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A Joyous Christmas and a
Prosperous New Year to all our readers




Editorial

Welcome to the Christmas 1994 edition of the the Milltown Newsletter which
happens to our fifth production in all. This time of the year always gencrates
mn:ed emotions b&fkm mdwid‘tmls and mmmnmheb with the jov and ui&

mw mmmmwdm who paawd on
f'&em@tsﬁmai this time of year

speakin . a pleasant, positive and enjoyable occasion
when most of us can Ismk ack with good feelings about the previous twelve

months and find something to be happy about and to thank God for. In this,
the parish of Milltown and its hinterland, mirrors the mood of its people.

During the past year the exploits of one of our most talented natives, the
world famous astronomer John Birmingham, have belatedly been recognised;
our Scor na nOg Quiz team of David Boyle, Adrian Kennedy and John
Murphy won the All-Ireland Final of their event; Milltown achieved its high-
est ever placing in the annual Tidy Towns Competition; the Summer
Festival, Gymkhana and Dog Show were again an outstanding success; a
town twinning with the Welsh town Llanddarog was initiated and our mag-
nificent new Day Care Centre was officially opened.

On the debit side another very famous Milltown man, M.J. Molloy, went to
his eternal reward as did our oldest citizen, 102 year old Thomas Kirrane and
several others from the community as well. An event which also caused
much regret was the retirement after many vears of loyal service of Sergeant
Martin Mulroe who is our guest in the ‘Hot Seat’ feature in this issue.

We hape that you will enm thatand the many other items that we have
included in the latest Newsl on't forget that all advice and suggestions
from readers will be gratefully | .' and cbmdaed and written contribu-
mmm&&m dumn wnald;n very welcome,

53 :32’?3 ":'Er“ 290

Finally may m,&ew committee, wish all our readers, contributors
of Phomﬁ nformation, the business out lets who sell each edition free of
claweaﬁ mtybody who helps out in any way a Happy and a Peaceful New
Year. Special greetings go to people from this area who are away from home
both mm& m overseas.

Wmm dibh go Iéir from (in alphabetical order) Noel Carney,
Pauline Lamey, Deirdre McGrath, Michael Oates and Trudy Varley.




The Hot Seat

Full Name: Martin Mulroe

Place of Birth: Tourmakeady, Co.Mayo.

Occupation: Retired Sergeant

Favourite Pastime: Cycling, Country

Music and any sport

Favourite T.V. Programme: Current
affairs

Favourite ActorfActress: Joe Lynch, Spencer Tracey and Jane Wyman

Earliest Memory: Heavy snowfall in 1947, which lasted from mid-February to
May.

First Job: Postman for 1% years in Tourmakeady in the years 53/54. | joined
the guards in 1955. il

Favourite Book: Newsweck, Current Affairs Magazine, and The Big Sycamore.
Favourite Songs: Daughters of Deine agus Bérr na Srdide.

Favourite Sporis: Gaelic Football, Hurling, Soccer, Rugby and Motor Sports.
Favourite Food: The Pan! A good Irish Breakfast.

Favourite Drink: Smithwicks,

Person you most admire: My wife Brid comes first and Cardinal Daly.

Most Embarrassing Moment: Turning up in court and discovering that I had
forgotten all my notes.
Ifyoufmdwunﬂltf.wq:lwouldgiveatleastlulftodurityand share the ¢
remainder with my family.

Definition of happiness: Peace of Mind and Peace in the Home.

Motto: If something goes against one today put it off until tomorrow.
Memory of first dance: At the age of 19 years | went to my first dance at
Tourmakeady. Admission was 1/6. Music was by Pakie Varley’s Céili Band
from Maam Cross. Ladies sat on one side of the hall and gents on the other. 1
was too shy to ask a girl out for a dance.

Have you seen many changes over the years: Oh Yes! A lot of them aren’t for the
better! People’s lives have changed, drinking habits at a younger age.

Do you have any regrets: Been deprived of promotion to higher ranks in the
forces.

