at Senior Cycle
re a two-year Leaving Certificate course with the
ption of repeating the Leaving Certificate and the
ption to those who take the Transition Year to
nen follow a two year Leaving Certificate Cycle.
n summary the College offers options (a), (b) and
¢) as outlined above. ‘

There are many other changes about to
ffect second-level schools and instead of seeing
he structures of second-level education as fixed
nd static we must now adapt to seeing them as
hanging and evolving . This is an exciting time in
ducation as more freedom is being given to
chools to develop their strengths and to adapt to
he needs of their pupils. Like all changes, they
ake time and effort and need resources, good will,
edication, a vision of where we are going and the
:adership and determination to achieve our goals.

The proposed changes in the Junior Cycle
re due to come into effect gradually and pupils
vho enroll next September will be following new
ourses in some subjects. The full change-over is
xpected to take a few years. If the changes are to
1ave their full beneficial effect, then much-needed
esources in retraining of staff and finance for
:quipment will be essential.

Within the school at present there isareview
f the present resources, both of personnel and
iccommodation. so that the school will best adapt

itself to the needs of its future generations of pupils.
This may result in further changes in the options
now available to pupils.

COMPUTER DEVELOPMENT

The growth and development of the computer as
an essential part of late 20th.-century society is
having an influence in education and in schools.
The response by the Department of Education to
this new development was to supply each school
with an Apple Computer. This decision is commend-
able but much more equipment is essential if pupils
are to be properly educated in the use of computers.

Over six years ago, and before the Depart-
ment provided any computers, three members of
the staff in St. Kieran’s College saw the develop-
ment which was around the corner and out of their
own resources attended courses so as to be suitably
qualified to meet this new development. Their
efforts have not been in vain as the College
authorities converted St. Aloysius’ Dormitory into
a new Computer Centre and Geography Room.
The Centre was opened in March 1984 by the
Minister of State at the Department of Education
Mr. Donal Creed T.D.

Since its opening the centre has been made
available to non-college students and adult educat-
ion classes in Computer Programming, Word Pro-
cessing, Use of Spreadsheets etc. have been offered
twice yearly. Over 500 have attended computer
courses in the college over the past three years.

Last year St. Kieran’s College was selected
by St. Patrick’s College, Drumcondra as one of
seven centres in Ireland to organise a Pilot Project
in Computer Studies for selected primary school
pupils. This project is expected to be continued
again this year.

The competence of the St. Kieran’s College
staff in teaching computer studies is well recognised
outside the College as two members of its staff
were members of the nine-person Department of
Education Syllabus Committee which drew up the
computer syllabus for junior cycle post primary
pupils. During the past year the centre has been
visited by educationalists from other E.E.C.
countries and in the recent past St. Kieran’s College

VISIT TO ST. KIERAN'S BY
EEC EDUCATION GROUP

St. Kieran’s College was chosen
as one of the schools to bevisit-
ed by an EEC educational
group who were on an official
tour of Ireland in early 1986.
Shown with students from the
college’s computer class are
Mr. Con O'Caoimh, Inspector
of Marhs and Computer Stu-
dies, Department of Education;
Signora Lucia Ciarrapico Manna
(Italian Ministry of Education);
Fr. Nicholas Flavin, Headmas-
ter; Signora Ernesta de Michel-
les (School Principal, Bologna);
and Mr. Arthur Anglin, Teacher
of Computer Studies.
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has been one of six Irish schools selected to take
part in an E.E.C. educational project on the
development of computer studies in schools.

Other members of St. Kieran’s College staff,
aware of the influence that computer developments
will have in all subject areas in the future, are also
attending evening classes in the centre.

Perhaps the most accurate indication of the
expansion in the school’s resources has been in the
area of staffing over the past quarter century. In
that time the number of staff has doubled and the
ratio of priests to lay staff has changed 1:1to 1:7
(from 8 priests and 8 lay teachers in 1963 to 4
priests and 28 lay teachers in 1986).

It seems to me that here in St. Kieran’s we
have a very dedicated staff, interested and con-
scientious parents and pupils who are generally
well-mannered and committed to their tasks. All of
these elements are part of what St. Kieran’s College
Secondary School is to-day. The Parents’ Associa-

tion, which was formed two years ago, has given
parents a structure within which they can help
each other and their sons, and assist in the furthe.
development of Ireland’s oldest Catholic second-
level school to meet the changing demands of our
time.

