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An Irish American Spring
by
Raymond D. Aumack

Spring exploded in Philadelphia and daytime temperatures hovered in the 70s with an occasional drop to
the 40s. Winter was fighting hard, but spring was winning. It was still early April and some snow from
the St. Patrick’s day blizzard was still on the ground. Baseball season started on April 1st and the Phillies
had a home game which they won. The stadium was totally cleared of snow, and fan enthusiasm was high
with the promise of another competitive year. Blossoms started to appear on the trees and the world was
about to make a dramatic change for the better.
The great news from the world of the Garvey family was that their son Brian was going to recover
completely from his heart episode. For no explainable reason, his aortic valve failed and had to be replaced.
The surgery required to replace his valve, though complex, was very easy on him as a patient. The valve
was threaded through an artery and dropped in place within his heart. They kept him a few extra days to
make certain that it was working properly. June was going to stay with him for about ten days. He was able
to go for walks, but he couldn’t work. As a criminal lawyer, Brian was in court almost every day. He had
staff and associates who picked up the slack. The doctor told him he could give instructions and answer
questions over the phone.
June was pleased to live in Brian’s expansive apartment. It was a test of the quality of their relationship and
it was working out very well. June went to work every day and she was overwhelmed with the joy of
returning to Brian every night and full time over the next two weekends. Just to get Brian out of the house,
they walked out hand in hand each evening and tried dinner in every restaurant in the neighborhood.
Afterwards they watched television with an abundance of kissing, cuddling, and a steady flow of
conversation. After the news, they retired to Brian’s king-sized bed, the largest bed that June had ever seen.

Maeve Garvey and her fiancé Patrick Malone, her best friend Theresa’s brother, continued with their preCana experience. They were working with a Jesuit priest friend who was monitoring their discussions. They
were still discussing the previous week’s session. The issue was children. Maeve wants to have at least five
if they could. Patrick wanted to limit the number to two. He felt that was all they could afford on his salary
as a professor. They wrote letters to each other about their feelings on each issue. Tonight’s discussion was
about family finances. Fr. Jim pointed out that money was the biggest source of concern in most marriages.
Patrick and Maeve exchanged their letters at their pre-Cana conference, Patrick’s in a simple envelope and
Maeve’s in a 9 x 12 thick package. The discussion this evening was about money within the marriage. Fr.
Jim began their session with a prayer and reemphasized what he had previously told them, money was the
major source of conflict in a marriage.
Patrick projected his income from his current salary out to thirty years. Since he didn’t have to pay rent
because he lived in faculty quarters, his bank account was starting to look pretty good. He had about twentythousand dollars saved, and he was quite proud of that. He had a car that was paid off. He had educational
loans from graduate school, all paid up-to-date. He also earned income from the sale of his articles.

He didn’t have to worry about the cost of the wedding. Dave and Bridgid, Maeve’s parents, had already
spoken with them and insisted on covering the costs of the wedding. Maeve was their only daughter and
given his prominence as the city’s leading lawyer and businessman, he had unique social obligations. Maeve
and Patrick reluctantly agreed.
When Patrick opened Maeve’s package, he was stunned. Included was her personal income tax return, her
company’s tax return, a statement of the million-dollar trust that Dave set up for each of his children when
Maeve was thirteen years old, statements from Maeve’s various investment portfolios, the ownership papers
for her condo. There were accounts that she set up for her company as a hedge against a business turndown.
And her personal bank account.
“Patrick, I wanted to hold this back for this discussion. I also told you many times that my company is
doing very well. I told you on the night we became engaged that I did not have a mortgage on my condo.
My dad handles my investment portfolio and it is doing very well. We work on it together and I have full
control of it. My dad manages and controls our trusts though I have to declare the income it generates. It
started out as a million dollars twenty years ago when he set it up. I have no idea of its current value.”
Stunned, Patrick asked, “Why didn’t you tell me about this?”
”Not to be petulant, it was none of your business until we became engaged. I did tell you many times that
we didn’t have to worry about money. As things stand now, we are a ten million-dollar couple. I also give
a lot of money to charities both personally and through my company. By the way, I am stunned by this as
well. I had totally forgotten about the trust. Though I paid attention to the details, I never thought about the
entire picture until I started putting this together for our conference tonight. The trust that my dad manages
might now be worth more than the rest of me. Now my personal account becomes our joint account.”
“My expansion plans for the company include career management counseling, outplacement services,
coaching, and a further blend of the services we are already providing. Theresa is going to handle that. I’m
sending her to U. Penn to train for that.”
“But you still drive that ten-year old Honda.”
“There is no need for me to flash our wealth. The only showy thing that I own is the condo and only my
parents were guests there until we started dating. One of the things I learned by inviting my friends to my
home is how much joy I have watching them enjoy it, and that especially includes you too, Patrick.”
Patrick was dumfounded.
“I don’t know how to respond to that. I suddenly feel like a poor waif that you picked up along the way. I
never even knew anyone with the kind of wealth that you have.”
“Patrick, we chose to love each other without any awareness of our bank accounts. I don’t know any thirty
something who has the bank account that you have. By the time we get married, you should have thirtythousand in your account at your current rate of saving. You should be very proud of that. Your writing is
amazing. I would expect that, at the rate you are publishing your articles, that book publishers will come
looking for you. You certainly have the energy and the talent. You will have lecture tours like Katie just
finished. You are going to do very well. All of that will generate additional income. In a couple of years
you will have tenure. Most of the men in America are fearful that a change in the economy or a change in
the relevance of their product will cost them their jobs. You are already positioned for a lifetime career.
You worked hard for everything you have, and I did as well. There were times that I thought my business
would collapse within another week. Entrepreneurship is a dangerous but exciting ride. There are highs and

there are lows. In January, I will have three more employees that I will be responsible for, including your
sister. I carry the weight of that responsibility all the time. As far as my trust fund goes, I had honestly
forgotten about that. I don’t think my brothers are totally aware of it either. All of them are doing rather
well.”
“I Iove my work and I am good at it. I was very fortunate to connect with Dave. He helped me to be
organized, develop a good business model, research potential clients, and then get them to buy into our
services. Now we have clients all over the country. I visit them all personally at least once a year. Each trip
generates a year’s worth of business. Two weeks ago I was in Indiana and signed 30 companies for
significant training programs.
One other thing. I know I don’t need all the money I have. But that money buys me the influence to do
good. Money gives me the power to do good. Yes, I have been very fortunate, thanks to my parents, who
are totally self-made. I have no idea of their personal worth, but I have to believe it is somewhere north of
ten figures. The golf course alone is valued at tens of millions. On the other hand, my father employees 200
lawyers and a support staff of another 200 people. Remember, my mother was a penniless immigrant and
my father started out as a single practitioner with my mother as his legal assistant.
“I’m sorry,” said Patrick. “I’m still dealing with my own insecurities. Of course enormous amounts of
money is an advantage.”
“Does that mean we can have five children. Think of how great my brothers and I turned out or how great
your brothers and sister turned out.”
“Will we have enough room in your condo for five children?”
“Well, let’s have the children first and then we can figure out where to put them.”
“Patrick, are you really satisfied,” interjected Father Jim? “You seem to be unsure.”
“Well, there are some things I have to think about. At least I can be relieved that she doesn’t want to marry
me for my money or to capitalize on my academic reputation. My fear is, and I address this statement to
you, Maeve, that I won’t measure up to a standard that the Garvey’s, and especially you, Maeve, have
established.”
“Those are your own insecurities, Patrick. I will never judge you by any mythical Garvey standards. We
are marrying for better or worse and isn’t it marvelous that we can start out our married life financially
secure. We are blessed with that grace and we better use it constructively and effectively.”
“Just to interject,” said Father Jim, “Maeve donated $100 thousand from her company to the Jesuit Urban
Mission, and another ten thousand out of her personal accounts.”
Maeve laughed,“ Fr. Jim confirms what I said before. Wealth is great if you know what to do with it. My
dad taught me well. I don’t flaunt anything. I am not embarrassed by wealth. I am more humbled by it. I
didn’t deserve it, I just have it. I do deserve what I earned, and I am proud of that. It was numbing fear,
hard work, and discipline. I learned that I had to depend on people. As charming as I am, the cult of
personality doesn’t work without dedication to sound business principles, a product that clients need, a way
to present it, and good people to implement it. I worked hard to surround myself with good people. I learned
from my dad to be as real as possible and never to be more superior than the average person. I have the
greatest respect for money and plan to use it well. We’ll never have to worry about our next meal, our
children’s clothes, they will be well educated by the Jesuits, we’ll have no debt. For that we are blessed. It
just gives us the opportunity to think hard about what to do with it and teach our children to be humble.”

“Well, if I’m going to marry you,” said Patrick, ”I have to accept all the baggage you have to bring with
you.”
“Patrick, please accept it as a bag full of blessings. That is the way I see it.”
“You are my blessing, Maeve. I just have to get used to the rest.”
“Believe me, your lifestyle will not change except for the abundance of possibilities ahead of us.”
“Will that be in the marriage contract?”
“Yes, it comes under, ‘for better or for worse.’”
Fr. Jim cracked up. “Can I use that line in a sermon?”
They spent the next fifteen minutes in prayer and reflection. There is much to be thought about in the week
ahead.
They did indeed speak about all the issues they had discussed so far in their pre-Cana throughout the week.
They had dinner at Bookbinders during the week and Desmond came over to talk about the pre-Cana. Maria
is interested in doing it and after hearing Maeve and Patrick talk about their experience Desmond was
convinced as well. Both said that they were communicating with each other on a level they never thought
possible. Both Patrick and Maeve thought it was a great learning experience and extremely valuable. For
both it was starting to be fun, even though some of Patrick’s cultural presuppositions were challenged.
Desmond asked, “Can they teach an old dog new tricks?”
Patrick responded, “You teach each other. You communicate on an increasingly deep level. You can talk
about everything and raise all your doubts. The priest doesn’t solve the problem. You work it out for
yourselves.”
“Having worked with the skill,” added Maeve, “it can be applied to all issues throughout the rest of your
lives.”
“We haven’t set a date yet,” said Desmond. “We’ll discuss it with her parents when we go down to Florida
later this month. We are thinking of her winter break next February. We’ll have another reception for
friends.”
Maeve Laughed, “For all you friends, Desmond, we have good contacts for the Seventy-Sixers arena. You
had better get started though. You would be amazed at how fast time goes by.”

Maeve wanted to do something for the women in her wedding party, Theresa, June, Maria, and Susan. The
following Saturday she hosted a girl’s spa day at her father’s and John’s country club. They had an indoor
swimming pool with a whirlpool available, sauna and steam baths, massages, facials, hair washing, and toe
and finger-nail treatment, plus dinner. It was a terrific afternoon and the girls enjoyed exercising, being
pampered and pummeled on the massage tables, relaxing in the sauna and steam room, and glowing with
the facial, toes and finger nails painted, and having their hair perfectly coiffed. Each was fervently praying
they wouldn’t fall asleep on the dinner table.
During dinner Maeve innocently asked how everyone was getting on with her brothers and Desmond was
included as a brother. That opened up a whole conversation about intimacy that was unexpected. Susan
asked Maria, “You’re going to Desmond’s tonight, aren’t you?”

Maria responded in the affirmative.
Theresa had chimed in that John was shocked that Patrick was staying over with Maeve. June had just spent
two weeks staying over with Brian and planned on being with him tonight.
Maeve was annoyed, “John said that? I’ll kick him in the butt. How dare he?”
”Please don’t say anything,” asked Theresa? He wasn’t so terribly shocked that he didn’t stay overnight
with me, that night and several others. I hope to stay overnight here in the executive suite.”
“You’re lucky. I never saw the executive suite.”
Susan said, “How come everyone is having sex and I’m not getting anything?”
Maeve responded that she couldn’t speak for anyone else, but she and Patrick agreed not have sex until
their marriage. “Yes, he shares my bed, but we are not having sex.”
“You’re kidding,” said Susan.
“No, I am very serious, Susan. This is something that I wanted. We talked it over and Patrick agreed.
Believe it or not, I do have some very traditional inclinations. That doesn’t mean that we don’t kiss, cuddle,
and snuggle. We just decided to postpone having sex until we are married.”
“I actually think that it has helped us to be more mature and responsible for each other. It is a totally
unexpected outcome, but it has been good for us.”
June said the same thing. “We are not committed to marry yet, but I share Brian’s bed, and I love it. We
talked about it and agreed that not having sex was best for us. Brian’s new heart valve has given him
boundless energy and he is a lot of fun to be with.”
“I was staying over with Desmond before we became engaged,” said Maria. “He seems to respect that this
is the right thing to do. Actually, I was the one who had to be convinced. We also experience a satisfying
intimacy. I couldn’t be more pleased, and Desmond seems to be as well.”
“Wow, this is so different from my world,” said Susan.
“I don’t think it is right for any of us to judge each other or the people in your world,” said Maeve. “Most
of your contemporaries are postponing marriage or even avoiding commitments of any kind. That is not to
judge them. Maybe they are doing the right thing. There is no doubt that younger people think differently
than those of us who are even less than ten years older.”
“Is it a religious thing,” asked Susan?
“I would never think that anyone is sinful because they don’t agree with me. Spirituality probably has
something to do with it, especially in the family that raised me, and the faith commitments that I have made
as an adult. I like to think of it as a sensible human decision that works for us. As a psychotherapist and
corporate counselor, my observation is that sex complicates relationships and stunts the growth between
couples.”
“And it works for Desmond and me, too,” said Maria, “even though I was at first resistant to it.”
“Brian and I surely love each other,” said June. “We are both confident that our time will come. Meanwhile,
we are enjoying each other’s company, even in bed, without sex.”

Theresa said that she had been in a chaste relationship, but it was chastity without end. “With John, it’s
different. There is no fear of moral evil. Paul and I were like kids trying to project how far we could go
without doing something wrong. That might be salvific for kids, but it is no way for a loving adult to live.”
“Susan, Michael is my brother and I know him to be a terrific guy. He is a real man in every sense of the
word, and he has a unique sense of kindness and sensitivity. Let me suggest a four-letter word ending in
‘K’ that means intercourse, ‘talk.’ Tell Michael about this whole conversation and the ideas that we have
discussed. Tell him how much you care for him and that you want to bring your relationship to a higher
level. Don’t frighten him into a sense of having to conform. Just let it grow on him. You obviously like
each other. The Spirit will lift you both up. You want to move from the like stage to the love stage. Just let
it happen. But it will never happen if you’re not on the same page.”
“I just thought of another thing that is very practical. There is no performance anxiety. Lovers can become
far more naturally acclimated to each other. There is no mess. There is no fear of pregnancy. There are no
compromising values over birth control. Everything is nice and neat and when it comes time to make a
mess, we’ll be happier for it.”
“Wow,” laughed Theresa, “Every now and then you become profound.”
Just as their early evening was winding down, John walked into the room.
“Gosh, you beautiful ladies are all glowing. Did all of this happen at our pool?”
“Yes! Marvelous things happened there,” said Maeve. “We had a marvelous dinner together with
scintillating conversation.”
“Oh, what did you talk about?”
“Sex”, said Maeve, with a touch of rancor in her voice.”
Theresa kicked her shin under the table and touched her finger to her lips, Shhhh.
Maeve smiled demurely. “It was a marvelous day. Thank you so much for arranging it for us.”
“You’re quite welcome. I am going to sweep away this lovely lady for drinks and a TV movie. The chef
has been making popcorn all afternoon.”
“I’ll see you all in church tomorrow,” said Theresa;
As they walked to the elevator, John asked, “Is my sister’s nose out of joint for some reason?”
“Really, I don’t think so. I would have noticed.”

