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Welcome to the latest edition of the IACI e-news.
Founded in 1962, the IACI is the leading Irish American cultural organization. The IACI is a federally
recognized 501(c)(3) not-for-profit national organization devoted to promoting an intelligent
appreciation of Ireland and the role and contributions of the Irish in America.
Guest contributors are always welcome! Please note, the IACI is an apolitical, non-sectarian
organization and requests that contributors consider that when submitting articles. The IACI reserves
the right to refuse or edit submissions. The views and opinions expressed in this newsletter are solely
those of the original authors and other contributors. These views and opinions do not necessarily
represent those of the IACI or any/all contributors to this site. Please submit articles for consideration
to cbuck@iaci-usa.org.

To continue reading articles contained in this latest e-news, please scroll through the
following pages.

St. Valentine Lives in Ireland
by
Raymond D. Aumack
St. Valentine is arguably the most honored saint in the Roman calendar and yet is the least
known for his asceticism, spirituality, or heroic service to the people. Not that he didn’t possess
these characteristics. He quite likely did. He died as a martyr in 369 AD at the hands of the
Emperor Claudius II. Rather, he is honored for being the patron saint of friendship, relationship,
romance, and love. This is celebrated with the exchange of romantic cards, gifts of chocolate
candies (chocolate is known to be an aphrodisiac), flowers, and expensive jewelry.
His history is rather confusing because there were several Valentines in that historical period.
Finding the true Valentine is like trying to identify the real Santa Claus.
The Valentine who is the most likely candidate was a Roman priest martyred under the Emperor
Claudius II in 369 or 370 AD. He was known to be a patron of the sick and said to be responsible
for several miraculous cures. Valentine was also known among the military as a priest who
would officiate at their marriages. Claudius had rules that dictated that soldiers in his army must
be celibate. He felt that sex weakened the soldier making him far less effective on the battlefield.
Claudius wasn’t unique with that thought and those rules.
It is not clear why Valentine should have been chosen as the patron saint of lovers. The legend is
that Valentine cured the blindness of a Roman official’s daughter with whom he subsequently
fell in love. He was arrested and condemned to death for marrying soldiers. On the night before
his execution, he was visited by his beloved. They exchanged letters and his was signed, “Your
Valentine.” Though it is not clear why Valentine should have been chosen as the patron saint of
lovers, that is the story promoted by the same British company that created Valentine’s cards in
the mid-19th century, the same company that started the tradition of Charismas cards.
It has been suggested that there may be a connection with the pagan Roman Festival of
Lupercalia. During this Festival, which took place in the middle of February, young men and
girls chose one another as partners.
Valentine's Feast is also linked with the belief that birds are supposed to pair on 14 February,
which legend provided the inspiration for Chaucer's 'Parliament of Fowls'. The crocus, which
starts to bloom in February, is called St Valentine's Flower. The earliest Valentine letter is found
in the fifteenth-century collection of The Paston Letters. The exchange of Valentine cards,
flowers, sweets and other gifts has thus become a multi-billion-dollar international industry. It is
estimated that in excess of one billion Valentine cards are sent each year in the United States of
America alone.
It may not be widely known outside Ireland that the Carmelite Church in Whitefriar Street in
Dublin City, Our Lady of Mount Carmel, claims to hold the remains of St Valentine. The
Carmelites first arrived in Ireland in 1271, and today there is a community of 17 in the