St. Kieran’s College, the first Catholic
school to be opened in Ireland after the Penal
Laws, was at the time of its foundation ‘a beacon
of hope’. Through more than two centuries, St.
Kieran’s has continued to be at the forefront of
educational development in Ireland. Now that it is
in its third century, the College is responding to
the changes and needs of the present age.

Fr. Nicholas Flavin joined the staff of St. Kieran’s College
in 1975 as teacher of Mathematics, Science and Religion.
He was appointed Headmaster of the College in 1983.

COLLEGE STAFF 1986-87

Seated (left to right): Rev. D. Carroll (Dean); Mrs. C. Wilcox,; Mr. J. Lambe; Rev. N. Flavin (Principal); Rev. M. Campion
(President); Rev. P. Comerford (Dean of Seminary ); Mr. P, Bairead (Vice-Principal ); Miss M. Meany; Rev. M. Ryan (School
Chaplain ).

Second Row (l. to. r.): Rev. P. Bollard; Rev. R. Scriven (Assistant Dean); Mr. T. Looby,; Mr. B. Clarke; Mr. T. Lanigan; My.
T. O'Murchu; Miss A Wemyss,; Rev. W. Dalton; Miss C. Kelly; Miss J. O’Reilly; Mr. S. McGurran; Miss J. Dowling,; Rev. D.
Bollard (Spiritual Director); Mr. A. Sheehy.

Third Row: (L. to r.) Mr. M. Darmody; Rev. A. Draper; Mr. J. McAuley,; Mr. M. O’Dwyer; Mr. P. Cullen; Rev. W. Hennessy;
Rev. M. Burris; Mr. J. Collins Mr. R. McEvoy.

Back Row (1. tor.): Mr. D. Philpott, Mr. S. Knox; Mr. D. O’Connor; Mr. N. Connolly; Mr. A. Anglin; Mr. W. Bolster; Mr. J.
Carew; Mr. N. Cashin.

ABSENT: Rev. N. Maher (Bursar); Rev. J. Cassin; Rev. F. Farrell,
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OPENING OF COMPUTER CENTRE

1984, the (then) Minister of State at the Depart-
:nt of Education, Mr. Donal Creed T.D., officially
rened the Computer Centre at St. Kieran’s College.

The new facility. located in the former St.
oysius’ Dormitory, has nine micro-computers
r use in computer education programmes in
2 secondaryschool and for adult education classes
programming. -

In his address at the official opening, Mr.
eed congratulated the college authorities for
king a bold step into the technological age” and
oking to the future with confidence’.

The Minister complimented St. Kieran’s on
aking these computers available to adults and
rents ‘who wish to try their hand at working this
w technology of the future.

‘To get the full benefit of technological
vances, schools will need to look at an integrated
proach to providing hardware’, said Mr. Creed.

‘This in turn suggests some form of net-
srking or sharing of facilities. I am glad to see
at by the purchase of these computers, St.
eran’s has already progressed to this stage.

‘T am not going to forecast future develop-

ments in this computer area but it seems to me
that the next step must be to provide some form of
communications link between the computers such
as these in St. Kieran’s and other large main-frame
computers located in other parts of the country.’

Mr. Creed compared the impact of computer
education to that of the Industrial Revolution. St.
Kieran’s was following the proud tradition of keep-
ing in the forefront of new ideas.

In his reply to the Minister’s speech, St.
Kieran’s College headmaster Fr. Nicholas Flavin
noted the establishment of the new Curriculum
and Examinations Board but hoped that it would
not be totally concerned with technological edu-
cation.

He said the much broader education and
human development of pupils must not be
neglected. An education was needed which would
enable the youth of to-day to be responsible citizens
of tomorrow.” One suggestion would be the addi-
tional provision of remedial, career guidance and
pastoral care services in schools through the
appointment of ex-quota staff for any of these
areas.

OFFICIAL OPENINGOF NEW
COMPUTER CENTRE AT ST. KIERAN'S
COLLEGE BY MR. DONAL CREED T.D.