As Susan and Michael moved into the pew the next morning, she caught Maeve’s eye, and flashed a very
discrete “thumbs up” sign.
At the after-Mass brunch in New Jersey, Maeve and Susan had a chance to talk for a few minutes.
“I can’t thank you enough. We did talk. Michael said he was holding back until he was certain that he was
falling in love with me. He wasn’t sure where I stood. Fie on me. When we talked about our conversation
yesterday, he agreed with what you think. He said that sometimes sex gets in the way of a developing

relationship. We have to get back to the table, but we do love each other, and we’ll take the path wherever
it leads us. I am happy over the top and so is Michael.”
“Anytime you need to talk with me about this, don’t hesitate to ask. I know I was pretty close to the vest
about my “Greek god” as you once called him, for basically the same reason. I didn’t know where our
relationship was going until I invited him to my apartment for a seductive dinner. Only my parents were
guests at my table for over two years before that. After that I started hosting the parties for Thanksgiving
and Christmas. And there will be more.”
“I thank God for that Thanksgiving party. That is where I met Michael.”
“Oh yeah, I remember. You called him the hot brother.”

That night Maeve slept snuggly and deeply in the arms of Patrick. Without doing much, she was responsible
for the love relationships of four couples plus her own. Theresa is starting a new career with her and Dr.
June Gilliam is taking Theresa’s Director’s role at the Jesuit Urban Mission. They are paying her a
professional salary, something they never could have afforded before Patrick, Maeve and the friends started
the at least $2-million dollar gala.

“By the rude bridge, that arched the flood,
Their flag to April’s breeze unfurled,
There the embattled farmers stood,
and
Fired the shot heard ‘round the world.”

The symbol of the National Guard in the United States today is the
Minuteman of 1775, rifle in hand, and, like Cincinnatus, ready to leave his
plow, in response to an emergency. The face, and the plow, on the
monument, sculpted by Daniel Chester French, belong to Captain Isaac
Davis, of Acton, killed in action at the Concord North Bridge, who led the
Minutemen who fired The Shot Heard ‘Round the World.
The Minutemen drilled regularly (some twice weekly), often paid one
shilling per drill (by vote of their local town selectmen), and included many
combat veterans of the French and Indian War. They already had their own
weapons, and, as a necessity from hunting to put meat on the table, were
careful to fire only well-aimed shots.
[ “A well regulated Militia being necessary to the security of a free State,
the right of the people to keep and bear Arms, shall not be infringed.” ]

* “The Shot Heard ‘Round the World” *
The American Revolution, which became the American War for
Independence, with the promulgation of the American Declaration of
Independence, on the 4th of July 1776, really was something new under
the sun. The English-speaking colonies on the east coast of the North
American wilderness, beginning with Jamestown, Virginia in 1607, and
followed by the “Plimoth Plantation” in 1620 and the Massachusetts Bay
Colony in 1630, and then by other colonies, from New Hampshire to
Georgia, were pretty much left to their own devices, as “Mother England,”
remote on the other side of the broad Atlantic, was preoccupied with
domestic, dynastic and European affairs, including regicide and a bloody
civil war, its own so-called “Glorious” revolution (turning out a king, whose
“crimes” included trying to have religious toleration in all of his realms),
“Rebellious Scots” and the attempts of the legitimate Stuarts to regain the
throne, and a century of intermittent warfare with France. Nor were the
inhabitants of these colonies by any means all English. There were all
kinds, including: Dutch and Flemings (who had exported the freedoms and
liberties of the Dutch Republic to the commercial colony of Nieuw
Amsterdam in Nieuw Netherlands), Swedes (who had settled on both sides
of the lower Delaware River), Finns (who introduced the architecture of the
log cabin to America), large numbers of Germans (both in Pennsylvania and
all along the frontier), Welsh (many of whom were also drawn to the
frontier), Scots (some refugees from/victims of enforced English rule in
Scotland), and there were Irish (in nearly as large numbers as the Germans),
who found refuge and opportunity in this New World. When cosmopolitan
Dutch Nieuw Amsterdam became British New York in 1664, there were no
less than eighteen languages spoken below Canal Street on Manhattan - one
of which was Irish/Gaelic (per the diary of a Catholic Pastor). These
colonies developed – largely (by default) self-governing - with minimal to
absent care or direction, on the Atlantic coast and on the American Frontier,
during what later historians would call a period of salutary neglect.
With the 1763 defeat of the French, in what is known in America as the
“French and Indian War” (also known as the Seven Years War or, in Canada,
the Guerre de la Conquête – War of the Conquest) which resulted in the
cession of New France east of the Mississippi (including Canada and the
remainder of Acadia – mostly now the Maritime Provinces; with the
exception of the small islands of Saint Pierre and Miquelon) to England, and
the failure of the last Jacobite Plot to restore the legitimate Royal Stuart
(Bonnie Prince Charlie of song, Drambuie and legend), all of that changed.

Wars cost money, even successful wars. The Westminster Parliament in
London turned to the idea that since the Americans had benefitted from the
removal of the French threat from North America, they should pay a share of
the cost of that removal, and of the maintenance of that “British” Empire, of
which they were a part. The Westminster Parliament therefore presumed
(unconstitutionally) to levy taxes for revenue (as distinct from the regulation
of trade), as well as to pay for the billeting of English troops (who were no
longer needed) in the American colonies, i.e., “Taxation without
representation.” Parliament (also without voting representation from the
American colonies) began to impose other regulations in restraint of western
settlement, of industry and of trade, for the benefit of “Mother England.”
Most of the Irish in America had come there as a result of English
malevolence and malfeasance in governing Ireland. This was true of
Catholics, all of whom had no existence under law under the Penal Codes
(beginning in 1692 and lasting most of a century, sometimes more). Many
of Irish Catholics had earlier (under Cromwell – 1640s/50s) been sold into
slavery in Barbados or in the Carolinas, or later been sent to penal colonies.
Civil rights and fixity of tenure were also denied, in Ireland, to Presbyterians
and other Dissenters (i.e., those who “dissented” from the established
(Protestant) Church of England), large numbers of whom emigrated rather
than pay exorbitant rents for the privilege of renewing their leases,
particularly in 1721 and in 1771. It was even true that liberal Irish
Protestants had emigrated to America, men who objected both to the
discrimination and to the strangulation of Irish domestic industry, lest it
compete with its counterpart in England.
These Irish in America, seeing the beginning of what was to them a clear
sign that the Parliament in England was intent on reducing them to the
level of the miserable conditions of Ireland, were justly alarmed. They
shared their concerns with their fellow Americans - including John Adams.
Americans of all backgrounds (including those of English descent)
gradually came together to defend the public Liberty, which had developed
during a century-and-a half of salutary neglect. Patriotic Americans did not
wish to see their homes in the New World reduced to the misery that English
imperialism had brought to Ireland. It’s not so much that life in America
was idyllic; rather it was hard, and on the Frontier a man counted for what
he could do, not where he was from, or who his father knew. Civil and
religious liberties varied from colony to colony, but, in practice, English,
Irish, Scots, French, Welsh, German or Dutch, a person was more free in the

American colonies than was the case in England. Even many who had
considered themselves to be “English,” or “Loyal,” for whom Independence
was initially a difficult concept, came to place a higher value on Liberty,
and became determined to achieve it, and then to defend it to the death.
One of the best analyses of this conflict, from both sides, is In Defense of
the Public Liberty: Britain, America, & the Struggle for Independence –
from 1760 to the Surrender at Yorktown in 1781 by Samuel B. Griffith II.
US Marine Brigadier General Sam Griffith was a US Naval Academy
graduate, also an Oxford Ph.D., a China scholar (translator of (among other
works) Sun Tzu Ping Fa (The Art of War) into English), and a warrior
(holder of the Navy Cross, Army Distinguished Service Cross and Purple
Heart). Historian Barbara Tuchman hypothesized that this book would
“prove to be the outstanding historical narrative produced during the
Bicentennial.” Thomas Fleming’s Liberty! The American Revolution is a
newer and most readable companion to Griffith. As Fleming shows in his
text (like Fred Anderson in Crucible of War), the seeds of the American
Revolution were planted long before the actual conflict began. This was not
an overnight decision on the part of the colonists or the British; intense
negotiations and political attempts were made for years prior to the outbreak
of hostilities. Newer still, and also belonging in every American library, is
Almost a Miracle: The American Victory in the War of Independence,
John Ferling, who demonstrates that independence was won through the
endurance of the American people, and fighting men, who held on for that
last vital quarter of an hour. Perhaps the best snapshot of the year in which
so many minds were made up (with a little help from Thomas Paine) to
commit to the fight for Liberty is 1776 by David McCullough. John Oller,
George C. Daughan, William Bell Clark, David Hackett Fischer, James J.
Gallagher, Ron Chernow, Russell Shorto, and a growing list of historians,
poets and songwriters present all the heartbreak and the glory which have
become the common heritage from those times that tried men’s souls.
When, consequent to a certain “tea party,” the English closed the port of
Boston, and later attempted to disarm the local organized Militia (the
“Minutemen” – who would pick up their guns and respond on a minute’s
notice - the 18th century analog to today’s National Guard or State Guard –
the unorganized militia consisted of all able-bodied men from 18 to 54),
after the “Midnight Ride of Paul Revere”, Billy Dawes, Dr. Samuel Prescott,
and others - the English were resisted in arms, on Lexington Green, and,
successfully, at Concord North Bridge (19 April 1775) –

What is also important is that Minutemen, and other organized militia, were
trained to operate as units, work in concert, follow orders, and to fire,
and to attack, on command. They had developed a system of post riders in
a network which would spread alarms or mobilization alerts; Revere, Dawes
and Prescott spread the famous “Midnight Ride” alarm not only to the towns
they visited, but also, to these other midnight riders who, in turn, spread the
word to dozens of other towns, mobilizing over 3,500 during that day.
British General Gage in Boston (occupied after the closing of the Port of
Boston -1 June 1774 – which paralyzed the economy of what had been a
vibrant and thriving port), had received intelligence from Tory informers on
the 16th of April 1775, that there was a large store of arms and ammunition
at Concord, and two nearby farms of Militia Colonels Barrett and Buttrick,
including some cannons “liberated” from Boston by Sons of Liberty. He
determined to steal a march in the wee hours of Monday morning the 19th of
April, to seize the militia magazine, and recover the artillery pieces in the
process, before anyone in London might learn of their theft from under the
noses of the British garrison in Boston. The Sons of Liberty, however, had
their own intelligence network in Boston, which caused Paul Revere to
prepare his own alert network, which included tipping off the Concord folks
that something might be afoot, with the result that almost all of the weapons
and ammunition were removed to other towns, including Acton and
Worcester, with three cannons remaining hidden in Concord.
By the time a British mixed force of some 700 grenadiers and light infantry,
under Royal Marine Major John Pitcarin reached Lexington Green, he
found seventy-seven Lexington Militiamen, under the command of Captain
John Parker drawn up across the green. Prior to the Brits’ arrival, Captain
Parker had instructed his men,
“Don’t fire unless fired upon. But if they want war, let it begin here.”
Major Pitcairn, his 700 men drawn up in line of battle hollered, “Throw
down your arms! Ye villians, ye rebels.” Captain Parker, seeing the
inadvisability of going toe-to-toe, on open ground, against a professional
force some ten times his number, ordered his men to disburse, which they
began to do (but without throwing down their arms), when a shot, of as yet
undetermined origin, rang out. Some of the Brits, without being ordered to
do so, began shooting at the Lexington militiamen – others joined in, and in
what can only be described as a riot, many, with fixed bayonets, attacked.

By the time order was restored, eight Lexington militiamen lay dead, and
nine more wounded. Lieutenant Colonel Francis Smith, in overall command
of the British force, having no respect for the military potential of the
militia, determined to continue on to his primary objective, Concord.
As the British drums could be heard approaching, the Reverend William
Emerson, virtual chaplain to the Concord Militia, said, “Let us stand our
ground. If we die, let us die here.” The local militia, knowing that reenforcements were on the way, wisely decided to occupy the high ground on
Punkatasset Hill near the North Bridge, and wait. Meanwhile, most of the
British troops were set to searching the town, which soon degenerated into
wholesale looting. Only three 24-pounder cannon were found, but had been
rendered difficult to move, so Smith ordered his men to build a fire, to
destroy the gun carriages and other artillery equipment, and to cut down the
town’s Liberty Pole. The smoke was seen by the Militia companies on the
hill, by now numbering some 500.
Concord Militia Colonel James Barrett formed up his men and ordered them
to load their weapons (equivalent to the modern “lock and load” command).
The Acton Minutemen, under Captain Isaac Davis, asked for, and got, the
lead – in part because they were fully equipped with muskets, bayonets and
cartridge boxes. The Americans were told not to fire first, and then only on
command. The Brits at the bridge, now outnumbered, withdrew, and began
to prepare to defend the bridge. Again, British discipline broke down, and, a
British soldier fired, soon joined by several more, and then an irregular
volley. Isaac Davis fell, along with Abner Hosner. [James Hayward, of
Acton, was mortally wounded later, protecting a farm from a British Army
looter – he killed the looter – and told his father that his day was a success,
in that he had only three bullets remaining out of his original forty. All three
are interred beside the Town monument where Patriots’ Day observances
begin.] Colonel Buttrick advanced his line, until within 50 yards of the
enemy, and then ordered, “Fire, fellow soldiers; for God’s sake, fire!”
That well aimed volley felled four of eight British officers, and five soldiers,
wounding others; the British broke and ran. Historian William H. Hallahan,
The Day The American Revolution Began 19 April 1775, points out:
“At that moment a vital transformation took place among the militia.
They discovered they could cow the vaunted British redcoats.”
Certainly not the last shot of the day, but, destined to become known as;

“The Shot Heard ‘Round the World”

By noon Colonel Smith had organized his departure, leaving behind a town
filled with anger. Meanwhile, newly arriving militia companies were
positioning themselves on hilltops, and behind stone walls along his escape
route – an eighteen mile gauntlet back to Boston. His light infantry were
sent out as flankers, to keep the militia out of musket range, but then came
Merriam’s Corner, where the flankers had to walk in to cross a narrow
bridge, by which time the militiamen outnumbered his men by a thousand.
The bloody running battle – ambush after ambush, skirmish after skirmish –
had begun. On the road back to Lexington, the Lexington Militia, under
Captain John Parker exacted their revenge, at very close range, volley after
volley, temporarily halting the British retreat. As more and more militia
companies arrived, it seemed as if the British might be forced to surrender
by the time they reached Lexington Green.
However, a larger relief column under Brigadier the Right Honorsble Hugh
Earl Percy, with light artillery, reached Lexington Green in time to greet,
and protect, Smith’s fleeing troops. Lord Percy’s men had only 36 rounds of
ammunition each, and limited 6-pounder artillery ammunition. From this
point began a contest between two gifted generals – Percy for the English,
and Militia Major General William Heath on the American side, assisted
most ably by Irish-American Dr. Joseph Warren.
William Heath, a former member of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery
Company of Boston, was also a long time devotee of military science and
military history, devouring numerous tomes acquired from Henry Knox’s
London Bookstore in Boston. He had anticipated such a situation, and had
long since planned for it. He would surround Percy’s force, now fighting a
retrograde action, back to Boston, with a moving, non-stop “Ring of Fire”,
by the skillful fire and manoeuvre of various militia units, which, when
removed from the line would be resupplied with ammunition, fed, watered,
and then moved farther down the path to await the Brits again. With
superior, and growing, numbers, and with brilliant skill, Heath came close to
destroying/capturing Percy’s entire force by 7 PM. Only the delayed arrival
of the Salem and Marblehead militia prevented Heath from closing the trap.
The British regulars lost 10%; the Americans lost 2%. Most of the soldiers
who made it back into Boston would live to fight again – at “Bunker Hill.”
By the setting of the sun on the 19th of April 1775, Boston was under siege,
and what had begun as resistance to bad laws by a king and his parliament,
ended the day as a fight for American Liberty.

