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By Dan McCue

Mark your calendar; we’re closing out the 
crusty month of March with the 20th Annual 
St. Patrick, St. Joseph and Dyngus Day Cel-
ebration. The Buffalo Irish Center will again 
be hosting this spectacular tri-ethnic event 
where we combine the three high holy days 
of March-St Patrick’s Day, St. Joseph’s Day 
and Dyngus Day all under one roof.  Three 
rooms, three bands and three sets of ethnic 
food, entertainment and drink with this local-
ly legendary celebration of the ethnic trium-
virate turns the crusty month of March into 
a warm, sweet promise of spring. This year 
you can move from one ethnic celebration to 
another simply by walking through a door. 
You can bid “Arrividerci Roma” and leave 
the rich Italian and Italian-American sounds 
of the Formula Band to rock with the Celtic 
beat of Penny Whisky, and then change coun-
tries again and Polka to the sounds of Special 
Delivery, all without the hassle of passports 
or Euros. Food, drink, music, dance and most 
importantly the company of friends promise 
to make this year’s celebration a party to re-
member. If you’ve never been to this event 
before you will be in for an afternoon and 
evening of fun-filled excitement, including 
singers, dancers, pipers and surprise enter-
tainment. Genuine ethnic food and drink will 
be made available throughout the day. Featur-
ing corned beef, Italian and Polish sausage, 
pierogis, pasta and Guinness, all at reason-
able prices. Join us for our 20th Anniversary 
and learn to do a Polka, a Tarantella or a Jig 

The 20th. Annual St. Patrick Joseph 
Dyngus Day Tri-Ethnic Celebration

Sunday, March 26th at the Buffalo Irish Center

and have the time of your life. This event is 
sponsored jointly by The Buffalo Irish Cen-
ter, The Polka Boosters of WNY and the 
Federation of Italian-American Societies of 

WNY. Time: Sunday March 26th. 2017; 3:00 
till 8:00 Location: The Buffalo Irish Center, 
245 Abbott Rd. Buffalo, NY 14220 Ticket 
Prices: $10.00 in advance, $12.00 at the door 

(sorry, no will-calls) For ticket information: 
Call Dan & Carol McCue 834-7664, Joyce 
Czarnecki 741-3001, Teresa Marcello 668-
9451 or the Tara Gift Shoppe 825-6700.

Dan McCue and The Coro Club Italia Singers from Niagara Falls, Ontario, Canada

Saint Patrick’s Irish American Club is hon-
ored that Shane and Jean Devlin have accept-
ed the 2017 Unsung Heroes Award.  Shane has 
served as treasurer of the Saint Pat’s Club for 
many years.  In addition to serving as treasur-
er, Shane along with his wife Jean worked on 
every event and any volunteer activity that the 
Club has been involved with for many years.  
From dances, dinners, parties, Irish Festi-
vals and the rest, Shane and Jean are always 
there to help or run an event, they are a major 
reason for the life of the Saint Patrick’s Irish 
American Club, a family club for the Irish 
Community.

In addition to time spent on Saint Patrick’s 
Irish American Club, Shane has been an elect-
ed member to the Board of the Buffalo Irish 
Center for over ten years.  Shane and Jean 
have taught adult ceili and set dancing with 
Innisfree Ceili Group for about 17 years.  To-
gether they have organized a number of ceili 

10th Annual Saint Brigid’s Party
Shane and Jean Devlin Unsung Heroes

dances at the Irish center. Also, they have been 
tireless workers for the annual Buffalo Irish 
feis where Shane worked the tote board and 
Jean gave out medals and trophies.  Both were 
long time bingo workers for the Irish Center, 
where Shane was a bingo caller and Jean sold 
the bell jar tickets and set up the kitchen. They 
are also active members of many Irish organi-
zations:  GAAA, Irish Cultural and Folk Art, 
Knights of Equity, Daughters of Erin, Irish 
Genealogical Society, Kincora, and are found-
ing members of Comhaltas Ceoltori Eireann.
  
We congratulate them and invite you to join 
us at the 10th Annual Saint Brigid’s 
Party, Saturday February 4, 2017 at 6:00 PM.  
Dinner and an evening of “party pieces” with 
emcee Nellie Moran are all part of the fun 
night at the Buffalo Irish Center.  For tickets 
contact Kathy Masterson at 826-0828, Brigid 
Knott at 875-0282, or the Tara Shoppe 825-
6700.  

Nollaig shona
 dhuit!

BUFFALOBUFFALOIRISHTIMES
Buffalo Irish Times | 245 Abbott Road | Buffalo, NY 14220

A bi-monthly publication of the Gaelic American Association, Inc.



Buffalo Irish Times -  2  - December Edition 2016

The Buffalo Irish Times welcomes letters or articles from readers. Submissions must be typed in a Macintosh or PC compatible format, 
and be no more than 500 words. Include your name, address and phone number with your submission. Material may be subject to con-
densation. Opinion letters are welcomed, however all submissions must include the authors name and contact information. We reserve 

the right to reject any submission. Submissions or submitted

photographs will only be returned if accompanied by a self-addressed, stamped envelope. 
Please email submissions to buffaloirishtimes@gmail.com.

Opinions expressed in this paper reflect those of the authors and or subjects interviewed and do not necessarily reflect those of the 
editors and staff of the Buffalo Irish Times or the Gaelic American Athletic Association, its Board or membership.

www.buffaloirishcenter.com
buffaloirishtimes@gmail.com

BUFFALOIRISHTIMES

EDITOR:
Kevin O’Brien

FOUNDERS:
Mary Heneghan • Michael McCafferty • Charlie McMahon

CALENDAR: 
Tim Hartnett

ADVERTISING:
John Oakley • Dan McCue

STAFF:
Donna Shine • James R. Shine • Ed Patton • Diane Blaser • W. Daniel Fitzpatrick • Neil Farrell
James Keane • Joe Marren • Joseph Xavier Martin • Robert O’Connor • Joan Graham Scahill

Sinead Tyrone, Kevin Conroy and James Boyle

THE NEW
G.A.A.A. BOARD OF DIRECTORS

Mary C. Heneghan • Randy McPhee • Catherine Carey • Margaret McGrath
Paul Johnson • Jack Fecio • Skip Sommer • Shane Devlin • Gary Holzerland

Peg Breidenstein • Michael O’Sullivan • Ellen Kuehlewind

Buffalo Irish Times | 245 Abbott Road | Buffalo, NY 14220
A bi-monthly publication of the Gaelic American Association, Inc.

A Letter From
 The Editor...

beannachtaí!

This is the season to be Merry and it looks like a white Christmas for 
our Western New York readers.

This was a good year for our Buffalo Irish Center.  The building looks 
great and is busy with Irish organizational activities being conducted 
along with great music and Irish dancing.

Make the effort in the new year to visit the Buffalo Irish Center and 
experience the warmth and hospitality of our Irish community.

Remember to support our advertisers, renew your subscriptions to the 
Buffalo Irish Times and I will see you at the Buffalo Irish Center.

 
nollaig shona & bhliain nua sásta

Slán go fóill
Kevin J. O’Brien, Editor

Kevin 	

By Matthew E. Parsons

We celebrate Memorial and Veterans Day with 
time off from school or work to reflect on the 
service and sacrifice of our veterans.  Some 
visit family members who served, others place 
flags or flowers on graves or attend parades 
and take off their hats or put their hands over 
their heart when our flag goes by.  
At each time in South Park High School’s his-
tory, when America required the courage and 
service of its young men and women, their 
students stepped forward and took up arms.  
Most returned and assimilated back into daily 
life, some lost their lives.  
The South Park HS Alumni Association is 
pleased to offer a book entitled, “Our Fallen 
Warriors Remembered” which takes the fallen 
from names on a stone monument and puts a 
picture and a story to each.  
  
This book provides information on 154 men 
and 1 woman who lost their lives in WWI, 
WWII, Korea, Vietnam and Operation Iraqi 
Freedom.  5 lost their lives as Prisoners of 
War, and 2 later repatriated.  30 remain Miss-
ing in Action. 

 It chronicles, to the best of the ability of 
school publications, local newspapers and in-
ternet resources, the activities of each at South 
Park and then in their final days in service to 
America.  The only “happy ending,” albeit 
bittersweet, is that we keep their memory 
alive; all of them.  The book is available at 
the school.
The first killed in battle was “Alex” Mal-
lion, Class of 1919, 5th Marines in WWI who 
participated in battles that earned the Ma-
rine Corps the eternal designation as “Devil 
Dogs.”  He was awarded the Fourragere post-
humously.

The most recent loss was David McKeever, 
Class of 1997, US Army who was killed in an 
ambush in Baghdad. 
So who were they?  They were our neighbors, 

classmates, friends.  They were our brothers, 
cousins or uncles.  They lived down the street, 
attended our churches, played sports on our 
teams and worked in our local businesses.   
They were us, we of South Buffalo.

At the Buffalo and Erie County Naval and 
Military Park downtown, one can tour the 
USS The Sullivans.  There, a memorial to 
Gunners Mate 3rd Jerry Reilly, Class of 1942, 
is posted in an aft berthing compartment, re-
minding us that when America grieved for the 
USS Juneau and the Five Sullivan Brothers, 
South Park shared the loss.
A number of plaques adorn the museum there, 
inside and out, including one honoring Jimmy 
Crotty, Class of 1929, LTjg, US Coast Guard 
and one for Salvatore Balestrieri, Class of 
1937, Ensign USN.
Fitting, is it not, that Reilly, Crotty and Bales-
trieri who each answered the whispered call 
of their ancient heritage as seafarers, should 
be remembered so close to the water and once 
mighty ships that sailed in peril on the sea.  
All proceeds support a “Mallion-McKeever” 
Award, named for the first and most recent 
SPHS students killed in service to America.  
The award will recognize a student who ex-
emplifies service, scholarship, sportsmanship 
and leadership.    

Following publication in March, research con-
tinued on this project as a “Postscript.”  Some 
families have provided additional information 
about their fallen warrior.  Eleven additional 
fallen warriors were identified.  They include 
another who died as a prisoner of war in Ko-
rea, and two who remain missing in action 
from World War II, increasing our POW/MIA 
loss to 36.  This information and more is avail-
able on the school website, www.gosparks.org 
under the tab alumni/our fallen warriors/ofwr-
postscript; “Our Fallen Warriors Remembered 
– Postscript.”

Thank you to all who have served our 
country.  Merry Christmas!

Our Fallen Warriors 
Remembered
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by William E. Butler III

On July 4, 1817, New York Governor DeWitt 
Clinton broke ground to begin the construc-
tion of the Erie Canal in Rome, New York.  
Initially, two burgeoning villages competed to 
be the western terminus of the canal - Black 
Rock and Buffalo.  The Village of Buffalo ex-
pended great energy to widen and deepen Buf-
falo Creek to make it navigable and to create 
a harbor at its mouth.  In the end, Buffalo won 
over Black Rock and grew into the “Queen 
City of the Great Lakes,” eventually encom-
passing its former competitor.  

The 363-mile long canal was the stimulus to 
open up commerce in Buffalo by bringing 
food and raw materials from the American 
heartland to the great cities of the Atlantic sea-
board.  In return, ambitious settlers, aspiring 
entrepreneurs, machinery, and manufactured 
goods were permitted to move westward up 
the Hudson River through the canal to Buffalo 
at its prominent position on Lake Erie.  The 
construction of the canal was at that time the 
largest civil works undertaking in the newly 
formed United States.  

The project introduced several newly devel-
oped engineering technologies and practices 
including excavation equipment and construc-
tion materials that had never been used be-
fore.  These included redesigned plows, scrap-
ers and stump-pullers that helped ease the 
progress through mud, roots and fibers of the 
cleared land along the canal route.  The devel-
opment of hydraulic cement by American en-
gineer and inventor, Canvass White of Whit-
estown, New York, was also spurred on by the 
canal work.  The canal planners and engineers 
were able to borrow much of their knowledge 
and vision from the canal builders in Europe 
and their centuries of experience.  However, 
the practical understanding of the New York 
terrain came from the men who worked knee 
deep in the virulent swamps and marshes of 

Breaking Ground on the Erie Canal

Montezuma and wielded pick axes as they 
made their cuts through the formidable On-
ondaga limestone.  When construction began, 
the needed manpower was originally tapped 
from the existing rural communities of Cen-
tral and Upstate New York.  However, the dif-
ficulty of the work along with low wages and 
poor working conditions quickly led many of 
these men to abandon the job thus seriously 
threatening the completion of the project.   

In spite of 14-hour work days, dangerous 
conditions and meager accommodations, the 
availability of steady work was a sufficient in-
ducement to the Irish immigrants who at that 
time were coming to America during this ear-
ly wave of immigration.  Enticed by articles 
in Catholic and local  newspapers that prom-
ised paying jobs in America, the Irish left their 

homeland and arrived in New York to work on 
the canal.  It is estimated that approximately 
3,000 Irish immigrants participated in the 
back-breaking work for up to 80 cents a day 
and a ration of whiskey.  

It is said that the Erie Canal was built with 
“Yankee ingenuity and Hibernian brawn.”  

In recognition of the contribution of these 
workers, the Black Rock Historical Society 
is currently assembling artifacts, artwork and 
anecdotes for display at their museum located 
at 1902 Niagara Street.  In January 2017, the 
Society will be meeting with a consortium of 
local historic preservation organizations to 
discuss plans for the bicentennial commemo-
ration of the canal.   Family stories of canal 
life as well as loans and donations (especially 
19th century tools, furniture, musical instru-
ments, clothing, etc.) are being sought to add 
to this exhibit.  For more details, please con-
tact the museum at the Black Rock Histori-
cal Society, 1902 Niagara Street, Buffalo, NY 
14207 or via email at info@blackrockhistor-
icalsociety.com.  As always, volunteers are 
also welcome!  

By Jim Keane

Occasionally I’m asked by folks anticipating 
a visit to Ireland about the quality of the food 
when eating out. It’s an important question 
that needs to be addressed prior to any trip to 
any place in the world. I’ve been to Ireland 
five times since my first trip in 1974. I’ve been 
there three times in the last ten years and I 
have always found that eating out in Ireland 
is fantastic. In fact, while the food was good 
forty years ago, it has gotten even better over 
the years.
While Irish cuisine varies, I prefer the comfort 
foods of the pubs and the wonderful restau-
rants associated with Ireland’s older, estab-
lished hotels. I am particularly fond of the 
cafeteria style that you will experience in hun-
dreds of bars and restaurants throughout the 
republic.
Here is a short list of some of the restaurants 
you might want the check out when visit-
ing the Emerald Isle. Let’s start in Dublin’s 
O’Neil House near Trinity College in City 
Centre. This multi-story bar and restaurant 
was once the preferred watering hole for Dub-
lin’s Tory government. Never mind that. The 
building itself is historical in nature. Inside it 
wreaks of mahogany. It is compartmentalized 
into small nooks and crannies that provide a 
modicum of privacy and a wonderful sense of 
coziness. It features a bar on all three levels.  
But it’s the food that makes O’Neil’s one of 
Dublin’s foremost eateries. 
O’Neil’s has a cafeteria style food line that 
features two kinds of beef stew (Guinness and 
Irish) lamb stew, baked salmon, white fish, 
a sundry of sandwiches, sausages and burg-
ers, ham and cabbage, shepherd’s pie, several 
home-made soup choices including fish chow-
der, all to die for. I can personally vouch for 
the lamb stew. However, I dare you to save 
room for the myriad desserts, home-made 
pies, cakes, puddings and custards. If tipping 
a pint with such a heavy workload is too much 
for you, relax over a glass of wine or even 

Irish Cuisine
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Buffalo Commemorates the 100th Anniversary 
of the Fenian Invasion of 1866

by William Butler
During the early morning of June 1, 1866, 
Colonel John O’Neill, a member of the Fenian 
Brotherhood from Nashville, Tennessee led 
a combined force of Irish-American Civil 
War veterans from Indiana, Ohio, Kentucky, 
Tennessee, and Buffalo, New York to invade 
British North America (now Canada) with 
the objective of seizing the Welland Canal 
and holding Canada hostage until the British 
government recognized the freedom of the 
Irish people.  In the dark of night, between 500 
and 800 men were ferried across the Niagara 
River from the docks of the Pratt Ironworks 
which is now Tow Path Park at the foot of 
Hertel Avenue.  After decisively defeating 
Canadian militia and the Queen’s Own Rifl es 
in battles at Ridgeway and Fort Erie, O’Neill 
and his men were forced to retreat as their lines 
of supplies and reinforcements were cut off 
by US Army General George Meade and the 
USS Michigan.  One hundred and fi fty years 
later, this herculean effort was respectfully 
remembered by commemorative events 
sponsored by the Ancient Order of Hibernians 
(AOH), Erie County Division 1 and Black 
Rock Historical Society.
 On June 3, a traditional Irish Hooley was 
held in the Emerald Room of the Buffalo 
Irish Center where guests were treated to 
musical selections from the “Fenian Songster” 
performed by Rush the Growler.  Appropriate 
pomp and circumstance was also provided by 
the Erie County Sheriff’s Pipes and Drums.  
President Tom Lambert of the AOH welcomed 
the guests and introduced NYS Senator and 
special guest of honor Consul General of 
Ireland in New York Barbara Jones.  Mr. 
Kennedy described the importance of the 
Fenian invasion not only from the perspective 
of Buffalo history, but also because of its 
signifi cance to both Canadian confederation 
and Irish independence.  He acknowledged 

the year 2016 as the sesquicentennial of the 
invasion of 1866, in addition to the centennial 
of the Easter Rising of 1916 – a fact that has not 
been lost on historians.  Ms. Jones expressed 
her gratitude to the Buffalo Irish Center for 
their work in preserving and celebrating Irish 
culture in the United States.  Not only did she 
recognize the Fenian soldiers who took up arms 
for the cause of Irish independence, but also 
the women who “scrubbed fl oors and opened 
doors” as domestic servants and selfl essly gave 
their precious pennies and dimes to fund the 
struggle for freedom.  
In an historic reenactment, Raymond Ball, 
Sr. of the Buffalo 7th Regiment, Irish Army 
of Liberation commanded the center fl oor 
of the Emerald Room and “mustered the 
troops” to “organize Companies, Battalions 
and Regiments in the City of Buffalo for the 
army of the Irish Republic.”  After his call 
to arms, the Fenian Sisterhood presented 
the replica fl ag which was originally carried 
by their brethren into battle in 1866.  These 
“Sisters” represented the wives, daughters 
and sweethearts of the Fenian soldiers who 
historically helped raise money for the Fenian 
Brotherhood through fancy balls and picnics.  
Today, the original fl ag, with its gold sunburst 
and border on a fi eld of green, is curated at the 
Buffalo History Museum but unfortunately has 
become greatly deteriorated and is no longer 
available for public viewing.
On June 4, the historic Black Rock community 
hosted a formal procession from Amherst 
Street along Niagara Street to the Fenian 
Invasion of 1866 monument at Tow Path 
Park.  Before stepping off, the Buffalo 7th 
Regiment provided a “Living History” 
presentation of a Civil War-era encampment at 
Market Square which gave local residents and 
visitors alike the opportunity to “inspect the 
troops.”  Accompanied by City Councilman 