If you hadn’t gone for the Garda what would you have been: A motor mechanic or
emigrated to US.A.

Happies! moments: The day 1 got married, the day I got my first new car, and
the day | came second in the Circuit of Ireland Car Rally in 1959.

Favourite Quotation: The purpose of every journey in life is to arrive at a desti-
nation. e

Memories of Milltown: Enjoyed my 26} years very much at Milltown. I will
always be a Milltown man!




Martin now lives in Tuam with his wife Brid. They have four daughters
Mary, Eileen, Carmel and Paula and two grandchildren, Emma and Sarah..

I'would like to take this opportunity to thank you, the people of Milltown for
your co-operation through the years and for the appreciation and generosity
shown on my recent retirement from An Garda Siochana.

Go Rabh Mile Maith Agaibh.

Martin Mulroe.

MI Molloy

Part four of a series on the well-known Milltown Playwright who died this
vear. This was intended to be the final episode but we publish instead this
tribute from one of his greatest admirers, Prof. John Maglone

The passing of playwright M.]. Molloy occasioned a sudden, albeit
tardy, remembrance by the Irish arts community of his contribution
to Irish Theatre. You could almost hear them saying, I thought he
died long ago.” Largely ignored in recent years by the Dublin theatri-
cal cognoscenti, two decades of this lyric author’s work remains
unknown outside of Tuam Theatre group productions.

The Irish Times turned to Garry Hynes to recall for their readers the
work of the ignored genius (Wednesday, June 1st, 1994). No surprise ,
since Hynes’ Druid Company had one of its greatest popular success-
es with Molloy’s Wood of the Whispering. Her memoir of working with
Molloy was as carefully constructed as her uproarious production of
his play. She relates the dangerous strategy of cutting his script with-
out consulting the writer, and the iniemme is &Bt she saved the play
from its creator. “"Hi |

Theatre in the forties and ﬁMwere followed by a lnng silence (not
that Michael ever stopped writing, but increasingly his plays were not
pmdmed) and there is no doubt that he sometimes felt forgotten and

Imagine! The man who wrote The King of Friday’s Men and The Wood
of The Whispering could not geta new play produced at Ireland’s
National Playhouse. And the reason? The Artistic Directors didn’t



think they were up to snuff!

Hynes tells us that Molloy’s richness of language “often seemed
made by God or the devil.” She finds it telling that “one of his great-
est creations was the character of Sadie in The Wood of the Whispering.
She is an elective mute, and in the whole long play he gives her one
line and one line only, and that line is in response to an offer of
love.” Anyone who saw the Druid production of Whispering could
not fail to recall the extended, almost tortured, panto mimic emphasis
placed upon the character of Sadie. In another Molloy obituary, the
Abbey’s Literary Manager, Christopher Fitz-Simon, obviously influ-
enced by Hynes’ production concept, found Molloy to be an original,
*“a kind of precursor of Beckett in the way he dealt with solitary and

grolesque figures.’

M.]J. Molloy appreciated the creahwly of the Druid Company and
Hynes’s inventive staging of his play. But, on more than one occasion,
he complained to me that elevating Sadie to a leading figure a la
Samuel Beckett was a distortion of his own artistic vision. And there,
it seems to me, is the crux of the current Irish theatrical problem.
Where the theatre is controlled by directors, playwrights suffer.
Where the spoken word is second to action — mime — gesture, the
director becomes the playwright. It seems clear to me that Hynes and
the Abbey Directors have become surrogate playwrights. Lacking
Molloy’s eloquence, elegance, harmony and song in their words, they
dende thls poetzc language and ignore or “develop” the plavwnght’