19th April 1775 – “The Shot Heard ‘Round the World”

Specific sources for additional reading include:
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Revolutionary War by J.L. Bell (Yardley, PA: Westholme Publishing, 2016)
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Lexington & Concord, 1775: What Really Happened
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Lexington and Concord: The Battle Heard Round the World
by George C. Daughan (New York: W.W. Norton & Company, 2018)
Now We Are Enemies: The Story of Bunker Hill
by Thomas Fleming
(Staunton, Virginia: American History Press, Anniversary Edition, 2010)
The Day of Concord & Lexington: The Nineteenth of April, 1775
by Allen French (Boston: Little, Brown & Co., 1925)
In Defense of the Public Liberty: Britain, America, and the Struggle for
Independence – from 1760 to the Surrender at Yorktown in 1781
by Samuel B. Griffith II (Brigadier General, US Marine Corps (Ret.))
(Garden City, New York: Doubleday, 1976)
The Day The American Revolution Began: 19 April 1775
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Bunker Hill: A City, A Siege, A Revolution
by Nathaniel Philbrick (New York: Viking, 2013)

IRISH BRIGADE
“…It Rushed Into The Fight With Its Well-known Gallantry…”
I often find tributes to the courage and gallantry of the Irish Brigade in combat.
William F. Fox Regimental Losses In The Civil War (1889) Page 118:
“The Irish Brigade was, probably, the best known of any brigade organization, it having made an
unusual reputation for dash and gallantry. The remarkable precision of its evolutions under fire; its
desperate attack on the impregnable wall at Marye’s Heights; its never failing promptness on every
field, and its long continuous service, made for it a name inseparable from the history of the war.”
The Irish Brigade was the Second Brigade, First Division, Second Corps, Army of the Potomac.
All five Irish Brigade regiments are listed in Fox’ “Three Hundred Fighting Regiments.”
These were the 63rd, 69th, and 88th New York, the 28th Massachusetts, and the 116th Pennsylvania.
Joseph G. Bilby Remember Fontenoy! Introduction:
“It was, many said, the best brigade in the Army of the Potomac. Some said it was the best brigade
in the whole Union army and perhaps the best infantry brigade on either side in the American Civil
War. Others, with the perspective of history, have come to believe it may have been the best
infantry brigade that ever was.”
William F. Fox Final Report on the Battlefield of Gettysburg – New York at Gettysburg, p. 485:
“It would be impossible to write the history of the Army of the Potomac without giving the highest
of praise to the gallant Irish Brigade.” “Their deeds will be remembered in song and in story so long
as the history of our country is read. Irishmen everywhere have reason to be proud of the Irish Brigade.”
Speech of Col. James D. Brady, 63rd New York
“The Irish Brigade’s loss of 961 soldiers killed or mortally wounded in action was exceeded by only
two other brigades in the Union army.” Fox “Regimental Losses” The other two were the Vermont
Brigade, and the Iron Brigade.
William F. Fox Regimental Losses in the Civil War:
“The Irish Brigade lost over 4,000 men in killed and wounded; it being more men than ever belonged
to the brigade at any one time.”
The 69th New York lost 259 men killed and mortally wounded, and the 28th Massachusetts lost
250 men killed and mortally wounded. This places them in 6th, and 7th place, respectively, in a list
of all Union regiments for men killed and mortally wounded. The 69th New York lost more men
killed and mortally wounded than any other regiment from the State of New York. The percentage
of killed (and mortally wounded) in battle to the number of men enrolled was 17.1 percent.
The 63rd New York lost 156 men. The 88th New York lost 151 men. The 116th Pennsylvania lost 145
men.
The Irish Brigade never lost a battle flag in combat, and captured more than twenty enemy flags.
D. P. Conyngham “The Irish Brigade” 1867 p. 224
The Irish Brigade never lost an artillery battery it was assigned to support, nor a position given them
to hold until ordered to withdraw. New York at Gettysburg – Speech of Dennis F. Burke, on
July 2, 1888, the dedication of the Irish Brigade Monument at Gettysburg.
It never disobeyed an order in combat. A lot of the men were not Irish, for example, many men who
enlisted in 1864. The 116th PA was not a green flag regiment, with many Americans and Germans in it.

The 1st Division of the Second Corps, Army of the Potomac. This division and corps were known for hard
fighting.
“But the hardest fighting and greatest loss of life occurred in the First Division of the Second Corps,
Hancock’s old division, in which more men were killed and wounded than in any other division in the
Union Army, East or West.” Fox, “Regimental Losses.”
“From Yorktown to Appomattox the same old spirit prevailed throughout the brigade that characterized
the Irish soldier the world over. It was full of fun, full of frolic, and full of fight. It was a noble brigade.
It was a grand organization, magnificently officered, perfectly disciplined. On the march, in the camp,
or in battle, it was ever cheerful and brave, ever ready to respond to the bugle call.”
“It is a grand and glorious record.” “Its name will live in history. Its record was unsurpassed.”
Robert Nugent, 69th New York New York at Gettysburg.
Other regiments were in the brigade at various times. The 29th Massachusetts (1862),
The 7th New York Heavy Artillery (November, 1864), fighting as infantrymen, was
detached, and the 4th NY HA (February, 1865) replaced it. These units were temporarily
assigned to the Irish Brigade, and were not Irish.

Fair Oaks May 29 - June 1, 1862
“There was the Irish Brigade in all the glory of a fair, free fight. Other men go into fights finely,
sternly, or indifferently, but the only man that really loves it, after all, is the green, immortal
Irishman. So, there the brave lads from the old sod, with the chosen Meagher at their head, laughed,
and fought, and joked, as it were the finest fun in the world.”
Dr. Thomas Ellis “Leaves From the Diary of an Army Surgeon.”
“We are in Meagher Brigade, Richardsons division, Sumners Corps. If there is another fight before
Richmond I will be in it as we are in the fighting brigade; it was this brigade that turned the battle
here. Meagher makes his men charge. He won’t let them turn off and fire.”
From William E. Short 29th Massachusetts Fair Oaks Station (written about June 6, 1862).
The Seven Days’ Battles, June 26 – July 1, 1862
Gaines Mill, June 27, 1862
“Saved the army”
The arrival of French’s and Meagher’s Brigades of Sumner’s Corps at the very end of this battle saved
the Fifth Corps from destruction, and in saving the Fifth Corps, they saved the army.
General McClellan, in his Official Report of this battle, refers to the actions of French’s and
Meagher’s Brigades:
“About 5 PM General Porter having reported his position as critical, French’s and Meagher’s brigades,
of Richardson’s division (Second Corps), were ordered to come to his support. The enemy attacked
again in great force at 6 PM, but failed to break our lines, though our loss was very heavy. About 7 PM
they threw fresh troops against General Porter with still greater fury, and finally gained the woods held
by our left. This reverse, aided by the confusion that followed an unsuccessful charge of five companies
of the Fifth (US) Cavalry, and followed as it was by more determined assaults on the remainder of our
lines, now outflanked, caused a general retreat from our position to the hill in rear, overlooking the
bridge. French’s and Meagher’s brigades now appeared, driving before them the stragglers who were
thronging toward the bridge. These brigades advanced boldly to the front, and by their example, as
well as by the steadiness of their bearing, reanimated our own troops and warned the enemy that
re-enforcements had arrived. It was now dusk. The enemy, already repulsed several times with

terrible slaughter, and hearing the shouts of the fresh troops, failed to follow up their advantage;
and this gave an opportunity to rally our men behind the brigades of Generals French and Meagher,
and they again advanced up the hill ready to repulse another attack. During the night our thin and
exhausted regiments were all withdrawn in safety, and by morning all had reached the other side of
the stream.”
“The hill on this battlefield comes almost to the river. Its whole face was covered with the shattered
remnants of Porter’s force – infantry, cavalry and artillery – in one jumbled mass, fleeing for their lives.
As soon as the newcomers were seen, panting for breath and covered with dust, after their run of four
miles, the brave fellows who fought nobly all day took courage and began cheering as they never did
before. “What troops are these?” a soldier called out, as the head of the Sixty-third came toward him.
His appearance indicated he had done his duty, as his head was bandaged and his face was covered
with blood and dust. “This is Meagher’s Brigade,” was the response of a sergeant of the regiment.
“Hurrah for the Irish Brigade! Hurrah for Tom Meagher! Boys, three cheers for the Union!” shouted
the poor fellow with the gash in his head. They were given, and three times three.”
Major John Dwyer, 63rd New York New York at Gettysburg
“General Meagher was at the head of his Brigade. When he saw (Colonel Cass, of the Ninth Massachusetts)
…he called out, “Colonel Cass, is this you?” “Hallo, General Meagher, is this the Irish Brigade? Thank
God, we are saved.” The Irish Ninth made a remarkable fight that day (*see poem below).
Conyngham, page 186
“During the withdrawal from the left bank of the Chickahominy the two brigades under General
French covered the rear. When the last of the troops had crossed, the Eighty-eighth New York
destroyed the bridge.”
Francis A. Walker “History of the Second Corps” p. 63
Savage’s Station June 29, 1862
Medal of Honor James Quinlan Citation: “Led his regiment on the enemy’s battery, silenced the
guns, held the position against overwhelming numbers, and covered the retreat of the 2nd Army Corps.”
“Baltimore, Md., August 1, 1883 Col. James Quinlan:- It gives me great pleasure to write your gallant
services at Savage’s Station, since you were distinguished beyond your fellow officers of the Irish
Brigade, on that occasion…..I asked: “What troops are these?” The answer was: “Eighty-eighth New
York!” “Who is in command?” “Major Quinlan!” I directed Major Quinlan to form his men facing
toward Richmond, down the Williamsburg road, where a battery had been established, and was
sweeping my line from the road as fast as formed across it. When Major Quinlan had formed his
troops, I directed him to march toward the battery; first in quick time, then double quick, and when he
reached my line of battle, the order: ‘Charge!’ was given; when, with a cheer, the gallant Irishmen
rushed upon the battery, and it was driven from the road, to molest me no more.” William W. Burns,
Late Brig.Gen. Vols, Lieut.-Col. U.S. Army. Corby, p. 367. Quinlan Medal of Honor File, NARA
“We heard a cheer, and looking to the left saw Meagher’s Irish Brigade moving forward on the run.
The entire corps, forgetful of danger, sprang to their feet and cheered them wildly. On they went;
grape and canister ploughed through their ranks, but they closed up the gaps and moved on up to
the mouth of the rebel batteries, whose guns were captured, and the firing that had been so disastrous
ceased. The Irish brigade held the line until night, when our army was withdrawn.”
Reminiscences of the Nineteenth Massachusetts Regiment

White Oak Swamp June 30, 1862
The Irish Brigade withstood a surprise bombardment by Stonewall Jackson’s artillery, posted on the
other side of the swamp. The crashing shells panicked several hundred mules that had been unhitched from
the supply trains to water. They stampeded through the ranks of the brigade, and threw the troops into
confusion.

Hartford, Conn., April 14, 1886
“My Dear General (Mulholland) – I saw the Irish Brigade in two fights-that of Savage Station, and that of
the next day at White Oak Swamp Bridge. At Savage Station, I saw the brigade led into the fight by Gen.
Sumner, and no men went in more gallantly, or in better order. On the next day the brigade was in position
on the left of the White Oak Swamp Bridge, close to the stream. It was subjected to a very severe artillery
fire during nearly the whole day, under which it never flinched. Its behavior was admirable, and in spite of
its nearness to the enemy, the brigade headquarters were ornamented, during its exposure, with the United
States flag and the Green flag, waving together as calmly as if all hands were miles away from the fight;
and the officers and men were as calm as the flags. I always thought its behavior that day was in the highest
degree suggestive of Irish pluck and endurance.
Very truly yours, Wm. B. Franklin.”
Mulholland, from Corby.
The escapes are wonderful. Poor, brave Captain O’Donohue, of the Eighty-eighth-mortally wounded next
day at Malvern-acting lieutenant-colonel, is reclining in his position; a ball comes, buries itself in the
ground not six inches from him, ploughing a hole deep enough and wide enough to put an infant into. He
does not stir, he does not shift; he is not shocked at all. He smiles-a brave, cool, deliberate, assured smile.
Lieutenant Emmet suggests that two shots never strike in the same spot; therefore if the captain changes his
place so as to cover the ground just touched, he will be safe all day. The captain does not move; under fire,
in the battle, he never moves except forward. It was just as well; he had another day’s life, for immediately
after another ball plunges into the same spot, buries itself deeper than the first…
D. P. Conyngham “The Irish Brigade and its Campaigns.” P 206
“An Irish camp woman, belonging to a New York Regiment, made herself quite conspicuous during the
action. She remained close to the side of her husband, and refused to retire to a place of security. She was
full of pluck. Occasionally she would notice some fellow sneaking to the rear, when she would run after
him, seize him by the nape of his neck and place him in the ranks again, calling him a “dirty, cowardly
spalpeen,” and other choice epithets. The flying shells had no terrors for her. During the hottest of the
cannonade, this courageous woman walked fearlessly about among the troops, encouraging them to stand
up to their work. Her only weapon, offensive or defensive, was a large umbrella she carried under her arm.
In one instance she shamed a commissioned officer into returning to his duty. She belonged to the Irish
brigade, and her stout person, full red face and broad language betrayed her undoubted origin.”
William Watt Davis “History of the 104th Pennsylvania Regiment.” 1866
The Irish Brigade was in support of Hazzard’s battery, and had to remain where it was. Other regiments
fled to the rear.

Malvern Hill, July 1, 1862
Medal of Honor Peter Rafferty, 69th New York Citation: “Having been wounded and directed to the
rear, declined to go, but continued in action, receiving several additional wounds, which resulted
in his capture by the enemy, and his total disability for military service.”
Daniel George Macnamara History of the (Irish) 9th Massachusetts:
“General Porter sent to Sumner for some reinforcements and about 7 o’clock Meagher’s gallant
Irish Brigade crossed our lines going towards our left front. As they passed the survivors of the
Ninth they were warmly welcomed and greeted with hearty cheers. The Irish Brigade took position
well to the left and front of Morell, and opened on the enemy with a most gallant charge and
ringing cheer and yell, driving them back with loss and in great disorder. Their charge was
succeeded by a rapid rifle fire, and shot and shell from our batteries. For over an hour the
Irish Brigade was engaged in supporting our line on the left, in a severe struggle with a
superior force of the enemy, when they finally drove them back to the cover of the woods with
great loss. In their last charge they came in close and bloody conflict with the enemy and brought
off many prisoners.
General Meagher’s brigade lost many brave officers and men before darkness closed upon them
and ended their fighting. As the regiments of the Irish Brigade, with General Meagher at their head,
left their places in the Second Corps to respond to the call of General Porter for assistance, they
came forward on the “double quick,” and were greeted by the cheers of our troops as they passed
along. The survivors of the Ninth Massachusetts Volunteers gave them a hearty greeting as they
went to the left and front. This was the second time during the “seven days’ battles” that the
gallant Irish Brigade rendered assistance to the 1st division of the Fifth Corps. It is needless to
say that ever after the old Fifth Corps held them in kindly rememberance, and that the Ninth
Massachusetts was proud of their brave and patriotic countrymen. Whenever the Irish Brigade was
called upon to reinforce the weak places on the battle-line their coming brought renewed courage
and confidence to the jaded troops. “Here comes the Irish Brigade!” “Don’t you see the Green
Flags!” “Three cheers for the Irish Brigade!” was heard on all sides, and the cheers that filled the
air followed them into the post of danger and death, where they were sure to turn the tide of battle
in favor of the Union and victory. To have been in the Army of the Potomac and not know and
hear of the valor of Meagher’s Irish Brigade was among the impossibilities. Their renown will
live forever in the pages of American history. Song and story will ever recite their sacrifices on
the altar of freedom for their adopted country.” pp. 157 – 158
William Corby “Memoirs of Chaplain Life” page 369 (Mulholland):
“With what ardor Gen. Fitz John Porter speaks of this eventful day: “On one occasion,” writes the
general, “I sent an urgent request for two brigades, and the immediate result was the sending of
Meagher by Sumner. This was the second time* that he had sent me Meagher’s gallant Irish Brigade
and each time it rendered valuable service. Advancing, accompanied by my staff, I soon found that our
force had successfully driven back their assailants. About fifty yards in front of us, a large force of the
enemy suddenly arose and opened with fearful volleys upon our advancing line. I turned to the brigade,
which thus far had kept pace with my horse and found it standing ‘like a stone wall,’ and returning a fire
more destructive than it received, and from which the enemy fled. The brigade was planted. My presence
was no longer needed.” *The first time was at Gaines’ Mill. General Porter was in command of the
Fifth Corps.
As Porter and Meagher rode up to Malvern Hill, Porter said to Meagher: “I envy you the command
of that brigade.” Conyngham
“Here comes that damned green flag again!” called out a Confederate officer. Corby, p. 369
“I thank the Irish Brigade for their superb conduct in the field,” says Gen. McClellan
on the Peninsula. Corby Memoirs, p 351 (Mulholland) McClellan said this on July 4th.
He also told Meagher on the same day “I wish there were 20,000 men in your brigade.”

