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AWAKENING THE SPIRIT OF FREEDOM

Sean Sabhat and Feargal O’Hanlon
Died for Ireland New Year’s Day 1957
Plaque Unveiling Commemorative Booklet 1st January 2015.

Introduction to second edition of booklet.

It is with pride that Coiste Cuimneachain Sean Sabhat are
unveiling in memory of Sean Sabhath at this house at no. a7
Henry Street, Limerick City where Sean was born, raised by_ his
mother Mary with his brothers Jim and Gerrard and where lived
all his short life. It was here that Sean worked on his many
articles and booklets aimed at awakening the spirit of freedom
in his fellow citizens and country men and women. It was here
too that he planned for his part in the ongoing fight for Irish
freedom.

The committee have been trying for many years to have this
memorial unveiled without success. We are happy that it can
now be achieved today thanks to the generosity of the owner of
this house Mr. Brendan Breen. We also wish to thank most
sincerecy all those who made this possible by their generous
financial contributions.

On this occasion, the 58th anniversary of Sean’s death we find
ourselves further away from his dream of a free and united
Ireland. We find ourselves in an Ireland where the British Queen
Elizabeth 11, Commander-in-Chief of the British Crown Forces
who still occupy part of our country, is welcomed here. Where
the minister of justice on thw 26th November signed a statutory
instrument which allows the British spy agency General
Communications Headquarters to tap the telephone calls and
emails of the Irish people in this 26 county state. We now find
former republicans administrating British law and rule in the 6
county assembly.

It is time for all REPUBLICANS to unite, work together to,
AWAKEN THE SPIRIT OF FREEDOM.

Des Long (editor)



INTRODUCTION TO THE FIRST EDITION

‘It was on a New Year’s Eve as the shades of
lorry load of Volunteers approached a border town...the
opening words of Sean Costelloe’s song, "Sean Sab
Garryowen” capture the image of dedicated m
challenge the might of British occupation in the

i8ht fell oy
stirring
hat of
en setting out to

Six Counties.

Sean Costelloe was a Limerick song writer from
Limerick and his tribute to this fellow Limerick man has gained 3
treasured place in the musical history of Irish Republicanism, The
song tells the story of the failed IRA raid on the Brookeborough
RUC Barracks on New Year’s Eve in 1957. The Volunteers were
seen approaching the barracks and the RUC men inside opened
fire. Sean Sabhat and his comrade Fergal O Hanlon from County
Monaghan were killed in the ensuing gun battle.

Janesboro,

When word of the operation and the deaths of the two men
spread throughout both the 6 and 26 Counties huge crowds turned
out and lined the streets as the funerals made their way back to
Monaghan and Limerick. All along the route thousands of people
watched in silence as the hearse bearing the remains of Sabhat
made the long journey home to Limerick. At every town and
village the people stood in silent tribute.

The funeral of Sean Sabhat in Limerick attracted the largest
crowd the city had ever seen. It was flanked by men wearing
black berets. The procession moved through a closed and siler)t
City to Mount St. Lawrence Cemetery where Sean was buried in
the Republican Plot. The outpouring of national grief once again
highlighted the ongoing occupation of part of Ireland by foreign
forces and brought to attention the divisions and evils forged by
the unjust partition of our country. o
Many years later one of the men on that raid, the late Daithi O
Conaill, spoke about the night and recalled that before setting out
on the trek to Brookeborough the men had enjoyed a convivial




evening of Irish song and music. When Daithi O Conaill spoke at
the graveside of Sean South, huge green cypress trees had grown
up around the plot and O Conaill remarked: “What if we had had
such cover on that fateful evening...”

Another more recent speaker asked those present at the Annual
Sean Sabhat New Year Commemoration in Limerick “to pause for
a moment to recall why we are here....let us remember for a
minute why we stand at this graveside today. It is to honour a
young man from Limerick - Sean Sabhat from Garryowen, who also
opposed British rule in Ireland.”

The cause that inspired Sean Sabhat to join the resistance
movement and take part in the Brookeborough Raid of 1957 is still
relevant today even if British occupation in Ireland has become
more sophisticated and is now aided by people who once agreed
with the philosophy of Sean Sabhat.

The Six Counties are still under British rule and the presence of
Crown forces continue to cause conflict. Sean Sabhat was part of
an All Ireland tradition of opposition and resistance to British rule
in the Six Counties.

To-day that opposition is still strong and active even though
former Republicans are in the pay of the British and there is
ongoing harassment of those who oppose British rule in Ireland.
The present collaborationist activities are an insult to the memory
of Sean Sabhat and all those who died in the cause of Irish
freedom.

The British still occupy part of our country and the same ideal
of a new and united Ireland that inspired Sean Sabhat is still
relevant today. The reality is that the British presence is the real
cause of conflict in our divided country and until that presence is
removed, and partition ended, there can never be a real or lasting

peace in Ireland.



Il remain true to the memory of men like Sean Sabhat
hi\s:visgz:ades, who did not die for the Gooq Friday Agreemen?lr
for an assembly in Stormont. They did not die for parity of esteq
or new houses or increased social welfare. They did not die to put
a cynical leadership into positions of power. They did not die to
dine in the White House. We all know that they died for the ideq|
of a new and united Ireland - we must now pledge ourselves t,
continue that political struggle!

To-day the 50th Anniversary of that famous raid is being
remembered and the publication of this booklet is dedicated t,
the memory of Sean Sabhat and Feargal O’Hanlon and a| those
who took part in the Brookeborough operation. We also remember
all those since who have made the ultimate sacrifice for an All
Ireland Republic.

Today the stirring words of Sean Costelloe’s ballad still re-echo
after all this time and pay testimony to the ongoing nature of the
struggle because ...”there were men from Dublin and from Cork,

Fermanagh and Tyrone, but the leader was a Limerick man Sean
South from Garryowen...”

Des Long, Limerick
Ist January 2007
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SUMMARY

12/12/1956 Assemble in Mrs. Carney’s, Drimnagh, drive to
Monaghan

27/12/1956 Collect weapons, march to Fermanagh

28/12/1956 Patrolling at night in Fermanagh

29/12/1956 Attempted ambush (might have been 30/12/ 1956)
30/12/1956 Patrolling at night Fermanagh (might have been
29/12/1956)

31/12/1956 Preparing for Brookeborough Raid

01/01/1957 Brookeborough Raid

02/01/1957 Wounded to hospital, fit men arrested

Funerals in Monaghan and Limerick over the next few days

R O A R SR AR

MEMORIAL TO SEAN SABHAT, VOLUNTEER OF THE
IRISH REPUBLICAN ARMY, WHO DIED AT
BROOKEBOROUGH,

CO. FERMANAGH WITH HIS COMRADE, VOLUNTEER
FEARGAL O ‘HANLON ON 1st JANUARY, 1957.

It was in July, 1955 at an I.R.A. G. H.Q. Training Camp in Co.
Kildare that | first met Sean Sabhat. My recollection is that Sean
spent a fortnight at the camp as he had a good deal of experience
having been a member of the F. C. A. for some years. He was of
great benefit to the camp because of his knowledge of arms and
map reading. He was a solid and conscientious soldier yvho was
highly regarded by all those who came in contact with him.

| met him a number of times after July, 1955 yvhen visiting |. .R.
A. Units in Limerick. When the |. R. A. decided to launce its
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guerrilla campaign for December, 1956 the pace of Organiza,

and training quickened. It was the task of G, H. o on
volunteers for the campaign and Sean was one of the first toegt
called for active service. e

A farm near Athboy, Co. Meath, owned by Charlje Prendergast &
. R. A. Member originally from Kerry, was selecteq s the
jumping-off point for most of the volunteers assembling for the
campaign. All volunteers spent some days in Athboy gettin
acquainted with each other and discussing various issyes of the
day.

The column to which Sean was assigned was for the first night -
12th December - made-up of a larger than usual number of
volunteers which would divide into two columns - one for
Down/Armagh and one for Fermanagh - with volunteers from
Wexford, Cork, Galway, Dublin, Louth and Roscommon.

The first target of the combined column was to attack Gough
Barracks in Armagh City on the 12th December, 1956. When the
column got to Dundalk Jimmy Dullaghan, the local man, had
arranged to have a truck to transport the column to Armagh. The
truck, unfortunately, was delayed and it was after midnight
before the column moved off, Arriving at Gough Barracks the
usual plan was adopted - to place a bomb at the front gate and
blow the gate down. As this was being attempted a sentry on the

yvalls spotted the members of the column and fired some shots
into the air setting-off an alarm.

The leading group which was approaching the main gate with the
bomb naturally left the bomb on the ground when the alarm went
off and we decided to call off the attack. All members of the
column,who were on the ground, immediately climbed back ontg
the lorry. | got into the cab with the driver Vince Conlon an
Eamon Mac Thomais and we started to pull away.



suddenly we heard a voice from the back of the lqrry shout'ing:
«Ta fear ar an talamh. Ta fear ar an talamh.” With the Little
Gaeilge | had | knew what this meant - there is a man on the
ground. So we stopped the lorry and | jumped out, ran back to
see what was happening and saw the bomb that the leading party
had left on the ground which Sean (for it was he who had shouted)
had mistaken for a body. | ran back to the lorry and jumped on
the running board. | was carrying a Thompson Sub-Machine and
Eamon said to me as we were heading away: “Give them a blast”

which | did.

The truck sped out of Armagh and out into the country. The
column divided and each went their separate ways. One group
went to South Down/Armagh. We headed for North Monaghan to
a townland called Knockatallon where G. H. Q. Members were
awaiting our arrival. They had begun to worry given the late
arrival of the column.

Dave O’Connell had been appointed I. R. A. Organizer for
Fermanagh some months before the 12th Decenber, 1956. He had
arranged billets for the column and local guides. He had also
scouted targets. When the column moved into Fermanagh each
member had specific tasks. Dave, who was 2.1./C., was
responsible for contact with locals and assessing intelligence. Pat
Connolly, from Roslea, Fermanagh, was the chief scout. Sean
Sabhat, because of his experience in the F. C. A. (Foras Cosanta
Aitiuil - Local Defence Force), was responsible for setting a course
by compass and he was the Bren Gunner.

For some days after the 12th December the column moved about
the county seeking targets which at that time were very limited.
The I. R. A. Army Council had issued instructions that no attacks
were to be carried out on the R. U. C. or B Specials - a sectarian
paramilitary force founded in the 1920’s to prevent any sectarian
attack on the Catholic/Nationalist Population.



This laudable decision was fundamental to the Repuby;
principles of the unity of Catholic, Protestant and Diss i bultcan
the ground in Fermanagh these principles did not carry muon
weight with the Catholic/Nationalist Population. Any occasion ch
place where the column met with the local people the first a:(;
principal demand was: “Attack the B Specials” - the Protestant
Paramilitary Force which had for decades acted as the eyes 3 q
ears of the Northern State and in general harassed their Catholjc

Neighbours.

The I. R. A. had given a warning to the R. U. C. and B Specias
that if they assisted the British Army they would, after a period of
time, be subject to attack. Over the course of the few weeks
preceding Brookeborough Sean and | had many conversations
concerning our task and our country’s future. He was a well read
man, studious, very quiet in manner, always courteous, very
determined and committed to his country and people.

Sean was a Devout Catholic but he never pushed his religious
opinions on anyone else or intruded on other people’s privacy.
The revival of the Irish Language was a top priority and he would
address a person as Gaeilge first and then, if the person had no
Gaeilge he would revert to English. He encouraged all members
of the column to speak whatever Irish they had. He was highly
intelligent but he had no airs or graces and was always willing to
take on any task which faced members of the column.

Sean’s courage was never in question and he was under. no
illusions as to what we faced. | recall a conversation one mght
when we were splitting-up the column into small groups to stay i
different billets. There had been a number of instances Wh?re
l. R. A. Volunteers were captured in isolated farmhouses. Sean,
Who was taking charge of one group, asked what were the orders
In the event of the billet being discovered and members of the
column being in danger of capture. My response was that in su¢
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circumstances there should be no surrender but to fight. | was in ‘

no doubt that Sean would carry through his orders.

Coming near to Christmas some idiot had the bright idea that
there should be some kind of truce for Christmas so the column
was withdrawn for some days. Sean spent the Christmas in Dublin
with the Murphy Family of Leinster Avenue, North Strand on the

A Republican colour party at a Commemoration for Sedn Sabhat in Limerick.
Alf Larkin, front right, and Joe Quinn behind him, the last two Limerick men
who went on active service in the campaign.

north side of Dublin. Most members of the column stayed in
Dublin and all met on a number of occasions for a few drinks and
‘craic’ in the Murphy House over the few days in Dublin.