Monastery attached to Whitefriar Street Church. The story of how the remains of St Valentine
came to rest in Whitefriar Street is interesting and involves a famous nineteenth-century
Carmelite attached to the Church, Fr John Spratt. Fr Spratt visited Rome in 1835, and apparently
largely in appreciation of his commitment to the poor and on the strength of his powers as a
preacher, Pope Gregory XVI decided to make his Church a gift of St Valentine's body, then
believed to be in the Cemetery of St Hippolitus in Rome. The remains of Valentine were duly
transferred to Whitefriar Street Church in 1836, and since that date have been venerated there,
especially around the time of the Saint's Feast Day.
The way I first heard the story is even more interesting. Fr. Spratt was an activist priest in Dublin
and well-known among the poor of the north Dublin slums, frequently designated as the worse
slums in Europe. The slums are long gone, but the area north of the Liffey still maintains the
reputation of being a less than desirable area.
The walls of the St. Hippolytus Cemetery had to be repaired and replaced. Valentine’s grave,
largely unnoticed, had to be relocated. Valentine’s bones were placed in a sarcophagus and
committed to a space in one of the Vatican cellars. I don’t have a date for the rebuilding of the
wall, but the gift of Valentine was given to Fr. Spratt in 1835. A shrine was established at
Whitefriars church.
Fr. Spratt was a hero among the poor and his reputation stretched far beyond Ireland. He was a
dynamic preacher and his picture of life was the picture of the people with whom he worked, the
poor of Dublin. Follow the Irish diaspora and all the legends of home will be heard. These
stories reached to the inside of the walls of the Vatican.
As is the case with some other famous saints, there are rival claimants for the honor of
possessing the body of St Valentine, and in view of past scandals concerning the manufacture
and sale of relics, authenticating them is notoriously difficult. Thus, some accounts claim that the
remains of St Valentine were in fact buried in the Church of St Praxedes in Rome. It is stated that
Valentine of Terni is buried in that town, and an effigy of him in bishop's dress may be viewed
there. In 1999 there was widespread newspaper and television coverage of the claim that St
Francis's Church in Glasgow holds the 'real' relics of St Valentine. In response to the implication
that Whitefriar Street possesses only a False Valentine, there were calls for DNA testing, which
of course are wide of the mark as there exists no point of comparison. Yet it may legitimately be
asked how a Dublin priest could have persuaded tourism-conscious Romans to part with such a
draw as the complete remains of St Valentine, and what we have here is a minor historical
mystery.
The Whitefriar Street Carmelites have now published online the following translation of a letter
in Latin which accompanied the remains of St Valentine when they arrived in Dublin:
We, Charles, by the divine mercy, Bishop of Sabina of the Holy Roman Church, Cardinal
Odescalchi Arch Priest of the Sacred Liberian Basilica, Vicar General of our most Holy Father
the Pope and Judge in Ordinary of the Roman Curia and of its Districts, etc, etc.

To all and everyone who shall inspect these our present letters, we certify and attest, that for the
greater glory of the omnipotent God and veneration of his saints, we have freely given to the
Very Reverend Father Spratt, Master of Sacred Theology of the Order of Calced Carmelites of
the convent of that Order at Dublin, in Ireland, the blessed body of St Valentine, martyr, which
we ourselves by the command of the most Holy Father Pope Gregory XVI on the 27th day of
December 1835, have taken out of the cemetery of St Hippolytus in the Tiburtine Way, together
with a small vessel tinged with his blood and have deposited them in a wooden case covered with
painted paper, well closed, tied with a red silk ribbon and sealed with our seals and we have so
delivered and consigned to him, and we have granted unto him power in the Lord, to the end that
he may retain to himself, give to others, transmit beyond the city (Rome) and in any church,
oratory or chapehistorian Noel Lenski has told NPR.l, to expose and place the said blessed holy
body for the public veneration of the faithful without, however, an Office and Mass, conformably
to the decree of the Sacred Congregation of Rites, promulgated on the 11th day of August 1691.
In testimony whereof, these letters, testimonial subscribed with our hand, and sealed with our
seal, we have directed to be expedited by the undersigned keeper of sacred relics.
Nowadays, the premise of Valentine’s Day is simple to understand: Feb. 14 is a time to show
appreciation for friends, families, significant others and anyone else you might love. Pinpointing
the story of its namesake Saint Valentine, however, is more difficult.
The feast day’s earliest associations with love and fertility may have been inherited from the
pagan festival of Lupercalia, which was celebrated by the ancient Romans. A matchmaking
lottery would pair men and women up for the duration of the festival, and the men would slap
women with the hides of goats and dogs they had sacrificed, which was thought to make the
women fertile, It is thought that Pope Gelasius I established the feast of Saint Valentine in the
fifth century to “Christianize” the festival.
Although it is a welcome blessing in mid-February, Saint Valentine’s feast day didn’t used to be
a big to-do — which should please those who think too much is being made of it now.
“Valentine was not one of the more important saints venerated by medieval people — nor was
his feast one of the 40 to 50 festa ferianda, or celebratory festivals, which required people to
abstain from work in order to fast and attend mass,” Sarah Peverley, a professor of English at the
University of Liverpool, explained in a piece for The Conversation. Plus, the holiday fell right in
the middle of a run of much bigger holidays, such as Candlemas on Feb. 2, as well as
the carnivals leading up to the Shrove Tuesday and the beginning of the Lenten fast season,
which often fall around the same time. (Valentine’s Day in 2018, for example, was the same day
as Ash Wednesday.)
That began to change in the Middle Ages. It’s believed to be around that time, as notions
of courtly love gained influence in Europe, that some celebrants found a more cheerful way of
explaining why Saint Valentine’s feast day should be a time to think about romance.
Poets, most famously Geoffrey Chaucer in his 14th-century “Parliament of Fowls,” were the
ones who put it together that the day fell right around the time of year when birds would sing

