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Historic moment in Kenya

February 1st 2009 will be remembered as the date the first Kenyan Brother assumed the role ¢
Regional SuperiofFrom the time of the foundation in Iten in 1961the leadership of the Region
was in the hands of Brothers from Ireland. Bro. Marcellus Broderick and Bro. Paul Brennan led
the Region diciently until Bro. Felim ran assumed control.

Congratulations to Bro. Peter Oduor and his new CoWWeikvish them God’blessing in their
new roles.

Bro. Peter Oduor
Regional Superior

Bro. Felim Rian

Micar & Regional Bursar Bro. Amoscars Barasa

Councillor

Bro. Paul Bennan
Councillor

Bro. Geoge Oricho
Councillor




| aois Education Person of théear

Congratulations to Bro. Matthew Hayes, Principal, Ballyfin College, on receiving this aWaed.
following is the citation as it appeared in the ‘Leinster Express’ newspaper:

— ‘In education, Bo Mathew Hayes, the last principal of Ballyfin College

is honoued in lecognition of his work in Laois and that of the Patrician
Brothers, as a chapter closes this September as the final Patrician
College in Laois closes its doors.

The Patrician College at Mountrath, and since 1930 at Ballyfin, is one
of the oldest Catholic colleges ireland. It was founded in 1810 by the
Most RevDr. Delany Bishop of Kildae and Leighlin, and during its

_ long caeer has filled, with distinction, high positions in Ctlurand
Sate both at home and adad.

In 1928, the building was ptinased by the Patrician Bthers to eplace

their college at Mountrath.

A modern new wing wasemted and alteration and extensions effected demoto make the
entire building suitable for Scholastic purposes. It was formally blessed and opened by the Most
Rev Dr. Cullen, Bishop of Kilda and Leighlin on the 31st Atigust, 1930.

Patrician College, Ballyfin, prided itself on high academic staddawhether meased by the
propotrtion of students achieving high grades in the Leavingjficate or piogressive development
over their five years with the school. The screostiutdents werhighly successful over many
decades in securing this level college places. The seh®alellenteputation wasecognised

by employers nationally-for many years’.

Bro. Matthew received his award at a function in the Heritage Hotel, Portlaoise, on 7th February
2009.

SleekYachts and Paul O’'Connor

Cormac Commins

g The NEWSLETTER ofAugust 2008 referreq;
| to an article in Religious Life Review writte
by DonalTaheny a former Deputy Principe
Ll of X Josepls College, Galwayin this article
Mr Taheny referred to the great work of B
Paul O’Connor in Galway during the famii
years and he lamented the fact that that this ¢
work and the man had been dotten about.
He wrote: “It is a sad reflection that the nai
| of Bro Paul O’'Connor is unknown, unhonour
and unsung. No building named after him,
street, no monument. He should not ¢
forgotten.”

Donal 'léheny

A gL - -f\
Bro. Paul O'Connor

A campaign has been launched to erect a memorial at Mutton Island, in Salthill to honour the thousant
of victims of the Great Famine who sailed out of Galway Bay and never retiitmeGalway native

who is behind the campaign hopes that a monument in the form of a permanent light can be placed
the tower at Mutton Island together with an explanatory plague beside the lighthhissaould

serve as a reminder of the many people who left Galway in what came to be known atlsbipef

Next summer the racing yachts taking part inMtbkro Ocean Race will visit Galwaiany thousands

will gather to view these state-of-the-art, sleek, sea-faring ve¥seislikely these spectators will not
recall the years between 1847 and 1853 when ships left Galway carrying starving men, women ar
children to what they hoped would be a better life elsewhere.

It might be an opportune time to remind the City Council of the man who fed thousands of
hungry children in Galway City over one hundred and sixty years ago. Just a thought.



THE END OF AN ERA

This year sees the end of Ballyfin College as a separate. ehit$eptember the school will
amalgamate with the Brigidine Secondary School, Mountrath aA@1&yuss VVocational School,
Mountrath, to form the new Mountrath Community Scholdhe new school buildings are under
construction at present.