Returning to Fermanagh after Christmas the column had a
number of new members: Paddy O’Regan from Dublin and a
young volunteer, Feargal O’Hanlon, from Monaghan Town. A few
of the original members had stayed in Dublin or had been
transferred to other areas. Given that the R. U. C. and B Specials

11
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had not responded to the I. R. A. call - not to as§ist the British
Army in patrols or searches l. R. A. G. H. Q. decided that such
forces would be legitimate targets.

Back in Fermanagh the question of targets was discussed and
Dave O’Connell, who had most knowledge of the area, Proposed
that we attack Brookeborough Barracks. It represented, because
of its name, a special significance in Northern Ireland due tq its
reactionary, sectarian, Unionist Prime Minister, |qpq

Brookeborough.

In order to ensure up-to-date information Dave O’Connell went
into Brookeborough to scout-out the situation, to check there
were no major changes and to consult with local supporters. The
column, which was billeted at a farmhouse, began preparation. A
bomb, which was to be placed at the front door of the barracks
had been prepared and most members kept busy familiarizing
themselves with maps of the county and with ensuring that all
weapons were in order.

When Dave left to carry out his reconnaissance we decided that
the date would be 1st January,1957 for the attack and even if
Dave did not return from his trip we would stick with our original
timetable. He did return as planned and everything was set for
the attack. Abuilder’s lorry was to be commandeered and on the
day of the attack this arrived. Vince Conlon, an experienced
truck driver, had the task of driving the truck into Brookeborough.

Brookborough R. U. C. Barracks was located midway on the right
hand side on the main street coming in from the north. The plan
Was to have the lorry pull-up opposite the barracks. The column
would then break-up into teams with specific tasks - one team lgd
b),/ Dave O’Connell with Liam Nolan, Feargal O’Hanlon, Phil
O’Donoghue and Harry Goff to place the bomb at the front door:
Others were to block-off entry to the town. Mick 0’Brien was
keep open the exit from the town whilst Mick Kelly was to cover

12



the entrance to the town. Sean Sabhat gpd Paddy .O’Re'gan were
to stay in the lorry with the Bren Gun giving covering f1r§ to the
assault party. Packy Tierney and Sean Scott were also assigned to
the lorry to assist in the same task.

The most fateful mistake was when the lorry pulled-up on the
same side of the street as the barracks and dire.ctly under the
gable end of the barracks in which a window was sﬂgd. Once §he
lorry stopped all volunteers immediately began implementing
their allotted tasks not realizing the major error that had been
made. The group, under Dave O’Connell, with the bomb, raced
forward and placed it at the door whilst at the same time firing
commenced from the assault party and return fire came from the
defenders.

The advance party, after placing the bomb, moved back to cover
and attempted to set-off the bomb. No explosion happened and
Dave O’Connell went forward to see what was the problem. He
returned to the assault group and once again attempted to
explode the bomb and once again there was failure. We
concluded later that because the bomb had been made-up for
some days before the attack the fuses/detonators had got damp.

While Dave and his group were doing all they could to explode
the bomb Sean Sabhat and the group in the lorry were attempting
to return fire at the barracks gable end window where the R. U.
C. Sergeant had taken-up position and from where he was firing,
with what | believed was a Sten Gun but have now been told was

in fact a Bren Gun, into the lorry which was placed directly under
the window.

It was impossible for Sean Sabhat or for any of the group in the

lorry to have an accurate field of fire given the location of the
lorry.

13
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The R. U. C. Sergeant was in a commanding POsition and
experienced and capable enough to use his Position tq th s
advantage. | got out of the lorry and began firing at thee best
window with little effect. | could see the flashes from the 8able
the sergeant and was able to see whenever his magazingeun of
empty that he would close the shutter, put the light on relow
turn the light out, open shutter slightly and recommence firiad,
It was clear to me after some minutes that we were not goi n{g.
succeed so | went forward to the front of the barracks ang call eg

on the advance party to withdraw.

Everyone scrambled back into the lorry and we Picked-up the
sentries who had been posted at each end of town and the lorry
took-off. As | was getting into the lorry | was hit on the left thigh
which tore a large piece out of my leg but fortunately did not
break the femur. We realized at that stage that we had suffered
a number of casualties. The main task was to get out of town.

As we drove out into the country the driver inadvertently
released the tipper control of the truck with the result that the
body of the truck moved-up in the air and all in the back of the
lorry slipped-down to the rear. With great difficulty and with the
truck moving we managed to clamber back to the front of the
truck and with our weight forced it down to a level plane. Despite
my wound | managed to retain consciousness. Dave 0’Connell and

| tried to ascertain exactly who had been hit and how serious were
the wounds.

Some miles oyt from the town we came to a crossroads, which I
later learned was called Altawark Cross, with a farm nearby
where we stopped the truck. It was obvious that Sean Sabhat and
Feargal O’Hanlon were the most seriously injured. They weré
unconscious. When we lifted their bodies from the truck ! had
faken hold of Sean’s body and it was clear to me that he was N0
onger alive, Feargal, | believe, was not dead at that stage

14



o clear that he was very seriously wounded.
left in the cow-byre and none of the column,
d that there was any hope for them.

though it was als
Their bodies were .
to my knowledge, believe

oo that we had not much time we assembled at the
cs;esilr]:ar:jgs ;nd with Pat Connolly, the local guide, we struck-out
across the mountains heading south. ' At th1§ stage we were
concerned to get as far into the mountains as.qu1ck as we poss@ly
could expecting the R. U. C. and the B Specials to be in pur.su1t.
When we were some way up the mountain we could see the lights
of many vehicles converging on the crossroads and the farm where
we had left our comrades. When the vehicles stopped at the
crossroads we heard some bursts of gunfire as their advance party
obviously moved into the farmyard. We took it that it was some
R. U. C. and B Specials letting-off some shots before they entered
the farmyard. It is my opinion that Sean Sabhat and Feargal
O’Hanlon were beyond help when we left them. | don’t subscribe

to the view that they were shot by members of the R. U. C. or B
Specials.

At this point we had ascertained that Paddy O’Regan, Phil
O’Donoghue, Vince Conlon (the driver) and myself were the
wounded. The one clear fact was that all those who were
wounded were shot in the truck simply because of its position
under the gable window of the barracks which, as | stated, gave
the R. U. C. Sergeant a clear target.

Having started over the mountain and in some order having
clarified what had happened and what we needed to do, and
because of my wound Dave O’Connell as 2.1./C. took charge. Pat
Connolly and himself had good local knowledge of the country.

Even though we were unsure as to what we might meet our
morale was good.

My own reaction was of anger and | expressed myself in very

i)



harsh language f...ing everything a.nd everyone from Jack ¢, Jil
much so that Vince Conlon, the driver, expressed his aNnoyance 50
my language stating that | should be praying instead of Cursin at
a suggestion | rejected, never having had much time for prayeri~’,01~r
any kind at any time.

After many hours of difficult marching we could see lights of ,
town in the distance. Pat Connolly went ahead to scout-out the
area. | will always recall his voice shouting-out on his return:
“We’re in the State. We're in the State”, which meant, of coyrse
that we were over the border and in the Free State as it wa;
known to most people north of the border. Shortly afterwards we
got to a farmhouse where the people very kindly gave us 3
welcome and as usual in the Irish Countryside made us tea. Dave
O’Connell organized the dumping of arms and then went out to
get some assistance for the wounded.

Within a short space of time the farmhouse was surrounded and
an ambulance called. The four wounded were brought to
Monaghan Hospital where the medical staff immediately began
attending to our wounds. Dave and the rest of the column were
made prisoners and brought to prison. A number of weeks later
they were all sentenced to six months in jail. In early January
those in Monaghan Hospital were transferred to the Mater
Hospital, Dublin.

My abiding memory of Monaghan Hospital, after being there for
some days, is looking out the window of the hospital ward and
seeing the long procession of motor car headlights accompanying
Ehe hearses bringing the dead bodies of our comrades across the
grdgr late at night. This funeral procession, with its lights
Piercing the darkness, was a sad and lasting reminder of two0

brave, patriotic and h ikl heir
country, onourable men who gave their lives for t
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Fourteen men took part in the raid: Sean Sabhat, Limerick;
Feargal O’Hanlon, Monaghan; Vince Conlon, Armagh; Harry Goff,
Wexford; Dave O’Connell, Cork; Liam Nolan, Dublin; Pat Connolly,
Fermanagh; Packy Tierney, Fermanagh; Sean Scott, Roscommon.
Mick Kelly, Galway; Mick O’Brien, Dublin; Phil O’Donoghue,
Dublin; Paddy O’Regan, Dublin and Sean Garland, Dublin.

Sean Garland.

EDITORS NOTE.

No part of the above article maybe reprinted, produced or utilized by any
electronioc, mechanical, or any other means. Including photography, recording
or otherwise without the prior written permission of the author.

PEARSE COLUMN SPEARHEADED OPERATION HARVEST

The campaign of resistance "Operation Harvest" was started by
Oglaigh Na h-Eireann on the 12th December 1956. It was hoped
that the campaign would spearhead a popular uprising similar to
the War of Independence and that the bitterness of the Civil War
would be put behind us.

Four flying columns and a number of active service units were
deployed throughout the Six Counties of Ulster. Sean Sabhat was
with the Pearse Column and they were active up to the Christmas
holiday.

| was not with the column at this time, because | had not been
contacted at the start of the campaign. Prior to the
commencement of hostilities | had spent three months in South
East Derry as a training officer. Events in the area compromised
my billet and my cover story and | was forced to return to Dublin
at the end of November.

17



The column was active from the Twelfth of December until ¢
were taken out of the area for Christmas. Some men s eey
Christmas locally but most of them went to Dublin. Sean SaEhnt
and about ten others shared Christmas with the Murphy family z;
the North Strand. The Murphys were a long tailed Republican
family with the father and mother fighting in the 191¢ Uprising
Several family members were active and jailed North and Soyth iﬁ
the 1950's. Sean entertained the family by playing his violin ang
teaching them to play cards through Irish.

The Murphy’s now have mostly died out. But Marion Murphy is stil(
alive and is the Mother of the Steenson family, a Republican
family, still living in the old Murphy family home. Marion
treasurers a piece of rosin (rosin the bow) that Sean left behind
by mistake. The column returned to duty on St Stephen’s Day.

The Dublin Unit contacted me and directed me to go to Mrs.
Carney's house in Drimnagh on St. Stephen’s Day. Philip
O'Donoghue and Liam Nolan, who had been in North Antrim before
Christmas, also joined the Pearse Column. Throughout the

afternoon most of the column came together in Mrs. Carney's
house.

In the late afternoon we got into a Ford 10 van driven by IR{Q
veteran Ned Gargan. It was very cramped in the van. | cant
remember how many men were in it. At that time there was a
shortage of petrol because England and France had invaded the
Suez Canal area causing a fuel crises. Our first call was to a garase
in North King Street where we filled up with black market petro.
The journey was then continued through North County Dublin-
North of Finglas we met up with John Garland who was driving
Paddy Murphy's (Kilkenny) V.W. Beetle car. John Garland was not
a very experienced driver and was taking every oppor tunity 0
'Mprove his skills. In the front of the car was John Garian

18



itti ' ' ind them was
1 Paddy Murphy sitting beside hlm_. Behin
! d azother volunteer whom | think was Harry Goff.
e back with Sean and Harry.

driving,
Sean Sabhat an
| was put into th

er was dry but there had been rain and snow.
SJmh:w:wv::;hon the North Road about halfway to Monaghan qun
we came across snow and ice on the rpaq. The V.W. lost tract!on
and spun about in a circle ending up with its rear-mour!ted engine
in the ditch. We pushed it back onto the road and contmueq on to
Monaghan Town. When we arrived in Monaghan Town Sean and
myself were put into a very good billet with a young family for the

night.

On the 27th December 1956 the column assembled in Fergal
O'Hanlon's mother’s house. It was dark when we left in a mini bus
to be taken to where our weapons and equipment were stored.

We were issued with one Bren light machine gun plus three 30
round magazines (regular army are issued with ammo boxes
containing twelve magazines), two model 1921 Thompson sub-
machine guns, each with four 20 round magazines (U.S.A. army
issued soldiers with ten magazines in a pouch belt), and twelve
Lee Enfield .303 No. 4 rifles. The ammunition .450 ACP for the
Thompsons and .303 for the rifles and Bren was in good condition.
Stripper loading clips for the rifles were in short supply, each man
got about eight 5 round clips which would accommodate 40
rounds. Rounds' stripper clips were kept loose in haversacks or
pockets. At least one .455 Webley revolver was available but was
left behind because its ammunition was unreliable. In addition to
the small arms we had about six GHQ grenades, about six self-
igniting Molotov cocktails (petrol bombs) and | estimate about
201bs. commercial explosives.

Personal equipment was sparse. We had what we sto_od up in -
rough work clothing and some bits of surplus army uniforms. We
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had some haversacks but not one for every man. At the gy,
dump we were issued with Tricolour arm flashes, which we seweq

on to our left arms at the shoulder.

