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Note: Irish-American Society meetings are usually held on the second Friday of each month, except during July 
and August (and for special events). The usual meeting location is the Edelweiss Am Rio Grande German-
American Club (GAC), 4821 Menaul, NE (west of San Mateo). 
 

Does the 'Real' Ireland Still 
Exist? 

By Dan Barry 
The New York Times, May 18, 2008 

 
AN August night in the sea-scented village of 
Kinvara finds us at Connolly's, a pub so 
permanent that if some codger were to tell you it 
was here before Galway Bay, lapping now just 
outside the door, you'd nod and buy him a pint. 
My wife and I are hunched at a small table with 
friends when a smiling woman in a peasant skirt 
sits beside us, carrying a perfectly appropriate 
accessory in this corner of Ireland — a button 
accordion. 
 She is Mary Staunton, a musician known 
throughout the Irish west. When the inevitable call 
goes out, she obliges, her fingers skipping across the buttons like children playing frantic but sure-footed 
hopscotch. Then a white-haired man mentions an old song from his childhood. Does she know it? Why yes, she 
does, and when her fingers finish their dance, leaving the man smiling, there suddenly rises from across the 
room the hesitant but clear voice of a young woman who has summoned the nerve to sing. ("And I said let grief 
be a fallen leaf/At the dawning of the day.") As she sings, all talking stops: an entire pub, transported. And I 
think to myself, now this would never happen where I'm from. 
 Was this the real Ireland? Or was it a rare dash of magic, sprinkled into Connolly's to validate an 
antiquated sense of Ireland — a sense rooted in the days when economic inequity between two countries 
allowed American tourists to spend as though Ireland were one sprawling duty-free shop? Though the country is 
now experiencing some economic uneasiness, you still cannot help but think: How times have changed. 
  

[Continued on p. 4.] 
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A cottage outside Killarney, where Ellen Dowling's 
grandmother Kitty McCarthy grew up. 
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Board Members and Committee Chairs 
 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Would you like to place an ad in the 
Irish Times newsletter? Business-card-
sized ads are a mere $5 a month. 
Larger-sized ads can be negotiated with 
the editor, Ellen Dowling 
(edowling@standuptrainer.com 307-

1700). You can also put a "click-through" ad on the 
web site of the IAS (www.irishamericansociety-
nm.com) at no extra charge. To put your ad online, 
contact Webmaster Ken Callahan 
(kecabq@yahoo.com). 

President Ken Callahan 
kecabq@yahoo.com 

298-
2708 

VP-East Mike Briody 
michael.briody@lmco.com  

281-
6738 

VP-West Rose Marie Keating  
rkeating14@comcast.net  

352-
2195 

Treasurer Cathy Lybrand 
cathy.lybrand@qinetiq-na.com   

299-
0521 

Secretary Shirley Tomberlin 
shiradon@msn.com  

710-
6680 

Board Fred McKenna 
FMcK460850@aol.com  

298-
4555 

Board Bob & Vikki Bryers 
TCCVRB@netzero.com   

792-
2026 

Health & 
Welfare 

Fran Hardy 
frananddon@aol.com  

897-
9032 

Members Norita Callahan 
noraabq@yahoo.com 

298-
2708 

Newsletter Ellen Dowling 
edowling@standuptrainer.com  

307-
1700 

Hospitality Luisa Gignac 
lgdancer@netscape.com  

881-
4847 

Webmaster Ken Callahan 
kecabq@yahoo.com  

298-
2708 

Telephone Shirley Tomberlin 
shiradon@msn.com  

710-
6680 

President Malachy Mahon 
almal@cableone.net  

514-
9782 

Secretary/ 
Treasurer 

Kate Nash 
MARYKATE_NASH@msn.
com 

615-
7732 

Director Fred Kelly 
Bkelly9335@aol.com 

250-
0867 

Director Ken Callahan 
kecabq@yahoo.com 

298-
2708 

Director Joe Joyce 771-
2131 

Director Darlene Rice 828-
2903 

The Irish-American Society is a non-
profit, non-political, and non-
sectarian organization devoted to 
furthering Irish-American relations 
through education, travel, recreation, 
charity, music, and dance.  
 
Membership is open to everyone and 
we encourage your support and 
participation. Dues are $20.00 for an 
individual and $25.00 for a family. 
For more information, please call 
Members Chair Norita Callahan at 
298-2708. 
 

Irish-American Society of New Mexico 
Heritage Center, Inc. Board of Directors 
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President's Message 
Dear IAS members, 
 

Five Bucks a Month, a newly formed band of four young men, played and sang traditional Irish music 
for the June meeting. Everyone really enjoyed them. They have been playing the first Wednesday of the month 
for Norita's Ceili dance class and adding to their repertoire each month. Why not join Norita every Wednesday 
at the German Club starting at 7:30 PM. 