Joe Golombek and City Comptroller Mark 
Schroeder, Grand Marshalls Consul General 
of Ireland Jones and Senator Kennedy led 
units representing the AOH, Buffalo Fenians 
Gaelic Football Club, Erie County Sheriff’s 
Pipes and Drums, Niagara Celtic Festival, and 
Black Rock Historical Society.  After arriving 
at the monument, Tom Callaghan began the 
ceremony with an opening prayer for the brave 
Irish-American soldiers who sacrifi ced so 
much for the cause of freedom for all Ireland.   
With the scenic backdrop of the blue waters 
of the Niagara and green shoreline of Canada, 
Kate Schroeder sang touching renditions of 
both the Irish and US national anthems. 
After the anthems, Mr. Kennedy addressed the 
crowd by fi rst thanking the individuals and 
organizations who were responsible for the 
planning and sponsorship the commemorative 
events.  He also respectfully remembered the 
Irish-Americans who placed themselves in 
harm’s way for the cause of Irish freedom.  
Only one year prior, these courageous men had 
fought the bloodiest war in US history; yet the 
fi ght for the independence of Ireland was so 
vital that they did not hesitate to take up arms 
once again for their homeland.  Recognizing 
the achievements that the Fenian Invasion had 
gained for both Ireland and Canada, Ms. Jones 
acknowledged the long fi ght for Irish freedom 
and the men and women who sacrifi ced all 
they had to achieve it.  Despite this at times 
deadly struggle, she emphasized that the fl ag 
of the Republic is truly a fl ag of peace.  From 
the Rising of 1848 to the Easter Rising of 1916 
and beyond, the green represents Ireland’s 
Gaelic tradition with the orange representing 
the followers of William of Orange.  Most 
importantly, the white of the “Irish tricolour” 
signifi es the lasting truce between the “Green” 
and the “Orange.”  
AOH Brothers Kevin Lafferty and Jim O’Brien 

explained how the invasion rekindled the fi res 
of freedom as a direct forebear to Padraig 
Pearse’s legendary graveside oration for the 
famous Fenian Jeremiah O’Donovan Rossa 
and of course the Easter Rising of 1916.  In 
solemn remembrance, Mr. Lambert recited the 
names of the Fenian patriots who were killed 
during the Battles of Ridgeway and Fort Erie 
in 1866.  Following a memorial three-volley 
musket salute by the Buffalo 7th Regiment, 
Irish Army of Liberation, Raymond Ball, Jr. 
played taps in honor of the fallen.  Ms. Jones 
and Mr. Kennedy then ceremoniously carried a 
fl oral wreath from the monument and placed it 
on the waters of the Niagara where the Fenian 
soldiers had crossed 150 years ago.  In a fi nal 
gesture of respect, the historic Fireboat Edward 
M. Cotter arched a symbolic water salute from 
its powerful pumps and turrets.
After the ceremony, the Black Rock Historical 
Society hosted a reception at their museum 
at 1902 Niagara Street.  Amid displays 
representing the Black Rock, Riverside, West 
Hertel and Grant-Amherst communities, guests 
enjoyed light refreshments including a special 
craft brew that was tapped just for the occasion 
by Community Beer Works – an Irish red amber 
ale named Céad Mile Fáilte.  Guests were 
also privileged to have the opportunity to talk 
with Irish scholars and authors including Dr. 
Bridgette Slavin (Professor of Celtic Studies, 
Medaille College), Tim Bohen (author of 
Against the Grain), Dr. Tim Madigan (Director 
of Irish Studies Program, St. John Fisher 
College) and Dr. David Doolan (lecturer/tutor 
and author of Transnational Revolutionaries, 
The Fenian Invasion of Canada, 1866).

better have a Jameson or two. It’ll warm the 
cockles of your heart.  
Just outside Dublin in the southern hills you 
will find Johnny Fox’s Pub. Don’t miss it if 
you want to experience an authentic Irish 
hooley. In addition to great home-made Irish 
food, Fox’s has a massive back room with a 
stage for live entertainment. The sing-a-long 
there is one of the most raucous you’ll ever 
experience. There is also live entertainment 
next to the main bar. Fish chowder with brown 
bread is a staple throughout Ireland. It’s deli-
cious, filling and cheap. It is also quite differ-
ent from pub to pub with each pub putting its 
own TLC touches on it. I give Johnny Fox’s 
chowder a four bow rating out of a possible 
five. 
Moving on to the City of Limerick, I’d recom-
mend the South Court Hotel near the Univer-
sity Hospital. Like O’Neil’s, the South Court 
features a cafeteria style food line that offers 
fresh home-made entrees similar to those at 
O’Neil’s. While the building itself is rather 
modern and even boring, the food is excellent. 

The salmon, fresh from the River Shannon, is 
amazing and the turkey is like mamma’s.
Although I have never eaten there, I am told 
that the Creamery Bar near Bunratty Castle in 
County Limerick is the best restaurant in the 
area. I’ll be checking it out this coming May 
and will report my findings in a future article. 
Not far from Limerick in the town of Ennis, 
there’s the historic Old Guard Hotel and Bar, 
a restored 18th century manor house that is not 
to be missed when traveling in and around 
County Clare. The chandeliered main dining 
room with its gold papered walls and linen 
cloth tables is a thrill in itself.  The large, main 
mahogany wood bar is imposing yet inviting. 
But, like O’Neil’s in Dublin, it’s the food that 
will make you glad you came here and will 
beckon your return. I had the most delicious 
chowder with huge chunks of salmon, white 
fish, and mussels. It rated a full five bowl 
score.
My wife’s cousin, Mags Healy McGrath, took 
our entourage- my brother Neil, his brother-
in-law Ollie Hoffstetter and me to the Falls 

Hotel in the village of Ennistymon for lunch. 
The hotel is hidden away from the main arter-
ies of the town and you’d miss it if you weren’t 
aware of its existence. The hotel is an 18th cen-
tury stone edifice that sits atop a wooded knoll 
overlooking the River Inagh in West Clare. 
The views of the surrounding countryside are 
breathtaking and we occupied a table with a 
large window to the world outside.
The Falls Hotel was originally built in 1712 
by one John O’Brien. Later, it was owned by 
Matthias Finucane and again by Francis Mc-
Namara, whose daughter Caitlain was married 
to the poet Dylan Thomas who made the estate 
his home for many years.
The cafeteria style food line at the Falls Hotel 
didn’t take a back seat to any of the previous 
eateries. The salmon was sensational as was 
the lamb, chicken and beef that my dining 
partners consumed. All of these entrees at the 
Falls Hotel and the previously mentioned res-
taurants were priced at about $25 dollars, in-
cluding a pint of Guinness. The fish chowder 
and brown bread courses were about $15 with 
a Guinness.
Other notable places to eat in County Clare 
are: Morrissey’s in Doonbeg, Vaughan’s An-
chor Inn in Liscannor, the Wild Honey Inn in 
Lisdoonvarna, Linnane’s Lobster Bar in New 
Quay, the Long Dock in Carrigaholt and last 
but not least Keatings Bar in Kilbaha, the an-
cestral home of my family. My cousin Frank 
Keane still owns the homestead. Keatings is 
billed as the last pub before New York. That’s 
how far west it is in Ireland. If it was any fur-
ther west, you’d be swimming in the Atlantic.
The lobster you’ll get in New Quay is locally 
caught for those readers who thought Ireland 
was only about salmon, lamb, mussels and 
fish chowder. And, I’m not sure if the Wild 
Honey Inn is named for the local bee keeper 
or in honor of the would-be brides who annu-
ally descend upon Lisdoonvarna in search of 
a husband.

So, what are you waiting for? 
Bon voyage and bon appétit! 
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The Illustrated Life of Michael Collins by 
Colm Connolly is a short multipictured look 
at the brief but important life of Michael 
Collins.  A hero of the 1916 revolt, he was 
assassinated during the civil war, which 
followed the establishment of the Irish Free 
State.

Readers looking for an in-depth biography 
of his life will not fi nd it in this work.  What 
you will fi nd is a very readable glimpse into 
the life of  “The Big Fellow,” as many called 
him.  

Michael Collins was a man of many gifts.  
While his formal education ended at the 
local National School, he acquired a love of 
books and learning from his father at an early 
age.  At the age of six his father died. Young 
Michael continued learning from his family 
and members of the community.  During this 
time he developed a knowledge and love of 
Ireland, its history and a fi erce devotion for 
Irish independence.

Michael was also gifted with good looks and 
guile.  These talents helped him in personal 
relationships and in establishing a stunningly 
successful spy ring.  His use of “G” men and 
operatives such as the “Twelve Apostles” 
proved very useful in dealing with the far 
superior British Army.

Although a brief work, The Illustrated Life 
of Michael Collins gives the reader a real 

feel for the man who served Ireland so well 
during these desperate times.  On his father’s 
deathbed, “he pointed to Michael junior and 
said to the assembled family: ‘Mind that 
child.  He’ll be a great man yet and will do 
things for Ireland.’”

As always, visitors are welcome to use 
the library.  Presently, hours are the third 
Wednesday of each month at 7 PM and 
by appointment. Please contact me fi rst as 
there is an Irish language class being held in 
the library at that time.  I may be reached 
at:  716-873-1078 or jjeboyle@yahoo.com.  
Volunteers are always welcome and we are 
still looking for book club members.

Gems from the Library
Jim Boyle

10 Family History Questions 
to Ask Your Grandparents

When researching your family history, one of the greatest resources at your disposal are 
your living relatives. Your grandparents and other older relatives may just be your closest 
connection to earlier generations of your family.
When your grandparents pass, their knowledge and memories of your family’s history 
disappear forever.
Interviewing your elderly relatives now is not only great for capturing and preserving their 
stories for future generations, but also a wonderful way to get to know them better.
Here are some questions to ask your grandparents before it’s too late:
1. What were the names and birthdates of your siblings, parents and grandparents? Did any of 
them have nicknames?
2. When and where were you born? Did your parents share any stories with you about that day?
3. What is your earliest childhood memory? Happiest? Saddest?
4. What was your childhood like? What did you enjoy doing for fun?
5. What was school like for you growing up? Where did you go to school?
6. When and how did you meet grandpa/grandma?
7. Who was the oldest relative you remember as a child?
8. What did you want to be when you grew up? What jobs did you have?
9. What events most impacted your life growing up?
10. What would you say is your proudest achievement?

Thomas W. Carroll Ancient Order 
of Hibernians Division One and the 

Black Rock Historical Society

Recently worked together to mark the 150th 
Anniversary of the Fenian Invasion of 
Canada from Buffalo in 1866 at the Fenian 
Monument.  This commemoration also 
marked the 5th Annual commemoration 
of the Fenian Invasion by the AOH at the 
actual site of the Fenian Invasion along 
the Niagara River in Towpath Park.  The 
commemoration was the culmination of 
events on Friday June 3rd and Saturday 
June 4th, 2016.  A Hooley was held at the 
Buffalo Irish Center on Friday.  Saturday’s 
events included a Parade down Niagara 
Street to the Fenian Monument and a 
very moving ceremony at the Monument, 
attended by almost one hundred individuals, 

including the Consul General of Ireland, 
Barbara Jones, local dignitaries including 
New York State Senator Tim Kennedy, City 
of Buffalo Comptroller, Mark Schroeder 
and many members of the AOH and the 
Black Rock Historical Society.  The day’s 
events concluded with a reception at the 
Black Rock Historical Society Museum.  
The weekend’s events not only helped to 
honor an important event in the history 
of Buffalo, but also helped to honor those 
brave individuals who also served to inspire 
the Easter Rising in Ireland fi fty years later!  
Tom Lambert, AOH NYS Secretary and 
AOH Division One President

NYS Senator, Tim Kennedy; AOH Member Larry Ginnane; Irish Consul 
General, Barbara Jones;  AOH NYS Secretary and Division One President, 
Tom Lambert; AOH Standing Committee Chairman, Jim O’Brien; AOH Vice 
President Kevin Lafferty, AOH Member Patrick Krey; AOH Financial Secretary, 
Tom Callaghan and AOH Member Bill Butler.

THE IRISHMAN
PUB & EATERY

By: Donna M. Shine

So, there we were, James and I, at Kilronan 
Harbour on the Ilse of Inishmore in the Aran 
Islands off the west coast of Ireland. Our fi-
nal jaunt of crazy adventures in Ireland was 
coming to a close as we patiently waited for 
our ferry back to Doolin, County Clare. Our 
flight back to Toronto, Canada, was scheduled 
to leave the next afternoon from the Shannon 
Airport. Just a ferry ride back, a last dinner, 
most likely a fitful night’s sleep, and a last 
breakfast waited for us on the Emerald Isle. 

How had our fortnight passed so quickly? 
From Friday, September 14th through Satur-
day, September 29th, what memories flooded 
back as we waited in the harbor. Did we really 
start this journey on the east coast in Dublin, 
head north to Bushmills, over to Derry, up and 
around to Donegal, south through Longford 
, down through Athlone, continuing south to 
Cashel, then southwest to Boherbue, turn-
ing up to the east coast in Doolin? One great 
big giant “S” , like the first letter of our name 
SHINE- not necessarily planned that way ei-
ther, road-trip up through Ireland! From hav-
ing a flat tire in Dublin, walking, no, RUN-
NING over the rope bridge and having my 
credit card frozen in Bushmills, getting in a 
stranger’s car in Athlone, not confirming our 
B&B reservations in Cashel, our faux pas of 
where to meet our Boherbue friends for din-
ner, and our crazy bike ride on Inishmore, all 
now part of our memories that flooded my 
mind as we sat waiting at the docks.

I had not been too aware of the sky changing 
to clouds until the ferry came into view and 
the now crowd waiting to return to Doolin, 
had gathered in line before us. We boarded 
that ferry, got our instructions of where the 
life vests were kept and were off. Off on the 
rolling seas that were just getting started to 
rebel against our crossing! “Oh Lord, Here we 
go again!” I thought as I eyed the case hold-
ing our life-vests captive. We rocked and we 
rolled, pitching every which-way at the mercy 
of the frolicking seas. The ferry captain com-
manded over the loud speakers that everyone 
should be remain inside and in a seat for safety 
reasons. Big waves splashed over our dwarfed 
ferry and we even had to stop to pick up more 
passengers at one of the other islands yet! 

A lady, who had been outside towards the 
back screamed that her husband was still 
“out there!” which sent a chill of goose-flesh 
through everyone who heard her plea! At that 
moment, the absolutely sea-salt drenched hus-
band, whipped open the back door, water drip-
ping down like a completely foolish drowned 
rat, and wondered what all the fuss was about. 
He just simply HAD to have a cigarette and 
scare all of us half to death!!

I turned my head and tried to watch the heav-
ing waves carry us higher and higher before 
pitching and yawing then dropping us back 
down into the swells as the ferry hugged the 
shoreline of each island. I could not believe 
my eyes that, through the watery rainfall on 
the windows, I thought I saw something in 
one of the swells…and then it was gone! Right 
away my uncontrollable mind brought up the 
vision of the little furry man outside the win-
dow on an airplane’s wing, believed to have 
been an hysterical passenger’s figment of his 
imagination on the old television show, The 
Twilight Zone or The Outer Limits! Suddenly, 
I saw it reappeared!!! I was not imagining it! 
There were two fishermen in an old curragh-
type boat heading for shore towards Galway 
Bay somewhere!

“James! Look at these crazy men in that small 
boat!!! Of course, when he looked, he saw 

IRELAND LAMPOONED US 45
Our Last Adventures

nothing but high rolling waves through un-
clear windows! I insisted he keep watching 
as I grabbed my camera to document what I 
believed I had seen! Sure enough, as a wave 
lifted the small craft high onto its crest, they 
disappeared in the depths of the swells just as 
quickly, camouflaged to us by the numerous 
growing waves…but, they were in control! 
The fishermen, I mean! They knew exactly 
what they were doing and continued their 
course through obvious familiar waters. What 
a life! Apparently, this trip was not quite over 
for our lampoons. I think I lost another five 
years of my life on someone who had to have 
a smoke and two fishermen floating like a 
cork in the ocean!

Fortunately, we reached the dock at Doolin 

without any more incidents and the clouds 
started allowing sunrays to illuminate the 
rolling waters offshore near the Doolin boat 
docks. Camera ready, I snapped a few images 
and noticed, while watching my footing on 
some rocks, that my friendly little butterfly, 
the same one I had set free from inside the 
Smuggler’s Inn at the beginning of our trip, 
was resting on a nearby rock as if to say good-
bye. In reality, I knew that most likely, it was 
not the same identical butterfly, but, after all 
we had been through, I simply wanted to be-
lieve that it was.