On the evening of July 25, 1862, General Meagher spoke at a meeting held in the armory of the Seventh
Regiment, N.Y.S.M. During his speech, he read a letter from Lt. John H. Donovan, Company D, 69th
New York. The following is from that letter: …“I received a very severe wound during our second
engagement with the enemy…The ball carried away a part of the right ear, entering the skull and passing
through the right eye, totally destroying it…(Confederate) Generals Hill and Magruder visited the
wounded the morning after the battle. General Hill went round to the several officers, and demanded
their side-arms and revolvers, which they delivered up with reluctance. The general demanded mine.
I told him I had taken occasion to have them sent to my regiment the night previous. He replied that,
from the apparent nature of my wounds, I wouldn’t have much need of them in the future. I told him
that I had one good eye left, and that I would still risk it in the cause of the old Union; and that, should
fate deprive me of that, I would “go it blind,” until rebellion was put down, and the supremacy of the
Federal Government established. He asked me the name of my regiment. I told him the name of my
regiment and brigade with the greatest pride…” John H. Donovan came back to the Irish Brigade, and
was wounded at Fredericksburg. Conyngham. p. 246
Second Bull Run August 29 – 30, 1862
The Irish Brigade did not directly participate in this battle.
On the 29th of August the following dispatch was telegraphed. It very clearly shows what General
McClellan thought about the Irish Brigade:
Camp near Alexandria,
August 29, 1862 – 10:30 a.m.
“Franklin’s corps is in motion; started about 6 a.m. I can give him but two squadrons of cavalry.
I propose moving General Cox to Upton’s Hill to hold that important point with its works, and
to push cavalry scouts to Vienna, via Freedom Hill and Hunter’s Lane. Cox has two squadrons of
cavalry. Please answer me at once whether this meets your aproval. I have directed Woodbury,
with the Engineer Brigade, to hold Fort Lyon. Sumner detached last night two regiments to
vicinity of Forts Ethan Allen and Marcy. Meagher’s brigade is still at Aquia. If he moves in
support of Franklin, IT LEAVES US WITHOUT ANY RELIABLE TROOPS in and near Washington.
Yet Franklin is too weak alone. What shall be done? -------“
Geo. B. McClellan,
Major-General
Major-General Halleck, Washington, D.C.
Antietam, Maryland, September 17, 1862 “Bloody Lane”
“The Irish Brigade had the honor of leading the persuit of the rebels from South Mountain thru
Boonsboro and Keedysville, along this road and through these villages, in this persuit, the brigade
passed with the utmost alacrity and enthusiasm, Maj. Gen. Richardson, commanding the division,
riding prominently at the head of the column and directing all its movements. .”
Robert E. Alter Heroes In Blue And Gray “Leave it to the Irish!”
McClellan’s Official Report “Here the brave Irish Brigade opened upon the enemy a terrific musketry
fire...” “The Irish Brigade sustained its well-earned reputation.”
“…the perseverance of Meagher’s men to have maintained their position on the exposed slope
within 75 yards of the Confederate riflemen within the depressed roadway and behind a fence-rail
“barricade” for about 40 minutes, is well nigh incredible. Such a terrifying example of resoluteness
and prolonged valor is not often recorded. So, if the Carman maps are not misleading, and I believe
they are not, this exploit of the Irish Brigade (and the opposing line of Confederates who stood their

ground as well) should well be one of the most outstanding examples of extreme devotion to duty
in the annals of modern military history.”
Robert L. Lagemann Historian, Antietam National Battlefield Site, in a letter to Charles G.
Stevenson, Brigadier General, NYArmyNG, dated October 12, 1962.
An officer of the 2nd Mississippi Battalion, from the Carman Manuscript, by Bvt. Brig. Gen.
Ezra A. Carman, 13th New Jersey Vol. Inf:
“I wish to bear witness to the gallantry of the men of Meagher’s Brigade and the superb courage
of their commanding officers on that bloody day. They stood in line on their ridge, in plain view,
with three flags as colors – One the Stars and Stripes, one a Pennsylvania State Flag and one the
green flag with the Harp of Erin.
Our men kept those flags falling fast, while just as fast they raised them again. Several times the
deadly fire of our rifles broke the ranks of those men and they fell behind the ridge, but quickly
re-formed each time and appeared with shorter lines but still defiant.”
The flags of the 63rd New York were shot down 16 times, those of the 69th New York 8 times.
Corby, Memoirs of Chaplain Life, page 874 (Molholland):
“Here again, note the gallantry of John Hartigan, a boy of sixteen, of the same regiment, (63 New York)
who, advancing in front of the line, defiantly waved the colors in the face of the enemy.”
Cavanaugh, Memoirs of General Thomas Francis Meagher, pages 461-62:
“The Sixty-third Regiment of this brigade, always conspicuous for deeds of daring in battle, was
particularly so in the battle of Antietam. The colors were shot down sixteen times, and on each occasion
a man was ready to spring forward and place the colors in front. John Hartigan, a member of Company
H, and only sixteen years old, went some distance in advance of the regiment with the colors, and
waved them defiantly in the face of the enemy. The whole brigade gave a cheer that was heard along
the lines for a mile…”
“During the severe battle there were eight corporals and three sergeants, one carrying the national, one the
state, and one the green flag of the Irish Brigade.” Colonel William Terwilliger, 63 N. Y. Vols.
“I believe that while we fired by file a little before we advanced across the road, yet we did not
meet with great opposition here, probably because the Irish regiment we relieved had done
considerable toward using up the line we first dealt with.”
Irish Molly at Antietam
“I was told, too, that a woman, who followed the Irish Brigade as laundress or nurse, went up
with it, and standing with it in the fight, swung her bonnet around and cheered on the men.”
Thomas Livermore, Days And Events 5th New Hampshire
“As our first brigade was forming to relieve them, (Meagher’s Irish Brigade attacking the Sunken Road)
we saw “Irish Molly,” of the 88th New York, a big, muscular woman who had followed her husband in
all the campaigns, and he a private soldier in the ranks. She was a little to the left of their line, apparently
indifferent to the flying bullets, and was jumping up and down, swinging her sunbonnet around her head,
as she cheered the Paddys on. Our regiment was maneuvering for position at the time, and the bullets
that passed the Irishmen were pretty thick, so there was no time for anything else, as we were moving
lively, but the glimpse that I got of that heroic woman in the drifting powder smoke, stiffened my
back-bone immensely.” Charles C. Hale Company C 5th New Hampshire Volunteers “The Story of
My Personal Experience at the Battle of Antietam.”
The Irish Brigade carried twice the usual amount of ammunition – 80 rounds, and they still ran out.
The three New York regiments were armed with M1842 .69 smoothbores, firing “buck and ball” – one
.69 cal. ball and three .31 cal. buckshot – deadly at close range. When they ran out of ammunition, they
took cartridges from the dead and wounded. “The muskets were become red-hot in the men’s hands…The
men had often to fling away their muskets, and pick others up.” Conyngham, p. 306

40 rounds was the normal amount of ammunition carried by Union soldiers. That is the number of rounds
that fit into a cartridge box. Union troops about to go into combat stuffed extra rounds into their pockets.
Union troops prepared for Picketts’ Charge at Gettysburg, on July 3, 1863, by loading .69 cal.
smoothbores with several .31 cal. buckshot. These guns were left behind by Confederate troops, fighting on
the day before. They discarded the .69 cal. ball. These guns only had a range of 100 yards. Did the Irish
Brigade ever do this?
“An hour had nearly elapsed since the front had been reached; several of the captains had reported that
the guns of their men were getting so hot that the rammers (ramrods) were leaping out of the pipes at
every discharge.” William H. Osborne “History of the Twenty-ninth Regiment” (Massachusetts).
This regiment was armed with .58 cal. British made Enfield Rifles. The governor of Massachusetts bought
50,000 of these guns, and the 28th Massachusetts was also armed with them.
“By this time the ranks of Meagher’s Brigade had been greatly thinned. The 69th New York had nearly
melted away and but a few heroic Irishmen were left, huddling about its two colors, when one of the
enemy shouted from the Sunken road: “Bring them colors in here;” upon which the two color bearers
instantly advanced a few steps, shook their colors in the very face of the enemy and replied:
“Come and take them you damned rebels.”
Ezra A. Carman Manuscript
“A severe and well-sustained musketry contest then ensued, which, after continuing until the
ammunition was nearly expended, this brigade, having suffered severely, losing many valuable
officers and men, was, by direction of General Richardson, relieved by the brigade of General
Caldwell, which until this time had remained in support.”
General Winfield S. Hancock’s Official Report
As the 88th New York left the line, they passed by 1st Division commander General Israel Richardson.
“When relieved by the 5th New Hampshire, I reported to General Richardson by order of one of his
aides. On approaching the general, he said “Bravo, Eighty-eighth; I shall never forget you.” The rank
and file responded by giving him three hearty cheers.” Richardson would be mortally wounded later in
the day. Winfield S. Hancock replaced him as division commander. Lt. Col. Patrick Kelly, O. R.
“The day after the battle, the officers of the brigade called upon Gen. Richardson, who had been
mortally wounded. In his dying agony, he said to them: “I placed your brigade on the ground you occupied
because it was necessary to hold it, and I knew that you would hold it against all odds, and once you were
there, I had no further anxiety in regard to the position.” Corby, Memoirs of Chaplain Life (Mulholland)
With all the original officers and men of the Irish Brigade, Antietam was its great day, its crowning
glory, though it brought no captured flags away. At Fredericksburg where the brigade was nearly
extinguished, when charging over ground upon which the Confederate artillery officers boasted that
“a chicken could not live” under the fire of their guns, the rallying cry of the officers was: “Come on
boys, this is nothing to Antietam.”
Carman Manuscript
“We were always proud of Antietam.” New York at Gettysburg.
The Irish Brigade shot thousands of rounds of “buck and ball.” They suffered 540 casualties. The 63rd
New York and the 69th New York had 60% casualties. A strong attack by several Union brigades, and a
strong defense by several Confederate brigades. Now you know why it is called “Bloody Lane.” This was
one of the severest conflicts of the war.
63rd New York Engaged 341 59 Killed or mortally wounded – 17+ %
Killed 35 Wounded 165 MIA 2 Total 202 59.2%
69th New York Engaged 317 71 Killed or mortally wounded – 22+%
44 killed Wounded 152 Total 196 61.8%
88th New York Engaged 302 38 Killed or mortally wounded – 12+%

General Sumner, 2nd Corps, goes on leave, October, 1862
Brooklyn Eagle October 11, 1862, page 3 “High Compliment To Irishmen (Correspondence of the
Philadelphia Inquirer). Boliver Heights, Oct. 9, 1862.
GENERAL SUMNER AND THE IRISH BRIGADE.
“The above able, brave and efficient officer, after eighteen months of continual and active service,
has been granted a leave of absence for thirty days, and leaves this noon for his home in Syracuse.
But few General officers among us have a more exalted reputation for every qualification which
goes to make up a good officer, while none are more estimed by their comrades. While at his
headquarters this morning, we were witness to a very pleasant little affair, which goes to prove the
esteem in which he is held by his command. The field and many of the line officers of the Irish
brigade, hearing of his retirement, in a body paid their respects to him for the purpose of
bidding him farewell.
Major O’Neil, of General Meagher’s Staff, was the spokeman of the party, and in a neat and
appropriate speech stated the object of their calling. He complimented the General upon his
conduct upon all occasions, thanking him for the many kindnesses shown to the Brigade, and
in behalf of each and every member of the same command bade him God speed. The General,
evidently affected by the incident, replied as follows:
Gentlemen - For this pleasant visit, for the honor you have done me in thus calling to bid me
farewell, and for the kind and complimentary remarks you have been pleased to make, I thank
you kindly; whether I have deserved such you best know. That I have tried to deserve them
I am confident.
I cannot reply to you in the same manner and in the same eloquent style that you have been
pleased to address me, from the fact that my forte does not lie in the direction of speech making.
You are here as the representatives of the Irish Brigade, and while regretting the unavoidable
absence of your gallant commander, I will say to him, through you, and through him to your
brave comrades, that ever since my connection with them, I have considered that I belonged
to them and that they belonged to me. No matter when and at what time I may have called upon
them, no matter what duty they were called upon to perform, I have ever found them true,
faithful and obeying instructions in every particular, while in action their conduct has been such
as to entitle them to the name of the BRAVEST OF THE BRAVE.
During the progress of the late battle it was my sole regret that I was not able to be among you.
But I found that I had work enough to do to stay the storm of battle upon the right. At the same
time I felt secure, as I knew that the Irish Brigade were in the right place, and, even without my
presence, would do what they did do well, ably and faithfully.
Again, gentlemen, I thank you for this mark of your esteem, and while bidding you farewell,
can but promise you that no action of mine shall ever make you regret the honor thus done me,
and should it be my lot never to return to you, I shall have always pleasant memories of the brave
Irish Brigade and its gallant commander.” Gen. Sumner did return to the army, but not to the 2nd Corps.
He was placed in command of one of Hookers’ Grand Divisions, with the Second Corps, and the Ninth
Corps. He was in command of this at Fredericksburg. Sumner was born on January 30, 1797, and was the
oldest field commander of any army corps on either side. He died on March 31, 1863, while awaiting
assignment to the West.

The Irish Brigade received its second set of Green Flags in December, 1862. The three New York
regiments were each given one. Inscribed on these flags were the following words:
Presented
By
Citizens Of New York
to the
63rd (or 69th or 88th) N.Y.V.
2nd Regiment of the Irish Brigade.
Brigadier Gen. Thomas Francis Meagher
Commanding.
In grateful appreciation of
Their gallant and brilliant conduct in
The Battlefields of Virginia and Maryland
In the War to maintain the National Domain
And the American Union

Nov. 1862

“The splendid record of the Sixty-ninth at Bull Run and the bravery of the whole brigade on the
Peninsula and at Antietam inspired a group of American gentlemen led by Henry F. Spaulding
to honor the Irish Brigade by presenting them with new flags…The gift of the new flags was
purely the gift of American born gentlemen who had politely but firmly declined aid in the matter
from any of General Meagher’s countrymen…Present were George Law, once native American
candidate for President, and James Brooks, who had engaged in a notable controversy with
Archbishop Hughes, who was also present. Henry Spaulding, who had originated and directed the
plan, concluded his remarks in a prophetic vein:
“When the unhappy turmoil – in which they have immortalized themselves - shall have passed away,
the flags of the Irish Brigade will doubtless be displayed wherever such inspiring achievements
of a people’s glory will be treasured.” From Rev. Patrick D. O’Flaherty “The History of the
Sixty-ninth Regiment in the Irish Brigade 1861 to 1865”
These flags still exist. The 63rd New York flag is at Notre Dame University, Indiana, and has been
restored. The 69th New York flag is in the Leinster House, Irish Parliament, Dublin, taken to Ireland in
1963, by President Kennedy. The 88th New York flag is in the 69th New York Armory, New York City.
They were not carried into combat. They were presented just after the Battle of Fredericksburg, and
Meagher did not want them captured from weakened Irish Brigade regiments. They have no battle damage,
no bullet holes. There are several other flags in the Armory of the 69th New York National Guard, 23rd &
Lexington Avenue, Manhattan, New York City.
The gallantry of Irish units in the Civil War did much to dispel the anti-Irish Catholic hatred that
was so powerful before the war. America was a Protestant nation, not so long removed from England.
There were riots, church burnings, and murders, and the Know-Nothings elected several people to office,
including state governorships. The Pope sent a stone to be placed in the Washington Monument, and
Know-Nothings threw it into the Potomac River. In 1844, there was a serious riot in Philadelphia.