Patrician College has a long history having been founded when the Brothers moved to Mountra
in 1810 and it transferred to Ballyfin in 1930.

The first community in Ballyfin was : Bro. Finbarr Downes, Superior and President, and Brothers
Alphonsus DelaneyPaul Cullen, tanislaus Martin Begyin, Eugene O’Connell, Patrick O’Brien,
Donal DelaneyRegis O’Connell, Patricius Cribben, Benedict Kearsey and Gabriel Muldowney
Of that group BroAlphonsus Delaney had been the first Superior General, 1888 to 1894 and 190(
to 1906, and Bro. Finbarr Downes was to become Superior General in 1937 until his death i
1949.

Many tributes have been paid to the first community and the Superior General at the time, Brc
Boniface Carroll, in that they preserved the integrity of the main building by erecting a school
block at a time when money was very scarce.

Bro. Finbarr commissioned a series of photographs in 1930 which were sold as books of postcart
To commemorate this historic occasion we reproduce some of the pictures as well as some frc
the College when it was located in Mountrath, commonly referred to as : ‘Old Mountrath’.
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Finbarr Downes Benignus Kealy Sylvester O’Farell Cronan Commins

Adrian Keogh Valerian Whelan Denis Lomasney Silverius Heffernan

Vincent McCathy Angelus Mooce Daniel Egan
Marcus Moriaty Simeon Geraghty Felim Ryan Louis Murphy
Matthew
Hayes is the
longest
serving
Principal,
having held

the post for
twenty years.



The last Patricians
to hold the fort
in Ballyfin:
Gerry Reburn
and

Matthew Hayes

Sporting Highlights
Ballyfin won the Leinster Colleges Senior Hurling Championship in 1942, 1952, 1956 and 196:
but were defeated byt.S-inbarts, Farranferris, in Croke Park in the 19dBIreland Final. The
College also won the Leinster Senior Hurling B Final in 1994 and also won a Senior B Footba
Final in the 199®. The younger age group also won several Junior and ditléreinster
Championships in Hurling and Football.
Ballyfin hosted Cross Country Championships on many occasions including the Nationa

Championship and played host to the International Scouts Jamboree in 1993.

Tragedy
None of us who were present in Ballyfin at the time will forget the tragedy which occurred
on 25th July 1954. On that fateful Sundaytafnoon four of us had been playing tenniat
the end of the game Bro. Basil Dempsey went down to the lake for a sWirery strong
swimmer he had just rescued a young Boy Scout who had got intGadilties when he
disappeared beneath the surface of the lake. Frantioet were made to rescue him to no
avail. He was just 21 years old.

Preparation for final withdrawal

As part of the final preparations for leaving Ballyfin it
was decided in 2006 to exhume the remains of the Brothers
who had been buried in the College cemetery and re-inter
them in the parish cemeterylost of the aganisation for

this very complicated event was handled by Bro. Maurice
Murphy. With the cooperation of the HSE and County
Council oficials, the Undertaker and .HPat Hennessy
P.P, the work went smoothl\A commemmorative Mass
attended by relatives of the deceased was celebrated by

The graves in the parish - Bishop Jim Moriarty at a later date.
cemetery Bro. Maurice Murphy



Ballyfin - A Boarding School Memory

Some years ago broadcastdohn Quinn, recalled his days in Ballyfin in a radio programme. The
following are the opening pages of the script of the radio documaeynt