At the official opening of the new Computer
Centre in St. Kieran’s College, the (then) Minister
of State at the Department of Education, Mr.
Donal Creed T.D., tries out one of the computers
watched by Bishop Forristal (centre standing),
V. Rev. Martin Campion, President, St. Kieran’s,
Rev. Nicholas Flavin, Headmaster, do. (second
from right) and Mr. Paddy Donnelly, City and
County Manager (second from left), together with
three T.D.s who are all past pupils of St. Kieran’s:
Mr. Liam Aylward (left), Mr. Kieran Crotty (third
! from left) and Mr. Dick Dowling (third from right).

Below: Students assembled in front of the main

entrance during an address by Mr. Creed.
S s
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St. Kieran’s Parent School Association

The inaugural meeting of the St. Kieran’s College,
Parent-School Association was held on 27th
September 1984. The President, Fr. Martin
Campion, opened the meeting and welcomed all
present. He said he was delighted to see such a big
attendance of parents, a sure sign of great interest
in this new co-operative venture between school
and home, all in the interests of the general
education provided in the College. The Principal,
Fr. Nicholas Flavin, spoke about the operation of
similar associations in other schools.

The principal aims of the association are,
according to the constitution:

1. To deepen the influence of the Christian
message in the lives of parents, pupils and teachers;

2. To act in an advisory capacity in promoting
the educational and general welfare of the pupils of
the school;

3. To advise and assist the management and
teachers in any situation where they require help in
dealing with state, and semi-state bodies, local
authorities and other such organisations

4, To encourage parent participation and
interest in school activities and keep parents
informed of school plans, policies, activities, and
current educational developments.

The following officers were elected:

Chairman — Eamonn Daly
Vice Chairman — Joseph Keane
Treasurer — Martin Cody
Secretary — Jean Murphy
P.R.O. — Michael O’Neill

The Association has been very active during its first
two years. Regular meetings have been held and a
number of projects and activities have been initiated
each year. All of these ventures have been singularly
successful but not without the whole-hearted co-
operation of the school management, teachers,
parents and pupils.

THE PARENT-SCHOOL
ASSOCIATION AT WORK

Members of the Committee of
the St. Kieran’s College Parent-
School Association shown here at
the final planning stages of the
1985 Careers Exhibition are (I to
r.): Mr. Michael O’Neill, PRO;
Mrs. Jean Murphy, Secretary; Mr.
Martin Cody, Treasurer; Fr. Martin
Campion, College President; Mr.
Eamonn Daly, Chairman; Fr. Nicho-
las Flavin, Headmaster, with Mr.
John Collins, Career Guidance
Teacher In the background are
entries for a poster competition
held in conjunction with the
exhibition on the theme of ‘Voca-
tions’ (winning entry was by Finin
O’Curraoin).
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The Associaton became involved in the organisa-
tion of a careers exhibition in 1985, and the sup-
port of local firms, government and semi-state
agencies and the professions for the two events
held to date has been very gratifying. The success
of the first year’s venture prompted us to move the
exhibition site from a college lecture hall to the
Gymnasium in 1986, thus affording all vocational
and secondary schools in the county the
opportunity to visit the exhibition.

The Association is indebted to a number of
people who addressed both parents and pupils on a
variety of subjects:

To Fr. Campion who gave special classes on
elocution, in order to help students at interviews
when leaving the College.

To Fr. Flavin and John Collins for all their
talks to both parents and students on matters rang-
ing from choice of subjects, school discipline,
study, sport and the Transition Year; and to John
Collins for his help in all aspects of career guidance.

To Dr. J. Cuddihy and Garda E. Doyle for
their enlightening talks on drugs and drink.

To Mr. John Heslin for his talk on the sub-
ject of religious cults.

To all the people who helped both years in
conducting the ‘mock’ interviews for Leaving
Certificate students.

The last committee meeting of 1986 was
addressed by Mr. Ned Moran, Catholic Secondary
School Parents Association, on the aims, ideals and
activities of the Association.

In the two short years of the Association’s
existence it has been unfortunate in losing two of
its most enthusiastic and dedicated committee
members — Mr. Richard O’Carroll and Mr. Kieran
Brennan, both of whom passed to their eternal
reward. May they rest in peace.

Michael O’Neill
Public Relations Officer




SUBJECT OF CHOICE

Ve invited three past-pupils, all of fairly recent vintage, to
wite about the subject that they had chosen as the basis
or their careers.