their mating songs to get ready for the spring. He wrote, per one translation, “For this was on
Saint Valentine’s day / When every bird cometh there to chose his mate.”
A February 1477 letter in which Margery Brews of Norfolk, England, called her fiancé John
Paston “my right well-beloved valentine” is considered the oldest known Valentine written in
English (and is now housed at the British Library).
Such romantic phrases and images started appearing on greeting cards once the industrial
revolution in the mid-19th century enabled the production of mass quantities of affordable
consumer goods. Cadbury’s heart-shaped boxes of chocolates appeared in the 1860s, Hershey’s
Kisses in 1907, and Hallmark Valentine’s Day cards in 1913 — all of which have remained
Valentine’s Day traditions.
And the enthusiasm has shown no signs of flagging, even if the story of Saint Valentine is not
exactly well-known. This year, the National Retail Foundation predicts that U.S. consumers will
spend $19.6 billion on Valentine’s Day celebrations, just shy of the record of $19.7 billion spent
in 2016.
I have visited Valentine at the Whitefriar Church and, very recently, a friend reported that he
visited it as well. He reported that the Church was peopled with mid-afternoon prayers, likely
praying for partners, lovers, or spouses in the face of the changing demographics of Ireland.

Celebrating 250 Years of the New York City St. Patrick’s Day Parade
By John T. Ridge & edited by Lynn Mosher Bushnell
The St. Patrick’s Day Parade Committee, Inc. &
The Quinnipiac University Press, 2011
This is a book which can be begin to be judged by its cover, truly celebrating 250
years of the New York City Saint Patrick’s Day Parade. It gets better as you read.
The author, Hibernian historian John Ridge, had earlier written a carefully
researched and documented short (180 pages plus 24 pages of illustrations)
history, The St. Patrick’s Day Parade in New York (1988), which made him the
logical candidate to write the history of the first quarter-millennium of the Parade.
John actually spent a couple of years in additional research (nothing John
publishes is hearsay; it must be documented or it doesn’t make the final cut) aimed
at producing a true historian’s magnum opus on the Parade. After all of that
research, and writing, the publishers told John that they felt that a profusely
illustrated coffee-table type book would be better received. At the formal book
launching, earlier this year, John told me that it was as much effort to rework the
text into the new format, as it had been to do the original work. Reading the book
is proof positive that he has given us the distilled essence of the original work,
without losing the essentials in the transformation – truly a masterful, an
entertaining and an informative accomplishment.
Just as the impact of the Parade is more than music and the reading of the
banners of the marching units, and even more that the brilliant commentary
and descriptions by Tommy Smyth on NBC-TV, so too does the book have a
major visual impact. The editor, Lynn Bushnell, has artfully chosen literally
hundreds of authentic images to illustrate the story of this celebration. There are
illustrations from before photography through photos from the 2010 Parade. It is a
visual treat as well as being a most engaging and interesting text.
Although the festivities seem straightforward enough, it is really a súgán of
religious, civic and ethnic strands, which come together into a celebration
that seems universal, at least in the Western World. Patrick, bloodlessly, brought
the message of Salvation through the Christian Faith to the people of the land
where he had previously been held in involuntary servitude for some seven years
(which goes a long way to explaining the anti-slavery social gospel of Patrick, in
addition to his preaching the Gospels of Matthew, Mark, Luke and John).
Waterford historian James Doherty has explained how Irish Franciscan Friar Luke
Wadding, OFM, convinced the Holy Father in Rome (1632) that Saint Patrick’s
Day, March 17th, become a Feast Day of the Church Universal. For the rest of
the story, we must look to the New World, specifically to the island of Manhattan.