The irony of all of this is that Garry Hynes, a woman &f considerable
talent and skill, found her most popular and celebrated theatrical suc-
cesses in two of Ireland’s greatest literary stylists, Synge and Molloy.
Molloy’s genius as a playwright is in his magnificent gift with lan-
guage. Therein is embodied the deep affection he had for the forgot-
ten folk of western Ireland. Sanbatch’s eloquent love of place, the
vibrantly imagined Wood of the Whispering, his fierce independence,
the old codgers’ last fling at the pub with their dying friend is filled
with their love of life, and their gallantry in the face of poverty, sick-
ness and injustice. And most of all, Molloy showed us in Mickle and
The Verb To Be in their Visiting House, in Bartley Dowd, The King of
Friday’s Men, in Nan of the Leaves, The Bachelor’s Daughter, and her
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courting ghost, and Kit and Tul’ Higgins tricking home their
Daughter From Over the Water, his own unquenchable, mischievious,
ebullient, hilarious love of laughter. These theatrical characters cannot
fail to touch the heart of his readers. And that’s what you must be to
audit his plays, because the National Theatre of Ireland has consis-
tently refused to produce his work. '

M.]. Molloy’s brother, Christy, said it best: ““His monument will not
be in granite but in print.” The Artistic Directors can't alter that now,
can they?

I like to think of M.]. Molloy’s last days in the mirror of his own cre-
ation, Mickle, from The Visiting House. Visiting Houses were like little
theatres, playhouses of the poor. Now, after all of Molloy’s Visiling
House pranks have been played, the poetic stories have been told, all
the songs, lusty and sad, have been sung, the blind old seanachie is
left before the fire to ruminate his future.

Mickle: Corry, did you let that advice to you? Corry, answer up and
don’t be disorderly. Corry (finally he pokes out his stick, finds the
form empty and smiles) He's at large; he is, asthore .... (turns back to
fire cheerfully.) No matter; now you’ll have two half barrels, and the
finest wake since the time of the gentlemen; now you can die away
for yourself, asthore ... (Gravely) For the first while right enough
vou’ll be lonesome for the village; and lonesome for the Visiting
House, too. (Nodding.) You will, in throuth, asthore .... but wance
you have the lonesomeness and your purgatory over, you'll be right;
(in great humour) you’ll be as snug as a lamb in a shed; you will
asthore .... asthore.

A @llant thmincal mufade is gone, and it's lonesome without him.

- ently for a pubhshertobnng out a collected edition of
allofhsphﬁmﬂyﬂml!ﬂt mvermadent to the Abbey stage.

et



Peter McGrath Remembers

DANCING: Dances were held in many hotises and were, not surprisingly,
very popular as there was little organised entertainment in the area until the
opening in late 1939 of Milltown C.Y.M.S. Hall. It was built in what up to
then had been Grogan's garden. It is always dangerous to name individuals
who took part in such ventures as there are always arguments as to who did
and did not play active roles. One man who was definitely a builder on the
job was Peter O'Brien, Ardnagall, while another builder at the time Mick
Byrne was one of the musicians who played on the opening night. The first
dance took place in the C.Y.MS. Hall on a Church Holiday, December Sth,
1939. For a ime Tea Dances were held with tea being served at Willie Burke's
house (7).

DALGIN: Dalgin to the north of Milltown had ils own thriving com-
munity for most of this century possibly due to the influence of the
local landlords the Kirwans. A barrack was situated in lohnny
Martin’s house next door to Michael Curran. It didn’t have full Post
Office facilities but it did have a pick-up point mail while at one stage
Dalgin had two shops run by the Kiernan and Feeney families. [hese
shops finally closed in the early seventies.

MILLTOWN (itself): A number of tradesmen practised their artin
Milltown itself and in wmi : rof ihe pansﬁ. Mick Silk who was
known far and wide as a great stor
at Cartron, where the O'Do W ly now live and Mic
MecCormack, who se grandsonMachael imw mm,. butch

the town had one forge in Kilgevrin and another down

(behind Glynn's Supermarket) beside Cunnane’s Haitﬁlsn in that
lane which was then a hive of industry was a carpenter Tom Burke
who had his workshop at the house owned by the father of James
Francis Slattery. That lane incidentally also had the home of P.
Conlon who later became one of the great musicians of his time. Most
of his life was spent in the US.A. where he died in the early 50s after
a distinguished career as a musician, having made over fifty records.
Another man whe lived in that lane was Pat Cruise who made a liv-
ing as a peddler, buying and selling various items. Nurse Annie
Clarke the local midwife also lived in that lane near Tommy Begley's




A

house for many years and in a time when home births were popular
would have brought many people now reading this newsletter into
the world. .