Brian Harrison contributed an account of his fortunes
nd misfortunes in pursuing a science course at university;

Joseph McGloin reviewed his pioneering choice of a career
in teaching Religion;, and Enda McEvoy, now a freelance
joumnalist, presented us with a fine example of his pro-
fessional skills applied to the subject of his time as a stu-
dent in St. Kieran’s.

Brian Harrison

GETTING THE CHEMISTRY RIGHT

left St. Kieran’s in 1980 having obtained a Leaving
“ertificate consisting of five Grade C honours and
pass in Honours English. My ambition at this stage
vas to go to university, preferably in Dublin (since
had relations there). From my secondary educat-
on I realised that my strong subjects were
Aathematics, Physics, Chemistry and Accountancy.
nitially, I wanted to study engineering, but since 1
lid not get enough points, I was offered a place in
:ommerce (my second choice) in University College,
Dublin.

I came to Dublin in October of that year
ind stayed in a double bedsitter (along with another
<ilkennyman) in Ranelagh. When I first went to
J.C.D., the sheer size of it amazed me. Roughly
ibout 8000 students attend classes there and when
staff are included, then the number ‘on campus’ is
squivalent to the population of Kilkenny city.

The first few weeks in U.C.D. passed quickly
since for the first week registration took place and
[ generally got to find my way around.The second
week was (and still is) known as ‘Freshers’ Week’.
During this week all the main corridors in the build-
ings are crammed with club and society stands as
they try to recruit members.

After the first month in college I realised
that 1 wasn’t enjoying the lectures I attended in
commerce. I had not researched the course well
enough and although I enjoyed Maths, Account-
ancy and Law some of the other subjects bored
me.

I thought initially that ['wasjust homesick,
and since I didn’t make any conscious efforts to
find new friends, I thought that the feeling would
go away with time. A couple of weeks passed and
the situation hadn’t changed;so, on the advice of a
staff member, I obtained an interfaculty transfer
and a few days later I was a Science student. I am
glad to say that I have never regretted the move,

There I was, almost two months in college
and starting off First Science. I got no special treat-
ment either — I had to start all of the laboratory
practicals from scratch. As for the lectures I missed
— I was still taking them down in February of the
next year. The subjects that I took in First Science
were Maths, Experimental Physics, Chemistry
and Biology. Biology was the only subject of the
four that I had not studied before, so as well as all
the catching-up I had to do for reasons given earlier,
I had to look up and read simple Biology books to
reach the level at which the course started in
university. I was lucky in that there was only one
subject that I had not done before — a lot of

students had to start more than one subject from
scratch and certainly I would not like to have had
to start a subject like Physics at university level.
From this point of view it is very important for a
Leaving Certificate student to pick his/her subjects
carefully. Apart from Biology, the other subjects
were just slightly more advanced than Leaving
Certificate level. The main point of difference
between Leaving Certificate and First Science
Chemistry (for example) was that the lecturers
made constant reference to the texts — in the sense
that a lot of the statements made in these texts were
over-simplified. The lecturers used to tell us to
keep an open mind with respect to some
phenomena. I studied quite hard for the rest of the
year and so when it came to exam time my only
real worry was Biology. In Biology there were
practical and written exams whereas in Physics and
Chemistry a mark for laboratory work was given
based on the work done over the year. 1 managed
to scrape a pass in Biology and pass the other sub-
jects as well at the first attempt, thus leaving me
with a free summer. In October of 1981 I came
back into Second Science. The importance of this
year for me was to try to qualify to do an honours
degree. The general degree takes three years and in
it three subjects are studied to a general standard
(although this has changed nowadays due to the
introduction of a new unit system). In Second
Science I had to pick three subjects from thirteen
so that there were many different combinations of
subjects I could have taken. But since I didn’t do
all that well in Biology, | decided to exclude sub-
jects related to it (e.g. Botany, Zoology etc.). In the
end I picked the three subjects I was best at, i.e.
Maths, Experimental Physics and Chemistry. Until
about a month before the exams in second year, |
was unsure whether I would like to do Chemistry
or Physics as a major subject for the following year.
Then I decided to study Chemistry so I concentrated
a lot of my study time on Chemistry in order to
get ‘enough marks to do an honours degree, while
still giving enough time to the other subjects in
order to pass them.