Remember our two-month meeting break during the summer. Our next events will be our regular 
meeting and program on September 12 and the annual family picnic September 14, held jointly with the St. 
Andrew Scottish Society.  

Have a wonderful summer. 
Ken Callahan  

 

Céad Mile Fáilte 
 
A hundred thousand welcomes to our newest members:  
 
�   Genna Bachechi �   Kathleen Byrd �   Leverett and Sara Bogle 
  
And welcome back to "Woody" Woodward. 
 
As of June 16th, we have 112 family members (times 2) and 109 single members. This is a total of 333 IAS 
members for the 2008 year.                              

  Norita 
                                   298-2708 

                                   noraabq@yahoo.com  
 

  

IAS Meeting Minutes, June 13th, 2008 
  
The June general meeting was called to order by President Ken Callahan. Secretary Shirley Tomberlin was 
unable to attend. Cathy Lybrand gave the treasurer's report. (See this newsletter.) Ken welcomed new members 
Pam and John Finley attending their first meeting. Event dates for 2009 were discussed at the last Board 
meeting. These include 8 regular meetings and 3 functions – St. Patrick's Day, the Celtic Festival Kick-off Party 
in May, and the Christmas party. We also have a joint IAS/GAC Celtic New Year function (Halloween) at the 
end of October. 
 Rose Marie Keating and Mike Briody will be reviewing our bylaws and making recommendations for 
any changes in the fall. We are looking for a volunteer to coordinate the ordering and sales of Irish do-dads, T-
shirts, and sweatshirts at our various events. Ken reminded everyone that we will not have meetings in July and 
August and that the picnic will be in September jointly with the St. Andrew Scottish Society. Newsletter Editor, 
Ellen Dowling, urged everyone to send her items for the newsletter. Membership chair, Norita Callahan, 
reported at total of 333 paid members and that the July newsletter will no longer be sent to past members who 
have not yet renewed. A new band, Five Bucks a Month, played traditional Irish tunes to a very enthusiastic 
audience following the meeting. They were great; we must have them back again. The meeting ended about 
8:15 pm. 

Submitted by Ken Callahan (for Shirley Tomberlin)
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IAS Treasurer's Report - May, 2008 
Cathy Lybrand, Treasurer 

Category Income Category Expenses 
Membership Dues 570.00 Newsletter 312.61 
Festival Booth Sales 90.50 Celtic Festival Booth 

Supplies 
11.93 

    
    
    
    
    

Total Income 1344.12 Total Expenses 335.96 

    

 May 1 Beginning Balance 8090.66 

  Income  660.50 
  Expenses (335.96) 

 May 30 Ending Balance 8415.20 

 

Does the 'Real' Ireland Still Exist? 
 (Continued from p. 1) 