Trying to break ourselves away from the mes-
merizing sunbeams danced upon the waves, 
James drove us down to McGann’s Tradi-
tional Pub for our last dinner in Ireland. James 

ordered a chicken dinner while I ordered the 
duck. Apple pie with vanilla ice cream, with 
a Carlsburg for James and a Guinness for me, 
topped off our “Parting Glasses” for our won-
derful trip filled with a multitude of memo-
rable adventures...Slainte!

I guess, for all the “lampoons” that James and 
I endured throughout this trip, we were not the 
worst for wear. As a matter of fact, I believe 
we became stronger with each “situation” that 
came before us. We relied on each other for 
support and found ways of resolving each is-
sue, together. Thank you Ireland, our ancestral 
home, for many Life Lessons learned!

Sunbeams breaking through at Doolin, Co. Clare

The parting glasses of Guinness at McGann’s in Doolin
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By Neill Farrell

In 1912, Margaret McPartlin left her parents 
Francis & Honora Fox McPartlin and five other 
brothers and sisters to join her brothers Fran-
cis, Johnny & Michael in America.  Margaret 
settled in Buffalo, New York in the Old First 
Ward and married John Collins.  The follow-
ing is a letter dated March 10, 1916 from her 
father, Francis, wishing her the best upon her 
marriage.
  Margaret and John went on to have seven 
children: John, Dennis, Peggy (Sister Mary 
Victorine RSM), Francis, Ella (Farrell), Vince 
and Patsy (Sister Patricia Collins RSM).  They 
did end up buying a double and their upstairs 
tenants were the Shanahan’s (family of Sister 
Mary Redempta RSM).
  Sadly, Margaret never saw her parents or her 
five brothers and sisters left in Ireland again. 
  History buffs will note that the Easter rising, 
which would change the course of Irish history, 

A letter from Home

March 10, 1916
My dear Margaret,

We received your letter in due time and seeing 
by it that you are more than well after getting 
married. With all my blessings and the bless-
ings of God be on both yourself and John. May 
you both enjoy every success and prosperity. 

Well, Margaret, you are very young for mar-
riage but I suppose like Lord Leitrem the rent 
must be paid. Well, Margaret, I hope yourself 
and John is well and in good health. As for our-
selves we are all first rate. Thank God for all 
His blessings to all. Well, Margaret if yourself 
and John would buy a house on bond and mort-
gage. By doing so you could live in one half 
and rent the other half and ye could live free.

Some have no rent to pay that is if you get a 
house on good terms. The house would come 
free of rent in some few years. It is a very poor 
way of living to be paying rent for all peoples 
lives as time continues to go on.

My dear Margaret I suppose it seems strange 
to you not to be earning the dollars, but sure ye 

want some rest as you were a long time earning 
them. I suppose Frank is seeing you quite often 
and I hope he is well. I wrote him a letter some 
time ago and he never answered it. I suppose 
he did not get it as plenty goes astray.

My dear Margaret, I am happy to tell ye we are 
all prime well at the present time. Your Mother 
is well and so is all the rest of them. John Mc-
Guiness & Misses is well and so is J. Meehan 
and Misses & families. Your brother John is 
well and working like a horse now.
My dear Margaret, I regret to tell you that all 
in this country is the same as when you left. No 
change what so ever in marriages - not many 
dances. All are living like the old people. Times 
are very dear.

Margaret, I wish yourself and John every suc-
cess and prosperity. At the present time I re-
main
  

Yours truly,
Francis McPartlin 

God be with ye both now and forever. Tell Frank to write to me soon. 
John and Margaret - God be with ye!

By Katharine Tussing

       In the summer of 1986, I taught English as 
a Foreign Language for an organization called 
CELT in Dublin.  After the summer school 
was finished, I took a trip to County Galway.
       I arrived in Galway on a rainy night in the 
aftermath of a hurricane on the Atlantic coast 
of the U.S. I couldn’t find the phone number 
of the Furey Bed and Breakfast where I was 
going to stay. I looked at a couple of other 
guest houses, but they had no vacancies. Then 
I suddenly remembered Mrs. Furey’s phone 
number and called it, and she gave me direc-
tions to the bed and breakfast.
      In the morning I was the only one at break-
fast. I was a vegetarian, so breakfast was oat-
meal. The radio was playing “They Call the 
Wind Mariah,” and “My heart goes where the 
wild geese go, my heart knows what the wild 
geese know,” which I enjoyed.
    The weather improved, and in the daytime 
I took a trip to Clifden. I walked past heath-
ery hills toward the sea. I saw ponies; then I 
saw some little children with some adults. The 
children were playing rhythm instruments and 
singing. Then I found a white sandy beach. 
There was a little blond boy about three years 
old who was very friendly. I made sure to say 
“tin” instead of “can” and “rubbish” instead of 
“garbage”. We went “paddling”(wading) for a 
few minutes. 
       I was drawing footprints and the words 
“Gra Mo Chroi” written in sand near them. A 
good-looking guy came up and said, “Is there 
a handsome man in your picture?”  “Not yet,” 
I said.    

     In the town of Clifden I went to a tea shop 
and had tea and a scone. Clifden was an at-
tractive village with pastel-colored houses and 
hills or mountains in the distance.
       In the evening I talked to a young man 
whose name I didn’t know who said that there 
were a lot of IRA sympathizers in Galway. He 
was Fianna Fail but didn’t like then President 
Reagan.
       On High Street I met a rather short, stout 
older man named Joe. He led me down Domi-
nick Street, where I ate dinner. On the wall 
was a sign which said “CLOGS-The Only 
Real Irish Pub in Galway.” “That sounds 
good,” I said. Joe led me around the corner 
about 100 yards and there it was. A band was 
playing for free.  Joe told me that his father 
let the IRA use his car, but he said the British 
trained their troops there, so there were a lot 
of British, a lot of British influence. He told 
me the Black and Tans were former convicts! 
Both he and the young man said there were 
gangs in Galway, and I thought Joe would pro-
tect me. Joe and I went to the shore and looked 
at boats. He told me one kind of boat, which 
looked like a little old sailing ship, was called 
a Galway hooker because it was used for fish-
ing with lines.
       On the train I met a handsome man with 
dark hair and turquoise eyes named Stephen 
Burke. He came from Inishmore and told me 
that Connemara Irish for “How are you?” is 
Ce chaoi bhfuil tu?” pronounced “Kay chwee 
will tu?” This was confirmed by our Irish lan-
guage teacher, Kevin Conroy. 
       All in all, it was a wonderful trip.

A Visit to Co.
 Galway, 1986
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By Brian Stanton

The front window of the Melrose Grill on 
Seneca Street shattered with such force we 
thought a car hit the place.  Tom Cleary and 
I were walking back from our  P.A.L. (Po-
lice Athletic League) basketball game at St. 
Teresa’s gym.

It was the Fall of 1963 in South Buffalo, a 
cold Friday night and it was trying to snow.   
From our vantage point directly across the 
street we saw a large ironworker tumble 
and roll to a stop on the sidewalk.  He was 
dressed in work boots, jeans and a red flan-
nel shirt.  The back of his neck was bleeding 
from a laceration from the glass shards. 

Clutching our duffle bags full of wet gym 
clothes, we watched in amazement as the in-
jured man got up off the sidewalk. He re-en-

The Days of Community Policing:
 Remembering Al Stanton

tered through the broken window and contin-
ued to fight.  The sound of pushing, shoving, 
swearing and falling bar stools rolled across 
Seneca Street and into our 13 year old ears. 

When the Buffalo Police rolled up we got to 
see community policing in action.  Three old 
black and white police cars showed up with 
two men to a unit.  The captain on the scene 
was like a quarterback and all the other of-
ficers followed his audibles. 

Once the combatants had been separated, one 
officer held a towel on the back of the injured 
man’s neck and his partner drove them to-
wards Mercy Hospital.  The captain seemed 
to know everybody in the place. He was a big 
Irish guy and so were most of the ironwork-
ers.

After consulting with the bartender, a hat was 

started on the 24th of April 1916.  It’s amazing 
when you think about the fact that in his letter 
he says that, ‘all in this country is the same as 
when you left’ and it’s quite possible that by 
the time she got the letter, a lot was happening!

passed to collect money for damages.  An-
other officer got a broom out of his trunk and 
swept the glass away so pedestrians wouldn’t 
get cut.  (I found out years later that some old 
coppers kept those brooms for sweeping up 
broken headlight glass after car accidents).   
Macaluso Emergency Enclosures showed up 
to board up the window and staple their sign 
on the wood.

The puncher was escorted home and the 
punchee was stitched up over at Mercy. 

I eventually found out what had caused this 
“Bad Day at Black Rock”.  Somebody in the 
tavern had said something bad about some-
one who was dead.  His cousin was there and 
took exception.  

Many of the police and ironworkers were of 
Irish-American descent.   There was a good 
chance that everyone on both sides had a 
cousin in there that night, thus the need for 
a common sense approach and true commu-
nity policing.  As far as I know no one got ar-
rested because no one pressed charges.  The 
injured were treated.  The window was fixed 
and the sidewalk was swept.  No insurance 
premiums went up and no lawyers made any 
money.  Most importantly, the tavern was not 

closed for the night.  

Years later, my friend Tom Cleary wound 
up an ironworker.  I wound up a federal law 
enforcement officer.  And the police captain, 
Al Stanton, (who also ran the P.A.L.), just 
passed away at 102 years old.  Time to say 
“thank you” to the ironworkers and the po-
lice.  One group helped build our community. 
The other group kept us safe while practicing 
community policing on the streets of South 
Buffalo. 
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by Brian Goodwin

 In early 2016, the Irish People and 
its vast diaspora celebrated the Centennial of 
the Easter Rebellion.  This catalyst to partial 
Irish freedom was well explored during more 
than a month’s worth of worldwide revelry and 
remembrances.  The undeniably largest con-
sequence of the events of late April of 2016 
was not the specific activities of the armed 
revolutionaries and martyrs, but the immedi-
ate (over)reaction of the British Imperialists 
leading to the more potent rising of the entire 
Irish people.  The Irish War of Independence 
– or Anglo-Irish War, erupted, ultimately lead-
ing to the Anglo-Irish Treaty of 1921 and the 
partitioning of the island nation of Ireland.  
Gerrymandering Ireland into a divided nation, 
the six counties of the occupied north were 
separated from the twenty six nations of the 
eventually free counties of the south.  Today, 
the foreign occupiers remain in control of the 
North and the island nation of Ireland remains 
divided.    
1916 leader and martyr, Padraig Pearse, is fa-
mously quoted as stating that “Ireland unfree 
shall never be at peace”, however, the North 
of Ireland continues to remain unfree, with too 
many seemingly “at peace”, given the alleged 
end of “the Troubles” credited to the nearly 
two decade old Good Friday Agreement.  No 
one wishes a return to the Troubles, nor to 
physical violence of any kind.  The Freedom 
For All Ireland committee (FFAI) of the An-
cient Order of Hibernians (AOH) is dedicated 
to all peaceful actions that support the final re-
unification of the entire island of Ireland.  Now 
that the celebrations of 1916 have waned, the 
Buffalo FFAI Committee will be pushing for-
ward with a number of ventures to preliminar-
ily educate the Western New York Irish com-
munity (and otherwise) of the ongoing issues 
confronting the North, as well as the whole 
Island, and in doing so, create the opportu-
nity for America to continue its involvement 
in removing the foreign occupation dividing 
the Irish Nation.   From the Fenian invasion of 
Canada (The Battle of Ridgeway also reached 
an anniversary this year, with Buffalo reveling 
in its involvement 150 years ago), Irish exiles 
such as John Devoy and Jeremiah O’Donovan 
Rossa, to the political involvement of Presi-
dent Clinton and George Mitchell’s involve-
ment in the history Peace Process, the United 
States and its Irish diaspora has a long history 
of participation in this Irish fight for freedom.  
In fact, American involvement is referenced 
in both the Irish Proclamation (“supported by 
her exiled children in America…”) and the 
national anthem of Free Ireland, the Soldier’s 
Song (“Some have come from a land beyond 
the wave …).  
In addition to the longstanding push for gov-
ernment “recognition” and petitions, including 
promotion of the MacBride Principals, resolu-
tions promoting a United Ireland, and so forth, 
we shall push for a greater, community-wide 
understanding of present issues facing the 
partition of Ireland.  Lies, threats, internment, 
imprisonment, intimidation, repression and 

AOH - Freedom For All Ireland

abuse – these are not a historic litany of the 
crimes of Britain against the Irish people, they 
are a description of ongoing life in the North.  
While admittedly conditions have obviously 
improved since the time of the Troubles, the 
North remains unfree and the civil rights of 
a growing population of Catholics continues 
to be trampled upon.  Sectarianism runs wild, 
culminating in the Marching Season where 
Orange Order parades continue to this day 
to violate Catholic neighborhoods in an at-
tempt to maintain their superiority (however, 
consider also, at least one scholar has argued 
that the ongoing fanaticism of these parades is 
more an attempt of the Protestant powers-that-
be to keep their own people in line, politically 
and otherwise).  The past and present roles 
of the numerous sectarian paramilitary orga-
nizations are also worth exploring, including 
the fact that allegedly many of the Protestant 
paramilitaries have devolved into outright 
criminal organizations and have refused to 
decommission, as required under the terms 
of the present peace.  It has even been stated 
that the authorities in the North are adverse 
to arrest members of the still existent loyalist 
paramilitary organizations as unionist support 
may cause “all hell to break loose”, supported 
by the allegation that unionist politicians are 
happy to have a paramilitary presence as a 
disincentive for any military dissident Repub-
lican resurgence and as a dampener on any 
demands by nationalist/republican politicians.  

The past (and perhaps present) is littered with 
accusations of the occupying force’s collusion 
with these Protestant paramilitary organiza-
tions, including a number of attempts to unite 
forces to frame Republican organizations and/
or individuals.  Rather than reserved to the 
past, the lack of information on these loyalist 
organizations continues to threaten the rights 
of all Irishmen and women.   Recently, £1.7 
million of public money was transferred to an 
allegedly “community-based organization” 
led by Dee Snitt, who has faced “very serious 
allegations” in connection with his role as an 
UDA boss.  
In addition to the traditional subjects of sec-
tarianism, political prisoners, interment with-
out remand, and the Good Friday Agreement, 
other subjects to be discussed may include 
the effects of Brexit, modern Stormont issues, 
including the ongoing threat of devolution, 
and possible solutions – such as Eire Nua, a 
federalist system based upon the workings 
of the U.S. government, all geared towards 
an ongoing push to end partition.  Through 
upcoming discussions, movie nights, guest 
speakers, concerts and any other range of pos-
sible events, the Buffalo and Western New 
York FFAI committees will look to educate 
and motivate the diaspora in our respective 
communities, looking to create a powerfully 
energized community capable of creating a 
groundswell to be felt “beyond the wave”.  
There is no shortage of issues to be explored 

and actions to be taken when considering 
the present partition of the island of Ireland 
or the rights of our Irish brethren in the oc-
cupied North.  All are encouraged to present 
their views and suggest topics of discussion, 
and perhaps more importantly, avenues of 
action, to bring the ongoing atrocity of Irish 
division to an end.  Anyone interested in par-
ticipating or even simply attending future 
FFAI events are encouraged to contact Buf-
falo AOH FFAI Chairperson Brian Goodwin 
at bgoodwin2661@gmail.com.  FFAI is only 
one of many avenues of service offered by the 
AOH, the oldest Irish Catholic Fraternal Orga-
nization, following our motto of “Friendship, 
Unity, and Christian Charity”.  Anyone inter-
est in learning more about joining the Thomas 
Carroll, Erie County Division 1 of the Ancient 
Order of Hibernians should visit our webpage 
at www.ecaohdiv1.org.  

Many issues contained within the Agreement 
have had little to no movement.  Inquiries into 
past activities (on both sides) have been all but 
null.  One reason for this, it has been stated, is 
that “across the spectrum, it is those in power 
who may fear that they have little politically 
to gain – and possibly much to lose – from 
any careful examination of Northern Ireland’s 
past.”  A prominent example of this was the 
British government’s failing to live up to a 
promise to investigate the murder of Catholic 
Civil Rights attorney Pat Finucane, murdered 
by loyalist paramilitary organization, with 
strong suspicions of government collusion, 
including evidence showing cooperation of 
British security forces, including suspicion of 
British special branch and army involvement.  
American involvement continues to be at the 
forefront in this issue, including 2013 talks 
and the proposal of a Historical Investigations 
Unit and an Independent Commission for In-
formation Retrieval, and the appointment of 
former Senator Gary Hart as U.S. Special En-
voy to Northern Ireland in October of 2014.  
Both sides have been accused of playing 
politics rather than facing some of the more 
deeply rooted issues facing the North.  On a 
similarly disheartening note, Stormont po-
liticos have further been accused of chasing 
“symbolic” gestures, rather than attacking 
concrete, real-life problems (for example, in 
2012, only five acts were passed throughout 
the entire year).  Even this tenuous existence is 
constantly in danger, as Stormont and the local 
governments of the North arguably being only 
the image of what the martyrs of 1916 felt an 
inappropriate political outcome of the sover-
eignty debate – namely Home Rule, ongoing 
sectarian divides in the political structure have 
always threatened to remove even this. As re-
cently as two years ago, the local government 
of Stormont was endangered again, as union-
ist politicians again threatened  Early in its 
history, the Agreement was praised as being 
partially responsible for the economic success 
throughout Ireland, however, given the Celtic 
Tiger’s downgrading to Paper status, any of 
the ‘victories’ subscribed to the Agreement 
should be more closely analyzed.