During the summer after my second year in
college I went to France with a few others and we
worked out in the maize fields — topping maize.
Having found out what day the exam results were
due, all of us came into the local town (Soustons)
to find out how we had fared. Gladly, we all got
the results we wanted so that none of us had to cut
our trip short. Having qualified to do an Honours
Chemistry degree, I chose Maths as my minor sub-
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ject because I knew I could accumulate quite a few
marks in it which would help to get me a good
degree.

There were just thirty three in Third
Honours Chemistry so that I got to know everyone
in the class. As it happened, the class atmosphere
was very good and there were occasions when all
the class went out socialising together. This was the
year | most enjoyed in college since I had a good
time and did well academically. At the end of the
third year I took the Chemistry exam in the summer;
I came joint first in the class and received a silver
medal and a scholarship for my fourth year. The
minor subject (Maths) I took in the autumn and I
obtained quite good marks in it as well. T was
especially pleased with these results since half of
my final degree marks depended on how I did in
third year.

Chemistry was the only subject I studied in
fourth year. It can be split into three sections;
physical, organic and inorganic.

Each student had to do two eight-week
projects in fourth year — one from organic and the
second from one of the two other sections
mentioned. There was also sixteen hours of lectures
a week in our final year. After Easter there were no
lectures or laboratory sessions in order to have
time to study for our final exams. On the first of
June, after I had just finished the last exam, the
feeling of relief was tremendous. One month after
the written exams were over, I was back in college
where I found out that I was not required to do an
oral examination in which students with a ‘border-
line’ grade are asked questions by an external
examiner. Later that same day the results were
made known and I was awarded a first classhonour.

Because of the grade that I obtained, I
qualified for a grant to do research (provided that I
demonstrated to junior students). I spent the
summer after my degree working with a building
contractor in London. For me this was a welcome

break from study and Chemistry. I came back in
October and started my doctorate.

One of the academic staff presented a pro-
ject in which I became interested. The project was
an industrially based project which dealt with mak-
ing certain chemicals by new methods (preferably
cheaper methods than before). These chemicals are
intermediates in pharmaceutical drug preparation
and they are also used in the cosmetic industry.
This was the project I decided to work on and on
which I am still working at present. At this stage I
have completed one and a half years and hopefully
am half way to getting a Ph.D. in Chemistry.

Basically I use the knowledge that I have
gained from my degree (and that [ am still
(accumulating) to experiment and create reactions
that I hope will give me the chemical that I want to
make. At the moment I am enjoying the challenge
of instigating ideas for reactions carrying them out
and then actually seeing if they work.

On a couple of afternoons each week I
supervise undergraduate laboratory sessions. This
can be quite taxing, since 1 am also expected
to act as safety officer (i.e. make sure that the
undergraduates wear eye protection and that in
general they don’t do anything dangerous).
Demonstrating also requires me to show the
students how to do the experiments and also to
answer any questions that are asked.

In the long term I think (and I hope) the
degree and the research will help me get ajobin a
research laboratory in the chemical industry in the
not too distant future.

Brian Harrison, from Clonard, Ballycallan, Co. Kilkenny
was a student at St. Kieran’s College from 1975 to 1980.
He graduated from U.C.D. with a B.Sc. (Hons) in Chemis-
try in 1984. He is currently in the final year of studies
for his Doctorate in Science at the same university.

Joseph McGloin
OPTING FOR RELIGION

Attending for interview can be a tedious business
at the best of times, even more so when one has to
jump through the same hoops and deliver the same
over-rehearsed answers to the familiar line of inter-
rogation. In my case, the key question is always:
‘Why did you decide to become a Religion teacher.’
With the benefit of five years hindsight, I can reflect
on a momentary impulse that changed the course
of my life. To describe it in terms of a vocation
wouldn’t be entirely honest; it wasn’t one of those
things 1 always wanted to do, or at least it didn’t
seem that way until I did it.