Two other men who had local business at the time were Pake
Donnellan, Carrarea, and Pat Connelly, lllaune who were well
known carpenters. Willie Diskin, Conagher and John Clarke
Dillonbrook were well established as blacksmiths at the time time
while Dennis Flannery had a small one oven bakery at his pub and
produced enough bread to supply his own customers and possibly
some other shops in the town as well.

Mick Flynn and Mick McCormack had farrier workshops. Vital ser-
vices al a time when the era of the tractor had not yet arrived and

horses and donkeys were in plentiful supply and cruaal to all kinds
of farm work such as lilling, reaping and transporting.

It is interesting to takea look back at some other buildings in the
town. The old Post Office owned for many years by Kevin and Delia
Feeney also housed the Dispensary where Dr. Cooke arrived from
his home in Dunmore on certain days to tend to the needs of his
Milltown-based patients. It had a door in the gable in those days
which opened out towards Flannery’s Pub. The dispensary was later
switched to Mullarkey’s where it stayed for many years until the
modern health centre was built.

local cases, mmiy et were heard and ]ushce was dis-



Opening of
Milltown Day Care Centre
C. McGagh

Greetings to everybody at this time as we move closer towards the
Christmas season. How short the past year has been or seems that
way to the majority of us.

There are milestones and events happy and sad though they are, that
memrmudmformnypeopleofﬁnngoneby such is life’s
destiny for each of us.

Talking the rough with the smooth and with many blessings to be
grateful for we confidently look forward to the biggest event of our
times with the ending of the millennium and the beginning of a new
century.

Speaking of events, the opening of new Day Care Centre was a happy
occasamforthepansh whmntwasopmadhyhsGmcaArm
tobermmsbetedbyﬂm%attmﬂe&nﬂmhappymryof
the present year. Special thanks to Clare Ryan, Milltown for her cater-
ing skills. The day also marked the close of many years of service to
the Parish with the retirement of Sgt. Martin Mulroe. His retirement
party was held at the centre on the night.

The Senior Citizens Party was renewed this year on December 8th.
Beginning with Mass at 2.30 p.m. at the new Centre . This is an event
most people can happily enjoy with a ready mix of ceolil, caint agus
craic . . |

Bingo was started two weeks ago on a Sunday afternoon. The idea is
primarily based on a social concept where people can come out and
try their luck at Parish level. It cannot compare in prizemoney stakes




with the Big Bingo outlets that are all around but hopefully bigger
checks are on the cards as the game progresses.

The next meeling is billed for Tuesday night, January 3rd, 1995 start-
ing at eight o’clock, this albwmg for New Year celebrations on the
day.
Themathﬂ' md tnddim'gwnpw m'esing themfme dav a
the New 'Year if sufﬁuent ‘oungsters are avmlableby ﬂ‘len.

The Apostolic Workers Assodiation hold their fortnightly meetings
there too and a chiropodist attends at the second Thursday of every
month from2pmto5pm.

Last but not least the regular customers come on each Thursday for
three hours from 3 to 6 p.m. and these meetings are proving very con-

vivial and relax for everybody concerned.

Playing cards is the main activity on this day and sharing reminis-
cences of past times. It is regretted in this case that there is not as yet
any form of transport available to take those people to the centre -
knowing that there are some people who would love to attend and
cannot for that reason.

tion of the bmldmg. particularly ti'le ﬁmdmm ﬁmm a fcv» who
singularly deserve to be mentioned saﬂxas Maureen McCormack,
legemn, who mde as

v Mi ,, and }nm &bﬁaﬁ for theu' unstinting efforts
in preparing and setting the parking lot around the building.
Nollaig Faoi Sl Ei mﬁ i ! n - db ] “sa F

— C. Mac Gagh.
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Woodcarving
By Sarah Oates

Anyone who has crossed the Salmon Weir Bridge in Galway City will
have noticed the tree-stump carved in the shape of a salmon. This is
the work of Yoram Drori, an Israeli mational who lived in Galway
and was commissioned by the corporation to carve this and other
works in the area.