BUSINESS PROFILES
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Can a local festival be both popular and 
unknown to Western New Yorkers? It 
can if it’s the Niagara Celtic Heritage 
Festival! This charming event is held 
every year in Northern Niagara County, 
and if you haven’t visited before then 
mark your calendars now: September 17 
& 18.
For many Niagara Celtic is a hidden gem, 
a family-friendly affair that celebrates 
amazing heritage, history and fantasy in 
a way that’s reminiscent of the carnivals 
and fairs of yester-year. The festival 
is packed with non-stop entertainment 
and hands-on fun, all sheltered within 
trees and surrounded by a breathtaking 
view of Lake Ontario. Once you arrive 
you’ll instantly feel magic in the air. 
We’re not kidding! It’s an indescribable 
atmosphere, created out of an amazingly 
diverse crowd surrounded by so many 
new experiences and fun they can’t help 
but smile and get swept away.
There is a wonderful array of Irish, 
Scottish and Welsh foods, artisans, 

performers, craftsmen, animals, 
historical re-enactors and more. Guests 
can shop, dine, listen to music, cheer on 
athletes, learn to swordfi ght, see animal 
demos, explore the popular kid’s corner, 
attend classes…the list goes on and on. 
“You really have to see the festival to 
understand how amazing it is,” explains 
one of the festival’s Associate Directors, 
Vicki Banks. “Every year we have new 
guests join us that are stunned…they 
can’t believe such a unique and wonderful 
festival exists in their ‘backyard’.”
Visiting their website, NiagaraCeltic.
com, you can get a sense at how big 
and broad the festival is. Photos include 
guests enjoying a vast variety of 
entertainment. MacFarlane’s Company is 
one of a handful of groups that have been 
attending since 2001. Based in Ohio, they 
offer hands-on learning, including the 
chance for children to become soldiers 
and battle the British. Longtime member 
Karen Wood has attended since the fi rst 
year.  “I love the many folks who say 

‘My kids played your games at the 1st 
or 2nd [Niagara Celtic] festival and now 
they are in college or have little ones of 
their own!’”
We also believe one of the most 
important parts of their festival is their 
hard-working team of volunteers; nearly 
500 people contribute their talent and 
skills to help make sure guests have a 
wonderful time. To have such a large 
body of volunteers is rare for a modern 
non-profi t, and we can’t help but believe 
that mysterious ‘festival magic’ has 
something to do with it.
Save the Dates: the 16th Niagara Celtic 
Heritage Festival is on Sept. 17 & 18 
in Olcott, NY, which is less than an 
hour drive from Buffalo, Niagara Falls 
and Rochester. There’s also plenty of 
accommodations nearby if you visit for 
the weekend (different events happen 
each day so it’s worth staying). Pre-Sale 
tickets, VIP packages and even special 
discounts are available at NiagaraCeltic.
com; kids 12 & under are free, and there 

is also free parking. 
Of course one way for the festival to be 
memorable is to get in FREE! Visit their 
website by August 26th for a chance to 
win ticket packages- they’re drawing 
6 winners and the contest is open to 
everyone 14 and older.
**TIME AND MONEY SAVING TIP!! 
The festival’s Ticket Booth is always 
busy every year, though the staff works 
hard to process people as fast as possible. 
We recommend not wasting time 
standing in line by ordering your tickets 
online. The system is easy to use, and 
you’ll save money by ordering before 
Labor Day. Irish Times Readers can use 
the special Promo Code: TIMESLOVE 
and save 5% off your order- good until 
9/10! So this year while others stand in a 
long, sunny or windy line, you’ll already 
be enjoying the concerts, shopping, 
food…and everything else you love 
about Niagara Celtic! 
*Photo credit is to Wayne Peters for all 
our photos

The Daughters of Erin had a very 
successful year and although we have a 
summer break from business meetings 
there are festivals and events are on 
our “to do” list. The annual Calendar 
Luncheon, our largest fundraiser, was 
held in May and all 200 plus ladies 
had a wonderful time and enjoyed the 
beautifully decorated tables, lunch and 
the Chinese Auction under the expertise 
of our chairperson Bonnie O’Hara. This 
affords us the opportunity to continue 
our charitable donations throughout the 
year.
Our June meeting began with the 
beautiful candlelit Initiation Ceremony 
for new members. Renee Leiser 
did a wonderful job planning our 

ceremony and delicious catered dinner 
that followed. We welcomed 8 new 
members this year and congratulate 
MaryJo Beltrami, Sheila Fitzpatrick, 
Jacqueline Krupczyk, Mary Lynch, 
Elaine McAllister, Patricia Seiner, 
Caroline Spoth and Kristine Werner 
who were sworn in by Past National 
President Meme Riedy. A short business 
meeting led by President Rosemary 
Davis reminded us of the events the 
summer has in store for us.
The Knights of Equity 3rd Degree and 
Ladies of Kincora will host the annual 
“Antless Picnic” on Wednesday July 27 
from 5 – 8pm in the Claddagh Room 
of the Buffalo Irish Center. The event is 
open to all members, family and friends 

and features hamburgers, hot dogs, 
homemade salads, desserts and door 
prizes for adults and children. Tickets 
are only $10 for adults and $5 for 
children 10 years and younger and are 
available by calling Knights of Equity 
3rd Degree President Charlie McSwain 
at 860-2491 or can be purchased at 
the door the evening of the event. All 
proceeds benefi t our scholarship fund.
The Knights of Equity and Daughters 
of Erin National Convention will take 
place October 7th and 8th hosted by 
Pittsburgh Court 9 at the Marriott in 
Cranberry Township, PA. Meetings 
and renewing friendships will highlight 
the weekend and we know it will be 
a great time with our friends from 

Court 9 and Detroit Court 6. Robin 
Messenger, Court 5 Buffalo, will be 
sworn in as National President, so this 
will be a memorable weekend for all in 
attendance.
If you are Catholic and of Irish descent, 
over 18 years of age and would like to 
join our organization, contact President 
Rosemary Davis at 648-1589. Our 
meetings are the third Wednesday of 
each month (except July, August and 
December) at 7pm in the Buffalo Irish 
Center.
Have a safe, happy and fun summer!

CELEBRATING 45 YEARS

Closer Than You Realize: A Hidden Adventure along Lake Ontario
Finding Annual Celtic Fun at Olcott Beach

Daughters of Erin
by Meme Riedy
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By Jenn Mammoliti

This Thanksgiving season brought us to the 
annual regional Oireachtas in Philadelphia, 
PA where schools across the Mid-Atlantic 
region competed for qualifying spots at the 
Nationals and World Championships.  Clann 
Na Cara was represented by over 70 dancers 
ranging in age from 6 to 21.  
We are proud to have brought home 3 
WORLD qualifiers, 9 National qualifiers and 
5 Top-10 team placements!
World qualifiers include Adiana Cotroneo 
(U12) of Grand Island, Xavier Patrick Dziel-
ski (U19) of Orchard Park and Sarah Spitzno-
gle (Over 20) of Williamsville.
National qualifiers include Emerie Ficorilli 
(U10) of Buffalo, Colleen DesRosiers (U12) 
of Williamsville, Shaelynn Meyer (U12) of 
Clarence, Riley Bermingham (U14) of Ham-
burg, Noel Urquhart (U16) of Lancaster and 
Monica Panzer (U19) of Clarence.

Also bringing home solo medals were Jordan 
Dywan (U13) of Tonawanda, Stephanie Ke-
ane (U16) of Buffalo, Hannah Schmidt (U16) 
of Amherst, and Maggie Gallagher (U16) of 
Orchard Park.
Top teams included our U10 ceili, U12 ceili, 
U12 Figure Choreography, O15 ceili, and O21 
4 hand teams.
In the traditional set competition, the fol-
lowing dancers brought home medals: Bella 
Ackley, Maeve Lembke, Lily Gotthelf, Julia 
Fellows, Jesse Hamann, Glenna Rankin, Ca-
mille Kaniecki, Karen Markam, and Ellen 
McKenzie.
As with any competition, amidst the highs, 
lows, rushing around – and then waiting – the 
true spirit of our Irish culture shone through.  
Clann Na Cara, which is Gaelic for “A Family 
of Friends” is a motto that the dancers, teach-
ers and parents live by through their amazing 
teamwork efforts and sportsmanship through-
out every competition.

Looking ahead, with Christmas on its way 
dancers will be having some fun at our Christ-
mas Party, which will be held at the Buffalo 
Irish Center on 12/13.  Dancers will “rock 
around the Christmas tree” and a visit from 
Santa is sure to make the little ones eyes twin-
kle!  
With community involvement always on the 
forefront of our organization, families attend-
ing the Christmas party are asked to bring a 
pair of warm mittens, gloves or a hat which 
will be donated to the Little Match Girl Foun-
dation, a local non-profit group focusing on 
helping children most in need by collecting 
and providing them with school supplies, es-
sential seasonal items, holiday gifts, and other 
donations in collaboration with their schools 
and other community organizations.
Mark your calendars for January 28th!  Our 
annual Pub Night festivities are set to begin at 
7:00pm at the Buffalo Irish Center.  Tickets are 
$20 presale and $25 at the door, which include 

beer, pop, snacks, music by Jack Mahone (for-
merly Jackdaw) and a dance performance.  All 
proceeds benefit the CNCPO (Clann Na Cara 
Parent Org.)  Contact Maureen Casey with 
any questions: 716-207-1969
Show bookings for St. Patrick’s Day time are 
filling up quickly!  If you are looking for Irish 
dancers to spruce up your event, party, school 
function, etc. please contact us as soon as pos-
sible:  clannnacarashows@gmail.com 
If you are interested in Irish dance lessons, 
visit us online www.buffaloirishdance.com, 
e-mail cncirishdance@gmail.com, or call us 
at 716-861-7074.  This holiday season we are 
also offering Gift certificates for the future 
dancer in your life!  These can be purchased 
on our website and can be used towards dance 
lessons.
Clann Na Cara would like to wish all Irish 
Times readers a very warm and safe Christ-
mas season, and happy New Year!

Clann Na Cara Irish Dance
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CALENDAR 
                        EVENTS

of
December 2016 - February 2017

Calendar	of	Events	Jan-Mar	2017	
	
	

Day	 Date	 Time	 Organization	 Event	 Location	
Sun	 25	Dec	 12am	 Buf	Irish	Ctr	&	BIGS	 Merry	Christmas	to	All	 Around	The	World	
Thu	 5	Jan	 Call	 AOH	Div	#	4	 AOH	Mtg	 Lockport	American	Legion	Post	
Thu	 5	Jan	 7-11:30p	 Buf	Irish	Center	 Open	Mic	w/Tim	Weir	 BIC:	245	Abbott	Rd,	Buffalo,	NY	
Fri	 6	Jan	 8-11:30p	 Buf	Irish	Center	 Davey	O	 BIC:	245	Abbott	Rd,	Buffalo,	NY	
Sat	 14	Jan	 8-11:30p	 Buf	Irish	Center	 Penny	Whiskey	 BIC:	245	Abbott	Rd,	Buffalo,	NY	
Thu	 19	Jan	 7pm	 GAAA	Library	 Buf	Irish	Book	Club	 BIC:	245	Abbott	Rd,	Buffalo,	NY	
Fri	 20	Jan	 8-11:30p	 Buf	Irish	Center	 Rush	The	Growler	 BIC:	245	Abbott	Rd,	Buffalo,	NY	
Sat	 21	Jan	 10:30am	 BIGS		GAAA	Library	 Organization	Mtg	 BIC:	245	Abbott	Rd,	Buffalo,	NY	
Sat	 21	Jan	 8-11:30p	 Buf	Irish	Center	 Reardon	&	Garvey	 BIC:	245	Abbott	Rd,	Buffalo,	NY	
Fri	 27	Jan	 8-11:30p	 Buf	Irish	Center	 Ben	Clifford	 BIC:	245	Abbott	Rd,	Buffalo,	NY	
Sat	 28	Jan	 8-11:30p	 Buf	Irish	Center	 The	Leftovers	 BIC:	245	Abbott	Rd,	Buffalo,	NY	
Thu	 2	Feb	 7-10:30p	 Buf	Irish	Center	 Open	Mic	w/Tim	Weir	 BIC:	245	Abbott	Rd,	Buffalo,	NY	
Thu		 2	Feb	 Call	 AOH	Div	#	4	 AOH	Mtg	 Lockport	Elks	Lodge	
Fri	 3	Feb	 8-11:30p	 Buf	Irish	Center	 Davey	O	 BIC:	245	Abbott	Rd,	Buffalo,	NY	
Fri	 10	Feb	 8-11:30p	 Buf	Irish	Center	 Rosewood	Bridge	 BIC:	245	Abbott	Rd,	Buffalo,	NY	
Sat	 11	Feb	 8-11:30p	 Buf	Irish	Center	 Penny	Whiskey	 BIC:	245	Abbott	Rd,	Buffalo,	NY	
Fri	 17	Feb	 8-11:30p	 Buf	Irish	Center	 Guinness	Toast	 BIC:	245	Abbott	Rd,	Buffalo,	NY	
Fri	 24	Feb	 8-11:30p	 Buf	Irish	Center	 Ben	Clifford	 BIC:	245	Abbott	Rd,	Buffalo,	NY	
Sat	 25	Feb	 8-11:30p	 Buf	Irish	Center	 The	Leftovers	 BIC:	245	Abbott	Rd,	Buffalo,	NY	
Thu	 2	Mar	 Call	 AOH	Div	#	4	 AOH	Mtg	 Lockport	American	Legion	Post	
Fri	 10	Mar	 5-8pm	 Amherst	Gaelic	League	 Irish	Am	Apprec	Day	 Salvatore’s:	6461	Transit	Rd,	Depew,	NY	
Sat	 11	Mar	 12pm	 Valley	Community	Ctr	 St	Patrick’s	Day	Parade	 93	Leddy	St,	Buffalo,	NY	
Sun	 26	Mar	 3-8pm	 Buf	Irish	Ctr	 St	Pat/Dingus	Tri-Ethnic	 BIC:	245	Abbott	Rd,	Buffalo,	NY	
Sat	 15	Apr	 10:30am	 BIGS/Heritage	Dscovy	Ctr	 Gathering	of	The	Clans	 100	Lee	St,	Buffalo,	NY	
Tue	 18	Jul	 6pm	 BIGS/Heritage	Dscovy	Ctr	 Organization	Mtg	 100	Lee	St,	Buffalo,	NY	
Sat	 7	Oct	 10:30am	 BIGS/Heritage	Dscovy	Ctr	 Organization	Mtg	 100	Lee	St,	Buffalo,	NY	

	

	

 The next meeting of the Buffalo Irish Center 
Book Club will be Thursday January 19, 2017 
in the GAAA Library at the Irish Center.  We 
will be discussing the book The Country Girls 
by Irish author Edna O’Brien. She has recent-
ly written a memoir with a similar name, The 
Country Girl.  The book we have chosen was 
written in 1960. 
Book description from Goodreads:   
Meet Kate and Baba, two young Irish country 
girls who have spent their childhood togeth-
er. As they leave the safety of their convent 
school in search of life and love in the big city, 
they struggle to maintain their somewhat tu-
multuous relationship. Kate, dreamy and ro-
mantic, yearns for true love, while Baba just 
wants to experience the life of a single girl. 
Although they set out to conquer the world 
together, as their lives take unexpected turns, 
Kate and Baba must ultimately learn to find 
their own way.  
From Amazon:
The Country Girls is Edna O’Brien’s first nov-
el. Released in 1960, it is often credited with 
breaking silence on sexual matters and social 
issues during a repressive period in Ireland 
following World War II. and was later adapted 
into film. The Irish censor banned the book, 
shaming her parents; the family’s parish priest 

Buffalo Irish Center 
Book Club

publicly burned copies of the novel. 
All are welcome to join us to share their opin-
ions of this book.   Questions?  Contact Mau-
reen Garra by email at mgarra1856@gmail.
com.   

Fr. Bill Quinlivan’s newly- published “Com-
ing Home to Christmas Through Advent” is 
now available at the Tara Gift Shoppe! He 
recently did a book signing in the Claddagh 
Room of the Buffalo Irish Center and hopes 
that many will enjoy this new work. Fr. Bill 
has been pastor of St. Martin of Tours and 
St. Thomas Aquinas on Abbott Road (as well 
as Canonical Administrator of Notre Dame 

Academy) since November 4th. His music 
CDs are also available at our favorite Irish 
store, including “Back to Bethlehem.” Many 
of the chapters of the book reflect upon lyr-
ics from his original Advent and Christmas 
songs.  The book includes a section or prayers 
for shoppers, bakers, wrappers and those who 
suffer at Christmas. Something for everyone, 
we hope!!