One warm afternoon in May 1981,
approaching the end of my repeat Leaving Cert.
year and not being in the mood for (further) study,
I gravitated towards the Careers Room where I
unearthed a small colour brochure which extolied
the praises of the Mater Dei Institute. This college,
situated in Drumcondra on Dublin’s north side, has
specialised for nearly two decades in providing a
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four-year degree course for the training of R.E.
teachers or catechists with the option of taking an
elective subject — English, History or Music.
Although run under the auspices of the Archdiocese
of Dublin without any Government funding, the
students are predominantly ‘lay’ and mostly female,
something precipitated by the fall in vocations to
the religious life. Indeed, the absence of religious
vows from my chosen career was later to prove a
source of some bemusement to my more raucous
colleagues who had confidently earmarked me as
one who would ‘cross over to the other side.’
Almost nonchalantly, I filled in the applicat-
ion form and went for interview as requested in
mid-August. I had to negotiate my way through a
series of pointed questions designed to investigate a
candidate’s sincerity and suitability. At one point,
I was called on to explain my somewhat uncon-
ventional response to a novel question which had
asked for three jobs I would like to do if I couldn’t



e a catechist. ‘Pope .... President of the U.S.A. ...
iditor of the London Times’, 1 had replied. As if to
ustify my arrogance, I declared my modest assumpt-
on that I would fare better than the present holders
f those offices. I think that’s perhaps why I was
ontent to do what I'm doing now — because I
velieve that the teaching of the faith is vitally
mportant, as important as any of the three plum
obs to which I aspired or if the truth be known,
nore important than all of them put together.

Of course when I realised the plight of my
ywn Religion teachers, I wondered at what I was
etting myself in for and that kind of feeling keeps
m coming back, especially on those days when
'ou feel banging your head off the wall would be
nore productive. However, I find the idea of
nominal’ Religion totally repulsive, for if you
belong’ to a particular faith, then it surely follows
hat your faith should be reasonably informed.

Having studied theology as a foundation and
resource for teaching, great care has to be taken to
avoid the occupational hazard of thinking that you
know everything because you know all there is to
know....you don’t and you can’t! Acknowledging
human limits is necessary but should not become
an excuse for doing nothing. The task of the cate-
chist is as difficult as it is rewarding: to put before
(young) people ways of coming to know and love
Jesus Christ — through the study of Scripture, by
examining the teachings and traditions of his
Church, through the experience of prayer. I stand
by Kris Kristofferson’s line in the song To beat the
Devil — ‘I don’t believe that no-one wants to know’

Joseph McGloin was a student at St. Kieran’s College from
1976 to 1981 and is the first past pupil of the college to
graduate from the Mater Dei Institute, Dublin.

Enda McEvoy

VIRGIL, SHAKESPEARE AND
THE ODD LAUGH

schooldays — they are ‘the happiest days of your
ife’, according to that great old English film of the
ifties. And Bruce Springsteen called them ‘Glory
Jays’.

Lord Byron, however, took a different view.
All times when old are good,” he observed. Our
inglish teacher in St. Kieran’s used go even further:
When you’re older you’ll often look back and
magine that those were great days. That’s just not
Tue; your schooldays are exactly the same as any
sther time in your life,” he often told us. Quite
ight, too. And when you look back on your school-
lays with a view to writing an article, then naturally
sou’re going to talk about the memorable moments,
he funniest, the best, the worst. Nostalgic stuff.
And of course no mention of the drudgery of
iecondary school at St. Kieran’s. Forty boring
ninutes a class, eight tedious classes a day, five
rery long days in an even longer week — the way
ichool life really was. On this understanding I
yroceed.

These days one occasionally bumps into
‘ormer teachers around town, and it’s usually
yossible to have quite a friendly conversation with
‘hem. Which makes a big change from the days
wvhen it wasn’t always sweetness and light between
‘he staff room people and the youths who came in
‘he Callan Gate as First Years in September 1978.
Jver the years the leather, by then ostensibly
»>anned, was flashed on a number of occasions.
students being thrown out of class wasan everyday
sccurrence. Relations between the ‘A’ class and the
wthorities were strained, to say the least, on more
‘han a number of occasions. And looking back on
t all, who can blame the teachers if they didn’t
ike us?

At the time we thought we were great lads,
‘eal comedians altogether. There was even a semi-
fficial ‘Messers’ Club’ in the class, which elite
srouping must have very nearly driven one or two

poor men — and women — to the drink. In
retrospect you can only feel sorry for the poor
teachers. Trying to put manners on, never mind
force-feed knowledge into, thirty adolescent brats
every day of the week is hardly a job to be envied.
I mean, how would you react if you threw two
young pups out of your science lab only to see a
few minutes later one of them grinning and waving
in at his comrades and then suddenly being grasped
from behind by the other in the guise of the
descending hand of ‘authority’?