In The Island at the Center of the World, Russell Shorto argues for the huge
debt Americans owe to the culture of Dutch Nieuw-Amsterdam, the first place in
the New World where men and women of different races and creeds (including
Irish-speaking Catholics) lived in relative harmony, and successfully petitioned
for greater autonomy, "one of the earliest expressions of modern political
impulses: an insistence by the members of the community that they play a role in
their own government." The contrast with English-occupied Ireland was
unmistakable, as was the contrast with the English Puritan Massachusetts Bay
Colony. A later contrast would also be noted in 1776.
When, in 1664, James, Duke of York and of Albany, arrived to take possession of
this thriving commercial colony, Nieuw-Amsterdam became New York.
Significantly, Dutch Governor Peter Stuyvesant, on behalf of the City Council,
insisted upon the preservation of the Dutch Liberties. James, who was already a
believer in toleration, readily agreed. James later succeeded his brother Charles II,
as James II & VII. The operative point here is that, over the years, there have
probably been more immigrants enter this country through New York, than
through any other port, and that one of the first things they experience about being
American has been, is, and continues to be – toleration. The value of this lesson is
not just for those who settle here, but also for those who continue to settle in the
rest of the continent – the American way.
One thing which the Irish discovered in America, was a relative freedom to be
Irish, something denied in Ireland, to a greater or lesser degree, depending on
government policies in London – which, at times, included both cultural and
physical genocide (e.g., the “Penal Laws,” and before that, the “Statutes of
Kilkenny” and, most excessively, Cromwell’s dictum to send the native Irish
“to Hell or to Connaught,” as described so well by historian Peter Berresford
Ellis, and by historical novelist Walter Macken.
The celebration on the streets of New York is really an American celebration. It is
an Irish-American celebration – with continuity from 1762 - because the Irish in
New York were the first significant self-conscious minority ethnic group in town.
The celebration is at the same time religious (Holy Patrick, Patron Saint of
the Irish), civic (a patriotic American demonstration that immigrant and
native alike enjoy the freedom of the streets of the city) and ethnic (offering
our Irish culture for the enrichment of American life). Each of these elements,
in and of itself, is worth celebrating; together the effect is synergistic – that is that
the whole celebration is actually greater than the sum of its parts.
The Parade showcases “Irish” organizations and their “Irish” contribution to the
mosaic of American life. It is not intended to be the vehicle for special interests,
whether for the saving of Saint Bridget’s Church, for opposition to abortion,

“legal” or otherwise, or for the legitimization of a homosexual life-style. This is
dealt with properly on page 64. The only “political” banner allowed (since 1948)
is ENGLAND GET OUT OF IRELAND.
It is not that my interpretation of this “High Holy Day” as it is known among
many of New York’s Irish, is the only one that can be honestly held. There are
alternative interpretations. On ABC-TV’s Good Morning America, for Saint
Patrick’s Day, 1977, the late Johnny Concannon (then public relations officer of
the Parade Committee) arranged for me to “debate” Malachy McCourt on the
nature of the Saint Patrick’s Day Parade. Now the problem with debating
Malachy is that, even when you disagree with him, everything he says tends to be
so entertainingly well-spoken that you hate to interrupt him. But, when I sought to
make the point that Irish Christian Brother Charles B. Quinn of Iona College (later
1982 Grand Marshall) had made in class concerning the good fit between Irish
culture and tradition, and Roman Catholicism, which has come to express itself in
the idiom of Irish speech -- n both languages, Malachy thundered, “Irish
Catholicisim! I’ll tell you what Irish Catholicism really is – Irish Catholicism is
a thin veneer of Christianity hammered over the hard oak of Irish paganism!
That’s what Irish Catholicism is.”
Malachy and I did agree, however, in our closing comment, on the necessity
that Ireland should be free of all foreign domination, and that the parade
might help with the message. [This opportunity would never be greater than
in the 2016 -- 1916 Centennial – New York Saint Patrick’s Day Parade.]
The Parade has always had a military escort for “the Irish societies parading on
Saint Patrick’s Day.” Since 1851 that escort has come from the 69th Regiment of
New York, whose lineage goes back to the acceptance into the New York State
Militia of the First Irish Regiment of the “Irish Brigade of Young Ireland” on the
21st of December 1849. The purpose of having Irish regiments in the New York
State Militia was not only the security of the State of New York, but also to train a
military cadré to assist in the future liberation of Ireland. John Ridge has written
most poignantly about the Regiment’s participation in the 1944 Parade, where an
escort from the 69th New York State Guard (mostly World War I veterans, too old
for active service in the Second World War), preceded some 300 members of the
“Old 69th”, mostly wounded men returned from combat in the Central Pacific.
There are a number of illustrations of the 69th in the book, and one of the most
striking photos is on page 88, where a three-star private soldier of the 58th
Infantry Battalion of the Irish Army Reserve Defence Force (known to many who
remember 20th century Ireland, as the FCA - An Fórsa Cosanta Áitiúl) is standing
to attention as he “watches U.S. Army soldiers pass.” The only problem is that
there were no U.S. Army soldiers in the 2010 Parade; the passing bye troops were

