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EMORY is clectric — il

selects the pleasant

seenes and leaves the

unplezsant buried in the
depths of the mind. [t tends o paing
them a rosy colour thos exaggerating
the impression of what may have been
an ordinary scene in reality hu
becomes technicoloured in 3D 1o
Preseove S relenteon,

Cloonfad — Cluain Fhada - the
long meadow — a small village on the
main Galway/Mavo route Just a
guarter mile from the Mayo border
and one mile from the Galway border,
complete with two schools — Boys &
Girls. a Post Office, New Church (5t,
Patricks built in 1932}, four shops and
two pubs, Dance Hall, and Ball Alley,
and a Garda Barracks with 2-3 guards
and & Sergeant was where [ grew up.
Mot a typical village. today nothing
left of tha,

Wi, my two bothers and cousing
and | were baptised in the Old Church
- very dark inssde with a wooden floor
and a hig hole just inside the Frong
door a5 vou stepped down, We made
oar first confession and Communion
in the New Church built in 1932 with
donations from the USA & England —
wherewer relatives could be reached
wilh books of tickets specially printed
with a photo of the New Church in
construction and Whist Drives and
Raffles. | think the total cost was
£5.000 ar thar time. Altar The builder
fim RKilgarriff fell off the scaffolding
and died from his injuries). The photo
laken from the garden of our house
imow O Malleys) shows the Bellfry of
the old Church and the gable of the
new being build, The curate an that
lime was Fr. Malachy Concannon a
very  popular  man  and  his
housekeeperichauffewr (had a Hillman
car) Maggie Concely. He was
sucoeeded by Fr. Jarlath Canney who
wis voung and just back from the

Growing up

in Cloonfad
I the
30°s and 40’

popular a greal Gardener and music
lover and introduced us in the Chair fo
FPlain Chant and we later took part in a
Choral Festival in Tuam, He was
succeeded by Fr. Martin Lee, a quite
man who held the record for Mass-15
rinutes!!,

Cars were essential o get
anywhere, We had a standard 9 bought
in |932-until 1952 in Archers of
Dublin, we all learned (o drive il
Flood had a Citroen, and the new
Baby Ford — £90 ex Cork, we went fo
Caseys of Roscommon 1o collect i,
Those were the days!!

My ecarliest memory is going 1o
Mass on Chiistmas moming, the frost
glistening on every tree the rosd white
and slippery and the stained glass
windows of the Mew Chureh lit with
green and pink glass odl lamps shining
like bescons in the dark of a winter
morning. This was when we had 3
mazses (1n Latind on Christmas
morning 8:00, 930, 11:00 and fasting
from midnight - all said by the one
Tricsl,

The Church was very cold and
the heating was from paraffin ail
stoves — the lamps and siores all
tended by James Flood who also with
Orwen MeCormack and Jim Kilraine
sad in the cold porch to take the names

Christmas the full list of names and
their contributions would be read out
al the two miasses — amounls ranging
from £5, 10/=, 5=, 6 and 1/= “old”
money and multiply by 10 for wday's
values,

The Congregation came on foot,
bicycle, side car, pony and trap all
parked outside McCormacks and
Floods yard, The “style' m Sunday
Mass was something [ remember, and
unlike 1oday everyone wore their
Sunday best going to Mass then and
even during war time the Standard was
kept up and was quite a distraction !
Inzide the Church the glow from all
the lamps on each window, the big
candles on the Aliar, the crib decked
oul with ivy and straw {by James
Flood) and the little black man in front
who nodded his head in thanks for our
pennies, [ he sill there 7

I was in the Choir and we SAMT
the Mass in Latin Gregorian kate and
Flain Chant and hearing the Adeste
sung in Latin {pavoroit does a fine
rendering today} is the sound of by-
gone Christmas for me. Then home to
a breakfast of rashers and sausages
and the joy of Santa's gift and books,
boys, games and sharing them with our
Flond Cousing,

Having a “real live Sania® in full
dress {my Father) calling to our house
or vur cousing each Chrisimas made
him very real and credible. When we
asked childish guestions as o how he
gol here and from where we got a
short answer. However our belief in
Santa lazted ol [ was 121,

No TV in those days bul instead
A round of “parties™ in cach of our
cousing homes — & in all — a large
extended family of Uncles, Aunts and
Iwo sels of Grandparentz made
Christmas a real feast of goodies
washed down by unlimiled guantities
of red lemonade from Syphons, The
party lasted till midnight with a card

mission fickds of Africa. He was very  of the Christmas collection. After -
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pame for the grown-ups and our our
games for us ending with a sing song
and “A Perfect Day™ (by my Father).