Instructions were given that any fighting would be carried oyt 5
per the Geneva Convention. As policemen the R.U.C. had been
given a number of days to stand aside from the conflict and noy
could be targeted as they had failed to comply.

Special Constables (B Specials) were not to be attacked as they
were considered to be a sectarian force. If they happened to be
part of a mixed army/police patrol the patrol could be attacked.
South of Ireland security forces could not be interfered with
under any circumstances, even if it meant imprisonment or loss of

weapons.
The formations used by the IRA at that time were:

1. Volunteer: acting alone in the field.

2; Battle team: two volunteers as a unit - one in cover role,
the other in assault role.

3. Section: two battle teams plus a section leader - one team
“cover”, other team "assault”.

4.  Column: three sections, one section "cover", one section
"assault” and the third was "cut off section”. The "cut
off section” was to be used as back up, extra cover
drivers, guides or as required.

The Pearse column comprised the following:Assault Section

(Group)

1) John Garland, Dublin, Officer Commanding, Thompson.
2) Dave O'Connell, Cork, 2nd in Command, Thompson.

3) Liam Nolan, Dublin, Section Leader, rifle.
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ifle.
al O'Hanlon, Monaghan, Voluntee.r, ri

‘51; EﬁirlgO'Donoghue, Dublin, Volunteer, rifle.

6) Harry Goff, Wexford, Volunteer, rifle.

over Section (Group) :
1C) Sean Sabhat, Limerick, Section Leader, Bren.

2) Paddy ORegan, Dublin, Volunteer, No. 2 on Bren, rifle.
3) Packy Tierney, Fermanagh, Volunteer, rifle.
4) Sean Scott, Galway, Volunteer, rifle.

Cut off section (Group) ’

1) Vincent Conlon, Armagh, Volunteer, Driver, rifle,
2) Pat Connolly, Fermanagh, Volunteer, Guide, rifle;
3) Mick Kelly, Galway, Volunteer, rifle.

4) Mick O'Brien, Dublin, Volunteer, rifle.

In the event of John Garland and Dave O’Connell being knocked

out of action, Pat Connolly was to take over command as he was
the local man with knowledge of the area. There was another
Northern Volunteer but he was called away to a family crisis after
a couple of days. | can't remember his name. Sedn Sabhat
preferred to speak in Irish at all times. | was teamed up with him
because | could speak Irish at that time and | was also well trained
on the Bren light machine gun. As soon as we had finished
collecting the weapons and arranging the column makeup we
headed north in the mini bus. The police were out in force and
after about an hour trying to cross the Border it was decided to
march across country. The going was very wet and heavy with
streams and mountainy country to cross.
We eventually got to our bi llet, an isolated farmhouse. We bedded
down for the night and kept indoors the next day, which was the
28th December, 1956. The next few days were spent moving about
the area at night and staying indoors in the daylight.
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Three of the men who took part in the Brookeborough raid, from left Sean
Scott, Phil O’Donoghue and author of this article Paddy O’Regan.

The billets were out of the way houses and farms with single men

living in them. We did not carry supplies with us and had to rely

on our hosts for our food. These men could not buy in extra food,
because it would be noticed. We ate mostly potatoes, bacon,
bread and tea. Money was in very short supply. | did not have a
PENNy to my name. Fergal O'Hanlon's sister later told me that he
had ten shillings when he left home. (In 1956 a tradesman’s wage
\l/)vas £7, Ten shillings, it had the buying power of about €32. As a
Cg;\tchmark, eight pints of stout cost ten shillings then but would

in the region of €32 in 2006). One evening a couple of local

volunteers were in the p;
out their pock @ billet. Most of the column started to tum

ets and a small a d
Much t : ; amount of money was collected.
0 my d1sappomtment, | discovered that this collection was

for cigarettes 5
: nd not for food :
Smoker with a large e | was a seventeen-year-old non
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ek an ambush was set-up. It was known
gl t;? rl.(J)u(:g : rlt:remv;ﬁy set-up a roadblock at a three ro:?\c! Y
Fhat Fhe V'Ve. g.ot into position at the junction with two firing
Jur']worll_.ocal volunteers were to blow up a bridge to draw out the
po:pt;. HOwever, they were unable to complete their task. After
Kznl; i.n position in the pouring rain for two or three hours we

returned to our billet to dry out.

imes, day and night, we had a sentry under cover keep!ng
\:;t?:lt:.t]rhe coup{e of hours sentry duty in t_he daylight was boring
but night duty was when you were alone with your own thoughts.
You wondered from what direction the enemy might come, what
action you would take, as you could be positioned in an out
building. You wondered why you only had two magazines for the
Thompson, when four were available, but as a volunteer you did
not complain. The possibility of being killed crossed your mind
and you said a little prayer. Thoughts of home and family and how
they were coping was always to the front of your mind.

One dreary grey afternoon, four of us were lying across a double
bed trying to sleep. Without warning a shot rang out and the four
of us hit the floor, grabbing our weapons from under the bed. |
then saw Vincent Conlon with his rifle in front of a window looking
out. He probably fired it by accident | thought. Forty years later
Phil O'Donoghue told me that he had fired a blank round out of
Vincent's rifle to clear a broken pull through. This was a lesson to
me that things are not always what they seem to be.

Dave O'Connell had been an organiser in the area and he had
Mmaps and information on Brookborough Police Barracks. The
evening before the raid on the barracks the plan was explained
and every volunteer was given his task. Roughly the plan was for
a truck, carrying the column, to pull up across the road from the
barracks. The cover group would give covering fire from the back
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e building, thereby allowing the assault
o{atch: ;rtj;:d;:rtliaz at the front door of the Police station?jrcl)tuwa
Eoped that the blast would blow in the doors and result iy th:
garrison surrendering. If they did not, a second mine woylq 5
placed in the breach and blown up. A§ we were generally shor ”
weapons We wanted a surrender in order to capture i

firearms.

Two men from the cut-off group were to clear the street of
people and vehicles and keep it clear. A volgntger was to go yp
the street from one side of the barracks clearing it; the other was
to clear the street in the opposite direction.

After the action the plan was to withdraw in the truck to the
border area. The driver and guide were to stay in the truck cab
during the action and they were part of the cut-off group.

On New Year's Eve, as darkness closed in we went to a friendly
house for a meal. There was a young family in the house and we
were served with the first regular meal we had since we left
OHanlon's. We had peas, sausages and mash, tea, bread and
butter, and it tasted great.

Local Volunteers had acquired a tipper sand truck for the
operation. It was a Bedford three ton short wheel base truck. We
got into the back of the vehicle and lay down on the floor. Very
few young people could drive at that time but Vincent Conlon W&
an experienced driver in the U.S.A. He may not have had "
experience in driving trucks but he managed very well.
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Annette Long, Limerick makes the wreaths for the Sedn Sabhat
Commeration

The truck moved off and after a while we realised we were
coming into a village as the street lamps started to pass over our
heads. It was early in the evening, about seven or seven thirty,
when we arrived. Just before the truck came to a halt | heard
children singing a street game. The children seemed to be
skipping or playing a game and singing rhymes. We had just passed
the sound of the children when the truck stopped and the action
started.

| looked over the side board of the truck and found | was looking
into a window, maybe a country shop decorated for Christmas. It
was clear that the truck had stopped in the wrong place. This may
have been the result of failing to identify the barracks until the
last moment. The more likely reason, | believe, is that Vincent,
on seeing the children on the road went to the opposite side of
the street so that any gun fire would not be in the vicinity of the
children. As the Volunteers vaulted onto the road | could hear the
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smack of their hob nailed boots on the road. Women began
shout "it's the |.R.A. get the children off the street”, T\;o
Volunteers from the cut-off group, Mick Kelly and Mick O'Brieno
set about their job of clearing the street of people and traffic o
keeping it clear.

Mick O’Brien went into a shop beside where the truck stopped
and warned the people there to move away and take cover. Mick
then moved up the street in the direction of where the truck was
pointing. A number of men came out of a public house and after
ignoring two warnings from Mick to go back in to the pub they
obliged when he fired a single warning shot over their heads. Pat
Connolly recently told me that as they drove down the village
street they were aware of some people on the street. The
Sergeant was then seen by Dave O’Connell crossing the road
towards the Barracks.

Dave ordered the truck to stop and he jumped out and pursued
the sergeant. The sergeant ran into the barracks and slammed the
inside door of the porch shut. Dave fired a burst from his
Thompson through the inner door after his quarry. | could not see
the barracks but the cover group was redeploying to the tailboard
at the rear of the vehicle. Shots started to be fired slowly for the
first couple of seconds, but then in rapid fire as the target was
identified. Sean was firing his Bren from the rear corner on the
driver’s side. | was next to him, then Packy Tierney with Sean
Scott at the rear passenger corner.

The windows of the building were made of cast iron trellis with

small diamond shaped panes of glass and they were sand bagged
both inside and outside.

The barracks' lights went out when the firing started but 2
bedroom light in the side of the building went on and off a feW
times. This room turned out to be the sergeant's bedroom. It has
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been reported that the sergeant collected the Bren that day a,”d
had instructed his constables in its use. After the weapon tram.mg
class he stored it in his bedroom, which had a clear overhead view
of where the truck later stopped.

Sean was firing his Bren in short bursts but the first magazine
soon ran out. When he tried to change magazines he could not
find another one to hand. When we moved to the rear of the truck
the magazines had been left where they lay.

Sean turned to me and said the last words he uttered in this life
‘Na philearlanna, Padraig ca bhuil na philearlanna” ("the
magazines, Patrick where are the magazines"). Even in a very
stressful situation Sean still thought and spoke in Irish. The
magazines were retrieved by me and Sean continued firing in
short bursts until he was almost out of ammunition.

Rapid fire was still the order of the day for the cover group
riflemen. After firing about 30 or 40 rounds | was reloading my
rifle. As we were short of stripper clips | was taking mine from my
rifle and putting them in my pocket. Sean was lying on his belly
aiming at the upper windows and | was on my knees leaning
forward reloading my rifle, when | felt two heavy thumps in my
left hip. There was no pain but a spreading numbness in my hip.
The Bren was tilted against the tailboard and Sean was lying still,
he had been hit without him making a sound. | drew Sean's

condition to Packy Tierneys attention who commented that "he's
a gonner."

About this time incoming fire passed through a passenger
windscreen and it also removed a button from Pat Connolly’s
shoulder strap. He got out of the cab and returned fire from near
the driver’s headlamp, he got back into the cab when Vincent was
shot in the foot.
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The incoming fire from the Sergeant's window Was traye;
down at about a 45 degree angle. The bullets Passed ov;; lin
back of our heads hitting Sean in the lower back ang myself in g]le
upper back. If | had been looking up aiming my rifle | would have
been hit in the top of my head or on the foreheaq. The assau[i
group were attacking the building from ground level. A Mine was
laid on the front door step outside of the open ha(| door. It vy
not placed in the hall. This mine failed to explode ang a seconq
mine was placed beside it, which also failed to detonate, Dave
O'Connell fired at the mines with his Thompson in an attempt tq
explode them. The failure of the mines to explode could have
been the fault of the wires, the battery or the detonators. On the
plus side, if the two mines had exploded simultaneously the blast
and building debris would have struck the truck.

John Garland called off the attack and as the volunteers were
returning to the truck they were under fire from the barracks.
John Garland had to hit the ground, roll to one side and move
forward as he came under fire from the front of the building. Liam
Nolan threw a grenade but it fell back onto the footpath and
exploded. For a second | thought it was the mine exploding.

Fergal O'Hanlon was hit in the legs at the rear of the truck and
was helped aboard. John Garland received a very severe leg
wound above his left knee as he climbed into the truck. A piece
of muscle the size of a clenched fist was torn from his leg by a
burst of fire. Phil O'Donoghue was grazed on the forehead and also

received a flesh wound on the side of his stomach. Vincent
Conlon, the driver, was shot in the foot.

Mick Kelly on returnin
as

passenger side windscreen
not see out. Mick

of their rifle. The
a short distance to (

§ to the transport found that th:
was shattered and Pat Connolly coul
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d Mick 0’Brien and he had to run after it for a number of
passe

yardS.

sean Sabhat made no sound that | can remember; Fergal O'Ha_nlon

lled out in pain but quickly fell silent as he went unconscious.
'??19 sergeant, an ex-army man, was very skilful with his .Bren. It
was reported that he fired three magazines (90 rounds) into the
back of the truck below him. It would have been necessary for
him to fire from a standing position through the window. An
unloaded Bren weighs 23 Ibs and is difficult to fire from a standing
position without support. | believe the return fire from the other
R.U.C. men caused no casualties.

The power take-off of the truck must have been engaged and the
tipping lever accidentally knocked, because the truck body tipped
at least twice as we drove through the countryside. The body of
a tipper truck has to be pumped up, it cannot rise on its own, but
can be lowered without power using its own weight.