 Over the years, I have spent a lot of time in the western counties of Galway and Clare, and if nothing 
else, this is what I have gleaned: Ireland can be that place you missed as you traveled around Ireland, looking 
for Ireland. 
 Yes, you can find a thatched cottage here and there, if you try. Yes, you may even encounter a white clot 
of sheep blocking your rented car's path, raising from musty memory some postcard caption about Irish Rush 
Hour. But to wander about, looking to bag with a digital camera some approximation of a time-faded Irish 
postcard, is to miss the complexities of a country that is thoroughly enjoying its wealth and adapting to its 
European Union membership while at the same time trying to preserve its dreamlike landscape and proud 
cultural heritage.  
You may indeed hear a young Irish woman suddenly break into song in Kinvara. But you may also walk around 
the corner and be served dinner by a young man with an Eastern European accent instead of a brogue. Travel 10 
miles up the road to Gort and you might wade into a celebration of Brazilian culture, staged by a transplanted 
community that is now an integral part of that old market town. 
 There you have it: delightful, post-millennial Ireland. 
 Well versed by now in the lesson that to search for Ireland is to miss it, my family and I once again 
settled into a self-catered apartment in Kinvara, a village cleaved to Galway Bay near the Clare-Galway border. 
A generation ago, even a decade ago, you might have called it an unhurried place; now Kinvara captures the 
transformation of Ireland in so many ways. 
 The village has a few narrow streets, some shops and pubs, and a stone-walled pier more than 200 years 
old, from which the distant lights of Galway City can be seen at night and the inhalations and exhalations of the 
sea can be measured. Across from the pier there looms Dunguaire Castle, which for nearly five centuries has 
stood on grounds near the ancient fort of Guaire, seventh-century King of Connaught. 
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 The castle's topmost open windows offer a panoramic view of a Kinvara in flux. Much of the 
surrounding farmland is being subdivided for new homes, some of them being offered for the equivalent of $1 
million and more; they appeal to young professionals looking for an easy commute into Galway, and to affluent 
Dubliners seeking a second-home getaway. It all leaves one wondering whether the village's aesthetics are at 
risk; whether these new developments, and the taxing of the fragile infrastructure they represent, will make 
Kinvara less — Kinvara-like. 
 But for now, Kinvara presents curious juxtapositions of the old and the new. Here, for example, an 
inviting place called the Burren Beo Café occupies an old stone storefront where wireless access is available 
and where tombstones from a long-gone churchyard adorn the patio. You can sip your caffè latte and imagine 
the life led by one Bryan Daly, who departed this life at the age of 33, in 1816, and whose headstone lies flat at 
your feet. 
 THOUGH Kinvara is perfectly situated for day trips to other points of the Irish west, I often struggle 
with whether to stay or to go, lulled as I am by the mundane daily rhythms of a village I have come to know in 
all seasons. 
 In the mornings, I watch the same white-bearded fisherman — said to be Kinvara's last — park his old 
black bicycle by the pier, row a skiff to his rusty-green vessel, and disappear into the bay. Sometime later I see 
him rowing back to shore, where he mounts his bicycle and vanishes down a narrow lane, leaving me to wonder 
whether I had actually seen him or simply imagined him. 
 In the afternoons, I sometimes see the beer truck pull up to Connolly's, and I watch the deliveryman 
throw a seat cushion on the ground, bounce the beer kegs precisely onto the cushion, then spin them like squat 
and silvery dance partners toward the pub door. 
 And in the evenings, I take walks with my wife and two young daughters along a worn path that 
meanders along the shoreline and through pastures where cows, horses and donkeys approach, as if seeking the 
latest gossip from Connolly's. At the stony pier we watch the bobbing of moored Galway hookers, traditional 
wooden sailing boats with single masts and glorious billowing sails. Once used to import turf from rocky 
Connemara, the hookers are now the star attraction of a mid-August festival called Cruinniu na mBad, or 
Gathering of the Boats. 
 The sun drops, and somewhere voices are raised in song, seducing you to stay snug in Kinvara. But 
other places beckon, places dotted through the west that represent the old, the new, the real Ireland. If you were 
to climb again up those stone steps of Dunguaire Castle and peer again through one of those narrow windows, 
you would see beyond the village a limestone moonscape of hills and crevices, of wild goats and wildflowers, 
that stretches for more than 100 square miles across North Clare. This is the Burren. 
 Take any crooked Burren road, whether to Kilfenora or to Lisdoonvarna, to Tubber or to Cassidy's Pub, 
and something ancient — a solitary Celtic cross, a crumbled farmhouse, one of the megalithic tombs of stone 
called dolmens — presents itself. One rain-swept afternoon, friends led us to a Burren mountain called Slieve 
Carron, which stretches across the horizon like a giant in repose. We donned slickers and walked a mile across 
cow-pocked fields, through some brush, up a muddy hill, to a tree-canopied pocket as lush as any hobbit's 
grotto. Here was an altar made of rock slab beside a spring. And here, deeper in, was a cave where St. Colman 
MacDuagh is said to have lived and meditated. No beeping of backhoes clearing way for another luxury home; 
just the beating of rain against leaves. 
 This sense of exposure, even oneness, with sky, rock and water continues through the short, winding 
drive from Slieve Carron to New Quay. Found there is a semi-secret place called the Flaggy Shore, a stony 
stretch along Galway Bay that is alive with lime-green seaweed and bruised-purple algae, with tidal pools and 
breath-catching winds, with — well, best to step aside and let the unmatchable Seamus Heaney describe the 
Flaggy Shore experience in his poem "Postscript": 

. . . You are neither here, nor there, 
A hurry through which known and strange things pass 