New local pastor’s 
Advent/Christmas 

Book arrives!
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QUERIES

Proud ofBeing

IRISH & 
CATHOLIC

Located In The Buffalo Irish Center

Join The 

ANCIENT
ORDER of 

HIBERNIANS
Contact Tom Lambert (716) 796-7687

COLLINS / MADDEN / SULLIVAN / 
SLATTERY: Seeking church or other infor-
mation sources to locate Irish towns of origins 
and/or parent for: James T. COLLINS: b. 
1831? Irelad, d. 10/18/1864 Buffalo, (James 
Drowned in Buffalo River) and wife Anna 
MADDEN COLLINS: b. 12/25/1836 County 
of Kerry, Ireland d. 05/28/1909 Buffalo. Both 
buried in Holy Cross Cemetery, Lackawanna.
Son: John J. COLINS b. 10/18/1854 d. 
2/18/1941 Buffalo, and wife Mary SLAT-
TERY b. 1860? Ireland, d. before 1883? Buf-
falo.
Son of John: James Joseph COLLINS b. 
03/12/1878 d. Batavia. James was a Buffalo 
fireman per census and family photo.
 Nun: Sister Mary Cornelia COL-
LINS b. 07/09/1908 d. 10/18/1987 Buffalo, 
(was James’ aunt), Buffalo and Assistant Ad-
ministrator Mercy Hospital 1978. There is also 
a Boxer in the family name either SULLIVAN 
of SLATTERY? Please contact Mpllinzi@
aol.com 

CLAVEN / BARRIGAN / BURGIN: Seek-
ing information on the families of CLAVEN, 
BARRIGAN, and BURGIN who came from 
Queens Co, Ireland to Erie and Livingston 
counties, New York, USA. Please contact 
Hope at: Kraushaus35@hotmail.com 

WESLEY/O’BRIEN:  Looking for descen-
dants of John WESLEY and Catherine 

O’BRIEN.  Catherine was born in 1905 in 
Shanaway West, County Clare, Ireland and 
moved to Buffalo, NY and married John Wes-
ley.  One son John WESLEY was born af-
ter 1940. They lived at 108 Stevens Avenue, 
South Buffalo for the 1940 US Census.  John 
and Catherine WESLEY are buried in Mount 
Calvery Cheektogawa, NY  Contact: Kevin J 
O’Brien killernanfarm@gmail.com  

HARTNETT’S of Buffalo and WNY:  Look-
ing for those interested in finding their Hart-
nett lineage thru DNA Testing.  There are at 
least four HARTNETT Clans who began in 
Buffalo; unknown if they are related.  If you 
are a male or female and your Maiden Sur-
name is HARTNETT or you know that you 
are a descendant of a HARTNETT Family, 
you should think about completing your Auto-
somal DNA or at DNA.  Please contact BIGS 
Member:  TIM HARTNETT at timhav8tor@
gmail.com
O’BRIEN’S of Buffalo and WNY:  Looking 
for those interested in finding their O’BRIEN 
lineage thru DNA Testing.  There are many 
O’BRIEN Families who came to Buffalo for 
their start in America.  If you are a male or fe-
male and your Maiden Surname is O’BRIEN 
or you know that you are a descendant of an 
O’BRIEN Family, you should think about 
completing your Autosomal DNA or “Y” 
DNA.  Please contact BIGS Member:  KEVIN 
J O’BRIEN at  killernanfarm@gmail.com 

What do Explore Buffalo docents do? Volun-
teer docents lead all Explore Buffalo’s walk-
ing tours, including regularly scheduled and 
private group tours for the general public, and 
school tours for thousands of students from 
elementary to high school. With hundreds of 
tours given each year, there are many oppor-
tunities to participate!

Why become a docent for Explore Buffalo? 
Being a docent for Explore Buffalo is fun! 
What could be more thrilling than showing 
people from around the world Buffalo’s in-
credible architecture and history?

Being a docent is also a great way to meet new 
people within Explore Buffalo and among the 
organization’s many community partners. Ex-
plore Buffalo organizes regular social events 
for docents and volunteers.

Who can become a docent for Explore Buf-
falo? Anyone can become a docent! All that 
is required is an interest in and passion for 
Buffalo’s history and architecture. You are 
supplied with thorough background informa-

tion and reading materials, not a script to be 
memorized. Explore Buffalo encourages you 
to develop your knowledge of Buffalo and 
your unique voice as a storyteller conveying 
the growing and changing story of our city.

Still not sure? Want to know more? There 
will be two information sessions for the Win-
ter Docent Training Program. This will be an 
overview of the Docent Training Program 
and an opportunity to ask questions about the 
program. Attendance at either session is en-
couraged but not required. Each session will 
be approximately one hour in length at First 
Presbyterian Church of Buffalo, One Sym-
phony Circle.

The next session is Tuesday, Jan. 10 at 7 p.m. 
Please RSVP to brad@explorebuffalo.org to 
attend either Information session. 

These sessions are strictly informational — no 
commitment required! More information and 
the application process can be found at www.
explorebuffalo.org

Explore Buffalo
 offering docent 
training for the

 2017 season

	

“For No Good Reason,” a novel from deco-
rated combat veteran Steve Banko, is the latest 
release from No Frills Buffalo publishing.

Banko served 16 months in combat in Vietnam 
where he was wounded six times. His awards 
for heroism included the Silver Star, the na-
tion’s third highest decoration for valor, and 
four Purple Hearts. He has spent more than 
two decades as a speechwriter and profes-
sional communicator and has also spoken to 
audiences across the country on the issues of 
war and peace. His nonfiction work has been 
included in several anthologies and periodi-
cals. “For No Good Reason” is his first novel.
Banko’s speech focusing on post-traumatic 
stress among combat veterans received the 
Grand Prize Award from the Cicero Founda-
tion for the best speech of 2010. He currently 
resides with his wife, Shirley, in South Buffalo 
and North Ft. Myers, Fla.

“For No Good Reason” is set in the 1960s, 
a time when simple mistakes could have 
grave consequences. Josh Duffy makes one 
such mistake and pays an incredible price. 
One unfortunate encounter with the nuances 
of the higher education realities of that time 
and he finds himself thrust into an alien world 
of blood, death and fire. It is an upside down 
world where the usual mores don’t function. 
It is a world where killing is celebrated and 
compassion scorned. It is a world that Duffy 
must adapt to if he wishes to survive. Follow 
him as he struggles with the enemy, with his 
leaders, and with conscience as he evolves 
from reluctant soldier to efficient killer to a 
committed leader. 

No Frills Buffalo 
publishing 

releases new novel 
from Steve Banko

If you ever wonder why soldiers come back 
from combat forever changed and irrevers-
ibly damaged ... if you wonder what causes 
this post-traumatic disorder we hear so much 
about ... if you lived in the sixties and walked 
the razor’s edge of conscription, you will want 
to read this book. It is the journey from san-
ity to the depths of madness and on to a path 
toward redemption. It is a soldier’s story told 
by an award-winning writer who has spoken 
on issues of war and peace across this country.

For more information on No Frills Buffalo 
publishing, please visit www.nfbpublishing.
com or follow the company on Facebook for 
frequent updates.

By Brian Stanton

Everything I ever needed to know about life 
I learned from working on the back end of a 
20  ton garbage truck.  

I spent my summers in the late 1960’s  as a 
seasonal laborer for the City of Buffalo, 
Streets Department in the  Ash and Garbage 
Division.  Once the college school year was 
over, we knew the City of Buffalo needed lots 
of young people to replace the regular garbage 
men who wanted to take their summer vaca-
tions.  Local politicians like Eddy Mahoney 
and Bun Fahey would put in a word for you 
down at City Hall and that usually helped your 
job quest.  You learned at a very young age 
that if someone sticks their neck out for you 
“job wise” that you try and do a good job and 
don’t screw up too much.

The next thing you learned was the proper 
“cans clothing”. Cans clothing consisted of the 
following: head bandana for sweat control, tee 
shirt, long jeans (to protect your legs), good 
boots (nails went through sneakers) and coarse 
leather gloves with cuffs to protect your hands
Once properly attired you were ready to show 
up at 7 a.m.at the local Greek restaurant. That’s 
where your supervisor “held court” and orga-
nized your day.  You learned that being early 
to work just might get you the truck and crew 
you wanted to work with.   Another good life 
lesson.

I usually worked on the back of a big army 
green colored monster called a “packer”.  The 
packer held 6 tons of garbage and you and an-
other guy had to fill it up 3 times in order to get 
your $20 dollars per day...not per hour!  The 
truck had about 18 wheels all capable of crush-
ing just about anything, so you learned to be 
careful at work and listen to what the per-
manent or civil service guys told you.  You 
weren’t supposed to lift more than 50 pounds. 
You had to watch out for the large blade that 
rotates in front of you and packs the garbage 
into the body of the truck. It could rip your arm 
off.  You watched out for your fellow lifter and 
made sure the driver knew where you both 
were at all times.  While riding on the outside 
of the truck you held on with two hands and 
kept an eye open for oncoming trees, street 
signs and telephone poles.  You learned to be 
“forward thinking”.

What really made the job though, was the 
cast of characters you got to work with.  Big 
Bill was a regular who was about 6 foot 5 and 
around 270 pounds.  He could pick up two full 
cans in each hand (so much for the 50 pound 

rule) and throw them in at the same time.  Ev-
eryone liked to work with Big Bill because he 
did most of the lifting while you just had to 
take the empty cans back. That way you got 
a longer break when the truck went to the 
dump.  The lesson here was obvious.  When 
doing bull work it pays to work with the big-
gest bull.      

It came as quite a surprise when I found out 
that a lot of the regulars had other jobs.  The 
city job was 7a.m. till 3p.m.  They had big 
families and worked 4 pm to midnight at an-
other job.
I learned how hard some people had to work 
for a living.  I also learned around the end of 
August that going back to college in the fall 
was starting to look really good. 

 While dodging rodents, maggots, grass clip-
pings, baby diapers, rancid meat   and explod-
ing paint cans,  I worked summers with some 
of South Buffalo’s best.  Pat Shine from Sen-
eca Street was a waste disposal legend.  Along 
with Dick Gardner and Jim Honan (my over-
time buddies), as well as Tim Farrell, Greg 
Conrad, Pat McMahon and Homer Lewis,  I 
was never short of people to laugh with and 
have a few beers with.   

The job also worked out well for Tim Rus-
sert who went on to bigger and better things 
down in Washington, DC.  Another big les-
son learned here was to have some fun at 
work.  Decorating the truck with old Christ-
mas wreaths or dolls heads helped to keep 
your mind off the heavy, hot, wet  and often 
smelly job ahead of you. 

On those long endless South Buffalo streets 
like Woodside,  McKinley Parkway, South 
Park, Abbott Road and Seneca Street you 
needed to have a few laughs to get through 
the day.  The big lesson here was that humor 
should be encouraged at work...not frowned 
upon.  

I have had a lot of jobs since those days “on the 
cans”.  None seemed quite as hard in compari-
son.  A lot of young people today would ben-
efit from a hot and heavy job.  A job where you 
have to show up on time, with the right equip-
ment and listen to people who know what they 
are doing.  

A job where you have to take orders and get 
along with a lot of different personalities.  A 
job where it helps to lighten up and  have 
some fun when the going gets tough.  It is tru-
ly amazing the life lessons available to you on 
the back end of a 20 ton garbage truck.

On the Cans
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by Neil Farrell, Secretary, 
South Buffalo Fresh Air Club

Profile:  Monsignor Leo J. Toomey, Bishop 
of South Buffalo, known for his kindness, be-
nevolence, smile and devotion to children, the 
Blessed Mother, St. Bonaventure and Notre 
Dame.
Parents:  Michael Toomey and Aleidis Cud-
ney Toomey, County Cork, Ireland.  Named 
after Pope Leo XIII in the Irish tradition that 
if you were named after a Pope or saint, you 
might become a priest.
Born: November 25, 1890
Died:  March 31, 1969
Grew Up: Niagara Falls, NY
Installed as Pastor of St. Teresa’s:  Novem-
ber 4, 1947 before 1,500 parishioners.
Education:  Sacred Heart School, St. Bo-
naventure H.S., St. Bonaventure University
Honors: Honorary Doctor of Law Degree 
(LLD), St. Bonaventure University
Legacy: Oversaw construction of St. Teresa’s 
Parish Center, arranged for construction of 
outdoor Our Lady of Fatima Shrine, next to 
St. Teresa’s church, in tribute to veterans of 
World War I and World War II, instituted tradi-
tion of blessing of the bikes.  

Approaching the 110th anniversary of Monsi-
gnor Leo J Toomey’s birth, we got some old 
friends together to share their reminisces.  
Remarks are followed by the speaker and the 
street where they grew up.
What a remarkable guy! You hardly knew 
where to start.  I remember his remarks before 
every Mass, “Welcome parishioners and non-
parishioners, Catholics and non-Catholics and 
Jewish alike to St. Teresa’s.” So, he was ecu-
menical before Vatican II!
His devotion to his mother was extraordinary.  
At school assemblies, he’d ask, “Who has 
the best mother in the world?” and everyone 
would yell out, “You do!”  Then once a year, 
the whole school would have off to honor his 
mother on her birthday.  In her later years, 
she lived at Mercy Hospital and before the 
Monsignor went over to visit her, he’d stop 
by Fosier’s Florists for a plant donation.  He 
usually walked out with about a dozen plants 
to deliver to his mother and the other patients.
I remember his phenomenal commitment to 
children, especially the poor.  He’d stop by 
Liberty Shoes and give them a list of ten fami-
lies to deliver shoes to.  The same for turkeys 
on Thanksgiving. 
One last story.  He’d announce at church, 
“According to my count, we distributed Holy 
Communion to 3,214 people last Sunday and 
Monsignor Boland at St. Tommies delivered 
3,289.  Don’t embarrass me in front of Mon-
signor Boland again!”  So it became a type of 
competition.  He was quite a priest and quite 
a human being. (James P. Keane, Kingston 
Place)
I remember him announcing the scores from 
the previous day before Sunday Mass.  “Notre 
Dame knocked off Purdue 17-12.  St. Bo-
naventure beat Canisius…”
He took a bunch of us altar boys to a Bisons 
baseball game once, and the home team was 
getting beat.  He turned to us and said” Don’t 
worry boys.  When I light up my cigar, things 
will turn around.”  He lit up his cigar, and the 
next inning the Bisons started coming back.  
They ended up winning! (Dennis Farrell, 
Sage Avenue)

The story our family remembers is Monsignor 
Toomey coming over to our house to bless our 
new car.  That was a big event.  But I think he 
blessed everything with that bottle of holy wa-
ter – new houses, bikes, and even pets. (Mary 
Martino, South Ryan Street)

I remember his devotion to the rosary and to 
children.  I still have the rosary he gave to me 
one Mother’s Day, and I think of him when-
ever I use it.  I also remember the kids getting 
quite a few days off from school for special 
occasions, like Notre Dame winning.  I think 
for the week of his 50th anniversary as a priest 
they had the whole week off! (Sarah Har-
rington, Hayden Street)

Frank and Bob Campanile were Monsignor 
Toomey’s barbers.  I heard that after he died, 
they received a postcard with an aerial view 
of Notre Dame Stadium.  The note read, “The 
view is even greater from up here.” – Love, 
Monsignor Toomey.  Their customers would 
say “Come on – who do you think sent that?” 
Frank Campanile would answer solemnly, 
“Everyone knows who sent that.” (Tim Har-
tigan, Pawnee Parkway)

As kids, a bunch of us, including Ray-Ray 
Hall, Larry Regan, myself, and my brother 
Joe, used to take the bus to the Buffalo Bisons 
hockey games at the Aud. [Buffalo Audito-
rium]. Through the auspices of Dick Keane, 
we’d get seats way up in the “grays.”  We’d 
always see Monsignor Toomey sitting in the 
reds (the good seats), center-ice, reading the 
newspaper.  We’d go down there after the 
game to see if he’d give us a lift back to South 
Buffalo.  
“Sure boys.  C’mon along,” he’d roar.  He had 
a big white Cadillac, so this was a real treat.  

Buffalo Irish Times correspondent Thomas Higgins, based in North Carolina, reminded us that December 7, 2016 marked the
 100th anniversary of the ordination of the legendary Monsignor Leo J. Toomey.  We thought we would re-visit this story from a few years back.

Legendary South Buffalonians – 
Monsignor Leo J. Toomey

The funny thing was, he never looked at the 
road while driving us home.  He’d be turned 
around saying, “Did you see the save by that 
nice Catholic boy from Quebec?” but, some-
how, we always made it home safely.  We al-
ways figured the Holy Ghost drove the car! 
(Rocky Molloy, Mineral Springs)

There’s a story that during one citywide 
blackout, Monsignor Toomey and Reggie 
Dillsworth went out to direct traffic on Seneca 
Street.  They couldn’t find flashlights or flares, 
so Reggie scared up some blow torches.  I 
heard the paint job on a few cars were worse 
for the experience.  
Gary Kelchin and I used to sit in the cheap 
seats at the Bisons hockey games and envy 
his center-ice seat.  Like Rocky said, he usu-
ally read the paper during the game.  One time 
we watched in horror as a puck was headed 
straight toward him.  Somehow, the guy in 
front of him managed to reach out and catch 
the puck.  He saw us afterwards and said, “I 
guess the Holy Ghost was with me on that 
one!” (Rick Hall, Pawnee Parkway)

I had always heard that he used to read the 
newspaper while he was driving, so I was a 
little nervous whenever he offered me a ride 
home.  I only lived on Stevenson, (two blocks 
from the church) but I remember the few times 
the Monsignor drove me home.  I’d be thank-
ing God I got home safely.  I also remember 
getting extra candy because I memorized, and 
would recite, the names of all the offensive 
lineman on the Notre Dame football team.  
(Pat Quinlivan, Stevenson Street)

I remember him being known for brief but 
memorable appearances at events.  He used 
to show up for our kids’ baseball and football 
games, give a pep talk, and then be gone.  Re-
member his devotion to Notre Dame?  Some 
friends of ours accompanied him to a game 
there once.  He simply announced at the gate, 
“I’m here!” and he was quickly ushered in.  
(Betty Schoellkopf, Navajo Parkway)

I remember most the dramatic change when 
Monsignor Toomey arrived at St. Teresa’s af-
ter Father Harrigan died.  Father Harrigan was 
a strict disciplinarian, and some would say, 
unemotional man.  In contrast, at Monsignor 
Toomey’s installation, he marched down the 
center aisle with his hands clasped over his 
head like a prize fighter entering the ring.  He 
was “Leo the Great,” and so Father McCarthy 
became “Leo the Lesser.”
Who can forget him directing traffic after 
Mass, waving his honorary policeman badge 
and blowing his whistle?  People came to re-
fer to the traffic light at Seneca and Hayden 
Streets as “Leo’s Lantern.”  (Monsignor 
William G. Stanton, South Ryan, Hammer-
schmidt and Stevenson Streets)

That reminds me of one.  While directing 
traffic one morning in the middle of Sen-
eca Street, a car came speeding through and 
yelled, among other things, “Get out of my 
way!”  Monsignor Toomey scribbled down 
the license plate, and ran in to call his contacts 
at police headquarters to get an ID.  It turned 
out to be his old friend, Monsignor Growney. 