Dave O'Connell ordered that all magazines and weapons be
reloaded for further use. About this time | discovered a wound in
my upper back. A bullet had entered at the base of my neck and
travelled down the soft tissue of my back into my left buttock, a
distance of 28 inches. | had been hit by two bullets making three

wounds. The other bullet came from behind me most likely from
a B. Special in a private house.

This bullet passed through my left hip making an entrance wound
the diameter of a pencil and exiting after 8 inches making a
wound 3 inches x 4 inches. This bullet would have gone through
the cab or passed close by it on the passenger side.
Lights of two vehicles could be seen following the truck but they
kept a gap of about a quarter of a mile, they may have been
security forces. Six miles outside of the village in a remote hilly
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area we stopped at a crossroads kn ,
Altawark Cross. OWn as Baxter’s Cross o
Everyone got out of the truck and the unconscious or ge
volunteers were taken to an outhouse on the farm wher 2
stopped. There was no one at home, the house was (ocked ue t;N :
the barn was open. Sean Sabhat and Fergal O'Hanlon were %e ut
or close to death at this point. | had climbed out of the truz:<j
myself but then stood leaning against the rear wheel. Some of the
Volunteers carrying the inert bodies gave me their weapons tg
hold. After getting four or five rifles to hold | protested that | was
wounded and not up to the job. Mick O’Brien and Pat Connolly
have recently clarified the scene for me. Four volunteers were
directed to cover the road, two men in both directions. The
bodies were carried into the barn and laid behind the entrance
door beside each other. Harry Goff is said to have carried Sean
Sabhat and Mick O’Brien carried Feargal O’Hanlon. When it was
time to move out after about four or five minutes John Garland
came over to talk to me. He asked about my wounds and | told
him | had three. John said he was going to stay behind with a
Thompson to fight a rear guard action and would | join him with
the second Thompson. | was not too happy at this prospect but
before | could reply, Dave O'Connell took command and said no
one was staying behind and that the wounded would be helped

along.

As we moved out Dave supported me with his right arm, | huns
out of Dave's arm with my left arm during the whole of the
withdrawal march across Slieve Beagh also using my rifle as 2
walking stick. John Garland also had to be assisted all the way
across the mountains.

We had crossed a field when the security forces arrived at the
truck. They opened fire with machine guns. It would appear dhat
they fired in all directions. There may have been several reasons
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i to attract return
.« firing but the main one would have peen
f9r thlsdﬂ?hnfr:by locate the column. No fire was retur.ned; we
f"ereagmy a couple of hundred yards away at the next ditch.
we

' ' ilence for a
hey had fired several magazines thgre was si .
Whle: c:f nzinutes, then one long burst of fire was heard, like a
g::r? Gun magazine being emptied in one long burst of 30 rounds.
Later it was thought that this last burst was a coup de grace to
Sean and Feargal.

The column moved into high country. The ground was firm and
frosty and soon we had to avoid snowdrifts. Security
reinforcements were arriving and parachute flares started to light
up the sky and mountainside. The flares were behind us and little
light from them fell on the column. After a while we could see a

long line of lamps spread across country about a half mile behind
us, but they never caught up.

As we moved across count
from the loss of fluids. It m
my frequent requests for a

by Dave O'Connell sa
drift.

Pat Connolly knew the mountain and showed us the way. He was

assisted by Liam Nolan who had a marching compass and he kept
Us 8oing in the right direction.

ry | developed a strong thirst, perhaps
ay have been for medicinal reasons but

Pause to eat snow was always parried
ying that we would stop at the next snow

After a number of hours marching, | don't know how many, say

"_OUghly three hours, we were descending the mountain when
lights were Séen moving in front of us.

.Shortly before this Sean Scott, who was carrying a number of

fifles, fell down a bank injuring his back, this injury was to
trouble him for years afterwards.
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A ditch cut across our line. of march and we took up .
along it. Pat Connolly, our guide, moved forward to check Oustltmn
lie of the land. the

Someone produced a miniature bottle of brandy ang Passed i
along the line of men. | refused it at that point, Short[lt
afterwards sleep overcame me and when | awoke after Somy
unknown period of time | was shaking and shivering 4 ovef
Unfortunately the very small bottle of brandy was empty, 4 short
while later Pat Connolly returned with good news. We hag passed
into County Monaghan and our ditch was believed to pe the
borderline.

The lights ahead were those of the Gardai and the regular army
patrolling the area. We moved forward and soon were in a country
house in Scotstown. The man and woman of the house looked
after us giving us sherry they had over from Christmas and making
us as comfortable as possible. The fit men including the now
injured Sean Scott moved off with the weapons to dump them
safely. They were all arrested the next morning on the road in
daylight.

Dave O'Connell and perhaps also Harry Goff (I don't have a clear
memory of his staying) remained with the four wounded men and
they inspected our wounds. There was little they could do but
wait for the man of the house to return with a doctor. This man
was arrested when the police did not believe his story for being
out in the small hours of the morning. John Garland and myself
were still losing a lot of blood and Dave, after waiting for an hour

or two for a doctor to come, went out to find the Gardai in order
to get medical assistance.
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Later two Civic Guards armed with Thompsons entered the house
waith Dave. The army was outside. We were then stretchered to an
ambulance and were taken to Monaghan Hospital.

At the hospital we were
very well looked after
by the staff on duty.
Early next morning we
were X-Rayed and
prepared for surgery.
The surgeon told me
that he could find an
entry and exit wound
but there was still a
bullet in my body and
could | explain this.

Gerry MacCarthy, Cork, lays
a wreath on the grave of
Sedn Sabhat in the
Republican Plot, Mount St.
Lawrence Cemetery,
Limerick. Gerry was
Director of Training when
Sedn Sabhat was the
Training Officer with the
Limerick Unit.

| showed him the small
puncture wound in my upper back and more X-Rays showed some
flakes of the bullet’s copper metal jacket. They had stripped from
the bullet when it struck me and they lodged at the base of my
neck. After the operation the surgeon came to my bed and gave
me the bullet and the flakes of copper. He confirmed that the
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tile had passed down my back through the soft tissye
After about three days the four of us were moved to the Mat
Hospital in Dublin under Garda escort..On arrival at the hOSpiter
Phil O'Donoghue slipped away on the blind 51qe of the ambulancal
Again we were very well treated by the hospital staff. My paren‘i'
came in to see me; they had not knowp | was injured because ths
newspaper printed a wrong name (O'Riordan) by mistake. g

projec

Vincent Conlon left the hospital after a few days at visiting time
and about three days later John and | left with the jjq of

sympathetic hospital staff.

A doctor in Drimnagh (now long dead) attended to us and we
went to Rush where a pharmacist looked after us for ten days,
John Garland suffered a strong allergic reaction to the penicillin
that we were receiving. | had a slight reaction.

My brother came home from Canada on the 19th January 1957,
and there was a party at my home. | went to the party and stayed
at home with my parents. | remained an active member of the
|.R.A. until my marriage in 1969.

John Garland was arrested and served a couple of months in
Mountjoy. This couple of months in jail gave his leg a chance t
heal, he had been very active and was not giving his wound the
rest it required.

The members of the column could not attend the funerals of th
dead Volunteers as we were all in jail or in hospital, but we knew
that both of them were a cut above the average volunteer an
were a great loss to the movement.The Pearse Column Was 2
group of amateur soldiers of very mixed training. We were still i
the process of getting to know each other, our strengths 2"

v;\eaknesseg The main point that | remember is that even thous
the operation went very wrong, there was no panic amons t
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volunteers and discipline prevailed throughout the whole event.
That's my story of the Brookborough Raid except for one addition
more. About 1964 Mrs. O'Hanlon, Padraigin O'Hanlon and myself

went to Altawark Cross to visit the barn where the men had been
left.

On examining the shed or room where the bodies had been left,
| could see bullet holes in the back wall opposite the entrance
door. There were no marks on the other three walls. | came to the

conclusion that someone had fired a magazine (30 rounds)
through the open door from the outside.

To shoot the volunteers in 3 single long burst the firer would
have to be in the shed. He would then only have three to four
seconds to continuously empty a magazine shooting at one man,
spray the back wall and then shoot the second man lying on the
floor. Bearing in mind that it was dark and that bullets would be
bouncing all over the place it is most unlikely that the men were
shot again where they lay. In a war situation it is common military
practice to fire into a room before entering it. Fergal's father did
not believe that Fergal was shot again as his wounds were in the
legs.

Padraig O Reagdin

++t+t b+

THE DECOY AMBUSH BEFORE THE BROOKEBORROUGH
RAID

The 27th Of December 1956 was a cold wet day. | had j.us_t passed
my 16th birthday a few months previously and had .]Olned tr!e
local volunteers three weeks after. Training had bgen light - basic
303 and Thompson (which we had to assemble blind folded) but
little engineering.
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puring that initial period we hat_i been told to “prepare for

forthcoming campaign.” But | didn’t hold out much hope s
training officer was young and an 1mpetuous Cork man who S'p My
as much time and patience grooming as he did training ::(ti

insisted on perfection or as near possible or both. His name Was
Dave 0’Connell.

At 12 noon or thereabouts on the 27th | received a message that
Frank Maguire, who was the local 1.0., wanted to see me in his
pub in Lisnaskea about three miles from my home. It was welcome
news just over two weeks since the 12th December launch of the
much lauded campaign and my age and enthusiasm brought a rush
of blood and excitement to my brain. At last | thought | might be
called for action.

| went upstairs to the ‘ballroom’ and sure enough Frank explained
that | was to accompany another volunteer, who was much older
and with engineering experience on the following night (28th) to
blow up a bridge at Tullynevin. | was told to be at a location near
Lough Narye at 7pm the following evening and the bomb would be
dropped off. Not much | thought but at least a beginning.

Next evening was the usual cold wet and windy night which we
had come to expect and we huddled together up a small laneway
fpr about thirty minutes. | was getting a sinking feeling when the
lights of a van appeared and there was our man with the ‘goods’.

inlsi‘g’:ntThforWard and collected a sack with a bulky biscuit tin

examiﬁedethv an belonging to a local volunteer moved off and We

gelignit e contents. The tin contained twenty-five pounds of
gnite, prepared with cortex detonator and commercial fuse:

We
set off cross-country for the target about two miles away

thro ;
pitctl:%harrf ‘;ﬁ”:kf“wntam terrain, with drains and ditches, and i"
ing headway difficult. But | was happy as a lark in
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though | sensed that my comrade ‘John’ was much less
enthusiastic than me. About a mile from the bridge we came to
the last high ditch on our way. John climbed to the top and |
handed him the sack, | then climbed up alongside him.

summer

Suddenly he slipped down the other side and into a drain full
of water and the sack hit the water as well. From my position |
thought it was fine but after he got out he told me it had been
immersed in the water and would be useless.

He directed that we abort and return home. | protested that we
should try anyhow but he was adamant. After all he was more
senior and experienced. We returned the way we came and
dumped the bomb in a hedge about 250yds. from the Lough.

Christy Q’S:_Jllivan left, qnd Frank Doyle, two Limerick volunteers on active
service in the campaign wearing the IRA badge on their left sleeves.

Next day | received another message from Frank Maguire to come
In at 8pm. that evening. When | arrived and went upstairs | met
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a furious Frank who demanded an explanation as tq Why
operation had not taken place. the

When | told him of the events the previous evenin
to cool him down. Only then was | told that the blast was 5 deco
to lure the RUC and B-Specials out to patrol the roadsy
The column had in fact set up ambush positions near Couneen
Cross about 6-7 miles away and waited for several hoyrs for a
patrol that never turned up.

g it did litye

It’s fair to say | returned home feeling more than a little
dejected.

Next day (30th) | again went to the pub. There | met Frank with
another man | never saw before or since. | was instructed to
contact John and move the bomb to a farmyard at Knock, about
two miles away, by 4pm the following evening. It was suggested
that the previous delivery van could be used. However, despite
numerous attempts | was unable to get in touch with either men
that evening or the following morning.

Around 3pm. | went to the temporary ‘dump’ and retrieved the
bomb. The bag was soaking wet as was the tin and gelignite,
from the previous 24 hours almost incessant rain. | brought the
contents out the little lane to my bicycle. Unable to fit the bulk

on the carrier, | was obliged to tie the top of the sack around
the handle bars and make the best of it.

Three miles with this cumbersome sack swinging back and forth

over bad stony (pre-tarmac) roads was definitely a delicate
balancing act.

After about a mile |
approached | r
Maguire a ocal
driver who was

met a car - a Wolsey | believe. As It
ecognised the passenger. John James (Butcher)
‘B’'man, dressed in his ‘B’man uniform as Was the
unknown to me. They barely gave me a glance &
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they passed. It was a time of course when motorised transport
was rare and the humble bike was used to transport all sorts of
unusual loads.