As big soft buffetings come at the car sideways 
And catch the heart off guard and blow it open. 
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 Half a mile away, at the back door of Linnane's Lobster Bar, fishing boats rock in the impatient tide; at 
its front door, two rumpled regulars sit on upturned kegs, offering nods and how-are-ye's. Between these 
portals, fine fish and chowder are served. But on this day, and on a patch of pasture just outside Linnane's and 
beyond a stone wall, there sit two sleek private helicopters, so out of place in these simple surroundings — and 
yet very much in their proper place in the Ireland of today. The very rich in Ireland think nothing of zipping by 
helicopter the 130 miles from Dublin to Galway or Clare for a leisurely lunch of oysters and then back again, 
thus avoiding the off chance of traffic congestion caused by sheep on some secondary road. 
 In the Ireland of today, even the famous Cliffs of Moher are different. Not long ago the amenities 
included a small parking lot, a modest cafeteria and a gift shop. But with the completion early last year of a 
multimillion-dollar renovation, the country's most popular tourist attraction now includes the Cliffs of Moher 
Visitor Experience, a multimedia center cleverly built into the hillside. It could have been cheesy; instead, it is 
mesmerizing, with audio-visual presentations that celebrate the intertwined stories of rock, water and 
humankind. 
 But the real always trumps the virtual. The cliffs remain a pulse-racing place where a four-mile stretch 
of improbable green land suddenly stops, and walls of shale and flagstone drop several hundred feet to receive 
the angry white-foam crashes of the Atlantic. 
 A change in infrastructure is one thing; a change in culture is quite another. And nowhere is this change 
more strongly felt than in Gort, about 40 miles northeast of the cliffs and just a dozen miles from Kinvara. My 
mother grew up on a farm near there, and I've been visiting Gort since the 1970s. I have watched it gradually 
grow from an aged and insular town to a bedroom community for Galway City, some 20 miles away. Farms I 
remember are now Levittown-like subdivisions. 
 The real change, though, is in Gort's new and sizable Brazilian community, attracted in part by job 
opportunities at a local meat-processing plant. The impact has been extraordinary: Brazilian music nights in one 
of the pubs, Brazilian necessities — from maracuja to mandioca — in the shops, and a Sunday Mass said in 
Portuguese. There has been the usual awkwardness in this marriage of two distinct cultures, but for the most 
part the newcomers have been warmly accepted; for example, when carbon monoxide from a faulty oil burner 
killed two Brazilian men nearly three years ago, townspeople banded together to raise money to help the 
families. 
 And every June, Gort serves as host to a traditional Brazilian festival called the Quadrilha. The town 
center comes alive with folk dances and passionate sambas that could never be confused with an Irish step 
dance, while the air fills with the aroma of Brazilian cuisine that could never be confused with brown bread and 
tea. 
 You will see the Irish at the Quadrilha, some of them wearing the soccer jerseys of Brazil's national 
team, just as you will see Brazilians two months later at the Gort Show, an annual agricultural fair, where inside 
the community center, locals compete for best mince pie and handsomest heads of garden cabbage, while in the 
fields outside, judges in bowler hats ponder before selecting the best-colored colt, filly or gelding. The new Gort 
is reflected in the flags of Ireland and Brazil that sometimes hang in shop windows, the green in both nearly 
blending. 
 Any day trip through the west of Ireland will lead to some new discovery, some new reflection of the 
steady departure from a twee past that was never quite as twee as tourists might imagine. Yes, there are still 
places like Cong, the adorable little village in County Mayo whose economy even now hinges on its 
serendipitous role as the setting for "The Quiet Man," a movie from 1952 that starred John Wayne and Maureen 
O'Hara. But a short drive from Cong into the Connemara wildness, where there are often stretches of nothing 
more than rock, craggy hills and the occasional car, you can find beside an abandoned stone farmhouse a 
recently built summer getaway, and another backhoe carving into the scenery to make way for another second 
home. Remote Connemara is no longer remote, and no longer cheap. 
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 There is so much to experience in Connemara, from the ruggedness of its Twelve Bens mountain range 
to the refined comfort at its old Renvyle House Hotel, that it can seem almost too much at times. And so I return 
to that place I know a little, Kinvara. 
 I know that when the evening tide rises at the pier in nearby Parkmore, the sprat-chasing mackerel 
nearly leap into your pail. I know that on the short ride back to town, in a stamp-size spot called Nogra, there's a 
century-old pub and store called Fahy's Travellers Inn; you drink your pint, hear the murmur of local chatter, 
then toss your spare change into the can for the African Mission that sits on the bar. 
 And I know that music tends to break out. 
 Another August night finds us with 20 others, talking and drinking under an awning outside the Pier 
Head, a bar and restaurant across the quay from Connolly's. Those majestic boats called hookers rock gently in 
the bay. Dunguaire Castle, set aglow by floodlights, watches over Kinvara, as always. It is raining. 
 Then a man I know starts singing, as is his habit at moments like these. With eyes closed, he sings an old 
song written by a Kinvara poet long gone, about the cuckoos calling from the woods within, and his love beside 
him and the tide full in. People fall quiet, many with heads bowed, creating a sense that in all of Ireland there 
are only these sounds: seawater lapping, rainwater tapping, and one man's song. 
 
[Editor's Note: Thanks to IAS member Bill Murray for alerting me to this article. Bill says the article made him 
think of W.B. Yeats' poem, "September 1913," printed below.] 
 
WHAT need you, being come to sense,   
But fumble in a greasy till   
And add the halfpence to the pence   
And prayer to shivering prayer, until   
You have dried the marrow from the bone;  
For men were born to pray and save:   
Romantic Ireland's dead and gone,   
It's with O'Leary in the grave.   
   
Yet they were of a different kind   
The names that stilled your childish play,  
They have gone about the world like wind,   
But little time had they to pray   
For whom the hangman's rope was spun,   
And what, God help us, could they save:   
Romantic Ireland's dead and gone,    
It's with O'Leary in the grave.   
 

Was it for this the wild geese spread   
The grey wing upon every tide;   
For this that all that blood was shed,   
For this Edward Fitzgerald died,    
And Robert Emmet and Wolfe Tone,   
All that delirium of the brave;   
Romantic Ireland's dead and gone,   
It's with O'Leary in the grave.   
   