Centre in the form of a ]emsh Doarway, which accordmg to Iemsh
tradition, the bride and groom walk under, after their wedding cere-
mony.

Unfortunately this talented man has moved to other shores, but,
before he left he passed on much of his knowledge of wood carving
to those who attended his classes.

Yoram's classes and recive

ie Oates, attended

tional craft in many countries, having been passed down through the
generations, from early times. Many of the pieces they have complet-
ed are based on drawings from the Book of Kells and the Book of
Durrow.

Many people who have seen their work have expressed an interest in
learning the craft. We hope in ime Milltown will have its own Craft
Centre where people can learn this and many other traditional crafts.
Anyone who has a knowledge of any craft work and is interested in
passing it on through craft classes, please ¢ ntact Trudi Varley at

Milltown Post Office.




PHOTOGRAPHS OF WOOD CARVINGS BY MICHAEL
COLLINS AND MICHAEL OATES
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What Milltown means to me!
By Colm Cadogan

Thereisa luvetymglhatbegms witht!memim:smyh)me-
land a place where I was born. I am about to tell you now about a
place I was not born in and indeed did not know it even existed until
a few years ago when I met an Irish man who I class not as a friend
but, as a dear brother. The name of this fine man is Joseph Coyne,
eldest son of Peter Coyne known with love by old and young alike,
as Cosie. I met Cosie three years ago and immediately knew [ was
home.

The words of that lovely song are now changed in my heart and
mind. The place I hold so dear is Milltown in the County of Galway,
and a twenty minute drive from the Shrine of Knock.

I walked in to Cosie’s house along with Joe and hsehdes! sister Mary.
The warm welcome I got from Cosie, his son Padraig and Padraig’s
beautiful wife Anne, and not forgetting their lovely son Anthony was
about eighteen months at the time. The moment I stepped in to that
farm house I knew I was home. I met, that night, the whole of the
Coyne Clan including all the Dublin relations, Cosie’s daughter
Pauline, her husband Noel and their three children were soon over to
say hello. It was not long before we were off to the Blue Pig, a great
little pub ran at the time by Padraig and Anne. There I sipped my
first pint of Guinness pulled in Milltown, and mighty good it was

Some fnlk my mmdﬁ why lam gomg on this way, ymx probably

very unique and a grace tl-at.i'asbeen bestowed ﬁptm yvou by God.
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The way the young and older folk intermi ngle and the respect and
genuine affection, the young show for their elders.

Even more fantastic was the friendship and affection shown to me by
people I had never met before. Every one shaking myhand and
bidding me welcome to Ireland. What made this even more momen-

tous was the fact that I am coloured. I never got the slightest hostile
strange place i 1 the UK. The one
thing that threw some folk and it madcm _, mthpﬁde, was
when I overheard folk enquiring from Joe Coyne how come this black
fella from Wales knows more Irish songs than we do. The answer is
that this black fella has an Irish grandmother on my mother’s side.
My wonderful mother sang Irish songs which | picked up from the
age of three. They were locked not in my mind, but in my heart. We
arrived at Cosie’s farm on a Friday evening. We left the next Sunday
afternoon. I cried so much leaving, it aged me two years. Although |
own my own house in Cardiff, South Wales, [ was not going home. |
was leaving my home in Milltown, my new family and friends.