Arriving at the location | met Dave O’Connell along with my
missing driver and two other young men whom | never saw before
or since.

| handed over the goods and explained that | would have grave
doubts about its effectiveness due to its wet condition. Dave said
it would be o.k. but that they would check it. He thanked me and
to my bitter disappointment instructed me to return home, just
when | had assumed | was due some action. That was the last time
I saw Dave O’Connell until 10 years later when he gave the oration
at the Pat McManus Commemoration in Swadlinbar in 1966.

Late on New Year's Eve we heard the news of the Brookeborough

raid. Frank Maguire had told me the target of the operation but
not the date.

The tragic outcome was unexpected and for the next few days
the area was flooded with patrolling B-Specials and RUC, armed
to the teeth and determined to make the ‘croppies lie down.’

Ever since I’ve wondered ‘what if?’ What if we had blown the
bridge that night, how different things might have turned out.
What if the two local B-men had their suspicions aroused and
turned back to arrest me.

Would the attack have still been undertaken? In the end fate
made the decision and we all have to live with the consequences.

The brave young men who went to Brookeborough t.hat fateful
evening were among the best in the country. Two died. Others
were wounded and arrested by the usual free-state collaborators
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and incarcerated in concentration camps.

But when the names of the quislings and traitors ar

poisoned memory, the names of O’Hanlon, South, O’Cone but ,

. ; e
others will remain ever green. W ang
“Ernside”
Editor’s note . ( _ .
"Ernside” is the pen name used in this article by this Fermanagh republican, e

was to remain active all through the 1956-1962 campaign. He was active ang
jailed during the present campaign against the British Army of occupation Ty
is an active and determined Republican today.

Feargal O’Hanlon
Feargal O h-Annluain
A YOUNG LIFE FOR IRELAND -
LINKED FOREVER WITH SEAN SABHAT

Feargal O’Hanlon was born on the 31st January 1936 at 21, Park
Street, Monaghan Town, just about five miles south of the border.
He was the third and youngest son of Eugene 0’Hanlon and Alice,
nee Darby, O’Hanlon. His father’s predecessor came from
Tandragee in County Armagh where they encountered the

endemic sectarianism of the ruling elite in that part of our
country.

sth‘tTeZnCieSterrs suffered practical banishment from Tandragee and
ancesth ofrth Monaghan. Even in North Monaghan the DarPY
rearing its szulfered oppression with sectarianism once again
a non-Catholgi Y 0ead when they refused to send their children to
and a portioncosthr? o'l, as a result of which they lost their homeé
Rice and 3 their lands. The local population led by Blaney

Marching band of People armed with various building
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tools and materials erected a small dwelling for the family which
has gone into living history under the cognomen “Darby’s Hut.”

Feargal began his education at the local Christian Brother’s
National School situated a short few yards from the rear of his
parents' home. He progressed there to his Leaving Certificate in
which he received creditable results. He followed from there to
St. Macartan’s College where he repeated his Leaving Certificate
with even better results. This completed his formal education.

Thereafter he found employment as a Wages Clerk in the
construction of Tully Local Authority Estate in Monaghan Town.
Later he acquired a position as Clerical Officer at Monaghan
County Council Yard also in Monaghan Town. From there he
obtained a position as apprentice Draughtsman with Monaghan
Council in the Planning Section.

Feargal was a very popular young man of a gregarious disposition
and ever modest. He had lots of friends. From his college days he
maintained a special friendship with a lad from Omagh and a
young man who ironically came from Brookeborough village in

County Fermanagh.

Their mutual interests were Gaelic Football and National
Politics. Given that his two friends were from the British occupied
six counties there was a keen awareness of the discrimination, the
officially sponsored sectarianism and oppression of Catholics and

Nationalists.

Therein came the dream of coming to the aid of their kith and
kin and the dream of a free 32 County Republic. With entren.che.d
Unionism and Orangeism backed by the mighty Bl’l:tlSh Empire it
was obvious that only force would remove the chains that bound

them.
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Feargal O’Hanlon was a fluent Gaelic speaker and write
strong devotion to his native language gnd cultgre. In this
a soul mate in South who .shared his fate in the att
Brookeborough RUC Barracks in County Fermanagh.

r with
he had
ack on

At home the entire family spoke Irish at all times. When amon
his neighbours and friends he encouraged the use of the langyage
without imposing it. He was a brl.lllant Gaelic Footballer ang
played minor, junior and senior simultaneously. He was also
Secretary of the Minor Gaelic Football Board. He was regarded by
many in the Gaelic Scene as the most promising prospect for many
a day.

He joined the Irish Republican Army when he was 18 years of
age. He attended training camps while still living at home. He
was the kindest, most considerate son and brother. He left home
in December, 1956 and went into active service with the Pearse
Column. On the late evening of New Year’s Day 1957 in an attack
on Brookeborough Barracks Sean South and Feargal gave their
lives for the country that it might be free.

Huge concourses of people attended their funerals - a fact that

found notice across the country and throughout the English
speaking world, especially in America.

The two young volunteers became truly iconic figures who
awakened once again the spirit of freedom across the nation and
they fprged the generational link with the continuum of
republican rebellion of the past and inspired what was to come.

::Zyv;[f linked together forever in the pantheon of Irish Martyrs

never be forgotten by their people. Their memorial at
?:::r“gl::'l: lls a fitting tribute and a pshr:)ne to their sacrifice.
T.D. in Marrc?uthir Eincachan was elected Sinn Fein abstentionist
brother Maolj of the same year. He died in 1994. His only other
aoliosa, also a brilliant footballer, is a retired Principal
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of Tydavnet N.S. where he still lives.

Feargal had two sisters, Marie who predeceased him and
Padraigin who still lives at 21, Park Street and who has been a
Monaghan Town Councillor for the past 21 years representing Sinn
Féin.

Padraigin Ni Mhurcu

R S T S S R SRR

TRAINING FOR THE BORDER CAMPAIGN

In early 1956 our local unit (Galwa
for what came to be known as the ‘Border Campaign’ 1956-57.
Political awareness regarding our divided country was somewhat
subdued at that time. In contrast, the air of enthusiasm and
excitement in our unit, about what we were told was coming,
gave us all a great feeling. We were told ‘be prepared - it may be
soon.” We knew we were close to action when we were told to get
our gear, clothing, etc, ready in late December, 1956.

y/Roscommon) began training

| left home in late December, and with other members of the

unit, stayed in houses in Galway, Longford and Leitrim before
making our way to the border.

We joined the Pearse Column on the Monaghan/Fermanagh
border on about the 28th December. The volunteers who travelled
north with me joined two columns operating in the
Fermanagh/Tyrone area.

The Pearse Column was based in a house close to the border. It
Was there | first met the late Sean Sabhat - we were together fpr
about two days with the rest of the volunteers. | remember him
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as a tall athletic man with a beard.and fair to reddish hair "

a softly spoken man who never raised his voice anq alWa;,s a
in Irish to people who had a knowledge of the language. i SPoke
great presence and seemed to be constantly doing ljtt(e ad 3
around the house. | remember thinking at the time hoy imporiobs
every small detail was to him. ant

| will not go into detail about the attack on Brookborgy, h
Barracks; it has all been written about before. The booklet, “The
Kept Faith’, gives a very accurate account of the event., LikeWisey
the aftermath of the raid is covered in detail in the same booklet.

Six of the fourteen volunteers were injured in the raid. Sean
Sabhat and Fergal O’Hanlon were made as comfortable as
possible; they were both badly injured. They were brought to 3
farmhouse that appeared to be temporarily vacant. The people in
a nearby house were asked to get a priest and a doctor. At this
stage the flares and search lights had lit up the area. The twelye

Sedn Sabhat taking part in the march in Limerick referred to by Tony Nolan-
Sedn is at the rear of the column.

of us, with four injured men, made our way across Slieve Beagh
The crossing took most of the night.
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y hours of the morning we crossed into County
Monaghan. An effort was made to get a dpctor and the first man
to be arrested was the man whp was trying to contact a doctor.
At later stages during the morning, othermembers of the column,
all unarmed, were arrested. We were takep to Mountjoy Jail and
brought from there before the Special Crlmllnal Court. It was then
that we learned about the deaths of Sean Sabhat and Fergal
0’Hanlon. Each received a six-month prison sentence for ‘failing
to account for your movements’.

In the earl

| knew Sean Sabhat for about three or four days, having lived with

him in the house close to the border in the latter days of 1956. To
me he was a quiet, sincere, honourable and brave man. It was an
honour and privilege to have known him for even a short time.
God forbid that | would ever dishonour or forsake the cause for
which he so bravely gave his life.

Sedn Scott

++++++++ 4

THE SEAN SABHAT | KNEW.

One evening in 1955, having cycled from my home in Mungret,
which is about four miles from Limerick City, | saw a crowd had
gathered at Thomas Street corner. The meeting was on behalf of
Sinn Féin Candidate Paddy Mulcahy's Election Campaign for a seat
on Limerick Corporation, as it was called at that time.

The speakers as far as | remember were Paddy Mulcahy, Joe
McCrystal and Sean Sabhat. Paddy Mulcahy never liked public
speaking but always gave it his best shot. Joe McCrystal was a fine
orator; well able to hold his audience and hecklers were no
bother to him. | would say that he enjoyed taking them on. The
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: tall, athletic, red hajr
was Sean Sabhat. He was a ) @ i, ¢ &d
other Sﬁ:i‘jsrre spectacles. His speech was ent.lrely n Irish, which
:::: L\ll:f]usual for the time. This was the first time that | saw Seg),
Sabhat.

In April 1956 | again went into L.imeri_ck Cit'y and joined Sinn Féin
Cathal Brugha Cumann. At the time Sinn Fein had a cellar rented
from a German called Vyner in Thomas Street. There were
approximately ten members in the Cu'mann.

Shortly afterwards | made contact with the |.R.A..and asked to
join. | was introduced to Sean Sabhat and told him that | was
seventeen years of age, while in fact | was only sixteen.

For the first six to eight weeks | attended parades on a one to
one basis with Sean. | found out later he was Training Officer for
the Limerick area. Sean had been a member of the F.C.A. and was
a Very competent training officer. | suppose during that time he
was assessing me and my potential as a volunteer. | remember he
asked me why | wished to join the I.R.A. My answer was no one
but the I.R.A. was attempting to end partition and drive the

British out of our country, and that was why | joined. He said that
was also his motivation for joining.

The first parade | attended with Sean was at the back of Mungret
Graveyard. Sean brou

ght a Lee Enfield Rifle with him and trained
me in its use.

Another parade | 3
This meeting was i
up with the Unit

ttended with Sean was in Short Arms train_ing.
N Sean's house in Henry Street. When | jomed
We trained in other areas - Plassey, Cappanty
e. We also met in Sean's house at
tt's Public House at Hassett’s Cross and the

gym in the Technical School in O'Connell Ave.

Beforg the start of the campaign in December 1956 we had 2
well trained disciplined unit of about twenty volunteers. Here "
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some names of members of the ynit: -

Sean Sabhat. Killed.
Mick O'Halloran. Active Service.
Jack Hassett. “ “
Noel Roche. “ “
Jimmy McKillican. « “
Willie Gleeson. “ “
Frank Doyle. « i
Christy McAteer. “ “
Tony Meade. « p
Paddy Kelleher. « «
Mick Barry. “« %
Christy O'Sullivan. « p
Liam O0'Connor.

Jack Considine.

Diarmaid O'Donoghue.

Paddy Deegan.

Billy Byrnes.

Joe McMahon.
Paddy Mulcahy. Jailed in 1936, interned in ‘40, jailed '60.
John O'Brien. A man with a large family was not accepted

for active service.

This may not be the full list, as you will have to remember this
was fifty years ago. There was very intensive training going on all
the time that | was in the unit. We trained two nights a week and
most Sundays. While we were enthusiastic in our desire to fight
for Irish Freedom we were not aware that a campaign was
imminent. | now assume that the officers of the I.R.A. in Limerick
were informed about the start of the campaign but they did not
tell the volunteers about it.

Our training as | already stated was carried out-at various
locations. These locations were usually reached on bicycles and
the weapons were carried strapped to the cross bar covered by
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king. On raré occasions we had the use of a car. We werq
sacking. : :
trained in the following weapons

. Enfield 303 Rifles

. I._jse calibre Webley rgvolvers.
« Thompson Sub Machine-guns.
« Sten sub machine guns.

« Bren Light machine guns.

Ammunition was usually in short supply and this in some ways
limited our target practice. We were well trained in field craft
and map reading and we regularly undertook route marches over
mountainous terrain armed only with map and compass,
| have always felt that our unit was one of the best trained and
disciplined units in the |.R.A. over the 1956-1962 campaign. Over
twenty volunteers went on active service during the campaign
from the Limerick Unit. This was due in no small way to the

dedication and commitment of Sean Sabhat who always inspired
us.