Indeed one unfortunate teacher was one
day driven into such a (quite understandable) frenzy
that he dispatched the class senior to his room for
a cane. Yes, his cane. No wonder the offender
looked scared to death as sentence was pronounced
on him and the deadly instrument sent for. He
looked a sight more comfortable a few minutes later
when the senior returned, suitably apologetic but
he had mysteriously been ‘unable’ to find the
cane....

It was our complacent boast that we must
have been the rowdiest ‘A’ class ever to hit St.
Kieran’s and while that may or may not be true —
and by this stage what the heck does it matter? —
there is no denying that some degree of anarchy
reigned in class for much of the time up to third
year. The day-to-day realities of trigonometry and
Caesar’s Gallia were livened up by such things as
the odd row down at the alleys, the overnight
pollution of our room caused by a sudden craze to
make paper planes and fly them across the class,
and a H-Block march down the glass-hall one morn-
ing in May 1981 (not out of any great sympathy
for the hunger-strikers but merely for devilment).

And who will forget the messing in the dark
during slide shows in the visual-aids room or the
shock-and-horror reaction of the authorities when

"four students committed the cardinal sin of getting

caught cogging during exams at Christmas — all for
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the sake of a few measly marks in a mere house
exam that no doubt seemed important at the time.

By Fourth Year we must have matured (the
term is relative!) somewhat. That was the year we
encountered a new Religion teacher, a progressive
young man who, much to our delight, didn’t mind
if we swore occasionally in class. His classes were
great — nothing about the Bible or the number of
angels that can dance on a pinhead, lots about
drugs, under-age drinking and SEX. Unhappily we
lost him after a year and in Fifth Year went back
to our old wicked ways with a new female, doing
our obstreperous best to make her cry in front of
us (I’'m ashamed to say we all but succeeded once
or twice).

She coped, though. So too did the man
who — for the purpose of this article and for the
sake of my own health must remain nameless —
one unforgettable day informed us that Mark
Antony ‘committed suicide by killing himself’.

Then there was the famous Patrick Kavanagh
tale, which concerned the occasion of a lecture by
the poet to a literary meeting in Kilkenny and what
he said to a certain Protestant lady when all repaired
to the Metropole for a jar afterwards. We were
treated to this epic once a year when we came to
do Kavanagh, the teacher always preceding it with
‘Did I ever tell ye the one about Kavanagh when...? .
(In fifth year he introduced it saying ‘I think I
might have told ye this one before, but....”!

Much mirth was also provided by the literary
cleric who, after bemoaning the poor standard of
English in the Glass Hall notices, put up a message
to the effect that he had mislaid his keys while
practising ‘the ancient and noble art of hurling’ in
Fennessy’s. ‘The undersigned member of this house,
it went on to say, ‘would deem it a great favour,
and indeed would not be adverse to offering
monetary recompense, in the event of....". That was
one to confuse the country boys!

Such incidents, however, only serve to high-
light the general trudge that secondary school is.
Tres boring, especially when you’re slogging for the
Leaving. Sprung rhythm and the wanderings of
Pius Aeneas were not exactly a riot of fun — ask
the boy who fell asleep in History class. He it
was who came back late another afternoon looking
set for the high jump, yet he managed to save him-
self with a brilliant excuse. He was returning from
his lunch when he ‘saw two boys fighting and
stepped in to break it up’. He would, of course,
have been in time only for performing this noble
act. ‘And where,” teacher asks, ‘did you come
across these boys? Who were they?’ . ‘Er, one of
them was called Tom, I think’ ‘Sit down, fellow.
That story is so good we’ll have to believe you.!”

Sport naturally enough, was a very popular
pastime with us. So too females, although we never
got beyond discussing what we’d like to do if we
ever did find any. Music was also a very popular
leisure activity. Groups like Hades, Drab Scenery
and Siegfried Sassoon (!) entered the annual Talent
Contest, while Paradox generated such excitement
during the Bi-centenary celebrations in 1982 that a
table, groaning under the weight of many jiving
youths, collapsed at the back of the theatre.

Best of all, though, were the hurling
matches. For the noise, the colour, the bawdy songs,
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even the excitement on the bus to the game, they
were always a little special, and very fondly
remembered.