of the 1st Battalion / 69th Infantry of the New York (Army) National Guard –
the “Fighting 69th.” An honest mistake, to be sure, but one which could have
been easily avoided had the captions been reviewed by another set of eyes, this
time with military experience. The dramatic effect of the photo would be
enhanced by a quantum leap were it identified as an Irish Irish Battalion
saluting an American “Irish” Battalion. There are a few other inaccurate or
inadequate captions (e.g., on page 114, the “Young Colonials” being identified
merely as “Fife and Drum Corps”).
The only real sins, as far as the photos are concerned, are sins of omission.
Although Michael Flannery, who was out in Tipperary in 1916, and was, in 1983,
one of the most controversial Grand Marshalls ever, appears properly in the text
on page 28, his image is nowhere to be seen. Wild Bill Donovan, Alexander
Anderson, Geoff Slack and Joe Healey - all of the 69th- at least for their historical
value, with their photos, should be in the book, especially General Healey, in
Saint Patrick’s Cathedral, investing John Cardinal O’Connor, Patrick’s Day,
as an Honorary Member of the Regiment. The Irish Brigade Civil War reenactors, many of whom portrayed the “Irish” 69th Pennsylvania (organized by
69th New York cadré) in the movie “Gettysburg,” who precede the image of
General Thomas Francis Meagher (as Port Láirge), Commander of the New York
Irish Brigade, on the County Waterford banner, and who appeared so
impressively, in color, on WPIX-TV, only appear in a tiny B&W photo, page 60.
That said, there is a wonderful write-up on the late Frankie Beirne, past
Chairman of the Parade Committee (page 62), with a terrific photo on the facing
page. There is also an excellent photo of Hon. Albert Reynolds on page 29. On
page 84, the photographer has captured Msgr. Robert Ritchie, the Rector of Saint
Patrick’s Cathedral, and on the facing page, the interior of the Cathedral during the
Mass for the deceased members of the 69th Regiment. My own favorite photos,
however, are in black-and-white: a 1909 photo of the Kerrymen’s Patriotic and
Benevolent Association, on page 21, with their banner on parade; and, on page 78,
from 1965, “Marchers from Cardinal Dougherty High School, Philadelphia, PA.”
Celebrating 250 Years of the New York City St. Patrick’s Day Parade is
definitely a “keeper” to be treasured, and not only by historians, sociologists and
anthropologists, at least for the next 250 years of the New York Saint Patrick’s
Day Parade. ###
Is mise, i Cairdis, Aontacht agus ar Críostaí Carthanachta,

† Liam
Liam Ó Murchadha, Staraí
Bord Contae Westchester
Ord Ársa na nÉireannach i Merica (AOH)
Athchuairt ar 28 Deireadh Fómhair 2015