Yet could we turn the years again,    
And call those exiles as they were,   
In all their loneliness and pain   
You'd cry 'Some woman's yellow hair   
Has maddened every mother's son':   
They weighed so lightly what they gave,    
But let them be, they're dead and gone,   
They're with O'Leary in the grave.
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 So You Wanna Be a Bagpiper? 
By Shirley Tomberlin 

 
Playing the bagpipes may not have been a "want to thing" until you attended a Celtic Festival and heard the 
mass bands marching and playing "Scotland the Brave," or maybe you heard the bagpipes at a wedding playing 
"Amazing Grace" or "Highland Cathedral."  The chills ran up and down your spine and you thought, oh, how I 
wish I could play the bagpipes! 
 You were probably listening to the Great Highland Bagpipes. They are majestic sounding and as my 
instructor once told me, you can immerse yourself in the sound as you play them and they can sound like an 
organ. There is quite a history behind the Great Highland Bagpipes. If you think they give you a chill, imagine 
yourself on the battlefield and you are going into the battle led by a bagpiper, who was of great importance—the 
loss of the bagpiper was likened to that of losing the general of the army. 
 Now we don't have to play the bagpipes as we go into a war, but rather we can play them for enjoyment 
and entertainment, as an individual or as a member of a bagpipe band, as we march to the beat of the snare, 
tenor, and bass drums. It makes my heart skip a beat just thinking about it. But before I leave you and lose 
myself in my music, let me tell you how you can learn to play the bagpipes. 
 First, as with anything, there must be a desire. I have been told the bagpipes are one of the most difficult 
instruments to learn to play. I know I certainly wondered if I would ever get it all together. But once you do, 
you will be delighted. 
 There's a new band in town!!! The Mac-Tiré of Skye Pipe and Drum band. This is a dedicated group of 
individuals who want to further Celtic knowledge and music. The Pipe Major is Susanne Lumb, but she prefers 
to be called Aden. The Pipe Sergeant is Nate Lorenz. Both of these individuals are very good at what they do; 
and they want to help others learn to play Celtic music on the bagpipes. The group has many good pipers and 
many becoming good. With the experience the group has gathered, they have been able to quickly diversify 
their musical style to include classic Scottish marches, contemporary compositions, and ancient Irish ballads, 
while still maintaining the traditional appeal of a bagpipe band. 
 Now don't go out and buy a set of bagpipes. First you must learn the music and the timing, and the 
notes, and the doublings, and what it all means, on an instrument called a chanter. The Mac-Tiré of Skye band 
has chanters to loan, so you don't even have to spend money on one of those until you find out if you are 
committed enough to stick with it. The band now has three classes: beginner, intermediate, and advanced. 
And are you ready for this . . . the lessons are free. Just join the group on Thursday nights at the Cross of Hope 
Church at 6104 Taylor Ranch Rd. at 6:30 PM. If you don't play the bagpipes yet, you can sit and listen and learn 
after your individual chanter lesson. The pipers will play.  
 If you want to know more, you can go to the website: 
www.myspace.com/mactireofskyepipesanddrums   and you can see 
what is happening as far as "gigs" and even contact them. Their 
email address is  mactireofskye@yahoo.com . 
 You will be greeted joyfully and led through the steps to 
becoming a 'bagpiper." In my humble opinion, it does not happen 
overnight, this being a good piper thing. But as with everything, the 
more we practice and learn, the more we improve. I know people 
who have played the pipes for 20 years and humbly state, "Some day 
I will be good." The point is, one can always learn more and get 
better. 
 Here's to your great piping. If you are still feeling 
overwhelmed, you are welcome to contact me at 
shiradon@msn.com. 

The first step, as with everything, is to just "do it"!
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Aulsod's Culture Corner 
          

We are Michael Foley (a.k.a. Aulsod) and my wife Deborah Foley (a.k.a. Boston Legend), and our main 
goal is to give people Irish entertainment ideas. We have said this before, but just to reiterate, we love to get any 
kind of Irish-related entertainment questions. We may not know the answer, but we have been writing this 
column since May 1999 and have access to all kinds of resources. So again, feel free to email or call us with any 
Irish movie, music, book or general inquiry. You can contact us at Aulsod@aol.com or by phone at 505-858-
1047. You can also send an anonymous postcard to 7101 Beverly Hills Ave. NE, ABQ, NM 87113. We rate 
events on a 0-5 shamrock scale (with 5 being the best).  
 
[Editor's Note: The following is a repeat of a previously published Culture Corner.] 

 
Between the Lines: Books 

 
In the Province of Saints, by Thomas O'Malley (2005) 
Ratings: Aulsod ��� ; Boston Legend ��     

 
This new novel by author Thomas O'Malley received glowing reviews. O'Malley was raised in Ireland 

and England but now resides in New York. He uses flowery, detailed language, and parts of the book were 
initially written as short stories. It felt that way reading it, as he seemed to be trying too hard and the story just 
never came together for us.  