There was a giant stone bird sitting at either gate pilarwould learn later they were coots, thoiis was
originally the home of the Coote famili was now Patrician College, Ballyfibemesne, Portlaoise,
Co Laois - a boarding school for boys. It was September 1954. He was twelve years of age and, holida
apart, this would be his home for the next five years. He was fearful. He had left the familiarity and
security of home in a small village in Co Meath, sixty miles away
The Ford Prefect rattled over the cattle
grid - the first time he had seen a cattle
grid. “Canadian gates” they were called
and they seemed to clang “goodbye” - a
goodbye to the village, goodbye to his
friends, his parents, goodbye to the
world.
The avenue was long, winding out of the
autumn sunlight, into dark woods and
then suddenly into the light agaisand
there it was - a huge mansion, the biggest
he had ever seen. Four great columns
guarded the entrance doors where the
President stood greeting the paremtse
brothers wore long black soutanes and
green sashes. He shook hand with the
President, Brother Silverius. He would
learn later that the boys called him
“Punk”. Brother Silverius hoped this
young man would be as good as his
brother It was good having a brother in
the school alreadylt helped in the
settling in.
They climbed two flights of stone
The Gold Room stairs to the dormitotyOn the first
landing were thevashroom and toilets.
He would spend many cold winter mornings in the washroom waiting for a free hand basin for a quick
wash before Masd'he dormitory was on the next landing - a long L-shaped room with fifty or sixty
beds. His brother chose two beds halfway doWre trunk was opened and the starched sheets with his
name sewn on the corner were procufidtey made up the beds and packed their lockers with clothes
and toiletries.
The dormitory grew noisier as more boys arrived. Old boys - anyone in second year or beyond-shoute
greetings and swaggered about knowinglge new boys tried hard to look settled and happy and
knowing.And then it was time for his parents to go. He swallowed hard and said goodbye to his father
His mother kissed him - he knew she would miss him, the baby of the faimilppught back the tears
and waved goodbye as the car moved down the avenue, around the bend and into the woods.
He awoke to a new and strange world. Bro&regelus marched through the dormitory ringing a handbell.
It was so unusual to find himself sharing a room with sixty other Bayeshubbub and clamour grew as
the washroom filled up and boys queued up for the hand basins. He washed fhekbwel smelled
of home. He buried his face in it, wishing that smell would lingé brother told him to hurryrhe day
proper began as every day would begin - with Mass in the Oratory
Fr Phelan came in from Ballyfin village to say Magke juniors knelt at the front of tlH@ratory He
himself was right under the huge fireplace which was now boarded up. Each seat had a series of whit
enamel numbers fafed to it. Later he would learn how to unscrew the number with a nail file, insert a
message behind the number and screw it back on. In this way he would be remembered in fifty year
time, maybe forever
He thought of the many times he had served Mass in his home village, the dark winter mornings wher
the frost pinched his face on the way to the chufehwould gladly exchange thdor this bright September
morning. He wondered what his parents were doing now ...... his mother probably at Mass praying for him ..... his
father stoking the range .... Rdlye dog, waiting to be released from his kennel. He wished he was at home.



Bro. Timmy Dunne
1917 — 2009

Bro. James O’Rourke
Bro. Timmy Dunne was born in Erril, Co. Laois on thie duly
1917. He was the last surviving member of a family of eight.
He entered the Patrician Brothdxgvitiate, Tullow, onAugust
14", 1933.After completing hiSeacheiraining inWaterford
he taught in our primary schools in Mallow and Galway

In 1945 afterwWorld War Two there was an gent call for
Brothers to go to teach in India .The then Superior General,
Bro. Finbar Downes, responded to this call by sending six highly
competent Brothers- the biggest contingent of Brothers ever
sent out to India at any one time. Bfanmy Dunne was one

of that group . He and his companions departed from Liverpool
for India on the ‘Britanic’, a troop carrier which was on its way
to Japan with occupation troopkhis event was to influence
Timmy'’s life over the next fifty years.

Timmy’s first assignment was irt. &nthony’s High School, Lahore, Pakistan, which was then
part of the Indian Provinc&immy didnt have much time to be homesick as he was kept busy
teaching during the dagrganising games after school and supervising boarders in the evenings.
It was in India thaTimmy made the greatest impact. He was principal in fierdiht schools

and was lagely responsible for building three of them - some achievement! He was a great
public relations person. He had a charm and personality that endeared him to evépdububys
would do anything for himiWhen he met with problems he would laugh his way out of them.