L
wwwww

I hope with permission to write in your newsletter at a later date how
I came to be in your part of Ireland in the ﬁr;ﬂglace and the divin ine
feeling I have for Knock. My prayers go with you all from Colin

Cadogan, alias, Danny boy!
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Our Woodland Heritage
By Philip Comer

In Ireland long ago great forests of Oak, Ash, Scots Pine and Birch
together wﬂh cther mwmmﬂes of native trees covered the land.

hmwevmr less than1% of the
soodlands. There are two

d-evelopment of the blanket bn@ no
Ireland, but, especially along the Western mboazd

2. Exploitation: When the first settlers arrived here, (thought to be
along the Antrim Coast) they started clearing the woods in order to
start farming. This was continued in one way or another down to the
present day, where until recently, for example, some of the great Oak
woods in Coolatin, Co. Wicklow were being felled and efxpoﬂed.

FORESTRY IN IRELAND TODAY

There are over one million acres of forestin |
entirely man-madeﬁ listinc

we are still at the bottom
liiEumpe The average

companies and far
due to the very a

The first great experiment in mfm'mim | was in 1892 when the
Parish Priest of Carna organised the planting of about 1000 acres of
bog in nearby Knockboy. Although not a success in terms of estab-



lishing a plantation, it was, nonetheless an important innovation at
the time, and many useful lessons were learned from it. It also pro-
vided much needed income for the local people, who lived in
appalling conditions at the time. The main reasons for it not bmng
successful were:-

(a). There was no reliable expertise available at the time.

(b). There were no land drainage machines in existence then.

(c.) Neither Sitka Spruce nor Lodgepole Pine had been “discovered*.
(d.) Rock Phosphate — which is vital in these conditions was not
then available.

The Parish Priest in question was a Fr. Thomas Flannery. | had the
pleasure of attending a commemoration of this Knockboy experiment
in 1992, which began at the church in Carna where Fr. Flannery is
buried. It may well be that Fr. Flannery had Milltown connections.
Perhaps, some reader could enlighten me on this. It can be said, fairly,
that this project was the beginning of modern Irish Forestry.

A lot can be learned about the presence or otherwise of woodland in a
region by the townland names e.g. Derry=0ak Wood, Coill=Wood
(though this may be confused sometimes with Cill which was the old
Irish name for a Chu Ross = Wood, Dair is the Irish for an Oak
Tree. Oak was memustt:omonspeueam ﬂwangiiused form is
included in many townland names. There are about 62,000 townland
names in Ireland, and about 1,600 contain derry in one formor _
another, either as a prefix or suffix, and in some cases the name
stands alone.

Anindication of the types of Iree that were once widespread in an
area can be guessed at from the hedgerows. For the Milltown area
this would almost certainly have been Ash with some Whitebeam
also present. Birch was widespread in the peat type areas.

Beech, though very common around homesteads, is not native and
was introduced to Ireland in the late 1700s. Sycamore is not native
either, although is has become naturalised. It was introduced to

d you know that -
The tallest tree ,', wﬂd is370 ft. (a Sequma in Cahhnm)

,,,,,,,,,

Trees filter and punfy !he ir.
lize water levels and ooding
Tree cover worldwide is shrmkmg at a m& of 100 acres every minute.




THE FITZGERALD CUP
by C. Murphy

The Fitzgerald Cup is a nine-a-side tournament for schools in the
North Galway /South Mayo region. Milltown N.5. were determined
to win this year having been narrowly beaten last year. All the team
were also part of the u-12 team, with the notable exception of team
captain Kieran Healy. i ‘
In the semi-final we met Garrafrauns, the team that beat us last year.
In dreadful conditions, both teams gave it their all. A beautiful Fergal
Nicholson lob set Milltown on their way, although some very erro-
Garrafrauns back into it. The score at half-time was 2-3 to 0-3.
Milltown started like lightning in the second half, scoring two goals
in quick succession and after that a point. But again Milltown let
Garrafrauns back into it. They got three goals and a point to make
the last few minutes a very jittery affair but Milltown survived on a
scoreline of 4-4 to 3-4. We were through to the final.