It's set in the fictional town of New Rowan, in the south of Ireland during the late 70s and early 80s. I 
was in Ireland at that time and the economy was stagnant and there was a real threat of violence in the air. He 
alludes to the 1981 Hunger Strikes in the North; however; the novel basically another story of growing up poor 
in Ireland, and it doesn't hold a candle to the standard bearer of this type of biography—Angela's Ashes.  

 
On Netflix/DVD 

 
The Ambassador (1998) 
Ratings: Aulsod ���� ; Boston Legend ���  

 
This was originally a television series and it's the type of show, beautifully written and acted, which the 

British excel at. (There are two seasons, 1998 and 1999, on DVD.) It stars the excellent Pauline Collins as the 
new British ambassador to Ireland. She arrives in Dublin with her two sons in tow following the death of her 
husband in a car bomb in the Middle East (the bomb was destined for he). She realizes the difficult task ahead 
but she intends to uphold her integrity in her dealings with the Irish government. The series is set in Dublin. 

 
Worst Irish Accent on Film: Spin, a Dublin radio station geared to Irish youth, some time ago conducted a poll 
to determine the worst Irish brogue on film. Regular readers know how we hate fake/bad Irish accents, and the 
worst offenders were Julia Roberts in Michael Collins, Richard Gere in The Jackal, Brad Pitt in The Devils 
Own, and Co. Meath native Pierce Brosnan in Evelyn. However, the ultimate honor went to (drumroll please) 
Tom Cruise in Far and Away.    

     Slainte!   
                    Aulsod     

 



Irish Times          JULY 2008       
  

 11 

Touring Turlough O'Carolan Country and Playing Carolan's 
Receipt on Hammered Dulcimer 

by Jeanne Page (IAS member and musician with The Next Chapter) 
 

[Editor's Note: This is the second installment of Jeanne Page's article, which you can read in its entirety at 
http://www.dulcimersessions.com/apr08/page.html. The first installment appeared in the June 2008 newsletter.] 
 
A few days after O'Carolan's death over 60 
different clergymen, a number of wealthy patrons, 
and scores of country friends and admirers 
attended his funeral. His remains can be found 
today at the nearby Kilronan Abbey. 
 
After our visit to Alderford House we stopped to 
pay our respects to the Grand Musician. Above 
the entrance to the tiny graveyard, a stone heading 
declares "Within this Churchyard lies interred 
Carolan, the last of the Irish Bards. He died March 
25th, 1738. RIP." 

 
We made our way through the sea of Celtic 
crosses and found the stone enclosure. The gate 
was open and we entered to stand quietly at his 

burial site. We noticed various tokens, such as coins and 
trinkets left around his grave, and one that brought a 
smile . . . an empty whiskey bottle. Those who know 
Carolan's history would understand that this silent toast 
to Turlough is probably the most fitting tribute. It is said 
that one doctor scolded Carolan for his liquor 
consumption and, for the sake of his health, ordered him 
to abstain from that point forward. This unhappy 
pronouncement was followed by Carolan's composition 
"Farewell to Whiskey." Carolan did try to follow the 
doctor's orders, but found that he felt so much worse by 
doing so that he fell into a depression and even 
neglected his music. As chance would have it, he came 
across a different physician who provided a "second 
opinion" and advised Carolan to return to imbibing as 
usual. The harper was so thrilled that he wrote one of his 
most famous tunes, "Carolan's Receipt," in honor of that 
welcomed physician's prescription.  
 
After wishing Turlough a peaceful rest, we returned to 
our car and headed for the last stop on our itinerary. I 
had learned, quite by accident, that upon his death, 
O'Carolan's harp had been bequeathed to the O'Conor 
family of Connacht—another clan immortalized by the 
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tunes that he composed in their honor. So we 
started down another skinny Irish road in search 
of Clonalis House in Castlerea. After missing the 
entrance (more than once) and a series of u-turns, 
we finally found our way to Clonalis House. Since 
my husband, Shane, has his roots in O'Conor 
ancestry, we had another reason for seeking out 
this historical landmark. These particular family 
members are direct descendants of Connacht's 
traditional ruling dynasty and some of Ireland's 
last High Kings. 
 

When we arrived, we were the only visitors and 
so had a private tour of the house. The paintings 
and artifacts on display told a fascinating tale, but 
I was quite anxious to get to the room that held 
my heart's desire! Finally, we turned the corner of a long hallway and there it was . . . enclosed in protective 
glass.  