Fredericksburg, Virginia, December 13, 1862
Medal Of Honor Timothy Donohoe, Company B, 69th New York. Citation: “Voluntarily carried a
wounded officer off of the field from between the lines, while doing this he was wounded himself.”
From “A Visit to the Camps and Cities of the Confederate States”:
“Meagher’s Irish Brigade attacked Marye’s Heights with a gallantry which was the admiration of all
who beheld it; but they were literally annihilated by the Washington artillery and the Confederates
lining the sunken road, who themselves hardly suffered any loss.”
William Miller Owen, of the Washington Artillery of New Orleans:
“On they came in beautiful array and seemingly more determined to hold the plain than before; but our
fire was murderous, and no troops on earth could stand the feu d’enfer we were giving them. In the
foremost line we distinguished the green flag with the golden harp of old Ireland, and we knew it to be
Meagher’s Irish Brigade. The gunners of the two rifle-pieces, Corporals Payne and Hardie, were directed
to turn their guns against this column; but the gallant enemy pushed on beyond all former charges, and
fought and left their dead within five and twenty paces of the sunken road.”
“A Hot Day on Marye’s Heights”
The correspondent of the London Times, January 13, 1863:
“Never at Fontenoy, Albeura, or at Waterloo was more undaunted courage displayed by the sons of Erin
than during the frantic dashes which they directed against the almost impregnable position of their foe.
After witnissing the gallantry and devotion exhibited by these troops, and viewing the hillside, for acres,
strewn with their corpses thick as autumn leaves, the spectator can remember nothing but their desperate
courage. That any mortal man could have carried the position before which they were wontonly
sacrificed, defended as it was, seems to me, for a moment, idle to believe. But the bodies which lie in
dense masses within forty yards of the muzzles of Col. Walton’s guns, are the best evidence as to what
manner of men they were who pressed on to death with the dauntlessness of a race which has gained
glory on a thousand battlefields, and never more richly deserved it than at the foot of Marye’s Heights,
on December 13, 1862.”
General Robert E. Lee, in command of the Confederate Army of Northern Virginia, from G. W. Pepper
“Under Three Flags,” p. 333:
“Meagher on your side, though not Cleburne’s* equal in military genius, rivaled him in bravery and
in the affections of his soldiers. The gallant stand which his bold brigade made on the heights of
Fredericksburg is well known. Never were men so brave. They enobled their race by their splendid
gallantry on that occasion. Though totally routed, they reaped harvests of glory! Their brilliant though
hopeless assaults upon our lines excited the hearty applause of my officers and soldiers, and General
Hill exclaimed, “There are those damned green flags again!”
Confederate General George Pickett wrote his fiancee:
“Your soldier’s heart almost stood still as he watched those sons of Erin fearlessly rush to their death.
The brilliant assault on Marye’s Heights of their Irish Brigade was beyond description. Why, my darling,
we forgot they were fighting us, and cheer after cheer at their fearlessness went up all along our lines.”
Writing of Meagher’s Irish Brigade, Colonel C. C. Sanders says: “I was in command of the Twentyfourth Georgia regiment, with other troops, at the foot of Marye’s Heights, receiving the five heroic and
gallant charges of the Irish Brigade, whose prodigies of valor have filled the country with admiration.
I saw the devoted Irish charge up to our breastworks, to be mowed down by a line of Confederate
fire that no soldiers could withstand. I saw the Irish battalions cut down like grain before the reaper,
yet the survivors would magnificently close up their ranks only to have huge gaps again cut through
them. When forced back they rallied and came bravely on again, only to be riddled with bullets and
torn by artillery. Their fifth charge was made with greatly decimated ranks that slowly recoiled like
the waves of a tempestuous sea. When twillight descended upon the scene, a spectacle was presented
unequaled in warfare. At least three fourths of my command was composed of men of Irish descent
and knew that the gallant dead in our front were our kindred of the land beyond the sea. When, one

by one, the stars came out that night, many tears were shed by Southern Confederate eyes for the
heroic Federal Irish dead.” - From the American-Irish Historical Society 1907
Another statement from Colonel C. C. Sanders: “The writer was an eye witness to the charge of the
Irish Brigade at Fredericksburg.…We were pained to see the noble fellows coming up in steady
columns to be mowed down before our lines of solid flames of fire from our entrenched position
behind the rock wall and the terrible fire from the Washington Artillery on Marie’s Hill, just in our
rear and commanding every inch of approach. The Irish Brigade would receive our well-directed fire
steady and firm, and when great gaps were cut through their ranks by the artillery, would reform under
the incessant fire, come again, sink down and rise again, trample the dead and wounded under foot
and press the stone wall of liquid fire, then recede a few feet and come again, like an avalanche into
the very jaws of death, until strength and endurance failed, having been forced back by shell and the
deadly minie ball that no human being could withstand. The field of battle ran great streams of blood,
and the immortal Irish Brigade recoiled before the living wall of fire in glory. I know of no charge
upon the field of battle in history to compare to the charge of the Irish Brigade at Fredericksburg,
unless it was Pickett’s Division at Gettysburg, or the Old Guard at Waterloo. The immortal Irish
Brigade were soldiers indeed…..I have always felt proud of my one-fourth Irish blood. The Irish
have fought the battles of all countries. I wish you success in your address, and three cheers for the
Immortal Irish Brigade!” American Irish Historical Society “The Irish in South Carolina, Georgia,
Alabama, Louisiana and Tennessee” By Patrick Walsh
Confederate Lieutenant General James Longstreet says of the charge of Meagher’s Irish Brigade:
“The manner in which Meagher’s Irish Brigade breasted the death storm from Marie’s Heights of
Fredericksburg, was the handsomest thing in the whole war. Six times in the face of a withering fire,
before which whole ranks were mowed down as corn before the sickle, did the Irish Brigade run up
that hill—rush to inevitable death.” American Irish Historical Society By Patrick Walsh
“Bob Wheat’s Confederate Irishmen of Louisiana handed down to posterity the finest tribute paid to
General Thomas Meagher’s “Irish Brigade” of the Union army at Fredericksburg when they saw them
advancing with their usual intrepidity against Marye’s Heights. “My God,” cried the Confederate
Irishmen, “here come Meagher’s men! What a pity!”
Ella Lonn “Reconciliation Between the North and the South” p 204 from “The Pursuit of Southern
History,” Edited by George Brown Tindall 1964

The Fighting Sixty-Ninth
“It was Confederate commander Robert E. Lee who first called the 69th New York Infantry the
“Fighting 69th,” a sobriquet the unit, today part of the New York Army National Guard, still
carries proudly.” “Tradition holds that when Lee was informed that the 69th (which had performed
gallantly during the Seven Days Battles and the Peninsula Campaign as well as at Bull Run) had
taken the field at Fredericksburg, he remarked, “Ah, yes, that Fighting 69th.” The rest, as they
say, is history.”
From the 69th New York Veteran Corps.
“The bodies of Major William Horgan, and Adjutant John R. Young, of the Eighty-eighth New York, lay
nearest to the stone wall, and, by actual measurement, within twenty-five paces of the guns of the
Washington Artillery.” St. Clair A. Mulholland, from Corby, Memoirs.”
“A soldier of Meagher’s Irish Brigade was the nearest body to the stone wall, and, by actual measurement,
it lay within twenty-five paces of the stone wall.” Lt. William Miller Owens, of the Washington Artillery
of New Orleans.

“A green sprig was ordered by General Meagher to be placed in the caps of both officers and men, himself
setting the first example.” Conyngham Meagher did this because the green flags had been shot to pieces at
Antietam, and had been returned to New York. The 28th Massachusetts, with the only green flag in the
brigade, was placed in the center.
The Battle of Fredericksburg was the first battle for the newly formed 116th Pennsylvania. “The color
sergeant, William H. Tyrell, was down on one knee (his other being shattered), but still waving the
flag on the crest. Five balls struck him in succession; a dozen pierced the colors; another broke the
flag-staff, and the colors and the color sergeant fell together. The orders to retire passed down the line
and the command began falling back. All the color guard was down, and the flag in the grasp of young
Tyrell was still on the fire-swept crest. It was soon missed, and that fearless soldier, Lieutenant Francis
T. Quinlan, ran back to save it. A hundred fired at him, but quickly seizing the broken flag-staff he threw
himself on the ground and, with the flag tightly clasped to his breast, rolled back to where the command
was halted, a noble deed, well done.”
St. Clair A. Mulholland “The Story of the 116th Regiment”
Told by Lieutenant-General Longstreet: …After the last charge of the Federals I saw an Irish lad lying
within twenty feet of one of our guns. I went to him and said: ‘Are you hurt, my lad?’ His answer was:
‘It’s the truth I am telling you, General, I have seen better days.’ He belonged to the Sixty-ninth New
York Volunteer Militia. He was severely wounded and died that night.” Longstreet was in command of the
Confederate forces on Marye’s Heights.
American Irish Historical Society Stories of the Irish Brigade
“On December 14th, the Irish Brigade was ordered to fall in…As we marched through, the word was
passed by several of the other regiments along the route, “There goes the Irish Brigade in on another
charge,” and they were given great cheers.”
There was no fighting on December 14th.
“Campaigning with the Irish Brigade: Pvt John Ryan, 28th Massachusetts” Edited by Sandy Bernard
From a letter from an officer in the Irish Brigade, dated Camp near Falmouth, December 17, 1862:
“It will be a sad Christmas by many an Irish hearthstone in New York, Pennsylvania, and Massachusetts.”
New York Irish-American, December 27, 1862

The Irish Brigade lost 545 of the 1,323 men they charged with
63rd NY
69th NY
88th NY
28th MA
116th Pa

Killed
Killed
Killed
Killed
Killed

2
10
17
14
7

Wounded
Wounded
Wounded
Wounded
Wounded

38
95
95
124
67

Missing
Missing
Missing
Missing
Missing

4
23
13
20
14

Loss 44
Loss 128
Loss 127
Loss 158
Loss 88

The Irish Brigade became famous for this charge. Now you know why.
“Hancock’s division suffered nearly 2,100 dead, wounded and missing – 42 percent of his division, the
largest percentage of loss to any division in any battle during the war.”
W. Scott Ingram The Battle of Fredericksburg

On the fiftieth anniversary of the Battle of Fredericksburg, Virginia,
the Irish-American, a weekly newspaper in New York City,
published the following poem, from the pen of Eleanor Rogers Cox.
VETERANS OF FREDERICKSBURG
To the surviving members of Meagher’s Irish Brigade on the fiftieth anniversary of the
Battle of Fredericksburg, December 13, 1862 – December 13, 1912.
WHO ARE THESE WHO HITHER MARCHING DOWN THE VALE OF MISTY
YEARS,
FROM THE HEIGHTS WHERE NOW THE CANNON’S LIPS ARE DUMB,
FROM THE FIELD WHERE MEAGHER LED THEM, FROM THE FIELD WHERE
VALOR SPED THEM,
ALL IN BROKEN BUT UNDAUNTED COLUMN COME.
OLD MEN, BRAVE MEN, MEN OF IRISH BIRTH!
MEN WHO ON THE FOREHEAD OF THEIR DEAR NEW LAND AFAR,
SET THE NAME OF IRELAND, OF THEIR KNIGHTLY SIRELAND
THERE TO SHINE FOREVER LIKE A STAR!
FREDERICKSBURG! THE NAME IS GRAVEN ON THE MEMORIES OF MEN,
IN IMMORTAL SCRIPT OF THUNDER AND OF FLAME,
AND YOUR COMRADES THERE WHO PERISHED, LO! OF GOD AND FREEDOM
CHRISHED,
GLEEMS THEIR DEED UPON THE FAIREST HEIGHT OF FAME!
FONTENOY AND FREDERICKSBURG! INSCRIBE THEM SIDE BY SIDE;
SARSFIELD, DILLON, MEAGHER, ALL MEN OF THE BRIGADEWHO FOR EVERY FRIENDSHIP GIVEN TO THEIR LAND BENEATH HIGH
HEAVEN
IN THE COINAGE OF THEIR HEART’S FAIR VALOR PAID.
THROUGH YOUR VEINS WHAT HERO-FIRE LEAPED UPON THAT DAY!
WHAT IMMORTAL HERITAGE OF FEAR-DEFYING MIRTH
AS WITH CHEER OUTRINGING, YOUR BOUYANT RANKS WENT SPRINGING
FORWARD TO THE BREASTWORKS O’ER CORPSE BESTREWN EARTH!
“FORWARD TO THE BRESTWORKS!” FROM OUT THE SMOKE AND FLAME
BELCHED FORTH FROM MARYE’S HEIGHTS, WE PLUCK THE DEATHLESS
WORD!
AND THE MOTTO OF YOUR GIVING SHALL BE (THE) MOTTO OF OUR LIVING
WHERESOEVER SOUND OF IRISH SPEECH IS HEARD!
BRAVE MEN, TRUE MEN, MEN OF THE BRIGADE!
MEN WHO FOLLOWED MEAGHER OF THE SWORD!
LOOK, HOW GLOWS THE GOD LIT EMBER OF THAT DAY IN FAR
DECEMBER,
HOW ITS MEMORY IN OUR INMOST SOUL IS STORED!

There are several other great poems about the Irish Brigade. I put this one in capital letters, to make
the words stand out.
The Union defeat at Fredericksburg was the fault of General Ambrose E. Burnside, in command of
the Army of the Potomac. Marye’s Heights was impregnable, and everyone knew it except Burnside.

March 17, 1863
The Irish Brigade celebrated St. Patrick’s Day. “General Hooker proposed “three cheers for General
Meagher and his Irish Brigade, God Bless Them.” General Hooker was then in command of the
Army of the Potomac.
The Irish Brigade would celebrate St. Patrick’s Day in 1863, 1864, and 1865. They were unable to
have any festivities in 1862, because they were on the march, near Manassas.
Chancellorsville April 30 – May 6, 1863
Medal Of Honor St. Clair A. Mulholland, 116 PA Citation: “In command of the picket line held the
enemy in check all night, May 4 - 5, 1863, to cover the retreat of the Army.”
“About 8 o’clock on Sunday morning, May 3d, General Meagher received orders to advance the brigade
to the front, to support the Fifth Maine Battery. This battery was placed at the opening of the wood
commanding the plain towards Chancellorsville. It was well worked, and did good execution; for not
until all the men and horses were killed or wounded did it cease firing.
As the Brigade, with its General at its head, marched through the woods under a shower of shot, shell,
and broken branches, they were greeted with loud and repeated cheers from the columns that lined
their way.”
Michael Cavanagh “Memoirs of Gen. Thomas Francis Meagher” p. 484
The 116th Pennsylvania rescued the guns of the Fifth Maine Battery, near the Chancellorsville Mansion.
“Meagher’s men halted…seized the ropes, and hauled the guns to a place of safety, getting a rousing
cheer for the brave act from their comrades of the First Division.”
New York at Gettysburg.
As the saved battery was passing the Third Corps, General Sickles gave the men a cheer which was
echoed along the entire line.
Corby, p 383
“General Sickles, who had fought bravely, is reported to have lifted his hat as he passed the Irish
Brigade and called out, “Brave Irish Brigade, God Bless you.”
“The guns were hauled three miles by hand.” Two men of the Fifth Maine Battery who stayed
with the guns received Medals of Honor.