Making a Movie in Ireland: October 21, 2017
By Steven G. Farrell
A few years back I setup a domain for my publishing company, Celtic-Badger, with the sole
purpose of promoting my books and publications, especially my Mersey Boys novel, screenplay
and stage play. By chance I stumbled across Celtic Badger Media Group as I was googling for my
own web site. I was tickled to see that these Badgers were independent film-makers and situated
in the Counties of Clare and Limerick in the Republic of Ireland. I am extremely proud of my Irish
ancestry and I have had the opportunity to visit Eire three times in the past. I didn’t hesitate to
email the new Celtic Badgers with my discovery of their crew, and this started a friendship between
Paddy Murphy, director, and myself. However, at first Paddy and his Badger mates thought I was
giving them grief for having the same company name as me; his initial response being lukewarm
if not downright defensive. I quickly set the record straight by offering to send my Mersey Boys
trilogy to him via amazon.com as a peace offering.
I was delighted when my new Irish friend expressed his interest in making a film based upon
my works. Two years later, I flew over to Ireland with my colleague and friend, Rachel Cobb, to
film two scenes for Paddy’s new script entitled A Letter from Al Moran. Paddy, who is the
executive producer of the project, had carefully put together a cast for a ten-minute concept film
that he hopes to showcase at various film festivals, including Cannes and Sundance, with the
expressed purpose of attracting investors to fund a feature-length film project sometime in 2018
or 2019. It’s an ambitious scheme that I hope plays out well for both Celtic Badger Media Group
of Ireland and Celtic-Badger Publishers of Greenville, South Carolina.
Paddy has assembled a cast of Irish, English and American actors that I think will impress
viewers with their talents. Fiach Kunz shall be playing the lead male role of Professor Al Moran
of Chicago, Illinois, who goes to Liverpool, England, where one of his students is the rebellious
rock and roller, John Lennon. The beautiful Jessica Messenger flew over from Manchester,
England to play the part of Ginny Browne, Al’s elusive muse. Paddy ordered a special costume
direct from London: boots, parka, fur coat and Sixties gear dress. Fiach and Jessica both agreed to
be associate producers on the project.
The early Beatles are played by Robert Bourke as John, Mikey Casey as Paul and Ben Collopy
as George. The actor who was to portray Peter Best didn’t appear for the filming. Evan Murphy, a

member of the Celtic Badger had vintage guitars to put into the hands of the three young Irish
actors to go along with their Elvis Presley-James Dean retro black leather jacket.
Graham Gill, a roving Englishman and a man who has been killed three times on the HBO
television program Vikings, agreed to play Squire Clancy, a Scouse bartender. Clancy served Al
and John the first pint they ever shared together. This gave us a solid cast for the project.
It was Paddy’s brainchild to have me fly over to Ireland to play the part of Gerard Moran, Al’s
nephew from Chicago, who had gone to Loughrea, Galway to bury his uncle. Paddy’s revised
screenplay had Al leaving Liverpool after the death of his beloved Ginny, retiring to the wet west
of Ireland. Paddy had also included the character of Moira Moran, Gerard’s niece, who had made
the trip across the ocean to help to see Al to rest. I had the perfect person to play Moira: my
colleague and dear friend of over three years: Rachel Cobb. Professor Cobb not only is beautiful
but she has a silky voice, self-discipline and an extensive background in performance. She had just
spent the summer of 2017 touring England, Wales and Scotland, so my work buddy had a passport
in hand and adventure in her heart. I was delighted when she accepted, but Paddy was skeptical
when I made my proposal. However, once he was won over by Rachel’s charm and class he asked
her if he could give my lady friend more lines and some more film time. The rocky road to Dublin
was smoothed over considerably when they discovered they shared the exact same birthday (date
& year). What fun the three of us had tooling around in Paddy’s car, seeking adventures and having
fun.
Paddy, along with a crew of five (Barry Fahy,Aaron Walsh, Luke O’Doherty, Brian O’regan
and photographer Robbie Milton) filmed Rachel and my two scenes on October 21, 2017. We
rolled the cameras twenty-seven times in a five hour shoot inside of the lovely home of Barry
Fahy’s parents. Barry is the film-maker for Celtic Badger Media Films, as well as one of the
Associate Producers for A Letter from Al Moran. That day in Loughrea was the best day of my
sixty- three years on this planet. For the first time in my life I belted a home run with bases loaded:
my first film work, in a movie based upon my creation, filming in my beloved Ireland, and working
with two dear friends Paddy and Rachel. Life shall never top that one day.
The following week Paddy and his crew connected with the rest of the cast in Wicklow,
south of Dublin, where they needed about twelve hours to get in over fifty shoots. Sadly, due to
scheduling conflicts, Rachel and I had to do our shooting a week earlier. Anyway, I am eager to
see the film, and I hope all of my readers shall see it one day.