Turlough O'Carolan's own harp lay on its back, a chunk of wood gouged 
out of the very tip, but other than that, in remarkably good condition. Our 
young guide knew that our visit to Clonalis House was primarily to see this 
treasure and he was kind enough to let us dawdle for a very long time. My 
husband used the opportunity to pick his brain about more O'Conor history, 
while I walked round and round the harp taking it in from all angles. Oh 
how I longed to break open that box and take it in my arms, pluck a string 
or two and caress the wood with my hands. I allowed my imagination to run 
wild and I envisioned myself cradling the harp for a few moments, 
protecting it, while Turlough helped himself to a shot of whiskey. He would 

return, thank me for keeping watch over it, and then begin playing "Planxty Fanny Power" for the enjoyment of 
all in the room. I would sit in raptured silence, marveling at this man's gift of melody. It was hard to tear myself 
from that room, especially since our guide was so willing to let me enjoy the moment, but I knew that it was at 
last time to bring our O'Carolan adventure to an end. 
 
As we completed our tour of Turlough 
O'Carolan country and headed out of County 
Roscommon I was glad to have seen first hand a 
bit of musical history. And I knew it was only a 
matter of time before I'd return to do it all again!  
 
 
 
 
 
 

[Jeanne Page, second from right, and the 
members of The Next Chapter.]
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Culture All Around  

Dance Classes:   
§§§§  McTeggart School Irish Step Dancing. Saturdays, 10 AM – noon. Call 866-5867. 
§§§§  Ceili dance classes are held every Wednesday at the GAC at 7:30 PM, $2.00. No 
experience necessary! Call Norita Callahan at 298-2708.  

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
§  Celtic de Santa Fe School of Irish Dancing. Classes in Santa Fe and Los Alamos. CRN curriculum. Ages 3 
and up. Email: cdsf@mac.com or call 505-984-1139.  Website: www.celticdestantafe.com 
§§§§  Scottish Country Dancing, Friday nights, 7:30 PM, at the Friends Meeting Hall (corner 5th and Bellamah, 
N.W.) First class free; $5 per lesson after. Call Marcy 237-9039 for info. 

 
Celtic Jam at Albertson's: 
7 - 10 PM, Thursdays, at the Albertson's on Eubank and Candelaria. Musicians of all skill levels are invited to 
participate. For information, call Chuck Butler at 293-1421 (chuckjacobbutler@msn.com).  
 
Celtic Music at O'Niell's: 
Music every Sunday from 4 to 7 PM at the new O'Niell's, 4310 Central Ave SE (Corner of Central & 
Washington in East Nob Hill). For more info, visit http://www.oniells.com/  
 
Celtic Music at Two Fools Tavern: 
Celtic jam on the 2nd and 4th Sunday of each month, from 3:00 to 6:00 PM. Live Celtic band (Blarneystone) on 
the 1st and 3rd Sundays. Two Fools is located at 3211 Central NE (www.twofoolstavern-nm.com). For jam info, 
contact Chuck Butler at 293-1421 (chuckjacobbutler@msn.com). 
 For all the news about what's going on at Two Fools, visit www.2foolstavern.com/blog, where you can 
read their monthly newsletter. 
 

Celtic Music on the Radio and the Web 
�  The Thistle and Shamrock program, featuring Fiona Ritchie, airs on KANW 89.1 
FM, Sundays at 9:00 PM. 
 
�  Celtic and Beyond, with co-hosts Ellie Blair and Kelly Clement, 7:00 PM each 
Wednesday on KTAOS 101.9 FM. (Also broadcast on the Web at www.ktao.com.) 
 
�  Irish Music on the Web, All the Time 
http://www.midwestirishradio.com/  Midwestirishradio.com is a brand new, fully dedicated Irish Radio service 
available on the net.   
 
Celtic Connections: For general information about Celtic events going on around the West, visit 
http://www.celticconnection.com/. Food, humor, books, sports, history and much more!  
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(See the calendar on p.15 for details.) 



Irish Times          JULY 2008       
  

 14 

Support Your Local Irish/Scottish/Celtic 
Musicians/Performers! 

 
Canterbury Harps 
Play a variety of Celtic and Renaissance music, in 
costume if requested.  
Contact: Laura Hughes 296-8940 
 
The Next Chapter 
Celtic, Folk, Bluegrass, Original music on a variety 
of instruments, including vocals. 
Contact: Jeanne Page (553-8205) 
 
Emily Anslover  
Young fiddle player 
Contact: father, Frank Anslover (296-6484) 
 
Brad Fitzgerald  
Singer, guitar, and banjo (Celtic and folk) 
Contact: Brad Fitzgerald (869-1527) 

 
Three Leaf Shamrock  
Irish, Scottish, Welsh (no English!) 
Contact: Jack Russell (830-6924) 
 
Shennanigans  
Celtic and American Folk with a twist, variety of 
instruments and vocals 
Contact: Kathy Wimmer (293-6403) 
 
Gerry Carthy  
Musician and singer from Ireland 
Contact: Gerry Carthy 505-424-1942 (Santa Fe) 
 
Blarneystone 
Traditional and contemporary Celtic Music 
Contact: Gerry (833-3456) or Andy (247-9867) 
 