Gettysburg July 1-3, 1863
Thomas Knox Decisive Battles Since Waterloo (1887) Chapter 14, Battle of Gettysburg, page 249 *
(July 2,1863) “Just then Caldwell’s division of the 2nd Corps arrived, having been hurried forward by
Meade. Cross’ brigade supported De Trobiand, and Kelly’s brigade supported Ward. The latter was
Meagher’s old Irish brigade; it rushed into the fight with its well-known gallantry, and at once stopped
Anderson’s advance.” *See the start of this chapter below.
MacKinley Kantor Gettysburg 1952 p. 88
“These boys were lions in any fight, be it on the battlefield or in the barroom…”

“After the failure of the assaults of the 18th of June, 1864, the Second Corps was withdrawn from
the front and massed in rear of the left center of the general line. Although nominally “in reserve,” the
troops did not found on this fact any great expectations of a long rest, for the corps had never forgotten
the remark of a member of the Irish Brigade on the occasion when Caldwell formed his division in a
line of battalions in mass, behind Sickles, at Gettysburg, and the men were told that they were to be in
reserve. “In resarve; yis, resarved for the heavy fightin’.” This remark, emphasized as it was by
Caldwell’s experience in the wheat-field, had become proverbial in the Second Corps.”
Francis A. Walker History of the Second Corps, p. 543
Before they went into combat, Father Corby, 88th New York, gave the men absolution. A statue of
Corby was placed on the battlefield in 1910, with a copy at Notre Dame University, Indiana.
Auburn / Bristoe Station October 14, 1863
Medal of Honor Louis J. Sacriste 116 Pennsylvania At Auburn, Va., 14 October 1863 Citation:
“Voluntarily carried orders which resulted in saving from destruction or capture the picket line of the
1st Division, 2d Army Corps.” Chancellorsville, Va., 3 May 1863 Citation: “Saved from capture a
gun of the 5th Maine Battery.”
“Lieutenant Sacriste, of the 116th Pennsylvania, while the Second Corps was crossing Auburn Creek,
was able to hold off the advancing enemy and win the commendation of Colonel James Beaver of
the 148th Pennsylvania and of General Warren, who said, “It was one of the finest instances of effective
picket and skirmish work I have ever witnessed.” Lieutenant Sacriste was awarded the Congressional
Medal of Honor for his skill and daring. O’Flaherty History of the 69th p. 279. Sacriste was French on his
father’s side, and Irish on his mother’s.
“In the fall raid of Lee we came in for the opening of the brisk little surprise at Auburn, on October 14,
1863, where Stuart…spoilt our breakfast on “Coffee Hill” with his artillery, when, to show our steadiness, we went through the manual (of arms) and gave General Warren a marching salute in great shape.”
New York at Gettysburg. General Warren was in command of the Second Corps.
“Captain William L. D. O’Grady, 88th New York, summed up with pride: “A march of seventy-six miles
in fifty-six hours, fighting two severe engagements in one day, and having to guard the entire baggage and
reserve artillery of the army. This is unprecedented in the annals of war, beating the famous march of the
Fifty-second to Talavera.”
Paul Jones The Irish Brigade, p. 212.
The Wilderness, May 5 - 6, 1864
“The Irish Brigade, commanded by Colonel Thomas Smyth…attacked the enemy vigorously on his
right, and drove the line some distance. The Irish Brigade was heavily engaged, and although four-fifths
of its numbers were recruits, it behaved with great steadiness and gallantry, losing largely in killed and
wounded.” Winfield S. Hancock’s Official Report.
“The brigade went into action to the left of the Brock Road, in the dense woods near the gold mines.
On that bright May day, ten field officers were mounted and in line with the five regiments. Within six
weeks every saddle was empty. Six of these officers, Cols. Kelly, Byrnes, and Dale, and Majors Touhy,
Lawyer, and Ryder, were sleeping in soldiers’ graves; and the other four were torn and lacerated in the
hospitals.” Corby “Memoirs or Chaplain Life” (Mulholland)
Spotsylvania May 12, 1864 “Bloody Angle” Mule Shoe Salient
The Irish Brigade was in the second wave of the 1st Division. “Then such a yell as only the Old Irish
Brigade can give, and in we went, like as if the devil had broke loose, over the works in among the
Johnnies, and many of them lost their lives by the bayonet. We captured and sent to the rear hundreds
of prisoners….They belonged to Johnsons Rebel Division.”
“The Civil War Notebook of Daniel Chisholm,” p. 15 Chisholm was in the 116th Pennsylvania

“Dick McClean, of Company K, (116 PA) relived General Johnston of his sword.”
Mulholland History of the 116th Regiment
“On the night of May 11th, 1864, the Second Corps was massed at Spotsylvania. The commanding officer
of the regiment (63rd NY) called for Sergeant John Dillon in a whisper as we were to surprise the enemy.
The officer said if you plant them colors on the enemies fortification I will try and get you promoted.
Dillon replied promotion or not there is not a man in the Irish Brigade that shall get a head of me if the
Lord spares me or I will die in the attempt. At day break the troops were ordered forward with arms at a
trail when the order was given to charge. Dillon struck out like a race horse with the regiment in hot
pursuit. Some one shouted at Dillon to look out for Colonel D. F. Burke of the 88th regiment who had the
colors rushing to the front, but Sergeant Dillon was a glorious winner, he planted the 63rd regiment colors
on the enemies fortifications first. He was afterwards introduced to General Thomas A. Smyth by the
commanding officer of his regiment as the first man on the enemies fortification that planted the National
colors.”
Smyth, of the 1st Delaware, was in command of the Irish Brigade at this time.
“…I have the honor to recommend Sergeant John Dillon, Co. B., 63rd Reg’t N.Y. Vols Color Bearer, as
worthy of a Medal of honor, he being the first man of the 63d Regt. on the 12th day of May, 1864
at Spotsylvania to gain the enemies ranks and plant the Colors of the Regt thereon.”
December 28, 1864, letter of William H. Terwilliger Capt. Cmdg Regt.
Cold Harbor, June 3, 1864
Medal of Honor James M. Seitzinger, Pvt, Company G, 116 PA Citation: “When the color bearer
was shot down, this soldier seized the colors, and bore them gallantly in a charge against the enemy.”
“Family records show that Seitzinger’s Commanding Officer, Captain Frank R. Leib, concurred with
the award and wrote: “In the charge on Cold Harbor on the morning of June 3, 1864, our color sergeant
was shot down and through the midst of the shot and shell, James M. Seitzinger, then a private, grabbed
the colors and waving it called to the regiment to follow him. If in your judgment you deem him worthy
of a Medal of Honor, it would be well bestowed on a gallant soldier.”
“...here at Cold Harbor, Capt. Frank Lieb made a noble charge with the One Hundred and Sixteenth
Pennsylvania Volunteers, capturing works, colors, and prisoners from the enemy.” Was this actually at
Spotsylvania? I think so.
“John Dillon...was mustered in with Company F, September, 1861; served as color-sergeant with
distinction in many battles. Promoted for planting our flag on the enemy’s works at Cold Harbor.”
Conyngham, page 571 John Dillon 63rd New York. Did Conyngham mistake Cold Harbor for
Spotsylvania? I think so.
Cold Harbor was a terrible defeat for the Union, but the 1st Division, with the Irish Brigade,
found a soft spot in the Confederate defense. This turned into a trap. Colonel Richard Byrnes, 28th
Massachusetts, in command of the Irish Brigade, was mortally wounded, while trying to get the brigade
out. I can think of many instances where this happened, when troops would break a line, be faced with
enemy troops on three sides, and then be forced back with heavy losses. Most of the Union troops at
Cold Harbor were stopped shortly after the attack began, and never got near the Confederate lines.
There were some 7 thousand casualties within a half an hour.
Petersburg, June 16th, 1864
“On the evening of June 16, the brigade swept across the plain in front of Petersburg, and pushed upon
the Confederate works; and here Col. Kelly, the last of the field officers who had started with it in the
spring campaign, fell, pierced through the head. The carnage up to this time had been terrible. Not only
were the field officers gone, but nearly all the line officers had been killed or wounded, and more than
one thousand of the men had fallen.” Corby Memoirs (Mulholland)

Consolidation with 3rd Brigade, June 27, 1864
The Irish Brigade was consolidated with the 3rd Brigade because of the heavy losses suffered during
Grants spring campaign.
“Sunday, June 26th. “They have broken up the “old Irish” Brigade, and distributed us into the
other Brigades, our Regt the 116th Penna goes into the Fourth Brigade.”
“Monday, June 27th. The Irish Brigade’s Regiments separated this morning….The old Irish Brigade
is a thing of the past. There never was a better one pulled their triggers on the Johnnies.”
From the Civil War Notebook of Daniel Chisholm
The Irish Brigade was reformed on November 2, 1864. The 116th Pennsylvania was not returned to it.
Reams’ Station, August 25, 1864
“At Reams’ Station, August 25, the brigade added another laurel to its crown of glory, receiving the
thanks and congratulations of Gen. Miles and others.” - Corby, p. 390 “The Irish Brigade celebrated
its third anniversary on September 4, 1864. When General Miles was called for, he rose and said he
had not intended to make a speech, but he was glad of the opportunity to testify to the unflinching
bravery of the Irish troops and in particular to that of the Irish Brigade at the most recent battle –
Reams Station. He saw them hold their position against the advancing foe; and so destructive was their
fire that the enemy was laying down his arms and retreating when the troop on the left broke, forcing
the brigade to retreat.”
The 28th Massachusetts “This regiment was the last to leave the intrenchments at the fiercely contested
Battle of Reams’ Station, August 25, 1864. They were on this occasion publicly complimented for
gallant conduct by the division commander, Gen. Nelson A. Miles.”
Reams’ Station was a defeat for the Second Corps, weakened by heavy casualties in hard fighting.
Skinner’s Farm March 25, 1865
“..the First Division of the Second Corps had a brisk engagement at Skinner’s Farm, near Hatcher’s
Run, where again, as of old, the Brigade added fresh laurels to its former chaplets, covered itself with
glory in a stand-up fight of several hours’ duration, and was publicly thanked on the field. The contest
was conspicuous to the rest of the corps, who appeared to be, as it were, spectators at an exciting
melodrama in a huge theatre, and on every side the most flattering admiration was expressed for such a
splendid spectacle of unflinching bravery.” Conyngham, p 516
Sailor’s Creek April 6, 1865
Medal of Honor George W. Ford, 88 NY Citation: “The capture of an enemy flag.”
April 7, 1865
“And here I am proud to state, that on the night of the 7th of April, the first communication sent by
General Grant to General Lee requesting a cessation of further hostilities was delivered to me by Gen.
Seth Williams, Adjutant General of the Army of the Potomac, accompanied by General Miles, with
instructions to deliver the same to a commissioned officer of the Confederate picket line. Accompanied
by Capt. John Oldershaw, one of my aides, we passed through our lines and hailed a commissioned
officer of the Confederate pickets. The importance of this letter can be realized when I say it was
General Grant’s first letter to General Lee, asking the surrender of his army; and, being of so much
interest, I will quote it in full.

“April 7, 1865
General,
The result of the last week must convince you of the hopelessness of further resistance on the part
of the Army of Northern Virginia in this struggle. I feel that it is so, and regard it as my duty to shift
from myself the responsibility of any further effusion of blood, by asking of you the surrender of that
portion of the Confederate States Army, known as the Army of Northern Virginia.
U.S. Grant
Lieut. General.
General R. E. Lee”
The letter was duly delivered to a major in charge of that portion of the picket line directly opposite
my brigade’s line of battle, where we had fought the whole day. It was the last fight of that grand old
division, then in command of Maj. Gen. Nelson A. Miles, now in command of the Department of the
East.
General Robert Nugent, “New York at Gettysburg,” 1888. Robert Nugent, 69th New York, was in
command of the Irish Brigade at the time he delivered this letter.

Grand Review Washington, D. C. May 23, 1865
“The Irish Brigade passed the president’s stand at two o’clock. Every man wore a green sprig of
box-wood in his hat.” … “when the little remnant of Meagher’s Irish Brigade…advanced with their
green flags, and sprigs of arbor vitae in their hats, the cheering was loud and long continued…”
The Boston Pilot, from Peter Lysy “Blue for the Union & Green for Ireland”

July 4, 1865
The Irish Brigade was mustered out at Alexandria, Virginia, in June. They marched in the Independence
Day Parade in New York City. They were cheered along the parade route.
“Clubbed muskets, bayonets, shovels and picks, and a rake”
A Regimental Duel
“An interesting episode in the history of the Brigade was the encounter at Malvern Hill, in the dusk
of the evening, between the Eighty-eighth Regiment, and the well-known ‘Louisiana Tigers’-as a
battalion from New Orleans, commanded by the famous Colonel Wheat, was called. They were
the desperadoes of the Southern service, and, meeting the Irishmen unexpectedly at close quarters,
fought with their knives and pistols. The Irishmen, ignoring their bayonets, which they had not time
to fix, clubbed their muskets, and so in the dark and thick timber the savage grapple went on.
In the thickest of the melee, a gigantic member of the Eighty-eighth spied a mounted officer
cheering on the Tigers. Striding up to him, he grasped him with his enormous hand, and with the
exclamation, “come out o’ that, you spalpeen!” fairly dragged him from his horse, and captured him.
An incident connected with this encounter fastened the brigade to General Sumner with hooks of
steel. On the prolonged Seven Days’ Retreat, some muskets were of course lost and thrown away,
but astonishingly few, all things considered. Every case that came to General Sumner’s notice
angered him beyond bounds. When one morning an officer of the Eighty-eighth came to him with
a requisition for quite a number of muskets, Sumner broke out violently, denounced bitterly men
who would lose or abandon their arms, and ended by saying, ‘You shall not have those muskets,
sir, I’ll take them all away from you and make your men dig trenches. Such men are not fit to
carry arms.’
The officer listened calmly to this tirade and then said, ‘You’re mistaken there, General.
We’ve not lost them nor thrown them away.’