Cast and Crew, Wicklow, October 28.
Photograph by Robbie Milton.

Jessica Messenger as Ginny Browne. Wicklow, October
28. Photograph by Paddy Murphy.

Mikey Casey as Paul, Robert Bourke as
John and Ben Collopy as George. Limerick,
October 28. Photograph by Robbie Milton.

Paddy Murphy, Irish director, meets Steven G. Farrell,
American author. Clare, October 20. Photograph by Rachel
Cobb.

Rachel Cobb as Moira Moran and Steven G.
Farrell as Gerard Moran. Galway, October
21. Photograph by Robbie Milton.

Mikey Casey as Paul, Robert Bourke as John,
Fiach Kunz as Professor Moran and Ben
Collopy as George. Wicklow, October 28.
Photograph by Robbie Milton.

Saint Patrick's Day is on virtually every calendar printed in America, in Ireland, and in
many other parts of the world. Yet although Patrick died in 461 A.D., it was not until
1632 that the Feast of Saint Patrick < Lá Feile Phádraig > March 17th was added to
the calendar of the Universal Church. The man responsible for this, and, derivatively,
for Saint Patrick's Day Parades and Celebrations - including the green line on the Queen
of Avenues, was an Irish Franciscan priest from Port Láirge - then in the Eternal City,
Luke Wadding, OFM.

The man behind the long green lines…
By James Doherty, Port Láirge, IRELAND / TheWildGeese.com

From his perch as rector of the Irish College of St. Isidore in Rome, Waterford-born
(October 16, 1588) Franciscan Friar Luke Wadding welcomed a steady stream of
refugees from the land of his birth — men forced to leave Ireland to pursue their
vocations. He came to understand then, perhaps better than any man, that the fate of the
beleaguered land of his birth was tied to the fate of the Church in Ireland.
Fortunately, Wadding, despite a humble mien, was shrewd, committed and in a unique
position to bolster both church and country, though today his role as a relentless advocate
for Ireland is little known. Perhaps his most astounding legacy is, quite simply, the
hundreds of St. Patrick’s Day celebrations worldwide. By his unstinting, largely unsung,
support for his people, he vastly extended the fame of the Irish for centuries to come….
Arms and an envoy for Ireland
Two passions drove Wadding: his Franciscan order (Order of Friars Minor - OFM), and
the advancement of the Catholic cause in Ireland. In 1625, Wadding established the Irish
College of St. Isidore in Rome. Dozens of St. Isidore’s trained Franciscans were
martyred after they returned to Ireland. Under Wadding’s leadership, St. Isidore’s served
as an unofficial embassy and refuge in Rome for Irish Catholics.
Wadding’s support for the Irish cause was not limited to matters of faith. When revolt
broke out in Ireland in the 1640s, Wadding encouraged Owen Roe O’Neill, a nephew of
“The Great O’Neill,” Hugh, to return to Ireland to support the rising. Wadding also
gained the assignment of Giovanni Battista Rinuccini as papal nuncio to the Irish
Confederate government, thus achieving diplomatic recognition for an independent
Ireland (along with arms, 20,000 pounds of gunpowder and 200,000 silver dollars).
After the Irish forces under O’Neill were victorious at Benburb, County Tyrone, on the
5th of June 1646, Wadding performed a Te Deum (a liturgical ceremony of celebration)
and hung the captured English standards in St. Peter’s Basilica.
Wadding’s most enduring achievement was the addition of St. Patrick’s Day to the
official Christian calendar. Prior to Wadding’s intercession, St. Patrick’s Day was not
recognized by the Vatican as a feast day. Despite this, while rector of St. Isidore,
Wadding encouraged his students to remember St. Patrick every March 17th, the date of
Patrick’s death, but the commemoration was not widespread, even in Ireland.