We conducted his wake and funeral, and it was 
one of the largest ever.  We had to keep the 
back door of the funeral parlor open, so peo-
ple lined up down Seneca Street, went through 
the parlor, and out the back door.  (Thomas H. 
McCarthy, McCarthy Funeral Home)

He used to take us to the Buffalo Bison’s 
hockey games.  He’d hand the usher a cou-
ple of cigars, flash his police badge, and yell 
“They’re with me!” while three or four of us 
followed him into the games. 
I also remember he used to pay me $5 to clean 
his room.  He got his money’s worth.  Also, 
serving Mass for him was interesting.  When 
you poured wine into the cruet and weren’t 
filling it up enough, he’d grumble, “C’mon, 
keep it coming!”  (Tom Higgins, North Ryan 
Street)

I remember when he came to St. Teresa’s, he 
changed the uniform colors from blue and gold 
to brown and white because of his devotion to 
St. Bonaventure University.  The best part of 
the year was the school Christmas party.  The 
whole school went into the auditorium, where 
Monsignor Toomey passed out candy and col-
oring books.  Then after the Christmas play, he 
showed Abbott & Costello movies.  I thought 
it was great that he passed out the report cards 
to every child in the school individually.  You 
always got a piece of candy with your card, 
and maybe a blessed medal.  (Eileen Olden, 
Pomona Place)

He was great about visiting parishioners in 
Mercy Hospital.  He had a bag of holy relics 
with him at all times.  He’d give you his bless-
ing while tapping you with his relics.  People 
said that if you weren’t sick before he hit you, 
you were afterwards.  (Sister Patricia Collins, 
Pomona Place)

I can vouch for that.  I grew up on the West 
Side, but married Jim Ryan from Seneca 
Street.  I was in the hospital after deliver-
ing one of my children and my mother was 
visiting, when suddenly Monsignor Toomey 
walked in.  He saw the name Mary Ryan and 
said, “Here’s a blessing for many more healthy 
Irish children!”  Then he hit me right on the 
forehead with this cloth, which I later heard 
contained a chip from the Blarney Stone.  My 
mother didn’t know what to make of this, and 
she thought he knocked me out.  (Mary Ryan)

You know how they say most people remem-
ber where they were when President Kennedy 
was assassinated?  I was in first grade, and 
Monsignor Toomey came on the loudspeaker 
to report the news from Dallas and to say some 
prayers.  Our teacher, Sister Mary Bernaldo, 
said, “These are really important prayers so 
everyone kneel down.”  Everyone knelt and 
prayed with Monsignor Toomey.  (Neil Far-
rell, Sage Avenue)

I can think of a story where the Monsignor 
Toomey became intertwined with another 
South Buffalo legend, Joey Keane.  When 
Joey was a little kid, he accidentally banged 
into the huge plate glass window at the West-
ern Auto Store, shattering it.  The manager 
made a big scene, threatening to press charg-

es and make Joey pay for the window.  The 
next Sunday, Monsignor Toomey called for 
a parish-wide boycott of Western Auto.  The 
manager soon saw the error of his ways, and 
Joey was off the hook.  (Chris Clark, Princ-
eton Street)

He would get on the loudspeaker at St. Tere-
sa’s School and first tap loudly to make sure 
it was working, then announce, “Hello, boys 
and girls, this is station LJT.  First we’re going 
to say the rosary for world peace.”  I think he 
held the record for saying the whole rosary in 
about a minute and 32 seconds.
The legend goes that in his last days, he es-
caped from his sick bed at Mercy Hospital to 
attend the St. Patrick’s Day Parade.  He caught 
pneumonia that day and died not long after.  
(Tim Farrell, Sage Avenue)
Editor’s Note:  the Monsignor did die on 
March 31st, approximately two weeks after 
the parade, where he had shared the grand-
stand with Bishop McNulty.

I remember the song that our principal, Sis-
ter Mary Alexia, made up about Monsignor 
Toomey.  It was sung to the tune of the “Wea-
rin’ of the Green”:
He is Monsignor Toomey, he’s noble kind and 
true.
If you want to know him, here’s all you have 
to do.
Watch him on the altar, and on his daily 
rounds;
To the hospitals and classrooms, where’er his 
flock is found.
He’s the most beloved pastor throughout the 
entire land;
The favorite son of Mary, the queen of Ireland.
(Bob Hopper Rush, Hillery Street)

Even in his last years, I remember his commit-
ment to visiting sick people at their homes.  I 
knew because I was the altar boy who went 
along with him.  He’d be out on the nastiest, 
stormiest days of winter bringing Holy Com-
munion.  He was a trooper to the end.  (Tom 
Hartigan, Pawnee Parkway)

I was an altar boy and was recruited by Father 
Ormsby to help clean Monsignor Toomey’s 
room after he died.  Besides all the Notre 
Dame and St. Bonaventure paraphernalia, one 
other thing struck me.  His bathtub was full 
of crates of suckers and the keychains com-
memorating his 50th anniversary as a priest.  I 
wondered, how did he ever take a bath? 
One other story.  My father once took my fam-
ily on a pilgrimage to South Bend, Indiana, to 
Notre Dame.  At that time, freshman students 
were assigned to give tours of the campus to 
visitors.  My mother asked the young student, 
“Have you ever heard of a Father Toomey 
who visits here pretty often?”  The kid looked 
puzzled and then remembered, “Well there’s 
a Bishop Toomey that everyone knows.”  I 
can see how he would have been mistaken.  
Remember that biretta he used to wear ev-
erywhere?  He looked like a Cardinal. (David 
Honan, Armin Place)

A couple of humorous stories.  I was newly 
ordained, and was assigned to St. Teresa’s.  
My first morning, I came back to the rectory 
for breakfast after saying 6:00 Mass.  When I 
walked in, Monsignor Toomey was sitting at 
the head of the table in the dining room, with 
his eyes half closed, muttering, “Sing for your 
breakfast, sing for your breakfast!”  not know-
ing him too well, but knowing his devotion to 
Ireland, I started singing the song, “Did Your 
Mother Come From Ireland.”  He looked up 
and said, “You’ll do, but I was talking to my 
canaries.”  He had about six cages full of ca-
naries in the dining room.
He never slowed down, and I wondered when 
he slept.  He’d go anywhere at the drop of a 
hat.  I remember taking the train out to South 
Bend with him one time.  There were a num-
ber of delays, and the trip ended up taking 
twice as long as usual.  I just wanted to take 
a nap when we got there.  I had just sat down 
when he called my room, “Come on, we’ve 
got to get to the pep rally!”
Somewhere, he got the idea to add gem stones 
to the statues at St. Teresa’s.  On the angels’ 
wings, on the cloak of Joseph, everywhere.  I 
guess it sounded good, but when they turned 
on the lights in the church it looked like Times 
Square!
In all seriousness, the true measure of Monsi-
gnor Toomey was how well loved he was, and 
how he remains alive in people’s memories, 
more than thirty years after his death.  The 
mystique of a unique individual is still there.  
He had such a positive attitude and such en-
thusiasm.  
My last story sums it up.  I was standing out-
side the door of McCarthy’s Funeral Home 
at his wake.  There was one kid from St. Te-
resa’s who was the terror of the school.  He 
was probably a fifth or sixth grader.  I saw him 
wait in the long line to walk past the coffin.  
Then he came out and went through the line 
again.  He looked up to me and said, “I had to 
get another look because he was such a great 
guy.”  That’s the ultimate tribute for a great 
man.  (Monsignor Leo McCarthy)
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By Sinéad Tyrone

This September I spent two weeks in Ireland 
and Northern Ireland. One of my stops was the 
Padraig Pearse Cottage in Rosmuc, Connema-
ra on Ireland’s western coast. As part of the 
1916 Remembrance Year, I had a strong desire 
to visit the place where Mr. Pearse spent much 
of his summers in the early 1900s.

The road to the cottage is one of those one 
lane, roughly paved paths Ireland is so well 
known for. If it hadn’t been for a small sign 
at the entryway to the road, and the Irish flag 
flying over the hillside cottage, I might have 
missed it altogether. The challenge of reach-
ing it, though, was well worth the effort.

Padraig Pearse’s cottage is a traditional 
thatched roof, whitewash cottage.  Inside it 
holds a small central room, a bedroom to the 
left where guests would have stayed when vis-
iting him, a small kitchen in the rear, and his 
bedroom to the right. Now a visitor center, the 
cottage’s walls hold occasional plaques and 
photos that provide historical information for 
those who pass through its rooms.

For me, to stand on ground Mr. Pearse had 
considered so special, and especially during 
this commemorative year, was a deeply mov-
ing experience. Standing in his bedroom, I 
could imagine him washing and shaving his 
face at the wash basin, or seated at the desk 
writing poems and letters. I could see him 
bowing before the crucifix on the wall and 
saying a prayer. An Irish flag lies folded on his 
bed; I could feel the great tenderness and pride 
with which his followers would have folded 
and placed it in tribute to this powerful, inspi-
rational leader.

I felt Mr. Pearse’s presence even more strong-
ly as I walked the grounds around the cot-
tage. As I walked the path that leads through 
various shrubs and trees to the edge of Lough 
Eileabhrach, I was greeted with peaceful soli-
tude broken only by the occasional song of 
birds. I sat at a bench placed along the way 
and watched the lough’s quiet waters, rippled 
by the breeze and misty rain falling that day. 
I wondered how many times Mr. Pearse had 
walked this trail, sat by this water, and com-
posed his many beautiful poems and short sto-
ries. How many students had he taught Irish 
Gaelic there?

Padraig Pearse’s primary passion was teach-
ing students at his St. Enda’s school outside 
Dublin. He no doubt thrived on the bustle of 
activity each school year brought, the lessons 
he imparted to the boys at his school, the fun-
draising he did to keep his school alive. His 
commitment to Irish freedom grew out of his 
passion for the language and culture of his an-
cestors. As the conflict with the British who 
ruled Ireland at the time grew deeper, as he be-
came more entrenched in the fight for freedom, 
the burden he carried for those he inspired and 

Padraig Pearse’s 
Connemara Home

led grew that much heavier. For a man who 
sometimes carried the weight of Ireland on his 
slim shoulders, his visits to Rosmuc must have 
been a great solace to him. Here, away from 
Dublin’s constant noise, away from armies 
and impending battles, the simple cottage, 
peaceful grounds, and soothing lough’s waters 
must have been a great solace for so heavy a 
heart, a balm for a troubled, worried mind. 
In the early 1920’s, the Black and Tans burned 
the original cottage down; however it was 
later rebuilt, and in the 1940s donated by Mr. 
Pearse’s sisters to the State for a lasting me-
morial. 

If you ever find yourself in the Connemara re-
gion, the Padraig Pearse Cottage is well worth 
visiting. While castles and ruins, cliffs, loughs, 
and other sites are intriguing, this simple cot-
tage and soft landscape hold an unforgettable 
historical power that moves the heart and cap-
tivates the mind. 

Thank You from
 Niagara Celtic

By Vicki Banks 

The 16th Annual Niagara Celtic Heritage Fes-
tival & Highland Games was held on Sept. 17 
& 18. The volunteers and society members 
send a huge THANK YOU to all the guests 
and participants who attended!
A huge crowd gathered on both Saturday and 
Sunday, and enjoyed the wonderful attrac-
tions, food, drink, music and performances 
held throughout the grounds. And although we 
dealt with rain showers both days, our guests 
were phenomenal- sticking it out and ignor-
ing the crazy weather to enjoy themselves. 
Anyone who stayed through late Saturday’s 
rain were surprised with a full rainbow that 
ended right on the water of Lake Ontario, a 
perfect gift from nature for our Celtic event. 
 
Thanks to the many performers, societies, 
groups, volunteers, artisans, vendors, reen-
actors- and many more. Each year we see 
hundreds of volunteers and thousands of par-
ticipants, and we love you all for your time 
and dedication to our event. We also send our 
gratitude to the wonderful guests who attend 
Niagara Celtic; it is for you we keep working 
to make the festival even better and more fun!
See everyone next year, on Sept. 16 & 17, 
2017. If you want more information before 
then, including ticket discounts, be sure to join 
our Facebook page (NiagaraCeltic) and join 
our mailing list at www.NiagaraCeltic.com.
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BUFFALO, NY – Today Sullivan’s Brewing 
Company announced its official United States 
debut following an iconic launch party at the 
historic Stella Lowry House along Delaware 
Avenue’s “Midway” in the City of Buffalo. 
Sullivan’s is an Irish beer brand that origi-
nated in 1702 in Kilkenny, Ireland—a town 
known as “The Home of Irish Craft Brew-
ing.” Sullivan’s Brewing was recently brought 
back to life in Ireland and evokes two legend-
ary brewing families—the Sullivans and the 
Smithwicks—in the re-launching of this no-
table brand. The brewing company has chosen 
Buffalo to introduce its celebrated Maltings 
Irish Ale, which is now available on-tap at a 
number of restaurants and bars throughout the 
Western New York region.

“Relaunching the legendary Sullivan’s Brew-
ery in Kilkenny has been an exciting process, 
and the timing couldn’t be better to bring our 
great beer to the United States,” said Alan 
Quane, managing director of Sullivan’s 
Brewing Company. “When thinking about 
the ideal American city to debut our Maltings 
Irish Ale, Buffalo quickly rose the ranks as 
the perfect audience and location. The region 
is a great fit and known for its hardworking, 
beer-appreciating, sports-loving, grounded 
people—much like Kilkenny itself.”

“As someone who loves Buffalo, I’m excited 
to bring a truly best in class product to our 
great city,” said Michael Meade, who is re-
sponsible for Sullivan’s Brewing Company in 
the Americas. “I believe in doing all that we 
can to continue giving our region a shot in the 
arm and helping contribute to the renaissance 
of Western New York.“

Sullivan’s cites liquid credentials and its mas-
ter brewer as key facets of the brand. The 
brewing team is led by the world-class master 
brewer Ian Hamilton. Hamilton prides him-
self on craftsmanship, quality, innovation 
and perfecting each recipe with creative and 
satisfying twists.

“The beer we craft is inspired by traditional 
Kilkenny recipes and brewed the way the 
family has always brewed—the way real 
Irish beer should be brewed—by hand, in 
small batches, with enormous heart and the 
finest locally-sourced ingredients from Ire-

From Ireland to Buffalo—Sullivan’s Brewing 
Company Announces U.S. Debut

Kilkenny-based brewery with 300+ years of legendary tradition brings its 
‘Maltings Irish Ale’ to several select Western New York establishments

land,” said Ian Hamilton, master brewer of 
Sullivan’s. “We ferment our beer up to four 
times longer than any other leading Irish ales. 
In addition, at Sullivan’s we use base volume 
brewing methods, as opposed to diluted meth-
ods used in larger commercial operations.”

Maltings Irish Ale (5% ABV) is the first im-
ported beer available in the U.S. by Sullivan’s 
Brewing Company and is a smooth, balanced, 
ruby-tinted classic Irish ale with a depth of 
malt flavor yielding rich biscuit and gentle 
caramel notes. The beer is comprised of ingre-

dients local to Ireland: Kilkenny water, four 
malts, three hops, and a cask ale yeast. 

“We are adamant about contributing to the no-
ticeable renaissances underway in Kilkenny 
and Buffalo, revivals based on resilience gath-
ered from years of re-generation and re-inven-
tion, and we look forward to telling our story 
throughout both regions,” continued Quane. 

“The team, program, and product assembled 
by Sullivan’s and Master Brewer Ian Ham-
ilton is unmatched and a key reason why I 
invested so significantly,” remarked Meade. 
“Our entry into the Buffalo market builds on 
the great efforts of the region’s brewing pio-
neers and those who have recently shaped the 
local craft beer scene in such a positive way.” 

“That is why we have chosen to resurrect this 
iconic brand in Buffalo, at a celebrated loca-
tion like the Stella Lowry House, where we 
can demonstrate our commitment to history, 
preservation and giving back to the City of 
Buffalo,” concluded Meade. “As a Buffalo-
nian who spends much time at my cottage in 
County Limerick, I’ve always been partial to 
these two great places and couldn’t be happier 
to play a role in connecting Ireland and West-
ern New York through great beer.”

Sullivan’s can be found on draft at the fol-
lowing bars/restaurants:

Blackthorn Restaurant and Pub
Brennan’s Bowery 
Bar & Restaurant

Coles
Colter Bay

Conlon’s Bar & Grill
Doc Sullivan’s
Gabriel’s Gate

Lenox Grill
ABOUT SULLIVAN’S 

BREWING COMPANY
First established in 1702, the Sullivan family 
brewing name was once the biggest in Kilken-
ny, having opened the town’s first commercial 
brewery. But, the name fell into abeyance dur-
ing the last century. The Sullivan and legend-
ary Smithwicks families were close, nearly 
neighbors and connected socially, through 
politics, by marriage – and also business com-
petitiors. In 1918, an errant member of the 
Sullivan family bet and lost the entire business 
on a horse race, and the demise of the business 
soon followed. The Smithwicks subsequently 
rescued the Sullivan’s workforce and assumed 
operations into their own brewery, thus retain-
ing the rights to the Sullivan’s name.

By Neill Farrell

South Buffalo neighbors will notice that due 
to the hard work ofvolunteersPeter Clancy 
and Joe Murphy and the generosity of John 
Kennedy of Kennedy Signs, Sister Mary Ce-
leste O’Bryan’s South Buffalo Community 
Table is sporting a new and welcoming sign.  
However, the door to the Table continued to 
look a little weathered.
Peter Clancy reports that this all changed the 
week following the Presidential election,when 
a mystery painter gave the door a shiny new 
coat leaving only a note saying, “I’m not giv-
ing up and neither should you.”
Peter so far has no suspects but notes that his 
wife Diane says that when he or she is found, 
her house could use some sprucing up!