In 1995Timmy decided to retire to Ireland - a decision he was later to rayidte he was still

mobile here in Ireland he loved to pay regular visits to India to meet old friends. Hoindlier
twilight of his years he could not avail of this privilegdthough he was physically present here

in Ireland, his heart was in India. On many occasions when we used to talk about the ‘good olc
days’Timmy would exclaim, “India, my India”.

Timmy had a lot of admirers as was evident from all the visitors he entertained while he was in
the nursing home. His family and many friends kept up regular contact with him there. During
our Bicentenary Celebrations many of his past pupils from India visited him in Larchfield Nursing
Home.

SheilaAnderson and Dolly FowleiTimmy’s ex secretaries in Mount Blary’s, Delhi Cantt.
remained two very special friend&hen they first heard the sad news of his passing they paid
him the following tribute:
“The sadness that engulfed us yedégrand last night has lifted somewhat to give way to praise
and thanks to the Ldrfor enriching our lives with the wonderful opparity not only to have
known Tmmy but to have worked with him for many years and learned so muchifn and the
example he set to Christians, Hindus, Muslims and non-believers. He was a very special huma
being. God grant him eternakst”.

Ar dheis Dé go raibh a anam uasal .

Please pray also for the repose of the souls of:

Bro. Patrick Palatty

Jerry Kavanagh, brother of BroAengus Kavanagh

Jean and Harry Gluck, sister and brother-in-law of Bro. Matthew Regan
E. J. Foley member of the Management Committee, Delany Museum.



Thoughts

Slow me down Lord!
Ease the pounding of my heart by the quieting

The Present
Most of us live in the past or the future.

of my mind. )
Steady me with the vi);ion of the eternal reach o el dlstracted 9 SIELITE D PEEe VESIE Ley
of time. Our feelings and thoughts qlwell upon what
i i _ happened recently aometimes, on what
Give me, amid the confusion of my days, happened a long time ago.
the calmness of the everlasting hills. We can also romanticize the past.
Break the tensions of my nerves We might want to go back to the good old
with the smoothing of the streams. days when everything was safe, secure and
Help me to know the restoring power of sleep. certain.
Teach me the art of taking one minute holidays. But the past does not exist anymore.
Slow me down to look at a floweto chat with a friend, It is not real.
to read a few lines from a book.
Remind me each day that there is more to life Others live in the fUthe, in the kind of world
than increasing its speed. they hope to have one dalge kind of

church or business they hope to create,
the kind of person they would like to be.
Or we worry as Jesus says,
about what we will wear
or what we will eat in the future.
These are imaginary worlds.

Let me look into the branches of the towering trees
and know that they grew great and strong
because they grew slowly and well.
Slow me down, Lord!
And inspire me to send my roots down into the soil

for life’s enduring values They dont exist yet
that | may grow towards the stars of my greater destin What exists is the here and now
Slow me down, Lord! the present moment.
Slow me down!

Saw e dewi Be with us, Lord, today.

Lent a time to experience a change of Heart

Lent is a time when we need to repent and change our ways.
It is only with the heart that we can repent rightly
Repentance must involve a change of heart.
Anything less wort’ bring about change.
It will be like pulling the green of weeds while leaving their roots intact.
The weeds re-emge and nothing changes.
But if we change our hearts, then we will change our lives too.
After an encounter with Jesus, a siriadreart bursts into life
like a desert landscape after a rainfall.
Fear cart’ produce a conversion of heart; only an encounter with love can.
Those who have experienced this kind of love, know something about the heart of God.
A sinnetls true conversion is a conversion to goodness.
All of us stand in daily need of such a conversion.
We need to move from a closed heart to an open heart,
from a heart of stone to a heart of flesh.
Lord, touch our hearts with your grace this Lent,
so that we may eliminate from our hearts, weeds such asm@ig and strife.
Help us to produce the fruits of repentance and conversion,
so that our love oYou and love of neighbour may be complete.