Every time | see a funeral of an I.R.A. man and see the Tricolour,
black beret and black gloves | remember the time when Sean
introduced the beret and gloves as part of Volunteer dress.

| was instructed to be at a dril
as part of our preparation as Co
Martyrs' Commemoration. Thi
Model School Yard at night and
and the public. Sean

commands were in Irish

| parade early in November, 1956
lour Party at the year's Manchester
s drill parade took place in the
unknown to the school authorities
Sabhat was in charge and as usual all

Duri y

g (;Jvr;r;g 523 :Jnartade Sean gave ys each a black beret and leather

said tr;ey wer: trucbted U on how they were to be worn. He also

We had to pa f0 € Worn at all future parades. Needless to say
Y 1or the beret and gloves ourselves, as funds were
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non-existent at the time. We wore the beret and gloves for the
first time in public at the Manchester Martyrs' Parade that year.

If one looks at the book "Maraiodh Sean Sabhat Aréir” page 25
and page 28 you Will see two photos of guards of honour at Sean's
coffin. The one on page 25 shows members of the Dublin unit, all
wearing peaked caps as they stand to attention at Sean's coffin.
The picture on page 28 shows Sean's funeral through Limerick with
members of the Limerick unit wearing the beret and black gloves.
This was the norm in all units ever after the funeral.

The above photo is that of
Paddy Mulcahy who recruited
Sedn Sabhat and was appointed
by IRA GHQ to take charge of
Sedns Funeral.

The 1956-1962 campaign started on December 12th 1956. Other

volunteers and | were not aware that
members of the Limerick unit were
part of the operations on that night.
This showed how tight security was.
In fact six members of our unit were
engaged in the campaign from the
word go. They were:

» Michael O'Halloran,New
Street.

o Christy McAteer, McNamara
Terrace.

» Noel Roche, Mount Pleasant
Avenue.

« Willie Gleeson, Rossa Avenue.

« Jimmy McKillican, Wolfe Tone
Street.

« Sean Sabhat, Henry Street.

Sean and his comrades may have
gone north in secrecy, but when
Sean's body returned it was the
biggest funeral ever seen in
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00 of his fellow citizens attending -

. 1 er 50,0 . f'tt‘ R &
Limerick, with oV : it, gave him a fitting epublican
of his unit,
we, the members
Funeral.

i ‘ f the guard
and privilege of being one of the guards of
l;rral. (Tﬁe author is the second man in the photg
'Maraiodh Sean Sabhat Areir”)

| had the hono
honour at the fun ;
on page 28 in the book

To conclude | have to say the following: some of Sean's enemies
have tried to besmirch Sean’s memory. We have seen art1c}es
written stating that Sean went into cinemas to stop courtnpg
couples. This and other such stories are lies. Sean was a very mild
mannered man, not given to aggressive behaviour and he woulg
not engage in any such behaviour.

Sean’s name lives on proudly, when many of those who tried to
malign him are forgotten. It was an honour and privilege to have
known and serve with him.

Christy O’Sullivan

Rt O T A AR

Editors Note:

Christy 0 ‘Sullivan himself

went on active service in June. 1957. Served with
and under Sean Cronin, P.

( at McManus and others. He saw action in many
operations along the Leitrim, Cavan, and Louth border areas. He returned to

Limerick in 1959. He married Peggy Cusack, a member of Cumann na mBan,
and they live in Limerick,

SEAN SABHAT AT WORK IN LIMERICK

Recently, | tuneq int life
v 0 Tna ree as )
strutting about th G and there he was, larg

: “= WIE Screen, swinging from branch to branch an
gll;’w% r:rom high rocks into Clear, blue, pools. With bare hand? hg
€ Gods. Yes, Tarzan has not changed over the years Sine
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4n Sabhat and I, who were employed on the clerical staff of
.Sr‘f;ﬁer Importers, James Mc Mahon Ltd. frequented the local

cinemas to unwind, on the rare half days we enjoyed as
concessions, three or four times a year,

Qur visits to the cinema or indeed
entertainment were few and far between
were scarce and time off work was e
were employed by McMahons you real
down. It was said that if you could end
McMahons, then you could take
deprivation that could arise anywhere.

to any centre of
» simply because funds
qually scarce. When you
ly had to keep your head
ure and survive working in
whatever hardship and

On the 4th January 1948, | met Se
That was the date | joined him as
the largest Timber Merchants in t

an Sabhat for the first time.

a junior clerk on the payroll of
he South of Ireland.

Sean would have been regarded as the senior clerk, senior in
terms of service and responsibilities, but not senior in monetary
earning terms. It is of interest to note that because of the
hopeless economic state of the country, with massive
unemployment and huge emigration, work was hard to find and
some gutless family type employments paid their workers a
Pittance and treated them accordingly. In the so called annual
review of salaries in 1955 which was said to be Sean’s final salary
adjustment, he was given an increase of a miserly 2/6 per week.
| can vividly remember his utter disgust, having to face home to
his mother, with such a pittance. | can also recall the crocodile
tears of the same Mmanagement when Sean died the following year.

Timber im
World War
timber, T
from all
job was

ports did not resume until well into the fifties after
2, therefore, there was a total dependence on native
he timber yards were piled high with logs which came
over Ireland, but especially from Co. Limerick. Sean’s
to calculate the purchase cost and mine was to pay the
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bring us into contact with the new invasiop, I

_ i rrived into Ireland immediately after

of t1tleéi {ﬁgtgugmou; thousands of acres of land, including t:: ‘
war é;n ‘?hei - superior attitude towards mere natives was ye ‘
2:32:& especially amongst the British officer types, whose loyg
voices and fresh tones, generated immediate interest in thej;

presence.

suppliers. This was to

sean developed a particular interest in the acquisitions in Co.
Limerick and following research went on to publish a list of thei,
holdings, their names and titles, in the Autumn Edition of ‘An

Gath’.

Some thirteen planters had purchased 4670 acres of land in Co.
Limerick while he listed twenty others who had various size
holdings, in south and west Limerick. These were army types
ranging from army guards to captains, all of whom had become
part of the reconquest. Sean wrote “another year cannot pass
without putting a stop to this”. The galling thing was, that the
first act of these invaders was to cut down the forests and sell the
timber. As stated Sean had to calculate the price and | had to
hand over the cheques. That was a labour of love.

Were Sean Sabhat alive today, he would cringe at the take over
by British firms of so many Irish commercial investments, to the
detriment of old established decent Irish firms and industries. He
would also abhor the sale by an Irish Government of our shipping,

our air carriers, our communication networks and so on. We have
very little left.

Briefly to illustrate his feelings on supporting Irish enterprises
and industries, Sean once needed a pair of shoes, so he asked his
mother to buy him a pair at Roches Stores, On her return she
r&(\)tlced that the heels were rubber and “made in England” ?Ut a:
mie St’“w,ere the only shoes available in the size, she said :e

ghtn’t notice the heels. There was absolutely no way that
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The above photos is Sedn Sabhat’s funeral passing through Patrick

Street. Photo, Paddy Mulcahy collection, courtesy of Limerick University.



Funeral courtage in Mulgrave Street on the way to
Mount Saint Lawerence Cemetery

54




Sedn Sabhat’s burial in the Republican Plot in
Mount Saint Lawerence Cemetery

The funeral oration being delivered after Sedn Sabhat’s burial
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would wear them, back they had to go to the shop. Sean was
consistent.

Friendship between Sean and | was to grow and be cemented
over the years. We both wrote separate columns in the Limerick
Leader, Wednesday issues. This was in 1952/53. He was directing
attention at the growth in Communism in the film world and he
wrote several articles on the subject. On the other hand as a
registrar of the City Board of the G.A.A. | wrote the G.A.A. notes
reporting on all matches in the city. | used the non de plume “An
Clarughteoir” no need to ask who came up with the handle for
me. Each week we proof read each other’s notes, prior to
publication. It is not generally known that Sean was an ardent
supporter of the game of hurling and of the county senior team.
He travelled to Thurles to cheer on the boys in green. | recall him
cycling out to Ballysimon to a match between Ahane and South
Liberties and what a mighty game it was. On his way home he
dropped into my home to arrange “some matters of state”.

| was always known as an avid reader of newspapers and would
buy the Irish Press on the way to work in the mornings. Before |
had a chance of examining the headlines, Sean grabbed my paper
and always turned to inside the last page, to read the cartoons.
Being a gifted artist and cartoonist, he was particularly interested
in following the fortunes of “Henry” and Captain Mac. Off with
him then and on the way out the door of the office he would
double back and say “Gabh mo leath scéil Anton” while at the
same time deliberately upending the boxes of pins and paper clips

and getting out as fast as he could, before some missile got him
in the back.

Early each morning it was necessary for me to go down stairs to
the strong room which was located in the sales area where Sean
was based. | would have to switch on the light from outside and
open the huge steel door before entering, to collect my books and
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suddenly the door would be closed behind me ang
the light switched off and I’d be left in complete darkness, tq
wallow around, until somebody would release me. .T.he culprit
was always the same and he took great pleasure in jailing me,

cheque book.

When there was some “serious typing” to be done, Sean would
return to the office early during lunch break and he could chyrp
out a lot of type in a short time. When that was done and if time
permitted, there was often a battle royal fought out between
those of us who remained on in the premises during lunch and
opened the doors - invariably a large book of invoices would crash
down on them having been placed over the jam of the door, by
either side in the battle. No great injury would be suffered by
unsuspecting entrants. Sean enjoyed these releases of tensions.
He had one great advantage over some of the undersized of us,
his height permitted him to reach up to the top of the door
without disturbing the missiles.

It is of interest to note that it was after completing his
education at the C.B.S. that Sean really developed his love of the
Irish language, which he used daily. He availed of every
opportunity to use the language with everybody with whom he
came in contact. On answering the telephone at work he would
say “Dia Dhuit”. In this way several customers made a point of
using Irish as their commercial tongue. While none of the
Management in McMahons had any time for the language, there
was a group of us who spoke in Irish amongst ourselves.

There was also a strong Republican cell in McMahons and this
was nothing new as the late Comdt. Davy Dundon told me, that
during the War of Independence, the water tower was used by the
|.R.A to store weapons. In the 50’s, there was great support for
the Republican Prisoners' Dependants amongst the staff.

People often ask what motivated Sean Sabhat and how did he
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come to choose the road that he followed? The answer is simple

sean had a deep knowledge of Irish History, He realised, as did
others of us who were involved in carrying on the Republican
Tradition in the 50’s and 60’s, that until such time as England’s’
stranglehold in Ireland was broken, there would never be peace
or complete freedom, politically, economically or culturally.
The connection had to be broken. This was our motivation, for
which sacrifices had to be made. Nothing worthwhile is ever
achieved without effort and hard work and as Sean was to write
“Ta deircadh le grameis”. The time for talking sweet talk was

over.

| came to the Republican Movement by conviction, by reading,
studying Irish history and by way of attending lectures. | became
involved in 1954 and in 1955 was director of transport during the
local government elections. In all the candidates who presented
themselves for election on behalf of Sinn Féin, Padraig Mulcahy
was elected subsequently to Limerick City Council. During the
campaign, Sinn Féin speakers took to the streets for the first time
in years. | made my maiden speech outside Janesboro Church
from the back of a tractor. We proceeded then to the down-town
Dominican Church. Sean Sabhat did not address the meetings as
he was still an officer in the F.C.A.. However, he followed us
around on his bike and on the following Monday morning, he was
waiting for me with his hand out to congratulate me on my
efforts. One criticism he offered, “never speak in public with
your hands in your pockets”. Advice | was not to forget in many
speaking engagements undertaken in Limerick, Clare, Galway and
Kerry. It is of interest to note, that Sean never joined Sinn Fein.
As Secretary of the Comairle Ceanntar | would have known haq he
been a member. Now he did make himself available to deliver
talks on history, finance and the language and of course he was
our training officer in matters of a military nature. Wednesday
evenings were set aside for training and before taking to the
country | would have my tea at Sabhats.
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s as a lovely caring lady and always made i
WS:[ig r:er.notgggnwwould cross the street to Mescalls' shop f oer
cooked ham, tomatoes and bananas. We would then Qhange It
our “country gear” after the tea and head off on our blkgs to join
the others, have a chat and when persuaded to do so, Sean would
take out the violin and play a few tunes. He was no Segn Maguire,
but he was very determined to master the instrument.

On other occasions we yvould just listen to the radio and he often
complained that Radio Eireann seldom played Irish music or songs,
He considered that the great John McCormack sang too many “pe
gorragh” and “me shillelagh under me arm” type of stage Irish
songs. Seéan’s favourite song was “Eileen Aroon” and while | never
heard him sing it, but why would he, when he had me singing it
umpteen times for him, which | did one year going to Bodenstown

by coach.