South Buffalo
 Community Table
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Melanie Morse and Thomas McDade just 
debuted their second children’s book The 
Adventures of Seymour & Hau: IRELAND 
from their international adventure series with 
a book release at Hallwalls on December 3rd, 
2016. Folks in attendance enjoyed a scavenger 
hunt for the kids and sampling of traditional 
Irish food. Their previous Seymour & Hau 
adventure took readers on a high stakes chase 
through the narrow streets of Marrakech, 
Morocco. This book has kid’s sneaking and 
splashing along the misty green countryside of 
Co. Galway, to locate a missing hurly with no 
time to spare before the championship match. 
The Adventures of Seymour & Hau series 
takes kids on wild adventures while getting 
them to  “see more” of the world. And “how”? 
By reading the books, of course!

Morse and McDade traveled to Ireland with 
the express purpose of researching hurling 
for their Ireland book. Upon landing in Dub-
lin they set a course for Kilkenny, as they had 
learned about a pub that was filled with hurl-
ing history.  They had decided that research-
ing while in a pub seemed most optimal. Of 
course, they were right! Malzards’s Pub, in the 
small town of Stoneyford just outside Kilken-
ny, was the perfect first stop on their quest 
for hurling knowledge.  Morse tells us, “Mal-
zard’s is owned and operated by Fred Malzard 
and it’s been in his family for 7 generations.  
You couldn’t ask for a more welcoming at-
mosphere.  Fred told us everything we ever 
wanted to know about hurling, and more.  He 
brought out some hurley’s and sliotars, and 
showed us how to use them.  He pointed out 
photographs of All-Ireland championships, 
legendary players, and even shared some of 
his own stories from his hurling days.” Morse 
and McDade insist that Malzard’s Pub is a 
MUST-SEE when traveling through Kilkenny.  
“You will get the perfect pint in the perfect 
place”, says McDade.  Fred Malzard and his 
daughter Róisín both appear as characters in 
Seymour & Hau: IRELAND.

The authors found Kilkenny a mecca for all 
things hurling and were told more than once 
that “the babies come out with a hurley in 
their hands in Kilkenny.”  While shopping 
for hurleys at The Hurley Depot in Kilkenny, 
the owner directed them to a pub where they 
might meet some All-Ireland hurlers. For-
tune smiled upon the authors once again, for 
as they walked in there was a banquet for the 
top youth hurlers in Ireland.  There they met a 
man named John Buggy who gave them four 
young hurlers to interview and even took them 
on a private tour to the Star Hurley shop where 
they’ve been hand crafting ash hurleys for 
generations. Buggy also invited them to a field 
day to watch the youngest hurlers play. There 
they met All-Ireland champ Sean Meally who 
was there watching his young boy Ciarán play. 

Local Buffalo Authors Travel Through
 Ireland to Research for A Kid’s Book 

about Hurling

“We had given Sean a copy of our first Sey-
mour & Hau book for his kids while at the 
match that morning.  We were at a restaurant 
later that evening and we randomly bumped 
into Sean and his family out for dinner at the 
same place!  Ciarán came up to us and asked 
for our autographs.  It was so touching we 
decided to name a character after him in the 
Ireland book.” says Morse. 

They pushed on toward Galway by way of 
Co. Clare, to make a pit stop for some fam-
ily history. Melanie Morse is the granddaugh-
ter of life long South Buffalo resident Judge 
John J. Honan.  “My grandfather was a won-
derful story-teller.  Most of his stories were 
rooted in our Irish family history.  He spoke so 
fondly and eloquently about our family farm 

in Co. Clare. ‘At the mouth of the Shannon’, 
he would always say. I simply couldn’t miss 
out on trying to find it.”, Morse said. Morse 
and McDade were able to locate the old Hon-
an family farm, on Kilclogher Road, which 
is now abandoned.  “Grandpa was right. It 
was exactly at the mouth of the Shannon. It 
really felt like magic. I could picture all the 
stories my grandpa had told me, happening 
right there. ” says Morse. McDade’s family 
hails from Donegal.  Landing in Buffalo four 
generations ago, his Great-Grandfather and 
Grandfather both served in the Buffalo Police 
Department.  

After a brief tour through Clare and a boat 
ride across the Shannon, they landed in a 
small town outside of Galway called Spiddal.  

This picturesque waterside town was where 
they decided to set their book. “Spiddal has 
a school where kids come from all over the 
country to learn to speak Irish.  It also happens 
to have a hurling pitch right near the water and 
its just a few miles over the ocean from the 
Aran Islands, it had everything we needed to 
create the perfect Seymour & Hau adventure.” 
And from there Seymour & Hau: IRELAND 
was created. “We were completely welcomed 
and enveloped in the Irish culture. Everyplace 
felt like home and the people felt like family.  
We watched a huge All-Ireland match at a bar 
in Spiddal where we were hugged and high 
fived like locals, we asked a man directions 
to a hurling pitch and he insisted we take his 
hurley, which he pulled out of his trunk, after 
telling us which way to go.  No matter which 
direction we went we made new friends.  That 
is what we hope to share with the children 
reading this series.  New friends are waiting 
for you all around the world.”

Morse and McDade run commercial story 
telling company Honey + Punch where they 
act as director/producer/creative team for TV 
commercial and audio-visual branding proj-
ects.  Clearly, telling stories are a big part of 
their lives.    

They created, wrote and self-published The 
Adventures of Seymour & Hau series while 
directing and overseeing their illustrators Jon 
Westwood and John Soleas, who were hired 
by Morse and McDade after a worldwide 
search. The authors have a very specific ob-
jective with their Seymour & Hau series. Mc-
Dade said, “Our books are rooted in the idea 
that travel is the enemy to bigotry, and The Ad-
ventures of Seymour & Hau aims to take kids 
on wild adventures while planting the seeds of 
curiosity about people and places beyond their 
horizon.” Morse added, “We love the idea of 
putting a bit of the wider world into the hands 
of these little global citizens, and to support 
their understanding that while circumstances 
may be different, we are all very much alike.”  

The authors have a lofty goal of completing 
two books in 2017, the next taking place in 
Siena, Italy and on the horizon a book set in 
Malawi, in the heart of Africa. 

The series is written for children ages 5-10 and 
can be purchase online at Amazon or Barnes 
& Noble. The authors have books locally (in 
Buffalo) and you can arrange a pick up by 
emailing them at info@seymourand-
hau.com.  The authors are also available for 
school programs and book signings.  You can 
get more information about the series and the 
authors at www.seymourandhau.com.  Sign 
up for their mailing list to be let in on Seymour 
& Hau secrets and giveaways. 

 By Patricia C. Duggan

The cold winter months are upon us now! 
Many will be having family and friends over 
for parties, game nights or other reasons to get 
together. Here is a cold weather recipe from 
Sa Chistin, a cookbook available through 
The Buffalo Irish Center for ten dollars. The 
majority of the proceeds from the sale of this 
cookbook will help support GOAL, an Irish 
humanitarian organization that was founded 
in Dublin in 1977, aiding the poor throughout 
the world.

Sa Chistin
(In the Kitchen)

Heat the stout and lemon juice in a saucepan until almost at a boil. Combine the cornstarch 
and cheese then gradually add to the stout. Season and simmer gently until thickened. Pour the 
fondue mix into a fondue pan or a small chafing dish. Serve warm with any choice of food to 
dip such as: small potatoes, cauliflower, broccoli florets, apple wedges, cooked sausage pieces, 
corned beef chunks, rye bread or other hearty bread cubes, pretzels, etc. Enjoy!!!!

Cheddar and Stout Fondue
½ cup Guinness or any stout

½ lb. Irish Cheddar Cheese grated
1 tbs. Guinness or any stout

salt and pepper
1 tsp. lemon juice

1 ½ tsp. cornstarch

By Sinéad Tyrone

Ireland’s Connemara region is a land of great 
beauty. It’s also a rugged, isolated corner of 
the world where Atlantic storms sweep in at 
will, where the weather, landscape and living 
are sometimes hard, even harsh.  The intensity 
of Connemara’s landscape and weather pro-
vide stunning photographic and artistic im-
ages. It also provides something else – Conne-
mara marble, one of the world’s rarest and 
most beautiful substances.

If you’ve ever seen Stephen Walsh on QVC, 
you know Connemara marble is 900 million 
years old! In reality, it’s closer to 600 mil-
lion years, but what’s a few extra million 
when something dates back that far! Formed 
by Earth’s heat and millions of years of pres-
sure, this hard stone comes in a variety of soft 
green, brown, black, grey and white shades. 
Each piece is unique; even two of the same 
product such as rosary beads, coasters, and 
earrings are different. 

On my last trip to Ireland, I bought a Conne-
mara marble cutting board. I love the stria-
tions of color on it; the pattern on it almost 
looks like a slice of Irish countryside. In it I 
can see hills, a stream, even a straight white 
line that looks like a country road. 

Some minerals and substances are believed to 
have properties that provide healing, strength, 
or other benefits.  I find that Connemara 
marble grounds me, and ties me to the place 
where my heart is so deeply connected. When 
I wear any of my Connemara marble jewelry, 
I can almost feel its strength seep into me. On 
a stressful day the marble reminds me that, if 
intense pressure created such beauty in it, per-
haps the day’s pressures can bring something 
positive in my life. 

From Precambrian times to now, Connemara 
marble has been uniquely Irish, and of great 
value. To own a piece of this gem is to own a 
piece of Ireland itself!

Connemara Marble 
Ireland’s Ancient Gem
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BIGS
Buffalo Irish 

Genealogical Society

NEXT ORGANIZATIONAL MEETING
*January 21, 2017 - Saturday @ 10:30 AM 

will be in the
GAAA Irish Library
Buffalo Irish Center

245 Abbott Rd
Buffalo, NY 14220

NEXT 3 REGULAR MEETINGS
will be in the

HDC Conference Room
of the 

Heritage Discovery Center
100 Lee St

Buffalo, NY 14210

*April 15, 2017- Saturday, 10:30-11 AM
15th Annual “Gathering of the Clans”

July 18, 2017 - Tuesday, 6:00 PM
Oct 7, 2017 - Sat @ 10:30 AM

VISIT OUR WEB SITE!

http://bigs.limewebs.com 
or find us on facebook

Joseph Xavier Martin

Saints and sinners all, the Irish-American clan 
na Gael was part of a small community, in 
Buffalo, that well knew each other. They both 
intermingled and intermarried for generations. 
In a very real sense we were an extended 
family living in a large urban village. It was 
a comfortable place to grown up in, live out 
your life and finally be carried away from the 
mortal coil by six friends in one of the large 
family funeral homes along Seneca Street and 
Abbott Road. McCarthy, Lenahan, Canaan, 
Quinn, Reddington, McMahon and Nighten-
gale were a litany of end stage funeral parlors 
where we all met up to escort our own to the 
far beyond. In the old days, the wakes would 
often run for three days, the first night being 
reserved for family and the rest for friends and 
neighbors. Wakes were as much of a social oc-
casion as weddings and graduations. They just 
had just one less participant.

I am sorry for your trouble Mrs. O’Neil” 
would be the greeting of the visitor. “Sure 
Kevin was a grand person, a fine, fine lad.”

The family would be gathered around in cir-
cles to support each other and meet the arriv-
ing mourners. An untimely death of a young 
person, or some minor local celebrity, would 
be cause for a line out the door and an hour 
wait to view the decedent.

“Doesn’t he look grand” you would hear from 
a visitor. “He looks as good as he did in real 
life.”

The family would often times be busy offering 
solace to the overly emotional visitor in a bi-
zarre turn about of griever and grief stricken.

When my younger sister Maureen was killed at 
age 18, scores of her teenaged friends showed 
up for the wake and funeral. They had all just 
graduated from Mount Mercy Academy and 
were looking forward to college. Some of the 
young girls were hysterical in their tears. It 
was their first real encounter with the tragic 
passing of a friend. These drawn out funerals, 
though emotionally draining for all involved, 
were a cathartic process that helped bring clo-
sure to the bereaved family.

And when brother Jack was killed at age 40, 
it was also a traumatic and emotionally drain-
ing ritual. We remembered him as the good 
natured and fun loving kid he had always 
been. Jack, or “Marty” as friends called him, 
was something of a local celebrity and bon 
vivant in all the saloons in the neighborhood. 
He had the gift of the blarney, with a ready 
smile and the twinkle of Erin in his eyes. The 
quick temper of the Irish flashed occasionally 
within him, but was softened by the warming 
smile and the forgiving blather. St. Patrick’s 
Day was a holiday that suited Jack as well as 
any could. Jack was fond of basketball in Ca-
zenovia Park, golf and racquetball wherever 
he could find a match. He was a true competi-
tor and wouldn’t give an inch or a point unless 
it was fairly earned against him. Yet, he had 
the soft and gentle demeanor of a kindly uncle 
when playing with the young ones. Children 
know best who the kind ones are and they 
loved him unreservedly. So did we.

The funeral mass, and subsequent automo-
tive procession, to the Holy Cross Cemetery, 
was as solemn and impressive a ceremony as 
that held for any public official. Afterwards, 
a breakfast at the Knights of Columbus Hall 
brought the solemn affair to its close. We 
knew how to send our own off to their final 
reward in style, however painful it was for all 
of us who were left behind.

And the odd toast or two in coming months 
would be given at one of the local water-
ing holes, remembering those who had been 
among us and were not now. Sometimes a 
funny anecdote of the decedent would ac-
company the toast. It was a way of remember-
ing our own that was little changed from that 
of those on the far away misty isle of Eire, 
where it had all begun for us. And sure, if it 
isn’t comforting to think of one of our own 
sitting around a smoky peat fire, with friends 
and relatives, and telling stories of those that 
they had left behind. It was an endless cycle of 
which we all knew that we were part of, one 
that would repeat itself for a thousand years 
until the memories were only recalled over the 
odd glass or two of the barley, in a land now 
distant and far away.

Remembering
 Our Own

BUFFALOIRISHTIMES
TO ADVERTISE IN THE NEXT EDITION OF THE:

CALL THE BUFFALO IRISH CENTER AT 825-9535 OR EMAIL: BUFFALOIRISHTIMES@GMAIL.COM

When South Buffalo residents Tyler and Ali-
cia Uebelhoer decided to open Buffalo Solar 
Solutions in the Summer of 2015, they poured 
their personal savings into the business ven-
ture and dedicated themselves to providing 
customers with the best possible service and 
a pressure-free sales approach. While it took 
a tremendous amount of effort — not to men-
tion a lot of blood, sweat and tears — to get 
the business off the ground, the entire Western 
New York community is beginning to see the 
benefits.

Now going on two years old, the company no 
longer operates out of the Uebelhoer’s home. 
Showing steady growth every month, the 
employees of Buffalo Solar Solutions have 
worked out of their new office at 1212 Abbott 
Road, Suite A, since October. 

In a nutshell, Buffalo Solar Solutions is a lo-
cal solar panel company that has developed a 
solid reputation for trusted, attentive and per-
sonal customer service. They guide customers 
through every step of the process, providing 
all of the details necessary to help their clients 
maximize their savings and gain the full ben-
efit of generous state and federal solar energy 
tax credits and incentives.

“Our customers are like our extended family 
and we care for them before, during and long 
after the install,” said Tyler Uebelhoer. “It’s 
a part of our moral belief that customers are 
human beings, not a revenue opportunity. As a 
result, we work hard to ensure every installa-
tion adheres to the highest standard of quality 
and craftsmanship. We are a customer-centric 
organization that treats our clients the way we 
would want to be treated.”

“In the Summer of 2016, we installed our first 

25 solar energy systems, ranging from pole 
mounts to pergolas to rooftop solar arrays,” 
added Alicia Uebelhoer. “That allowed us to 
build a team that shares our passion for cus-
tomer service and the environment. We train 
our employees to be educators, not salespeo-
ple.”

The Buffalo Solar Solutions team now in-
cludes solar technician Kyle Wojewoda, who 
also assists the business owners with day-to-
day operations; electrician Clay Kummer and 
Joe Ferraro, two hardworking installers who 
have earned the nickname “The Dream Team;” 
and master electrician Jim Emser. Rounding 
out the team are chief solar educator James 
Wilkins, and office assistants and community 
educators Jacob and Anthony. And finally, 
there’s Solar the Husky, the Uebelhoer’s high-
energy pup who serves as company mascot 
and often appears in Buffalo Solar Solution’s 
marketing efforts.

“Overall, we’re like a family here and we treat 
all of our customers as if they are also part of 
our family,” added Alicia Uebelhoer. “We’re 
full of passion for green energy, helping peo-
ple save money and building trusting relation-
ships with our community.”

To that end, the Buffalo Solar Solutions staff 
hopes to become more involved in their com-
munity and they are looking forward to work-
ing with local nonprofit organizations such as 
South Buffalo Alive.

For more information on Buffalo Solar Solu-
tions and the path to saving with solar panels, 
please visit www.buffalosolarsolutions.com, 
call 800-7775 or follow the company on Face 
book for frequent updates.

At Buffalo Solar
 Solutions, old-fash-
ioned customer ser-
vice meets today’s 

technology
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The Irish Classical Theatre Company is proud 
to present the Western New York Premiere of 
The Seedbed by Irish playwright Bryan Del-
aney March 10 through April 2, 2017 at its 
home, The Andrews Theatre, 625 Main Street, 
Buffalo.  
Playwright, screenwriter and dramaturg Del-
aney, formerly New Playwrights Programme 
Director at Dublin’s Abbey Theatre, was born 
in Dublin and educated at Dublin City Univer-
sity and Université Paul Valéry, Montpellier, 
France. A recipient of a playwright’s bursary 
from the Peggy Ramsay Foundation, Delaney 
was awarded the Samuel Beckett Centenary 
International Writer’s Residency at the Centre 
Culturel Irlandais in Paris in 2006.
His play, The Cobbler, won the 2001 Inter-
national Playwrighting Competition, orga-
nized by the Warehouse Theatre, London, and 
was subsequently given its highly successful 
World Premiere at the Irish Classical Theatre 
Company in Buffalo in the Spring of 2005.
Delaney’s new play, The Seedbed, is a chill-
ing contemporary family drama set in Ireland.  