The most memorable hour was probably
the infamous ‘battle’ of Rathdowney which
occurred when we were in Fourth Year. There was
no shortage of eggs in pockets — whether purloined
from mothers or, in one case, supplied by a chap
with the compliments of his family business — and
very soon they were being tossed back and forth at
the Birr crowd. Nothing very serious, really, but
the row started when one of the eggs accidentally
hit a poor nun who, by anunfortunate coincidence,
had taught one of our teachers when that lady had
been in secondary school! The staff room was
hopping the next morning, apparently, with
horrifying (and totally untrue) eye-witness reports
of ‘bricks and stones and bottles.” Of course the
most vociferous and outraged teachers were those
who hadn’t been at the game. In the end nothing
very dire happened to the faithful, and the teachers
— well, at least they had got something interesting
to talk about that morning!

The following year St. Kieran’s faced St.
Peter’s in the Leinster semi-final in Carlow. Kieran’s
had never even reached a Leinster final during our
time as students, in contrast to the C.B.S. who —
horror of horrors! — had won the All-Ireland in
1981. This, then, was our final day out. The black-
and-white legions were in good voice in the Dr.
Cullen Park stand that Sunday afternoon, and easily
outroared the St. Peter’s fans who were resplendent
in their uniforms (‘we love yeer uniforms’), which
dubious sartorial innovation had been denied us.

Anyway, St. Kieran’s hurled well against
the wind in the first half of the big match, but
were still five points down ten minutes from time.
A couple of shrewd tactical moves were then made
by the Kieran’s tormentors. The last minutes were
nail-biting. Two frees for Kieran’s — just a goal in it
with five minutes left. Then a solo run down the
right, the cross is walloped home — GOAL!
Pandemonium in the stand. Then another goal for
Kieran’s, with the final point for good measure.
Kieran’s lead by four points as the referees whistle
blows. Absolute hysteria among the supporters
followed by a tidal wave of bodies flooding down
the stand and onto the pitch. Without a doubt,
that was one of the most thrilling sporting moments
any of us will ever experience. Unfortunately this
story isn’t one with a happy ending. Kieran’s faced
the C.B.S. in the Leinster final in Nowlan Park
three weeks later, and the tactical errors that helped
blow that game — and a probable All-Ireland — still
rankle.

That, though, is in the past. Now the
students in St. Kieran’s wear uniforms. Even at the
matches. (The New Right is certainly on the rise,
and not just in the U.S.A.). And they don’t sing —
perhaps thankfully — “Ye’re all a pack of virgins® at
Birr’s female supporters like we used. What are
young lads coming to these days at all at all?

Enda McEvoy was a student at St. Kieran’s College from
1978 to 1983. He graduated in Journalism from the College
of Commerce, Rathmines, Dublin in 1985 after a two-year
course, and is currently a freelance journalist



STUDENTS ON THE MOVE

n recent years, St. Kieran's students have, more than ever
vefore, taken to the roads and the high seas in search of the
woadening of the mind which travel brings in its wake.

In this section, teachers and students chronicle some
ecent expeditions to destinations as diverse as Sherkin

Island Marine Station off the coast of Co. Cork; London,
the French and Swiss Alps; and Northern Ireland, with
which a Schools Exchange Programme is in operation
as part of an initiative sponsored by the Co-operation
North organisation.

Sharing Schools and Homes —
Linking North and South

[f you ask anyone in Kilkenny what they know
ibout Northern Ireland, they will mention the
‘Troubles’, the ‘Black North’ etc; if you probe
deeper, you will discover that most of the images
come mainly from television. In fact, many people
have never been there and if they have been, it was
before 1969.

As a person born and educated in the North,
[ have always been conscious of the lack of real
understanding about the North. It was with this in
mind that St. Kieran’s College took part in Co-
operation North’s ‘School Link’ project in 1985.
Co-operation North is a non-denominational, non-
political organisation set up to improve relations
between the North and South of Ireland. It is
funded by both the Irish and British governments,
by the E.E.C. and by fund-raising groups in Britain
and North America.

The purpose of ‘School Link’ is to encourage
schools to visit each other and learn about each
others’ backgrounds. We found ourselves linked
with St. Patrick’s Boys Secondary School, Antrim
Road, Belfast. This is a Catholic secondary school,
and although situated in Norther