When Pope Sixtus V published the first comprehensive list of saints in 1588, it included
Patrick. … Another focus for Vatican reform efforts was the breviary, which comprised
the daily prayers to be recited by members of the Church’s religious orders.
A saint becomes an occasion
Due to the increasing number of saints and the masses accorded to them, the correct
recital of the necessary daily prayers became an ever-more complicated task. In 1629,
Pope Urban VIII appointed Wadding to a commission to reform the unwieldy breviary.
During this process, Patrick Comerford, bishop of Waterford, wrote to Wadding,
stressing the importance of including St. Patrick in any new list of feast days accorded to
saints. Comerford wrote, “for your life … endeavour that at least a semi double (a type
of feast day) be accorded to St. Patrick.”
As part of his work on the breviary, Wadding campaigned successfully to insert March
17th into the official Christian calendar as a feast day. This gave the Irish Catholics an
officially recognized patron and figurehead, which would act as a rallying point through
the ages. This recognition was, in fact, the major impetus in the creation of St. Patrick’s
Day as we know it. When the commission concluded its work in 1632, John Roche,
another Irish bishop, wrote to Wadding to thank him for including St. Patrick, stating,
“God reward you for including his feast in the Roman calendar.” The inclusion of St.
Patrick in the breviary was a major coup for the Irish church.
For the Irish and, in particular, the Irish abroad, St. Patrick became as much a symbol of
Ireland as the harp or the shamrock, and there were numerous instances of the name of St.
Patrick applied to the names of Irish units serving in foreign armies. The first St.
Patrick’s Day parade was held in New York … in 1762, and today it is the longest and
oldest in the world (fourteen years older than the Independence of United States). Since
1851, it has been led by the 69th Regiment of New York, on their Unit Day, March 17th.
After a month-long illness, Wadding died 18th November 1657, in his 70th year. He lies
buried in Rome, in his beloved Church of St. Isidore. A mural of St. Patrick watches
over the humble tomb of friar Wadding. To this day, Wadding is remembered with
reverence in both the college and by members of his Franciscan order).
In 1903, Wadding’s hometown became the first city to declare St. Patrick’s Day a public
holiday. Wadding is remembered in Waterford with a statue and a street that bears his
name. He is also the namesake for the library at the Waterford Institute of Technology.
Meanwhile, the faithful in those long green lines parading through cities and hamlets,
large and small, far and wide, can be forgiven if they believe they get their marching
orders from St. Patrick. The modest Port Láirge friar, Luke Wadding, OFM, would
prefer it that way. WGT http://www.thewildgeese.com/pages/wadding.html
Saint Patrick is the Patron Saint of the Archdiocese of New York. The new Saint
Patrick’s Cathedral was begun by New York’s first Archbishop, County Tyrone-born
“Dagger John” Hughes, in 1858. St. Patrick's Cathedral is the seat of the tenth
Archbishop of New York, His Eminence Timothy Cardinal Dolan.
http://www.saintpatrickscathedral.org/about.html

Irish Trivia

Which Bill created Riverdance?

Whelan

Where is the annual Cat Laughs comedy festival held?

Kilkenny

Which city is Kenneth Branagh from?

Belfast

Which Brenda won an oscar for My Left Foot?

Fricker

What kind of dish is 'colcannon'

A potato and cabbage dish

Prior to her election which University was Irish President Mary
McAleese a Professor?

Queen's University Belfast

Where was Michael Flatley, Irish dancing superstar, born?

United States of America

Where and what are the Knockmealdowns?

Mountains in County
Waterford

What is the Irish House of Representatives called?

Dail Eireann

What feared title was given to Grace O'Malley?

Pirate Queen

According to the song, what did Molly Malone sell on the streets
of Dublin?

Cockles and Mussels

What kind of food are crubeens?

Pig's feet

Whose last words were reputedly "Either this wallpaper goes or I
do"?

Oscar Wilde

Which Pope visited Knock, Co. Mayo in 1979?

John Paul II

What is a small island north of Howth in County Dublin known
as?

Ireland's Eye

The pneumatic tyre was developed by whom?

John Boyd Dunlop

What is the Irish Senate known as?

'Seanad Eireann"

What does 'Erin Go Bragh' mean?

'Ireland for ever'

What was Michael Collins' fiancee called?

Kitty Kiernan

What is St Brendan commonly known as?

The Navigator