‘Where are they, then?’ said Sumner.
‘Outside, sir. I thought maybe you’d be wanting to see them.’
The General went out, and found a pile of muskets
with cracked and splintered stocks, bent barrels and twisted bayonets.
‘How is this?’ said he.
‘It’s the Eighty-eighth, sir,’ said the officer. ‘The boys got in a scrimmage with the Tigers, and when
the bloody villains took to their knives, the boys mostly forgot their bayonets, but went to work in the
style they were used to, and licked them well, sir.’
As Sumner gazed on these speaking witnesses of desperate pluck his rugged face softened, and,
generous as he was hasty, he said a few words which warmed the hearts of every Irishman in the
army that heard of them. From that time we used to say that the General thought he could whip
Lee’s army with the Irish Brigade and Pettit’s Battery.” Cavanagh “Memoirs of Gen. Meagher”
There were other units that fought this way, and I have heard it called “clubbed muskets.”
Brigadier General Thomas Francis Meagher resigned on May 8, 1863.
“Gen. Meagher’s departure was greatly regretted. A most brilliant leader he was, who seemed
at his best in the midst of a combat. He had great faith in
“buck and ball and the bayonet,”
and frequently urged on the men the use of the latter weapon.
“Take everything with the bayonet,”
was the standing command when about to close with the foe; and that well-known and
oft-repeated order was the occasion of a most amusing incident. One evening the brigade
commissary had received new supplies; and among other things, some barrels of molasses
beside which a young Irishman was placed on guard to prevent the men from getting at it until
the proper time. Seeing no one around as he walked up and down, he thought he would enjoy
the sweets of life, and succeeded in picking a hole in one of the barrels with his bayonet. Then
dipping the weapon into the molasses, he would draw it out and transfer it to his mouth. Meagher
happened to catch the boy in the act, and reproached him in rather strong terms for stealing the
molasses over which he was placed to guard. The young man was astounded and overcome with
terror for a moment at seeing the general, but quickly recovering himself, he quietly pushed the
blade into the syrup, pulled it out dripping with the sweet liquid, took a big lick off it and
reminded the General:
“Sure, don’t ye be always telling us to take everything wid the bayonet?”
From Corby, Memoirs Of Chaplain Life, p 384
Told by Major Robert Andrews, long time of the Corps of Engineers, U. S. A… “On one occasion
just before what became a strong fight, I was ordered out with several hundred men to throw up
entrenchments. Many of my men were Irishmen who had long been at work on Northern and
Western railroads and who handled shovels and picks in good shape. The Irish Brigade had been
ordered to furnish protection for us, and the order was duly given by Brigadier-General Meagher
to look out for us. But he being called away to headquarters just then, his men were sent to us
unarmed, but with entrenching tools. The Johnny Rebs were close to us, and seeing how things were,
they started for us with a mighty rebel yell. I ordered all hands to fight for their lives with their tools,
as it meant Libby Prison and Belle Island for every man Jack who did not lay about him for all he was
worth, and the boys did lay about with all their might. I believe the Johnnies would have stood up better

for a line fight if we had all been armed with rifles and bayonets. But when they closed in, thinking
they had us dead to rights, and got an everlasting slambanging with picks and shovels and crowbars
from lusty Yankees, Irishmen, and Germans, it seemed to rattle them badly, and before they got over
their surprise down came General Meagher, hatless and coatless, on the fast run with lots of husky
officers and men with him, and before you could say Jack Robinson the Johnnies were bagged by us,
every man of them, some with broken heads and fractured jaws.”
American Irish Historical Society
September, 1862 The whole army was now back under the command of McClellan. “…fell back
towards the Capital and the Brigade encamped at Tenallytown, a few miles from Washington. The
boys…began to swap stories of their adventures while on picket duty. A sergeant of the Sixty-ninth,
after a half a day in rather close contact with the rebel cavalry, finally allowed his men a rest in
haystacks under the shade of some apple trees. The soldiers stacked their muskets, relaxed in the
hay and began to sharpen their teeth on the apples, which were just beginning to ripen. One of the
older men, tired from his exertions, was being kidded by the boys about his ability to keep up with
the young fellows. “Begora,” he replied, “I was a sodjer before ye were born. I was out with me
pike in forty-eight and served with the Eniskeleners in the Crimea. When we beat all the Russians
on the very day the Light Brigade was slaughtered.”
The great victory of the Heavy Brigade under General Scarlett was told for the edification of the
lads, who scarcely believed the story, since like most people, they had never heard of the victory of
the Heavy Brigade, while all the world knew of the disastrous charge of the Light Brigade.
Interest soon shifted to the use of the pike which had been used so successfully by the Irish in the
Revolution of 1798. The old soldier began a discourse on the use of the weapon, when seeing a
long handled rake leaning against one of the stacks of hay, he picked it up to demonstrate his skill.
“The pike,” declared the old hero, “was great to clear the way, and it gave the man on foot a chance
against cavalry.” “I’d want some thin’ better than that again’ the Black Horse Cavalry we faced at
Bull Run,” replied a veteran of the old Sixty-ninth Militia.
At this a patrol of a dozen southern horsemen, on their was back to their own lines, entered the orchard
from the rear. The Confederates, seeing only one man in his shirt sleeves wielding a rake, advanced
at a smart trot. The Irish leaped up, made a dash for their muskets and the cavalry spurred to a charge.
The Sixty-ninth men banged away with their muskets. The rebs replied with their pistols and carbines.
Haste made the Federals miss and the galloping horses made it impossible to hit the Irish, half
concealed by the stacks of hay. The pikeman, with his rake, found himself in the open with a very
determined trooper bearing down on him, saber in hand. He watched calmly the direction of the
charging horse, and then moving carefully to the right to keep away from the horseman’s saber arm,
he kept the rake low and as the enemy attempted to veer to ride him down, brought up his rake and
tumbled the rebel trooper out of the saddle. The rest of the enemy, not knowing the Union party was
so small, galloped off. The Irish reloaded in haste and prepared to move off towards their own lines.
The pikeman, planting his rake at a defiant angle, did a couple of jig steps and informed his comrades
that had he been at Bull Run he could have checked the whole of the rebel cavalry with his hay rake.
The Confederate, a boy of about eighteen, a bit shaken up, was escorted to the Union lines. The old
soldier insisted on taking his rake along, and on his return, reenacted his victory so often that someone
finally burned his trophy.”
Msgnr. Patrick D. O’Flaherty “History of the Sixty-ninth Regiment,” page 150-51
“Lincoln and the Irish Flag”
To the Editor of the Herald:An anecdote about Lincoln that seems to have escaped publication is told by one of the few survivors
of Meagher’s Irish Brigade, Lieutenant R. H. Birmingham, late of the Sixty-ninth New York Infantry.
At Harrison’s Landing after a swim, Lieutenant Birmingham went with his underclothes drying on him
to see his brother, a Lieutenant in the Regiment, afterward killed at Fredericksburg. Passing by Colonel
Nugent’s tent he saw President Lincoln and Generals McClellan and Sumner with the Colonel. He hid,

with his unseemly garb, and also with some natural curiosity. He saw Lincoln lift a corner of the
Green Flag and kiss it, exclaiming, “God Bless the Irish Flag.”
Lincoln was not gushy, but the roll of the buck and ball muskets of the Brigade at Fair Oaks and their
conduct on the seven days “change of base” were matters of recent occurrence, and official
recommendation.
(Signed) W.L.D. O’Grady
Captain Eighty-eight New York,
(Irish Brigade)
New York City, Feb. 10, 1917
Copied from New York Herald of Monday, Feb. 12, 1917
By Richard Holland, Historian 69th Regiment,
Veteran Corps, N. Y. N. G.
The Army of the Potomac stayed at Harrison’s Landing after Malvern Hill. President Lincoln came
there for a visit.
Winfield Scott Hancock Commander of the II Corps
“Under Hancock the high-spirited Thomas Francis Meagher, lately associated with Daniel
O’Connell in the cause of Irish independence, won glories for his celebrated Irish Brigade;
and Nugent, Kelly, Burke, Cavananaugh and others, along with their predecessor Corcoran,
wrote into New York history the fame of the “Fighting 69th” Regiment.
From Glenn Tucker “Hancock The Superb” p. 15
“A large body of infantry advance around our right and take up position in an open field. While we
were wondering what troops they were, a breeze blew open the folds of a flag and we saw the green
flag of Ireland. Then we knew it was Meagher’s fighting Irish Brigade, and we felt that not a man in
that brigade would yield while life lasted, and where that green flag would lead it would be followed
by every true son of Erin, even into the very jaws of death…” Excerpt from the Regimental History of the
63rd Pennsylvania. Seven Days’ Battles, 1862 - Savage Station, Malvern Hill?
“The following incident occurred on the Brooklyn Bridge. It was on the occasion of the Comte de Paris’
last visit to America. The royal party were strolling along the promenade, when near the New York end
of the bridge a weather-stained policeman stepped up and saluted the Count. The latter, with quick
military instinct acknowledged the salutation and was about to pass on, when the policeman said:
I beg pardon, sir, I have had the honor to see you before, sir, I think.” “Indeed,” replied the Count,
“I do not remember.” “It is not likely that you would remember me, sir, for I was only a private
soldier in the ranks and you were a staff officer. I was at the battle of Gaines Mills with the Irish
Brigade in the Army of the Potomac in 1862. You were one of Gen. McClellan’s aides-de-camp,
Your Highness, and I remember seeing you ride with ‘Little Mac,’ God bless him!” The heir of the
royal Bourbons was greatly pleased. He smiled and shook the old soldier’s hand cordially as he
replied: “I don’t remember you, my friend, but I remember the Irish Brigade. I shall never forget,
and neither will your country, what brave soldier’s they were.”
New Zealand Tablet November 2, 1894 Dublin Notes
“December 18, 1862 Samuel L. M. Barlow, New York, to Brig. Gen T. F. Meagher. A friend from
New York writes to Meagher to find out whether he was injured at Fredericksburg and to inform him
that the now dismissed General McClellan often praises the courage of the Irish Brigade.”
A letter in the James B. Turner Papers, New York Public Library.

New York, March 17, 1863
“My Dear General – I regret that it was not in my power to reply to the kind invitation to be present at
your celebration of today, in time for you to receive it at your meeting. Please convey to your officers
my warmest thanks for their kind remembrance of me, and say to them that, whatever be my future fate,
I can never, so long as life lasts, forget my Irish Brigade, whose green flags advanced so steadily and
nobly at Antietam. My warmest friendship and admiration will follow your fortunes wherever you may
go, and I know that every field in which the Brigade may be placed hereafter will only add new laurels
to those already so proudly won.
I am, my dear general, most truly your friend,
George B. McClellan.”
“When anything absurd, forlorn, or desperate was to be attempted, the Irish Brigade was called upon.”
George Alfred Townsend
The Civil War was a war of brother against brother. Families were split apart, and the hostility was so
great, that some family members never spoke to each other again. The war was also father against son.
“I had a Sergeant Driscoll, a brave man, and one of the best shots in the Brigade. When charging at
Malvern Hill, a company was posted in a clump of trees, who kept up a fierce fire on us, and actually
charged out on our advance. Their officer seemed to be a daring, reckless boy, and I said to Driscoll, ‘If
that officer is not taken down, many of us will fall before we pass that clump.” “Leave that to me,” said
Driscoll, and over went the officer, his company at once breaking away. As we passed the place I said,
‘Driscoll, see if that officer is dead – he was a brave fellow.’
“I stood looking on. Driscoll turned him over on his back. He opened his eyes for a moment, and faintly
murmured ‘Father,’ and closed them forever. “I will forever recollect the frantic grief of Driscoll; it was
harrowing to witness it. He was his son, who had gone South before the war.” “And what became of
Driscoll afterwards?”
“Well we were ordered to charge, and I left him there; but, as we were closing in on the enemy, he rushed
up, with his coat off, and clutching his musket, charged right up to the enemy, calling on the men to follow.
He soon fell, but jumped up again. We knew he was wounded. On he dashed, but he soon rolled over like a
top. When we came up, he was dead, riddled with bullets.”
D.P. Conyngham “The Irish Brigade”
The Irish Brigade enlisted about 7,700 men.
There is a new book about the Irish Brigade, published last summer. It is called:
“The Greatest Brigade: How the Irish Brigade Cleared the Way to Victory in the American Civil War.”
It is by Thomas J. Craughwell.
Some of the Irish Brigade soldiers were veterans of the British Army, and had fought in the Crimean
War. They showed the other men things, like boiling drinking water. Others were veterans of other armies,
and other wars. Meagher was a famous Irish Revolutionary, and several men came to America to serve
under him. They never forgot their love for old Ireland, and it was their hope to gain enough military
experience to free it from British tyranny.
John H. Gleason, Lt. Col., 63rd NY, John W. Byron, Major, 88th NY, Dennis F. Burke, Col., 88th NY,
John Warren, Captain, Company B, 63rd NY, Patrick J. Condon, Captain, Company G, 63rd NY, and
Lt. Thomas O’Brien went to Ireland after the war, and were arrested there. Photos of Byron, Burke,
Warren, and Condon were taken at Mountjoy Prison, Dublin, in November, 1866. I am sure there were
others I don’t know about. Warren was aboard the ship “Erin’s Hope.”
“The tributes to its courage and gallantry, poured upon the Irish Brigade like a torrent of rain in a
thunderstorm, reveals the true nature of this brigade. A list of them would be a very long document.
I can see that I must make this list.” (and so I did – here it is).

I wrote that in a blog by Craig Warren, on February 16th, 2008. He writes about “Irish Brigade
Mythology,” which you can look up in Google. Also Kelly O’Grady “Clear the Confederate Way!”
If you know of any other tribute, let me know, so I can add it here. I am going to find every one of
them I can, and place them here. I will continue to add statements to this document as I find them.
I have put a lot of time and effort into this file.

Monuments
Celtic Cross, Gettysburg To the three New York regiments. July 2, 1888
116th Pennsylvania Gettysburg
28th Massachusetts Gettysburg
Father William Corby 88th New York Gettysburg, with a replica at Notre Dame University.
Antietam “Bloody Lane” Sharpsburg, Maryland October 25, 1997
Monument at Fredericksburg, Va. Sofia Street, City Dock. Rededicated Sunday, December 9, 2012.
Patrick Clooney Balybricken, Waterford, Ireland. Funds are being sought to repair it.

Thomas Francis Meagher
Statue in front of the Montana State Capitol Building
Fort Benton, Montana
Waterford
Waterford Bust of Meagher, a copy of the one on the Antietam Monument.

Father William Corby, 88th New York, gave the men of the Irish Brigade absolution, before they
fought in the Battle of Gettysburg, July 2, 1863. The one hundredth anniversary of the dedication of the
monument to Father Corby, on the Gettysburg Battlefield, took place on October 29, 2010. The Irish
Brigade always had at least one Catholic priest with them during the war, and there were times when
it had three or more.
An attempt was made to get a Medal of Honor for Father Corby, but it failed.
Father William Corby, C.S.C., 88th New York Notre Dame University
Father James Dillon, C.S.C., 63rd New York Notre Dame University
Father Thomas Ouellet, S.J., 69th New York
“An incident which occurred at the Battle of Malvern Hill is related by Major Haverty…Father
Ouellet, with his stole on and a lantern in his hand, was out at the very front of the line of
battle. To the wounded he would say: “Are you a Catholic? and do you wish absolution?”
One man, whom he asked, was badly wounded, but replied: “No, but I would like to die in the
faith of any man who has the courage to come and see me in such a place as this.” Father
Ouellet gave the poor man conditional baptism, and then went on in his work of mercy…”
William Corby “Memoirs of Chaplain Life,” p. 306

My name is Robert McLernon. I live in Fairfax County, Virginia, and I am 63 years old. My interest
in the Irish Brigade stems from my childhood. During the Civil War Centennial, 1961 – 1965,
my family participated in many events, as members of the Potomac Field Music, a fife and drum
corps. My Father, F.D. McLernon, was a member, and my older brother Dean played the fife.
Once you have heard the fifes and drums, and smelled gunpowder, you never forget it.
I had the two books I mentioned above, Robert E. Alter “Heroes In Blue And Gray,” and
Thomas Knox “Decisive Battles Since Waterloo,” both of which mention the Irish Brigade.
I have researched the Irish Brigade for thirty four years. I go through print cartridges, and 500 sheets of
paper in no time. I first went to the Library of Congress on November 14, 1984, after reading an article in
the Washington Post about the LC card catalogue. The cards were being computerized.
I lived in Springfield (Franconia), Va., for 50 years. 6435 Bowie Drive Springfield VA 22150.
Springfield is very close to “Camp California,” the 1861 –1862 winter encampment of the Irish Brigade
My mother died in April, 2013, and I have now moved to 6038 Richmond Highway, Apt 102, in the
Alexandria section of Fairfax County.
If you are interested in the Irish Brigade, please contact me, at
Rm69nyib@gmail.com If you know anyone interested in the Irish Brigade, please give them my
email address.
“In the history of arms certain crack troops stand apart, elite units which demonstrated gallantry in the
face of overwhelming odds. There were the Greeks and Persians at Thermopylae, Xenophon’s Ten
Thousand, the Bowmen of Agincourt, the Spanish Tercios, The French Foreign Legion at Camerone,
the Old Contemptibles of 1914, the Brigade of Guards at Dunkirk. And there was also the 1st Marine
Division at Inchon (Korea, 1950). Veterans of Guadalcanal, Cape Gloucester, Peleliu, and Okinawa…”
William Manchester American Caesar Douglas MacArthur 1880 – 1964 1978
Manchester could have added many other units to this list. Many units that fought in the American
Civil War, on both sides, including the Irish Brigade, belong in this list.
Thomas Knox Decisive Battles Since Waterloo (1887) The start of Chapter 14, Battle of Gettysburg
(Page 230).
“It is not our purpose to trace the causes of the civil war in the United States of America, in the years
from 1861 to 1865, a war which deluged the land with blood and brought mourning into many
thousands of homes from one end of the country to the other. Each side battled for what it believed
to be the right, and each displayed valor, determination, and heroism, that will forever be the pride
of all Americans, without distinction of creed or party.”
Fontenoy, 1745
The gallantry of Irish troops has been noted throughout the world. The Irish Brigade takes its name
from the famous French Irish Brigade, which existed from 1691, to 1791. The battle for which they
are most famous is Fontenoy, fought on May 11, 1745.