The radio or wireless kepi us
informed and was run off a large
Exidhz Battery which had to be broughi
o the Garage in Ballvhaunis every
pwn weeks o be charged, On Sundays
in summer some of the fopball Fans
would gather outside our [ront
window 1o ligen 10 the Maich — GAA
of coorse, the Connaught Final & All
Ireland finals broadeast frome Adhlone
[eCEiver,

[ remember hearing the news ol
“The War in Spain” as 1 chimbed the
stairs at B0 pm for bed, the awful
Civil War of “36-39 in

huge hillhoard — Poster of Uncle Sam
and the Stars and Stripes pointing 1o
USa. My Father, James Flood
(himzell a retumed Yank) and Owen
MeComack had planned a rip o the
Mew York World's Fair in Summer
1939 1o visil cousing there bot had 1o
cancel due to the crisis in Germany
and the evenfual outhreak of the war
on 3rd Sopd 19349,

Looking hack with
Technicoloured memory, i seems 10
me thal Summers were ot opd sunny
with the [rightening Thunder and
Lightening summer siorms which
imade us hide under the table or bed Gl
it passed. In the winm sunny days we

almost gone with zilage) brings back
e tastes and smell of summer.

Dy trips 1o the sea al Salthill or
Enniscrone with buckets and spades
and flasks ol tea and ‘sandy
sandwiches were a greal treal, We
played hurling and ‘Rounders’ and
“tennis” with imaginary neis. We
‘camped’ in the garden in ine weather
and cven slept in the tent weather
T,

Wimders were dark ad cold and
frosiy and we made slides on ihe moad
or tested the iee on ihe frozen river
which vsually gave away (we had
hooks galore and comics from
America and games like Ludo, Snakes
de Ladders, and card

which the Irish Brigade

Fosught against
Communism and
which Wil the

forerunner  of  ithg
Second World War *39-
45 which casi s
shadow on pur young
lives with lood and
clothes rationing,
coupons for petrol,
black oul blinds for our
windows,

I enrolled in 4
FEed Cross Course
given in lhe Boys

Ciaran, Brendan and Collete Fahy in tha 1530°%.

games 25 and 110 1o
pass the long winter
eveningsl, The year
wigs divided into two
periods - School and
hixladavs. Bchool and
lessons and
hoimework with Tittle
fime to play i the
dark winler evenings.
I you were in the
Chioar or an Adtar boy
wou gl time off from
LSchool for the 11
oiclock High Mass
for which the Alwar

School by Dr, Duoffy

while the young amd older men poined
the Local Defence Forces and wore
oTeen uniforms,

The stariling appearance of a
Barrage Balloon, escaped from Britain
sompwhere and swiling over Cloonfad
in 1941, with basket and wires (railing
ower the houses and trees caused
consicmation and an emergency crisis,
L.D.F were called out fo save us from
this strange Invader but it sailed on
and was captured later — where [ can’
remember 7

Owne McCormack held the
agency for the Holland-American
Limg, and prewar the Big Liners, the
“Mauritania” and “Rotigrdam™ came
inlo Galway Bav as well as Cobh with
refumed “Yanks” some on holiday and
some For pood. | remember waiching
the cars laden with trunks coming
from Cabway on Sunday aflermoons in
SUEmMInEriime,

Quizside McCormacks was o

would tuke off our shoes like mest of
our school mates and burst the Lar
bubbles with por toes. Our dog 3
White Terricr called Ginger Dick,
(after the Curly Wee serwes i the Irish
Independent) was our constand
companicn for 14 years and we would
throw him in from the Bridae (oo 0e:
his swinning abilily i the decp waler
below, He is buried in the garden
bezide the river which played an
importanl parl in our Summer
gctivities — calching the little ish
(leebeenz) and sometimes cravfizh
which were stuffed down someoncs
neck., The advent of Duffys and
Tupperfizlds Circus for “one night
only” was & major event in our lives,
Summer - helping in the
haylfield with our cousing  and
CirandFather in Lavallyroe — witl cans
of fresh buttermilk and tea and -
batlered cumanl cake for refreshmenl.
The smell of new-mown hay (now

Bowvs pol paid (1/=) a 1
shailing (5p). the Chaoir didn't.

In summer when the weather
wiis hi, classes were beld ouiside in
the yard. We did Lrish dancing in the
evenings and alzo had a mowth organ
band. We did Irish Drama and both
our schools tonk parl in the
Taidbhdearc Theatre in Galway and
we gl priees for our perfonmances,

Dancing and Dasece Halls were a
very imporant part of Social Life for
the ‘grown-ups” in every commumnily
i rural Treland in the #0°%s and 507,

O Sunday woghts except during
Lent and Advent Burke’s Hall — the
“hallroom of Romance™ run by Peg
Gannon would be packed with young
people from afl the surrounding arcas,
Dunmore, Williunsiown, Garrafrauns,
Ballinlough most came by hicyclhe -
some grouped weether and ook a car
T, 10wz ol of bounds for me but
siories of the corrent ‘lings” or
romanges as well ag rows outside the
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hall were relayed 10 me next day by
our housekeeper Peg (Regan RIP),
Being continually reminded by the
sunday zcrmon that “Company
Reeping was sinful” did ot deter he
spirit of youth, 1 womndered then {as 1
dox now] 1l you didn’t “keep company”
what were you io dol