On special occasions, like the unveiling of the memorial to Sean
Wall, Sean would arrive into work in his F.C.A. officers uniform.
He didn’t offer any apology to anyone for doing so. | think
management were afraid to challenge him, as indeed they were
following Seans’ death , when they knew of my involvement in the
movement. It was a regular occurrence on Mondays for a member
of the Special Branch to check with the Managing Director, if |
were in attendance at work. As in the case of Sean, the
management did not challenge me directly.

| often think that Sean had a great respect for that first
Tipperary patriot, Sean Treacy - his love for the language, his lqve
of literature and reading and of music. He had a large collection
of books, on a wide range of subjects, military matters, finance,
painting and the arts. Sean was a regular customer to O'Mahoneys
Book Shop. In fact | can testify that hardly a day passed that hftf
didn’t visit 0’Mahony's. It wasn’t at all unusual for me when !
came to time for cycling home to Ballysimon, to find that MY
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bicycle was missing. There was only one place to look for it,
arked outside O’Mahqneys Book Shop. Sedan would have taken it
at lunch hour, cycled it do»yn town and would forget that he had
it, becoming SO engrossed in his purchases and he would have
w;lked back to work. People were more honest then. But it
meant that by the time that | had walked down town to collect

my bike and then cycled home, that | was always late getting
home to my dinner.

Sean Sabhat was in manner and bearing always a gentleman.
Indeed, he had plenty of cause for being resentful of a working
environment that lacked civility on the front of management
towards their staff. | suppose one could not expect anything else,
as the same management could not offer each other a civil word.
There was constant infighting and wrangling going on between the
McMahon brothers. However, one thing they had in common with
each other was that they didn’t feel obliged to be generous with
the staff who created their wealth.

On two occasions Sean went about organising his four or so
colleagues into the Distributive Workers' Union. Both attempts
failed, as he was too open and honest in his approach at
organising. The result - he was called before the Managing
Director and told “You can have your Union or your job”. Sean
had no option but to concede, as too many of his colleagues
lacked backbone and backed down.

On another day and on another occasion it gave me just
satisfaction to organise all the clerical staff of McMahons and of
Spaights into the Irish Transport and General Workers Union. |
knew Sean was by my side and was proud of my achievement.
On the sad occasion of the home coming of Sean’s remains from
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Guard of honour in Limerick at Sean Sabhat’s funeral where the beret is
being worn. This form of dress was introduced in Limerick by Sean Sabhat as

referred to by Christy O’Sullivan who is the second man on the right.

Brookborough | had the privilege of being a member of the Guard
of Honour. Thus we travelled together for the last time on the
same street on which he would have accompanied his girlfriend,
Maire, to her home in the Old Cork Road. Sean would wheel his
green bicycle and later cycle home to Henry Street. This was the
same street along which we as Republicans had marched to
honour our patriot dead at Easter 1956 - within the year of his
death.

I will end on a happy note, by recalling the time that Sean spent

his annual holidays cycling the country up as far as Croagh P zt:rcm
and back by Connemara. Sean decided to climb the roc
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ked his green bike complete with all his gear and tent in a field
. by. On descending the rock he found a herd of cattle
nea:)uyﬁding his bike and they had eaten their way through all his
Sursrsessions. Typical of the man, he said, sure a person only needs
gge lot of clothing, you can only wear one suit at a time.
sean was a man of principles who really had little faith in
politicians to reunite our country. His disillusionment began in
1948 when he campaigned on behalf of Sean MacBride and Clann
na Poblacta. When elected, MacBride found that once he
accepted office in a 26 County assembly he was in a political
straight jacket, just like Gerry Adams is now. Sean knew that
compromise would not completa the task begun by the men and
women of Easter 1916. He also knew that in every generation

men and women would be found to keep the faith and complete
the task.

Tony Nolan.

B o O O O S S B S SRR

LIMERICK CONTRIBUTION TO OPERATION HARVEST
1956 - 1962

On the 9th December, 1956, six young men left Limerick secretly
to journey North. They were:

* Michael O’Halloran, 4, St. Brigid’s Ave., New St.,
* Christopher McAteer, 3, McNamara’s Tce.,

* Noel Roche, 6, Mount Pleasant Ave.,

* William Gleeson, 12, Rossa Ave.,

* James McKillican, 28 Wolfe Tone St.,

* And Seén Sabhat, 47, Henry St.

They were 6 Volunteers of the Irish Republican Army who had
SPent the last three years training and preparing for the next
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phase of the fight for Irish Freedom.

The Leadership of the I.R.A. had sent orders.to the Limerick
Command for volunteers who would start this phase of the
campaign on the 12th of December, 1956. They were aware of the
calibre of those who were coming because they had been in
training for such a campaign.

Sean Sabhat was the eldest of the six Limerick men on that
night. He was 27 years of age having been born on the 8th Feb.,
1928. He was employed as a clerk at James McMahon’s Timber
Importers. Sean had a great dedication to the Irish language and
spoke Irish whenever he could and encouraged others to do so.
He wrote, illustrated and distributed a number of Irish
publications, they were An Gasog Og for children, An Giolla and
later An  Ghath. He also wrote a weekly column in Irish for the
Limerick Weekly Echo and was a regular contributor to Rusc. He
was president of An Realt and a member of Conradh na Gaeilge.

In September of 1953 Sean met Paddy Mulcahy on the steps of
Conradh na Gaeilge Hall at No.17, Thomas Street, Limerick. Both
men knew one another because of their interest in Irish and
membership of an Conradh. Paddy Mulcahy was a
well known member of Sinn Féin and Wwas a collector for the Royal
Liver Insurance Co. Paddy had been arrested in 1936 along with
Sean Glynn and 30 others when they attempted to get to
Bodenstown for the Annual Wolfe Tone Commemoration. That
year the Commemoration had been banned by the Fianna Fail

Administration. Many of those arrested were jailed and Sean
Glynn was to die in Arbour Hill Prison.

During the Second World War Padd

I.R.A. men interned in the Curragh Internment Camp. Paddy was
to spend most of the war in the camp. He was a well known
republican in Limerick and as such was often contacted by those

Y was one of many Limerick
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wishing to join the Republican Movement .

sean Sabhat had on !'HS F.C.A. uniform When both men
the fateful night. He informed Paddy that he Wished to jg}ittﬁg
I.R.A and that was the reason for the meeting.  Mulcahy put it to
him that he was a member of the F.C.A. and as such a member of
the Free State Military. He also pointed out to him that he had
been a member of Clann na Poblachta, a political party which had
accepted The 26  County State. Anybody who retained
membership of these groups or who accepted there |egiti
would not be admitted to the Republican Movement,

Sean Sabhat then informed Paddy Mulcahy that he had been
considering this over a lengthy period and he had reached the
conclusion that the freedom of Ireland would not be achieved
through the 26 County Forces or through the 26 County
Government or any of the political parties who accepted it. He
had decided to resign from the F.C.A. and wanted to join the
L.R.A. and fight for Ireland’s freedom. On Paddy Mulcahy’s
recommendation Sean was admitted to membership of the I.R.A.

The end result of that conversation in 1953 was that Sean Sabhat
was one of the six Limerick Volunteers who went to the occupied
area in December, 1956. Sean was to join the Pearse Flying
Column which was to operate in the Fermanagh Area of the Six
Counties. The Pearse Column took part in the armed resistance
which started as part of Operation Harvest on Decemb_er 12th,
1956.  The Column operated all through the remainder of
December and took part in the attack on Brookbgrough R.U.C.
Barracks on January 1st. 1957 and unfortunately Sean §abhat and
Fergal O’Hanlon, a volunteer from Monaghan, were killed (a ’fu,ll
account on that attack can be read in this publication). Sean’s
body was taken back to Limerick. It was the biggest _funeral ever
*€N i Limerick and he was buried in the Republican Plot ;2

ount St. Lawrence Cemetery and now lies there with many mo
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other Limerick men and women who died for Irish Freedom.

The other five volunteers who went North with Sean in December
returned to take part in his funeral. Unfortunately, the'y. were
arrested and charged in Limerick District CourF with failing to
account for their movements. During the tr.lal an Inspector
Murphy said that he had put the following questions to the men:.

1. Name and Address
2. Give an account of your movements between 9th Dec 1 956

to the present date
3. Were they out of Limerick during the period already
referred to
Give an account of their movements on Jan éth + 7th
Had they any arms, ammunition or explosives in their
possession on Jan. éth or 7th
6. Did they know of any friends or acquaintances who had
ammunition
7. Did they know anything about explosives stolen in Co.
Tipperary between Jan. éth or 7th
8. Did they know of any person in unlawful possession of
ammunition, firearms or explosives at the present time
9. Did they know of any instructions or orders emanating from
an unlawful organization (I.R.A.) to any person or party
from December 1st to the present date

b

None of the five answered any of the questions and were
sentenced to 3 months in Mountjoy Jail.

The Campaign started on the 12th December, 1956 and was to
continue until 26th February, 1962 and volunteers from Limerick
were to play a very full part in it. Over the five years and three
months period 28 Limerick l.R.A. men were to go North to fight
against the forces of England in occupation of the Six Counties.'

Willie Gleeson of Rossa Villas, one of those who went with Sean

66




Tony Meade of Wolfe Tone Street was arrested in Armagh in July
1958 and charged and received a 14 year sentence. He was not
released from Crumlin Road Jail until 19¢3

The last two volunteers from Limeric .
service were Joe Quinn from St. Mary’s Park and Alf Larkin from
Farranshone. After 3 months Joe Quinn was arrested and failed
to account for his movements. He Wwas sentenced to 6 months
which he served in Mountjoy. Alf Larkin was arrested after one
year on active service. When arrested he was in the company of

two others Michael McEldowney, Maghera, Co. Derry and Richy
Nagle, Middleton, Co. Cork.

K who went on active

: bhat’s hearse.
Funeral in pyplin shows the guard of honour dat aSe;m Sa
Note the wearing of peaked caps.
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iust taken part in an attac.k on an R.U.C. at]
I:‘ozet;a‘:hje border. They were surprlsed by a 26 COUntyogair
and although they were arrped w1§h two 303 rifles ang
Thompson machine gun they d}d not fire on the Patro| ang I
arrested. The reason they dlq not offer‘any resistance o
County Forces was because this was forbidden by tfe RA
General Army Order No. 8. g

On the 20th April, 1962, at the end of the 1956/7¢;
the 26 County Administration released all the politica
they had. There were 29 - all sentenced by the Spec;i
Court. The Limerick men released were:

Ca Mpaigp
| prisoners
al Crimina

» Alf Larkin, Farranshone, (7 yrs.)
» Thomas O’Sullivan, Georges Quay, (2yrs.)
(a native of Cashel living in Limerick)
» Paddy Mulcahy, Lisheen, Dublin Rd., (1yr.)
(this was the man who recruited Sean Sabhat)
» Paddy Ryan, Hospital, Knocklong, Co. Limerick (9mths.)

and to.ensure that they would be fully serviceable when the né
Phase in the struggle for freedom occurred.

Des Long Limerick

Rl T S R
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WITHDRAWAL AND AFTERMATH OF
BROOKEBOROUGH RAID

have seen in other articles in this booklet there were
As We members of the Pearse Column. When the column
fourteef\‘N they drove to a spot six miles outside Brookeborough.
withdre ped at a crossroads known as Baxter’s cross. They
4 from the truck, which was badly shot up and could

mounte
g:,st proceed any further.

They placed the unconscious or dead volunteers Sean Sabhat
.nd Fergal 0’Hanlon inside a barn. 0/C Sean Garland who was

badly wounded said he would stay there too and informed Daithi
o'Connell that he (O’Connell) was now in charge. O’Connell said,
uf that is so then you are coming with the rest of the active

service unit.”

He ordered that the weapons were to be carried by those not
injured and instructed two volunteers to pick up Sean Garland and
instructed three more volunteers to assist the other three
wounded men.

The column then marched across Sliabh Breagh into County
Monaghan.

Itis to the credit of the volunteers that none of them failed to

feach.cO, Monaghan and this reflects well on their commitment
and discipline,

Saeta;; Scott from Galway who was carrying five 303 rifles fell on

spendaatff“l Journey and injured his back severely. He was tp

time i thong period suffering from that back injury. He spent his

race 5 Curragh Concentration camp in a ‘plaster of Paris’ back
» Which reached from his neck to his hips.
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the wounded were put j
column reached Monaghan N a
hxgsr:\;:\f the border and the arms were safely dumped.

The uninjured survivors who were by now exhausted ran into 3
Free State patrol and were arrested.

0’Connell who had gone for medical assistance for his mep was
also picked up and arrested. He arranged with free State forces
for medical attention for the wounded.

On the fourth of January eight members of the active service
unit were charged in the District Court before Justice Redden.
The 8 were:

* Sean Scott aged 21 of Ballinasloe Co Galway.

» Harry Geoff aged 25 of Enniscorthy Co. Wexford.

* Michael O’Brien aged 24 Donnycarney Co Dublin.