The final was against Ballindine N.S. Milltown had a bit of a psycho-
logical edge over their opposition because Milltown had beaten

hn ;playm gin e
idfield. Ciaran Murphy
developing. But Ballindine

ints. After a time of con-
e R ar;d in particu-
y came back with a fine
vas 3-4 1o 1-3, After the
n were on their

lar John Feerick, did
point and then a goal. The
break, Milltown came out I st
had a great game, got an oppo!
way. Ciaran Murphy got three points.
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Ballindine came back !meﬂymd gors&uee points ina row, but it reai-
ly was over. Dermot Forde got a nice goal, Murphy sidefooted “
er and John Devane gota magnificent point from 35 ya ut.
Ciaran Murphy got another point to cap a satisfying performance
him. Ballindine added a point but it was only a consolation. Mfﬂtown
had won with a great performance. Ecstatic celebrations followed
the final whistle and Kieran Healy proudly received the handsome
cup.

Brendan McGrath and his backline did superbly well, the goalkeeper
making one particularly spectacular save. The midfielders and for-
wards did exceptionally well scoring-wise, scoring 9-14 over the two
games.

Semi-final team: B. McGrath, |. Feerick, K. Healy, D. Hernon, D.
Blake, J. Devane, F. Nicholson, C. Murphy, D. Forde.

Final team: B. McGrath, |. Feerick , K. Healy, D. Hernon, D. Blake,
McEvoy, ]. Devane, C. Murphy, D. Forde.

U-12 team: As | mentioned before almost all the team were part of the
u-12 team, but there were also others playing not from Milltown N.S.
like Paul Farragher, Daniel Farragher, Keith Nestor, Brian Diskin,
David Kelly and Barry Brennan. These helped the u-12 team to beat
Corofin, Tuam and Dunmore and to win four games in the league.







.50 years Married

30 YEARS MARRIED Pictured are Martin Walsh and Kathleen (nee Higgins), Liskeavy
who were married 30 years ago in kilbannon by Fr. Cruise with them are the bestman
and brother Michael Walsh, Liskeavy, bridesmaid Winnie Scully, Foster Place, Tuam
and family Margaret Kitching, Claremorris, Michael Walsh, Clonmel, Frank Walsh,
Liskeavy and Mary Gardiner, Swinford.

| S mh;; Cﬁa?n Roundford
 Cathal Sheridan, Milltown and Helen Corcoran, Tuam
Christina O'Donnell, Cartron and Joe Lynch, Kilmaine
- Michael McCormack, Kilgrin and Tina O’Connor, Tuam.
~ Joe McCormack, Kilgevrin and Una Hynes, Belclare
- Martha Burke, Ardnagall and Stephen Fordham, Kinvara.
- S:J;Bm:
~ Mark Walsh to Nina and Peter Walsh, Russelstown.
- Engagements:
Bina McHugh, Belmont and Padraic Jennings, Claremorris.
Joe Brogan, Dillonbrook and Assumpta Dowd, Kilconly.
Deaths:

Dora Keﬂy,,wm i 't

David Devanney, Kilgevrin.

Just before going to press, we received the sad news of the death of our
former P.P., Fr. John Lowry. Ar dheis Dé go raibh a anam.
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The Forestry Professionals
1. Competitive prices paid for good Forestry land.
2. Land purchases processed quickly with prompt payments.
3. Coillte also offer a FARM FORESTRY PARTNERSHIP |
which gives an index linked TAX FREE income while the

farmer retains OWNERSHIP of his land.

For a free inspection
without obligation contact:

PHILIP COMER, KNOCK, MILLTOWN
Tel: (093) 51357 (evenings or week-ends)

COILLTE TECHNICAL SERVICES

® Tree Surgery and Dangerous Tree Falling
@ Landscaping
® Private Forestry Establishme
@ Private Woodland managemer
Initial inspection free

Full Public and Employers Llablh¥ e

Contact:
Noel Lane, Hynes Building,Galway
Telephone: (091) 62129 Mobile (088) 536973

COILLTE — Making a Major Cont-nbutwn
to Rural Development

Heraxd Quack Pome, Team, 093-24183