Of course no intoxicating drink
was zerved = only “munerals’ and a
favourite introduction “Would yon
carc for g Mineral”™ after led to a
lfetime uniom,

Later. in the 30's the Ballroom st
Toreen ran by Fr. James Horan, Iater
C.C. Cloonfad, become a legend in the
Dance World with all the Big Bands
and wis s0 popolar thai even the Devil
himsedl with cloven hool was “seen”
there a big scoop [or the Media in
those days |,

Hespeot Tor authority in the
person of Teachers, Parents, Prics,
Ciardai the deterrent factor was always
(here. We sometimes got slappad with
the cang on the hands and sore i was
foo when we deserved it for
trespassing or breaking the rules but it

did us no harm - only made us
determined not 10 ger canght again.
Teenage years were during the
War, Boarding School from [2-18
meant incarceration during term and
‘freedom’ during holidays, Aliar Mo
holiday jobs and pocket money was
scarce and carcfully “pooled”, We
went everywhere on bicyckes whaicver
the weather — to focdball matches or
goifcourse in Ballyhaunis i Summer.
Mo private cars during the Emergency
war years, We cycled the six miles 1o
Ballvhaunis (o the Cinema in
Parochial Hall * the Pictures™ and
home again afterwards often by
moonlight withoul any fear of heing
‘witacked” — ¥l never even occurred
from A star-Studded era of
Hollywoods Best stars and motion
pictures helped 1o create another
“ghidering” world in contrasl 10 our
ordinary one. Mo sex or violence and
no problem ghout moral issues. The
only violence was 2 good push out in
the Saloon Bar when the hero knocked
ol the baddie who had st coming o
him. Nearly always the happy ending

the hero got the girl and the baddie is
clamped in jail by the Sherifl and his
posse clear cut morals — right versus
widiig and right plaays wins the day.

Idy il vears 7 Hordly, Innocent,
yves wd even hlissfully ignorant of all
the present day evils now shaltering
the: lives of the young today, We had 1o
make our own fun and games and
amuse purselves and grow up in an era
without TV, Videos, Crime sex and
violence in a small but closely knit
village, In 1947 we moved o “oen” —
Ballyhaunis and & new post-war eri
began, Altar In 1953 our worlds
divided and we wonl our separate
ways ‘abrosd” — my brothers (o Japan
and Florida and pew civilizgions,

But perlips the life style in the
security of the small village. protected
a5 we were, in our carly formative
years, sustaincd vz and helped us 1o
adjust o a new world of rapidly
changing values., Memory may play
tricks but [ remember Cloonfad as a
happy carefree place where it was-
nefrly always ~ Summer.

Remembering a Cloonfad Teacher

HE HIGHLIGHT for most Irish

amigrants on haliday is a visit to
the local pub for a chat with ald
school mates. Inevitably the
conversation would almost certainly
revert to schogldays. A name that
constantly furms up within Kiltullagh
Parish iz Brendan Kelly, whao died 10
YEArS 2go.

Brendan spent most of his
teaching years within the parish of
Kiltullagh where he was held with
greal affection by his students and
fellow teachers alike. He came from
a long line of teachers. His maternal
grandparentz, Timothy Flately and
his wite lived and taught for many

years in Coolafarna, Ballyhaunis. Their daughter,
Josephine, Brendan's mother later came to teach in
Carrick Mational School. On his paternal side his

grandmother also taught in Carrick,

EBrendan was born in Coolatinny House, October
29th., 1927. He received his primary schoal education in
Carrick National School where his mether was teaching.
After finishing primany school, Brendan went as a border
W 5t Jarath's Cellege, Tuam. He finished his secondary
education in 1946 and went to University College Dublin.

Brendan and Ailish Kally

then trained as a Mational Schoaol
teacher in 5t. Patrick's Caollege,
Drumeondra, His first permanent
position was as principal in Carrick
Mational Schaol, Ballinlough

Around this me he met his future
wife Moirin Walsh, Kiltmagh, whom
he wed in 1959, He was appainied
as Principal Teacher of the Cloonfad
Boys Maliconal School. While in
Cloonfad, he started a juvenile
foothall team and spent most of his
free time fraining and transporting
them to matches, Brendan had a
passionate interest in politics. He
was a founding member of the
CY M5, a lifa long member of the

S51.Vincent de Paul Society, and a warker for Fr,
McOyer's Save the West campaign.
Brendans last post as teacher was as principal of

Carrick Mational School, the schoeaol that had so many

He received a B.A and 3 H. Dip in education. Brendan

happy memaries for the Kelly family. in 1979 hig health
began to deterorate and he took early retirement in
1982. He spent the remaining years of his life in and out
of hospitals. He always kept his sense of humour
despite his long iliness. He will always be remembared
by his former pupils, colleagues and friends,
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