The start of Chapter XLVIII, from Corby Memoirs
“The Irish Brigade In The War For The Union”
by General Mulholland
“The story of the Irish race is the history of a people fearless in danger and peerless in battle.
In every age in which they have appeared, in every land where they have fought, under every
flag they have defended, they have added to their glory and increased their renown.

“Magnificent Tipperary!” exclaimed Sir Charles Napier, when, at Meecanee, after four hours’
hard fighting, he saw 800 Irishmen driving before them 20,000 Belooches – the bravest soldiers
of India.
“Curse the laws that deprive me of such subjects!”
cried George II, when he heard of the whipping that the Irish Brigade, in the service of France,
had given his troops at Fontenoy.
“Men,” says George Washington, “distinguished for their firm adherence to the glorious cause in which
we are embarked.”
“I thank the Irish Brigade for their superb conduct in the field,” says Gen. McClellan on the
Peninsula.
Ah, yes, in every age, in every clime, it has been the same thing. In India, in Africa, in China,
and on all the fields of Europe, they have left their footprints and the records of their valor.
The shamrock and the fleur-de-lis have blended together on many of the bloodiest and most
glorious fields of France. Along the banks of the Guadalquivir the cry of “Fag-a-Bealac!” is
echoed even to this day, and Spain still remembers Ireland’s sons and Irish intrepidity.
Italy recalls Cremons and the regiments of Dillon and Burke, sweeping before them the
Cuirassiers of Prince Eugene. Before their wild hurrah, the strongest defenses of Flanders
trembled and fell, and Luxembourg entered Namur when the Irish charged the works.
On every field of the old lands, and in every battle in which our own country has taken part
the sons of Erin have been present, gathering fresh laurels and reflecting new lustre on their race.”
“Ye boys of the sod, to Columbia true,
Come up, boys, and fight, for the Red, White and Blue!
Two countries we love, and two mottoes we’ll share,
And we’ll join them in one, on the banner we bear:
Erin, mavourneen! Columbia, agra!
E pluribus unum! Erin, go bragh!
Song of the Irish Legion, by
James De Mille - 1861 I Googled this, and found more words.
*The Ninth Massachusetts
Whose banner of green was foremost still
With forty battles its flag was red
Reddest of all at Gaines Mill
Where the Irish Ninth in rows lay dead.
The Irish 69th Pennsylvania blunted Pickett’s Charge, at Gettysburg, on July 3, 1863. Willie Mitchel, age
19, a son of Meagher associate John Mitchel, who lived in Richmond, was killed in action while bearing
the regimental flag of the First Virginia regiment in that charge.
The 69th New York State Militia fought at Bull Run, on July 21, 1861. Colonel Michael Corcoran was
captured in action. He refused parole under the terms that he no longer fight for the Union. When he was
finally released in November, 1862, he went North to a thunderous reception, and was told that he had
been a brigadier general from the time he was captured, with full rank and pay. He raised his own brigade,
the Corcoran Legion.

In 1869 the United States Sanitary Commission reported that 144, 221 Irish-born Americans had served
in the Union army during the Civil War. I have seen this number distorted in many places.
Paul Jones “The Irish Brigade 1969
There were about 38 ‘green flag’ regiments.

*Confederate Major General Patrick Ronayne Cleburne, born in County Cork, Ireland, and known as the
“Stonewall Jackson of the West.” Promoted several times, up the ranks from private, and killed in action
At Franklin, Tennessee, on November 30, 1864.
There were Irish in the Confederate armies as well. I have seen the figure of 40,000 men.
Dick Dowell and a handful of men fought off a Union naval attack at Sabine Pass, Texas.

In Memoriam
I have met a lot of wonderful people over the years, some of whom have passed on.
Msgnr. Patrick D. O’Flaherty 69th New York Veteran Corps
Ken Powers Historian, 69th New York Veteran Corps. Died Friday morning, July 8, 2005 age 76
Barney Kelly 69th New York Veteran Corps Interred in Calverton National Cemetery
Section 24 Grave Number 1627 October 4, 1935 – March 9, 1999
Michael Piltz Toronto, Ontario, Canada He had the accoutrements of Lt. Henry McQuade, 69 NY
Brian Pohanka
Vic Olney Tara Hall, Inc
Jack McCormack West Chester, Pa. Wrote an article about the Irish Brigade for the April, 1969,
issue of the Civil War Times Illustrated.
Ben Maryniak 155 NY, Corcoran Legion Chaplain Philos G. Cook Buffalo NY
Ben Maryniak Dies at 61; an authority on Chaplains Died on May 25, 2009, after a short illness
Played William Corby in “Gettysburg,” and “North and South” Authority on the Fenian Brotherhood
Kevin E. O’Brien Scottsdale, Arizona Wrote several articles about the Irish Brigade
He died on January 12, 2004
Matt Hannon Chairman, Irish Brigade Monument Committee
Maurice “Bud” Scully 69th New York, North-South Skirmish Association
James Jordan Ireland
Karl M. Lehr
Ron Tunison Sculptor of the Irish Brigade Monument at Antietam. He cast the bust of Meagher.
Chuck Laverty
Bob Hickey AOH Fairfax Father Corby Division
I miss them, and wish they were still here. I could use their expertise. With them goes a lot of the
history of the Irish Brigade, and I can only hope their research collections have been preserved.
I only wish I knew where those collections are located.
The Civil War Sesquicentennial, the 150th anniversary of Civil War events, started on April 12, 2011,
at 4:30 in the morning. I made sure I was awake at the time.
Antietam September 17, 2012
Fredericksburg December 13, 2012

www.Fredericksburg150.org

Sunday, December 9, 2012, at City Dock, Sofia Street. Rededication of the Irish Brigade monument.
National Park Service historian Frank O’Reilly, Ralph Victory, from the Embassy of Ireland, 75
soldiers of the New York Army National Guard’s 1st Battalion, 69th Infantry, members of the
69th New York Veterans Corps, members of the Irish Defense Force, and others. I met Joe Maghe,
from Riverton, Kansas, who is a collector, and Bob Hickey, of the A.O.H. Father Corby Division,
Fairfax County, both of whom I have known for a long time, although I had not met Joe Maghe.
I passed out a lot of flyers with my email address. I was very disappointed when no one contacted me.
I was hoping they would, so I could send out this document. Someone filmed this – I think it was National
Geographic.

Gettysburg July 1, 2, 3, 2013
www.VirginiaCivilWar.org
Support battlefield preservation! “The soil that soaks the brave mans blood is always holy ground.”
The Civil War Trust www.civilwar.org
If you Google any of the names, regiments, or battles in this list, you will get a lot of information.
You should look at “Thomas Francis Meagher,” “Irish Brigade,” etc. You can even Google my
name. “Irish Brigade Robert McLernon” You know you have arrived when you can Google yourself!
The generation that fought World War II has been called the “Greatest Generation.”
What, then, should we call the generation that fought the Civil War?

Edited by:
Robert McLernon
A graduate of Robert E. Lee High School
Springfield, VA
Class of 1974 I went to the 40 year reunion in 2014. It is my strongest hope that no effort will be made to
change the name of this school. If there is such an effort, I will do all I can to oppose it. There is a law
against taking down monuments here in Virginia, a law I support. You can’t erase history by changing
names, and taking down statues.
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IRISH POLITICS TRIVIA

Politics
When was the first recorded Irish parliament?

1264

Which Mary became Irish president in 1991?

Robinson

How many women presidents were there before her?

None

What is the minimum age allowed for an Irish president?

35 years

Which supreme Court judge resigned during 1999 as a result of the "Sheedy
Affair"?

Hugh O'Flaherty

In which 'season' was there a Rising in 1916?

Easter

What does the R stand for in RUC?

Royal

What day of the week was the 'Bloody' 30th of January 1972?

Sunday

Which David was elected Northern Ireland First Minister in 1998?

Trimble

Which Seamus was his deputy?

Mallon

Which Peter resigned as Northern Ireland Secretary over a 'sleaze' scandal?

Mandelson

Who was the head of the Patten Commission?

Chris Patten

The Irish Free State was known as which part of Ireland?

Southern Ireland

Which British group of nations did Ireland leave in 1949?

Commonwealth

Which London Street was the name of a declaration during the peace
process?

Downing Street

What nationality was George Mitchell whose Mitchell Principles were part
of the peace negotiations?

American

Which Easter holy day was the name of an Agreement during the peace
process?

Good Friday

In which decade did Ireland join the EC?

1970s

Which Irishman John brokered the Downing Street Declaration?

Hume

On putting his name to the Anglo-Irish Treaty of 1921, who said 'I have
signed my own death warrant'?

Michael Collins

Which Nobel prize did John Hume and David Trimble jointly win?

Peace

How long is a presidential term in Ireland?

7 years

How many consecutive terms may an Irish President serve?

2

Which Mary became president in 1997?

McAleese

ON THIS DAY IN IRISH HISTORY - MAY
1st
1916 - Collapse of the Easter Rising.
1943 - Sir Basil Brooke becomes Prime Minister of Northern Ireland.
1969 - James Chichester Clark becomes Prime Minister of Northern Ireland.
1980 - The Derrynaflan Chalice discovered in a bog.
2nd
1945 - Éamon de Valera expresses his sympathy on the death of Adolf Hitler to the German Ambassador.
1982 - Ireland affirms its neutrality in the Falklands war and opposes EEC sanctions against Argentina.
3rd
1916 - Patrick Pearse, Thomas MacDonagh and Thomas Clarke are executed at Kilmainham Gaol for their part in the
Easter Rising.
1933 - The Bill to abolish the Oath of Allegiance is passed.
1949 - The British government passes an Act guaranteeing that Northern Ireland will remain within the United Kingdom
as long as the majority of its citizens want it to be.
4th
1916 - Joseph Plunkett, Michael O'Hanrahan, Edward Daly and Willie Pearse executed for their part in the Easter Rising.
Chief Secretary of Ireland Augustine Birrell resigns.
1922 - Three day truce secured between both Pro- and Anti-Treaty forces.
1939 - The Prime Minister of Northern Ireland announces that conscription will not be extended to Northern Ireland.
5th
1916 - John MacBride executed for his role in the Easter Rising.
1918 - 15,000 attend an anti-conscription meeting in County Roscommon.
1941 - When Belfast suffers its third bombing raid, Dublin sends emergency crews to assist.
1970 - The Arms Crisis. Finance Minister Charles Haughey and Agriculture Minister Neil Blaney asked to resign after
suspicions that they had supplied arms to the Provisional IRA.
1981 - Bobby Sands dies on the 66th day of his hunger strike at Long Kesh prison.
6th
1882 - Lord Cavendish and Thomas Henry Burke are murdered in Phoenix Park.
1924 - William Craig refuses to appoint a Northern Ireland representative to the Boundary Commission.
2000 - The IRA begins to decommission its weapons.
7th
1915 - The RMS Lusitania is torpedoed by German submarines eight miles off Kinsale, bringing America into the War.
1931 - An Óige established.
1969 - Tax exemptions announced for artists and others whose work has cultural merit.
1992 - Bishop Eamon Casey resigns following the revelation that he is a father.
8th
1916 - Eamon Ceannt, Con Colbert, Michael Mallin and Seán Heuston executed for their role in the Easter Rising.
1987 - The SAS kill eight IRA members at Loughgall.
9th
1912 - Second reading of the Home Rule Bill in the British House of Commons. A Unionist amendment is rejected.
10th
1912 - Andrew Bonar Law and Edward Carson both voice opposition to the Home Rule Bill.

1972 - A referendum on Ireland's membership of the European Economic Community sees a large majority in favour.
1973 - Erskine H. Childers wins the presidential election.
11th
1908 - British House of Commons votes in favour of the Irish Universities Bill.
1916 - During a session of the British Parliament, John Dillon of the Irish Parliamentary Party calls for an end to the
execution of the Easter Rebels.
12th 1916 - James Connolly and Seán MacDiarmada are executed for their role in the Easter Rising.
1950 - Nationalist MPs in Northern Ireland ask the Irish government to give Northern-elected representatives seats in
the Dáil and Seanad.
13th 1900 - Rift in the Parliamentary Party is healed, with John Redmond and John Dillon sharing a platform together
for the first time in ten years.
1919 - IRA men Dan Breen and Seán Treacy are injured while rescuing Seán Hogan from custody in County Limerick.
1921 - Sinn Féin take 124 of the 128 seats available in the Southern Parliament.
1937 - A statue of George II in St. Stephen's Green is blown up.
1949 - Leading figures in the Republic of Ireland share a platform to protest the British government's stance on Northern
Ireland.
14th
1974 - The Ulster Workers' Strike begins.
15th
1847 - Death of Daniel O'Connell.
16th
1917 - David Lloyd-George announces that he wants immediate Home Rule for 26 counties of Ireland. The remaining six
counties are to be excluded for five years.
1926 - Fianna Fáil is founded by Éamon de Valera and Seán Lemass.
1945 - Éamon de Valera responds to Winston Churcill's criticism of Irish neutrality.
1954 - A huge Marian Year procession is held in Dublin.

17th
1880 - Parnell elected chairman of the Irish Parliamentary Party.
1916 - Bishop of Limerick Thomas O'Dwyer refuses to discipline two of his curates who have expressed republican
sympathies.
1974 - Loyalists bomb Dublin and Monaghan, killing 31 civilians.
1976 - Tim Severin sets off in a voyage from Dingle to America in imitation of St. Brendan.
18th
1854 - Catholic University of Ireland formally established.
1996 - Ireland wins the Eurovision Song Contest for the seventh time.
19th
1928 - Foundation stone of Northern Ireland Parliament building laid at Stormont.
1932 - The Constitution (Removal of Oath) Bill is passed.
20th
1901 - A census shows that Ireland has a population of 4.5 million with Catholics outnumbering Anglicans and
Presbyterians by three to one.
1918 - Anti-conscription meeting in Dublin.

1963 - Plans are announced for comprehensive schools and regional technical colleges.
21st
1956 - First Cork International Film Festival.
22nd
1957 - The Minister for Education announces that married women will no longer be barred from teaching.
1971 - The 'Contraceptive Train' brings contraceptives from the North to the Republic as a protest against their illegality.
1998 - The Good Friday Agreement endorsed by referendum on both sides of the border.
23rd
1964 - Official opening of the US Embassy in Dublin.
24th
1951 - Gardaí exchange shots with two men who try to bomb the British embassy in Dublin.
25th
1921 - Custom House in Dublin set on fire.
26th 1868 - Fenian Michael Barrett publicly executed in Clerkenwall, London.
27th
1936 - First Aer Lingus flight, going from Baldonnell to Bristol.
1941 - Winston Churchill rules out military conscription in Northern Ireland.
1960 - The last barge sails on the Grand Canal.
28th
1923 - Official end of Civil War.
1936 - Motion passed abolishing the Senate of the Irish Free State.
1970 - Charles Haughey, Neil Blaney, Albert Luykx and Captain James Kelly appear in court accused of conspiracy to
import arms.
29th
1977 - Massive peace rally in Belfast.
30th
1924 - New licensing laws restrict pub opening hours and limits drinking to the over-seventeens.
1952 - Longer summer holidays for school children announced.
1983 - Inaugural session of the New Ireland Forum.
31st
1941 - Dublin bombed by the Luftwaffe with the loss of 34 lives.