In it, a middle aged couple welcomes their 
wayward 18 year old daughter home to cel-
ebrate their seventeenth wedding anniversary. 
Unbeknownst to her mother and stepfather, 
the daughter is accompanied by her new fian-
ce, who seems like a shocking and disturbing 
choice for their daughter. The arrival of the 
couple becomes the catalyst for a succession 
of increasingly volatile confrontations that 
shake the family to its core and sends them 
hurtling towards the inevitable revelation of 
an unspeakable family secret.
The Seedbed is directed by ICTC Associ-
ate Director Greg Natale and stars Chris 
Kelly as Thomas; Kristen Tripp Kelley as 
Hannah; Arianne Davidow as Maggie; and 
Eric Rawski as Mick.
Performances will commence Friday, March 
10 and continue through Sunday, April 2.  
Curtain times are Thursday through Saturday 
at 7:30PM; Saturday at 3PM and Sunday at 
2PM.  Information and tickets are available by 
phone at 853-ICTC (4282) or online at irish-
classicaltheatre.com.

ICTC presents the World Premiere of The 
Seedbed by Irish Playwright Bryan Delaney.

By Joseph Xavier Martin

Several decades ago, throughout the north-
east, there grew towering groves of American 
chestnut trees. It was an era before the blight 
that almost doomed the species to extinction. 
These noble hardwoods raised sixty to sev-
enty feet in the air, with large umbrella-like 
leafy canopies that blocked out the sun and 
provided welcome patches of shade from the 
summer heat.

One such grove of these magnificent chestnut 
trees grew in Cazenovia Park on the south 
side of Buffalo, New York. The trees grew 
right across the street from St. John the Evan-
gelist Elementary School, where most of the 
kids from my neighborhood were interred for 
ten months of every year. We noted the col-
oring process of the leaves every day as fall 
approached. We were watching the devel-
opment of our chief source of ammo for the 
month’s long “Kingers” games that would 
occupy us into late November. The victors in 
these games would win bragging rights for the 
entire year. It was serious competition among 
the various bands of young boys from the sur-
rounding neighborhoods of this small com-
munity. Billy Peterson and the Theresa Street 

Irregulars were particularly obnoxious rivals 
and we tried in every manner possible to best 
them in all such competitive endeavors.

During the fall season, these leafy giant chest-
nut trees would produce a thorny, egg-shaped, 
seedpod. It was brilliant green in color, and 
had milky white spikes all around its exterior. 
The thorns were very sharp. The chestnuts 
were formidable projectiles when directed at 
a human target by mischievous rascals. But, 
that was only a secondary value. Inside the 
pod was the treasure that we were really after.

Securing these green, spiky projectiles was no 
simple task. We were of course in competition 
with those pesky squirrels that were laying the 
nuts in their nests as winter stores. The fact 
that the chestnuts hung from the branches of 
these imposing wooden chestnut towers far 
above us also made them harder for us to se-
cure.

Resourceful as most children are, we fash-
ioned a makeshift type of boomerang that 
could be thrown upward at the targets, knock-
ing them loose from their branches and into 
our eager little hands. It seemed like we would 
do this for hours on end until darkness chased 

us in doors.

The real treat for us lay inside the pod. Af-
ter we succeeded in prying open the thorny 
seedpod and peeled back the inner membrane, 
there lay an egg-sized, mahogany chestnut 
that was smooth to the touch. It was rounded 
in shape, with an irregular, flat, white patch 
on its bottom. Some were larger and tougher 
than others. We examined them carefully, like 
jewelers looking for the perfect diamond. We 
then chose only the toughest and most resil-
ient nuts for use. 

The deep, chestnut-brown coloring is appeal-
ing to the eye and pleasant to the touch. More 
importantly, the nuts were the raw material for 
our “Kingers” game. A nail would be driven 
through the smooth surface of the chestnut 
and a length of twine or a shoelace inserted 
through the hole. Then the string was knotted 
on either end of the nut, securing the nut in 
place.

The rules of the game consisted of using the 
chestnut on a string as a swinging projectile 
that smashed into another such instrument 
held in the hands of your opponent. Each in 
turn, we would smash our favored nut into 

that of the challenger. Usually at about the 
fifth blow, one of the nuts would begin to 
crack open and then finally shatter completely 
against the surface of the harder nut, spraying 
its green fibrous innards all over the ground. 
The remaining nut was awarded a “Kinger” 
for each victory. A knot was tied on the up-
per portion of the shoelace after every vic-
tory to symbolize each “Kinger.” Those who 
were lucky enough to find a harder species 
of the chestnut, and thus be awarded several 
“Kingers,” were held in considerable admira-
tion.

Like medieval knights in jousting matches, 
it was a source of great pride, and bragging 
rights for the neighborhood, for someone 
in your band to own a nut that had many 
“Kingers.” The valiant combatant carried the 
much-knotted instrument with reverence. It 
was a rosary-like, Holy Grail that others from 
far away streets would come to view in awed 
silence. Only the bravest or most foolhardy 
would dare issue a challenge to such a fear-
some weapon as a multiple Kinger.

It is a time-stained memory from a simpler 
time now long past. But I remember it as if it 
were yesterday.

The Kinger’s Game

Tim and Mariam Shannon, a husband and wife 
writing team, have published ten local interest 
works available at area bookstores.  Mariam 
taught English in the Buffalo Public schools 
for over thirty years, and Tim was an English 
teacher, adjunct professor and high school 
principal before retiring in 2006. 
While Tim has concentrated on fiction, Mar-
iam has written two biographies “The South 
Buffalo Boy Who Became Bishop” and the 
“The South Buffalo Girl Who Built a Hos-
pital,” the stories of two local luminaries, 
Bishop Joseph A. Burke and Sister Mechtilde.  
Mariam, the grandniece of Bishop Burke, first 
wrote about her Uncle Joe based on her mem-
ories and family history.  Meant to inspire 
young readers, the book is written in an easy 
to read style and filled with old photos, letters 
and illustrations.
Born in 1886 to immigrant parents who ran a 
saloon on South Park Avenue, Joe Burke was 
taught by the Sisters of Mercy at St. Stephens.  
He was Father Baker’s altar boy at Holy Fam-
ily Church.   Joe went on to Canisius College 
and studied for the priesthood in Innsbruck, 
Austria.  He was a chaplain during World 
War I with the famed “Wild West” Division.   
A brilliant academic, he was installed as the 
ninth bishop of Buffalo in 1952, the only na-
tive born Buffalonian to become bishop.  He 
opened many parishes to serve the families of 
WWII veterans and founded the Seminary in 
East Aurora.
“After the success of Uncle Joe’s story, I de-
cided that I should write a similar book for 
young girls,” said Mariam.  “Sister Mechtilde, 
like Bishop Burke, was also born to Irish im-
migrant parents in 1886.   She attended St. 
Stephen’s with the young Joe Burke.”
Anna Margaret O’Connor was an amazing 

woman.  She was a beautiful and popular 
young lady who sang, played the piano and 
was captain of her high school basketball 
team.  In 1905 she followed in her older sis-
ter’s footsteps and took her vows with the Sis-
ters of Mercy.    After thirty-one years as a 
teacher and principal in various schools, she 
became administrator of St. Jerome Hospital 
in Batavia.  Later transferred to Mercy Hospi-
tal in South Buffalo, she oversaw the building 
of three new wings and went on to raise the 
funds for Kenmore Mercy and oversee its con-
struction.  A diminutive woman, she proved to 
be a dynamo that got things done.  Construc-
tion workers, businessmen, doctors and nurses 
all were quick to follow her instructions.   She 
passed away at the age of 92 in 1978 after 
serving thirty-one years as an educator and 
forty-one as a hospital Administrator.  
Both of Mariam’s books are available at Our 
Lady of Victory, Kenmore Mercy, St. Gregory 
the Great, Dog Ears Bookstore, The Book-
worm and on Amazon.com.
Tim is the author of eight books of fiction.  
His latest, Da’s American Family, completes 
the Buffalo based Shillelagh trilogy.  Meticu-
lously researched, the historical novels of the 
trilogy tell the story of a Buffalo Irish family 
that settles along Buffalo Creek in the early 
1800’s.   The novels present a fascinating nar-
rative of the harshness of life for our ancestors 
on the Niagara Frontier.  The story unfolds 
through the eyes of captivating figures includ-
ing many prominent figures from the times.  
Da’s Shillelagh begins the tale with the fami-
ly’s struggles during the War of 1812, the year 
with no sun, the building of the Erie Canal, 
the cholera epidemics and the Great Seiche of 
1844 that killed hundreds and destroyed over 
2,000 buildings in Buffalo.  Da’s Legacy takes 

Husband and Wife Team up to Explore 
Buffalo’s Rich Irish History.

up the story with life along Canal Street (The 
Infected District), the Underground Railroad, 
Father Baker and the Buffalo’s Irish regiments 
involvement in the Civil War and finally the 
Irish Fenian invasion of Canada.  Da’s Ameri-
can Family, takes up the story in 1899 with 
the grain scooper’s strike, the Pan American 
Exposition, The Banana Wars, The marines at 
Belleau Wood in WWI, Prohibition, Buffalo 
speakeasies, rum running and finally the Fas-
cist plot to overthrow Roosevelt in the 1930’s.

Tim’s other books include the novels: Attica 
–Journey Down the Rabbit Hole, 1965 – Jour-
ney to a Rich Land, Chat Room – the Adiron-
dack Campaign, Beyond the Lazarus Gate and 
the anthology, Tales from the Chicken Coop.  
All are available online at Amazon.com in pa-
perback and Kindle format.  Locally they can 
be picked up at Dog Ears, Talking Leaves, The 
Buffalo History Museum, The Bookworm, the 
Marilla Country Store and by special order at 
Barnes and Noble.
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By: Donna M Shine

     The Buffalo Irish Genealogical Society, 
BIGS as we refer to it, will celebrate its 20th 
Anniversary in October of 2017.
     Throughout the year, BIGS will be cel-
ebrating our acceptance by the general public 
for their need of assistance to help give them 
direction to finding their ancestors. Whether 
they were Irish from Buffalo, NY, around the 
States, Canada, or Ireland; English research, 
Polish research, Italian research, German re-
search, and so many other ethnicities from 
around the globe, BIGS has never turned down 
a request to aid someone or give direction.
     Genealogical research starts with basics no 
matter where your ancestors came from. Many 
people just need a step in the right direction 
and we BIGS members, continue to make our-
selves available whenever called upon.
     The Buffalo Irish Genealogical Society 
works in the 2nd floor Research Library of 
the Heritage Discovery Center, 100 Lee St, in 
Buffalo, only 1.5 miles towards the city from 
the Buffalo Irish Center at 245 Abbott Rd. 
Abbott Rd turns into South Park Avenue and 
Lee St is just across the creek from Solar City. 
Our genealogical resources continue to grow 
well beyond the capacity of the library in the 
Irish Center. BIGS maintains its connection 
to the Buffalo Irish Center by holding its 1st 
Organizational meetings each year on the 3rd 
Saturdays in January. This coming meeting is 
scheduled for January 21st, 2017 @ 10:30 am 
in the GAAA Irish Library.
     In recent months, our website host, 
Limewebs.com, had failed to respond to our 
webmaster’s request to continue their services 
after they were bought out by another compa-
ny. Due to the lack of cooperation, BIGS was 
forced to implement a change in hosts to our 
new web address: http://BIGSny.webs.com 
     If you have had a link to our website in 
the past, or would like to link with BIGS now, 
please contact Jim O’Dea at: jeodea@aol.
com Many of our links have been restored, 
one-way, but not all. We would really ap-
preciate your help in reconnecting us you’re 
your genealogical resources and interests to 
be listed on our site. We sincerely apologize 
for any inconvenience this change may have 
cause and hope to continue our services at our 
new address.

BIGS:  20th Anniversary
 1997-2017 and new WEBSITE!

BIGS research display of James KELLY/KELLEY of Dublin, Ireland who came to Buffalo and worked on the Erie Railroad

By Meme Riedy

     It has been a very busy but successful year 
for the Daughters of Erin.  We participated 
in many events, festivals and fundraisers and 
look forward to a great New Year.  
     The National Convention was hosted by 
Pittsburgh in early October and, as usual, the 
Knights and Daughters of Court 9 treated 
everyone to an outstanding weekend.  Robin 
Messenger of Buffalo Court 5 was installed as 
National President for 2016-2018 and Linda 
Miller of Pittsburgh Court 9 as National Vice 
President.  We look forward to working to-
gether with the membership from Buffalo, 
Pittsburgh and Detroit in future.
     The Daughters of Erin Christmas party was 
held in early December and our newly elected 
officers for 2016-2018 were installed.  Con-
gratulations to President Sheila Lempko, Vice 
President Stacie Sommer, Secretary Kathy 
Shanahan, Treasurer Karen McKee and Finan-
cial Secretary Sharon Toth and trustees Rose-

mary Davis, Bev Jarmuz, Marianne Meegan, 
Kathy Mendola and Rose Wray. We would 
like to give a special “Thank You” to outgo-
ing Court 5 President Rosemary Davis for her 
hard work and dedication to our organization 
over the past two years.  
     The Tara Award recipient was also an-
nounced at the Christmas party and we are 
very proud to announce that Maureen Fecio, 
a long time member of the Daughters of Erin, 
will receive this most prestigious award.  She 
will receive the highest award given to a mem-
ber at the Friendly Sons of St. Patrick Dinner 
in March. 
     If you are Catholic, of Irish descent and over 
18 years of age and would like to see what the 
Daughters of Erin have to offer, meetings are 
the third Wednesday of each month at 7:30pm 
in the Buffalo Irish Center.
     On behalf of our membership, we would 
like to wish a very Merry and Blessed Christ-
mas to all and much prosperity and happiness 
in the coming New Year.  

The Daughters
 of Erin

By Meme Riedy

On Friday September 30, 2016, the members of 
St. Teresa’s Class of 1966 gathered to celebrate the 
50th anniversary of their graduation from grammar 
school.  The evening began with Mass celebrated 
by Msgr. Leo McCarthy at St. Teresa’s Church 
on Seneca Street then moved to the Buffalo Irish 
Center for a night of food, fun, festivities and lots 
of “catching up” with old friends.  Class President, 
then and now, Chris Clark began organizing the 
reunion last January along with about 12 class-
mates, meeting monthly to come up with ideas and 
to connect with all those from the Class of ’66.  It 
was a great evening with 75 classmates in atten-
dance, reminiscing about their days at STS with 
music provided by classmate Frank Pusateri and 
the band ‘Only Human”.  An awesome video of 
events from “back in the day” was put together by 
classmate Jerry Quinn.  Members of the Class of 
’66 came from all over the country to get together 
with friends many of whom still stay in touch and 
get together often.  An award was presented to 
Msgr. McCarthy who started a boy’s choir, The 

St. Teresa Class of 
1966 Reunion

Savios, and attended the 1964 World’s Fair in 
NYC.  He also wrote a school song to the tune of 
the Notre Dame theme song and each year a get 
together is held before Christmas have a Christ-
mas Sing a long with some members of The Sav-
ios.  The committee had so much fun reminiscing 
and planning the 50th that they continue to meet 
and are going to plan a 55th – called the “Double 
Nickel” reunion in 2021.   Thanks Chris and all 
the members of the committee for making our 50th 
reunion a fun and memorable evening and we are 
all looking forward to the 55th!!!
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By Michael McMorrow

In the face of an extraordinary event, it is easy 
to overlook the fact that ordinary people are 
involved. Seventy-five years ago, December 
7th, 1941, the Japanese attack on Pearl Harbor 
qualified as an extraordinary event.  Among 
its ordinary people is a forgotten connection 
with Buffalo.  
Lt. Cmdr. William John O’Brien was captain 
of USS Lamberton (DMS-2), a highspeed 
destroyer- minesweeper, on that fateful day.  
Her homeport was Pearl Harbor.  The day’s 
duty was to act as a protective screen for 
heavy cruiser USS MINNEAPOLIS on gun-
nery practice 20 miles offshore. Following 

the attack, Lamberton returned to base and 
swept the harbor for possible enemy mines 
sown by the enemy.  Over the following 
seven months, she continued mine sweeping 
and anti-submarine warfare work around the 
Hawaiian Islands, and then headed into the 
frigid North Pacific for start of the Aleutian 
Campaign when Japanese troops landed at 
Kiska, Alaska.
After high school, O’Brien was employed as 
a shipyard worker on the Buffalo River, like 
his father.  Upon notice an application was 
approved, he departed for the United States 
Naval Academy, Annapolis, Maryland, to be-
gin a career lasting over 35 years.  
O’Brien graduated in the Class of 1925.  

Subsequently, he was certified with special 
qualifications by completing the Naval Post-
graduate School’s course in Engineering (De-
sign).  Sea service began on “China Station,” 
in circumstances rather well represented in a 
popular film, “The Sand Pebbles.”  Over time 
he would serve as engineering officer or cap-
tain aboard a variety of ship types, including 
battleship, cruiser, destroyer, attack transport 
and repair ship.
Retired in 1956 with rank of Captain, O’Brien 
became a mathematics teacher at university, 
college and public school levels.  He died in 
Portsmouth, Virginia on February 6, 1993, 
age 91.
The family home was 33 Vincennes Street, 

in the First Ward.  One of nine children, 
O’Brien was the only boy.  Each annual leave 
from the Academy, he would return and visit 
the neighborhood donned in an immaculate 
summer white uniform.  Boys and young 
men harbored a mixture of pride and envy, 
pride that one of their own would be a naval 
officer and envy for the same reason.  Girls 
and young women, on the other hand, simply 
were smitten by the sight of him.  (This last 
opinion comes from a most reliable source, 
my mother, who was in her ‘tween and teen 
years at the time).
As a minor aside, the later-celebrated actor 
Ernest Borgnine was a Lamberton crewman 
under O’Brien. .     

Pearl Harbor and the First Ward