Joe Brennan 
Highland bagpipes instruction and performance 
867-3628 
 
Irish Musician/Instrument Repair 
Guitar, bass, and mandolin. Repair and setup of 
guitar, bass, Appalachian dulcimer, hammer 

dulcimer, mandolin, and bouzouki. Contact: Keith 
Coleman, keith@wckc.us  
 
Colonel Craig Chamberlain 
"Tunes of Glory" for funerals and weddings, etc. 
Bagpipes (293-2962) 
 
Saoirse ("seer shih," Irish for "freedom") 
Celtic music from Scotland, Ireland, Brittany, and 
Galacia, spiced with jazz and world beat. 
Contact: IO (268-7303)  
 
Harps of Enchantment 
Harpers (2) available for parties, weddings, etc.  
Contact: http://harpsenchant.home.comcast.net 
 
Irish DJ 
Over 600 CDs of all varieties of Irish/Celtic music 
Contact: Mike Foley 858-1047 (Aulsod@aol.com) 
 
Fonn Sona ("Happy Melody") 
Reels, jigs, waltzes, polkas, etc. 
Contact: Chuck Butler (293-1421) 
chuckjacobbutler@msn.com 
 
McTeggart Irish Step Dancers 
Contact: Beverly Coleman 866-5867  
revalanc@aol.com 
 
Michele Buchanan and Shanachie Harpers 
Michele's Harp  
765-1288 (buchanan@cybermesa.com) 
 
Celtic Coyotes 
Traditional music from Scotland, Ireland, Wales, 
and Brittany. Contact: Doug Cowan 
celticcoyotes@yahoo.com (710-0583). 
 
Michael and Donna Coy 
Celtic, Folk, Bluegrass, International, Cowboy, and 
Traditional (296-2017) 
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Calendar of Events 
 

IAS/IHC Events 
Date Day What 

September 9 Tuesday IAS Board Meeting, 7 PM at the GAC. All members invited to attend. 
September 12 Friday IAS Monthly Meeting and Program, 7PM at the GAC. Program: 

Michele Buchanan, Harpist. 
September 14 Sunday IAS Annual Family Picnic, at Elena Gallegos Picnic Area, event shared 

with members of the St. Andrew Scottish Society. (Details in the 
September newsletter.) 

 
Celtic/GAC Events 

July 2 Wednesday Mini Ceili  at the GAC, 7:30 PM, with live music (Five Bucks a Month 
band). Cost is $3 per person. For info, contact Norita (298-2708 
noraabq@yahoo.com). 

July 11 Friday The Cathie Ryan Band, at the Zoo, gates open 6 PM, concerts starts at 7 
PM. $8 adults, $4 seniors, $2 children. Buy tickets online at 
www.cabq.gov/biopark. (Cathie Ryan is the former lead singer for 
Cherish the Ladies.) 

July 11-13 Fri, Sat, Sun 14thAnnual Colorado Irish Festival, Clement Park, Littleton, Colorado. 
Entertainers include Gaelic Storm, Solas, and The Elders. 
(www.ColoradoIrishFestival.org)  

July 19 & 20 Sat. & Sun. Elizabeth Celtic Festival, Casey Jones Park, on the east side of 
Elizabeth, Colorado. For info, visit www.ElizabethCelticFestival.com .  

July 26 Saturday GAC 43rd Anniversary Ball, 5:30 PM at the Club. Music by the 
Rhinelanders. 

August 1-3 Fri, Sat, Sun Fort Collins Irish Festival, Fort Collins, Colorado. 
(www.FortCollinsIrishFestival.org)  

 
The Ronald McDonald House Fundraiser Project 

  
 The IAS is no longer collecting aluminum cans, but we ARE collecting the pop-
tops for the Ronald McDonald House here in Albuquerque (managed by IAS member 
Sharon Nolen). 
 IAS members, please save the pop-tops and bring them to meetings in a baggie or 
grocery bag. I'll take them to the collection area. 
 Recently, I received baggies of pull-tabs from Caroline Barham, Gloria Bolek and 
Jan Nielsen. THANKS!  
 Since 1982, the mission of the Ronald McDonald House has been to provide a 
loving "home away from home" for anguished families near the hospital where their 
children are receiving life-saving treatment. A current local goal is to raising $36,450, 
which will help towards providing families with lodging, home-cooked meals, and other aids.  
 There are no IAS meetings in July and August. SAVE your summer collection of pull-tabs and give 
them to me in the fall. 

                               Norita   
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Membership Application/Renewal Form 
 

Please check one: New Membership Application_______ Renewal_________ 
If this is a renewal, has your contact information changed?  Yes _____ No______ 

 
Please make checks payable to ���� ��
�!"���������������   

and mail to: 
P.O. Box 13435, Albuquerque, NM 87192-3435 

 
Individual ____________$20.00 Family_____________$25.00 

 
Name__________________________________________ 

Address __________________________________________ 
City_____________________ State________ Zip_____________ 

Phone ___________________ E-mail___________________________ 
Would you like to receive the IAS newsletter electronically? _________ 

 