* Michael O’Callaigh aged 17 of Ballinasloe Co Galway

* Liam Nolan aged 29 of Dublin.

» Patrick Tierney Enniskillen Co Tyrone

» Patrick Connelly of Roslea Co Fermanagh and

» Eighteen year old now 0/C Daithi O’Connell from Cork.

All eight marched into court under orders given by Daithi
O’Conpell. They were charged with: refusing to give an account
of their movements and refusing to give all information in their

possession in relation to the commission of a crime by another
person of a scheduled offence.

The State Solicitor asked that they be remanded in custody for
ong week. When asked by the district justice if they hafi any
objection to the remang date O’Connell said “there 1S 't‘g
evidence to support this charge. | protest to being taken If

i g e
custody in this situation on pehalf of all here.” They Wef
remanded for one week
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|ation to the four volunteers who were wo

lzerellﬁsh Times dated January 9th 1957 said A
men who were transferre.d to the Mater Hospital Dublin (ast week
have not been charged with any offence. |t Was learned yesterday
that two of the men have left the hospital, Nq guard was placed
on the men while they were in hospital and

: -and doctors in Monaghan
told the police that the men réquired immediate medical
attention”.

: eport in
The four wounded

Since they arrived in Dublin they have not been in police
custody.
The police will not disclose the whe

reabouts of the two men
who have left the hospital.”

In fact what happened was: On January 2nd the four wounded

men were taken to Monaghan County Hospital for treatment
- where they were admitted.

Anews report in the Irish times on January 4th stated: “Hospital
silent on wounded men, all enquiries referred to Monaghan
Gardai.” The paper also stated that the four men were Sean
Garland (22) Belvedere Place, Dublin, Philip Donoughue, Lally
Rd.,l Ballyfermot, Pat O’Riordan, Dublin and Vincent Connolly,

- |
]“ﬁﬂ the last two were Paddy O’Regan, Dublin and Vincent

On, Armagh.

€ transferred to Dublin.

' i han
Ur were transferred to Dublin after treatment in Monag
.
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: lance. During the
en in one ambu: trangfep pg
They were takunable to travel in the back of the ambulaer:c?

0’Donoghué wssick and was transferred to the front cap

&L
.l‘-'

hey reached the Mater Hospital O’Donoghue say
oxg‘i‘ur\tityyfor escape, He jumped out of .the ambulance, )
the road and hid under a hedge. The pursuing police failed to fi,
him and he made good his escape. Volunteers from the Dubli gy
later escorted the other three volunteers from the hospital g

they too made good their escape.

On January 8th Sinn Féin announced their intention to contes
the forthcoming elections in the 26 counties. They stated tha
their candidates would not take their seats in the Free Staf
Assembly when elected. Their spokesperson stated “we have i
intention of going into Leinster House and taking part in twe t
six county politics.” He continued, “We believe it would D
damaging to our cause to get mixed up in party political politics:

In .the subsequent elections four Sinn Féin abstentionis
candidates were elected. They were:

» John Joe Rice south Kerry.

. Jc_)hn Joe McGirl Sligo/ Leitrim ]

* Eimeachan O’Hanlon, a brother of Feargal O’Hanlon elected
for Monaghan and

* Ruairi O Bradaigh for Longford /Westmeath
“':'r:lfo V:iame article in the Irish Times January 9th ;;ar‘itti
have nongbthe recent raid in Northern Ireland the auth® 4
it’s Bel\g anned Sinn Féin as a political party, and ha*e
AUtho"'St OfﬁFe' This action was taken under

rities (Special Powers) Act”.
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Addressing the court O’Cpnnell said: “Regardless of the Charges
that have been made agalns.t.me, thg reason | am standing here
is because | have resisted Bntlsh'rule in Irgland: Our cause stands
for the abolition of partition, which we pelleye is the stranglehoy q
by which Britain rules Ireland, and which is at the root of the
unemployment, emigration qnd the terrible apathy of the Irish
people towards national affairs.

We believe that the so called Irish Government we have hag in
the twenty-six counties have betrayed the Irish people, and that
they(defendants) have not done...0’Connell asked what had
happened to the freedom fighters from Hungary when they
arrived in Austria. They were welcomed but when they
(defendants) came back into the twenty-six counties they were
greeted by machine guns. They would be judged by the Irish
people.”

District Justice Fitzpatrick then sentenced all eight to six
months imprisonment in Mountjoy Jail. In July just two weeks
before the men were due to be released the state introduced
internment. On completion of their jail term all eight were sent
to the Curragh military camp and interned. As was said already
Sean Garland escaped from the Mater hospital and returned to
active service. He was arrested in Belfast on November 4th, 1958
and was sentenced. He was to remain in jail until the campaign
ended in 1962.

On September 24th, 1958 Daithi O'Connell and Ruairi O Bradaigh
escaped from the Curragh Internment Camp and went bacK on
active service. 0’Connell was director of operations for a pgnod.
He was critically wounded in an ambush by RUC and B-Specials at
Arboe, Co. Tyrone on November 10th, 1959. He was to lose his
spleen and suffer kidney damage as a result. He was imP”SO"ﬁe
and was to remain in jail at Crumlin Road Prison until after ¢
end of the 1956-1962 campaign.
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LIST OF THOSE IRA MEN WHo T

BROOKEBOROUGH RUC BARggé(KPART N THE
ATTACK
/
County Function B g0 pra
Name : Weapon Casualties
—Cartand Dublin Column Comdr, %\
Sean G Fought in Assault Thc‘fmlzzm1 Wounded
Group Sub-Machine Gy
——=" Connell Cork 2nd in Model 19
pave O Command Thomsor211 Deceased
Sub-Machine Gun
11" Dublin Rifleman Enfistr ]
m Nolan Lee Enfield
L Assault Group No. 4 MK 1 Deceased
Section Leader
Assault Group
Harry Gough Wexford Rifleman Lee Enfield Deceased
Assault Group No. 4 MK 1
Phil Donahue Dublin Rifleman Lee Enfield Wounded
Assault Group No. 4 MK 1
Laid Mines
Paddy O’Regan Dublin Rifleman Lee Enfield Wounded
Cover Group No. 4 MK 1
Sean South Limerick Section Leader Bren Light Killed in Action
of Cover Group Machine Gun
Fergal O'Hanlon Monagahan Rifleman Lee Enfield Killed in Action
Assault Group No. 4 MK 1
Packie Tierney Fermanagh Rifleman cover Lee Enfield
Group No. 4 MK 1
: Enfield Injured Back
Sean Scott Galway R‘f‘egrao"u;m’er e During Withdrawal
Mick Kelly Galway Rifleman Cut Off Lee Ermegd
o Group No. :
Mick 0'Brien Dublin Rifleman Cut Off he: 5"'2:‘:’
P S Enfield Wounded
Vif\cent Conlon Armagh Rifleman Lee 4 MK 1 Now Deceased
No 1 Driver No.
\
: Lee Enfield
Pat Connolly Fermanagh lelemgn No. 4 Mk 1
No 2 Driver :
Local Guide Ll =
\
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“I know of ho other means by
which a Nation’s freedom
can be attained, and when
attained, maintained, except
by armed men.”

—MAC PIARAIS.
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THEY KEPT FAITH

1cithe ag
A st 17

. pooklet was first published in April, (957 and i

C;:;‘; were sold within two months. When it was decidectist; 3;?32
the story of Brooket?orough apd tell the Irish People how Seén
sabhat and Feargal O'Hanlon died the authors had no idea that the
gemand would be so great. No single event in Irish history in
recent years sO gripped the minds and hearts of the Irish people
a5 the fight at Brookeborough. The reason for this would be
difficult for an outsider to determine. An Irish man or woman has
no such difficulty. It is all part of our struggle for freedom, which
in this generation is represented by the campaign of resistance
now taking place in the British-occupied Six Counties.

To those who knew them Sean Sabhat and Feargal O’Hanlon
represented all that was best in this generation of Irish manhood.
Nothing about their young lives rang a false note and their deaths
were in keeping with their lives. Their comrades live on to carry
their message of hope and freedom to all of Ireland's people.

That message is symbolized in resistance - resistance to foreign
rule, resistance to oppression, resistance to tyranny. They are
telling the world that this generation of Ireland's youth will not
submit to foreign domination. They are telling mankind in general
and Britain in particular that the Irish people will not continue as
defenseless victims of a predatory imperialism. There are many
.th'"gs wrong with the Ireland of today. Among the worst of thgm
Sthe shadow of British occupation, which darkens our land. Irish
Rf?l)llblicans trace all the evils of our political and economic life
directly g British Imperial control. They want to break that
ontrol. It will be this generation’s historic mission to end it
Orever. And that is the finest kind of monument we can erect f:(t)
it “ Memory of Sean Sabhat and Feargal 0’ Hanlon. We shalltetrre\.'ey

W& pledge ourselyes to that. It is the kind of monumen
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would like best:
ceptember 1957- h
p The Mother

dee. them, Lord, | do not grudge
l»l\?/ot:vzts%;gng sons that 1 ha\(e seen go out
To break their strength and. die, they and a few
In bloody protest for a glorious thlqg,
They shall be spoken of among their people,
The generations shall remember them,

And call them blessed. .
But | will speak their names to my own heart in the long nights:

The little names that were familiar once

round my dead hearth.

Lord, thou are hard on mothers

We suffer in their coming and their going;

And tho' | grudge them not. | weary, weary of the long sorrow—

And yet 1 have my joy:
My sons were faithful, and they fought

PADRAIG PEARSE

i o o o o L B o S o

The People Prayed

50,000 people came to Limerick City to attend Sean Sabhats
funeral at the republican Plot on January 5th 1957. It was the
largest cortege the city had ever seen. When the hearse armive
near midnight on January 4th, 20,000 were waiting to pay el
respects. Many knelt in prayer as they lined the streets in pouring.
rain. During the long journey from the Border, similar scenes were
witnessed in cities, towns, villages and townlands.

D:?) Eu(r;dallf, workers downed tools to march in Pro,cesswzé ::I

Parr%eﬁ g, It was the same. In Dublin the body lay 1 Stas the

cort quare for two hours while crowds filed past: 3 eel
€8¢ moved down O'Connell Street, WestmOreland S
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V

Green, Dame Street, to the Naas road, thousands
ge /

colle til the marchers, four deep, stretched for blocks.

follOWed Ui

OHanlon's body travelled a shorter distance from

. killen to Monaghan town, but the tribute of the people was
EnniS impressive. He was buried on January 4th, at Latlurcan
no ess and the thousands overflowed from the packed

tery, : ile di
E:{?\Zdral to the streets and jammed the half-mile distance to the

graveyard.

Fergal

over Sean Sabbat's grave in Limerick, a comrade said:
+ He died for freedom; for my sake. For your sake, for the sake of
the generations that are to come . . . let his life and his death be
2 lesson and a guide to all of us.”

And at Latlurcan, Mrs. O'Hanlon told the people there:
" | blessed Fergal before he went out to fight for his country.”
Another Irish mother had spoken.

Fergal O'Hanlon and Sean Sabhat had made the final journey
home to rest among their people. Whatever British propagandists
or politicians might say or leave unsaid, the Irish people were

proud of their sons slain by the masters who want to keep us in
bondage.

atTw" Irish soldiers were dead—killed by British bullets during the
19t5aCk on Brookeborough, Co. Fermanagh, on New Years Day,
7. They died for freedom.

J: €Y Were dead before their time. As Tone, Emmet, Pearse, and
"olly died before their time. The Cause was the same On€:
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who Were They

28 when death came to. him while Manning ;
Irish freedom in Occupied Ire-land. Fargn
. ill be built around sa4
: ust turned 20. Leger)ds Wi Sed
?a};?qr;lt(‘)sn nhaani‘el’ but no one knew him better than the Comrade

with whom he campaigned and fought.

Sean Sabhat was
machine-gun for

At such times everything is reduced to its simplest terms,,;
against the harsh background, one comes forth a man or pot -
his comrades Sean Sabhat was a man who never rai
his voice, never got angry or annoyed, never complained anc

always spoke in Irish.

One said of Sean that " no job was too big for him and none wa
ever too small.” He would plot a movement on the map or cle
the weapons of the Column. He would draw pictures for the

children in the houses where he stayed and explain the
in the Irish language.

Over miles of rugged country during the long withdrawals |
carried his Bren and he would help another less fit if the neec
arose.His tall, spare body, topped by red hair and the beard
grew, when the fight opened and said he would not shave ti
Ireland was free, is the picture his comrades carry of him now:

Men from the North, denied the opportunity of learn-ing Ifsh
will remember that every order given by him was in the anciet
tongue, then translated for their benefit, And that to0 was |
sacrifice, for Sean never used English if it could be avoided. 3.'»';‘
>3bhat wrote extensively for Irish language publica-tions. He@s
Painted and was a talented cartoonist. .
AlLhis writings and all his drawings had a connection with &
Cause of Ireland—free and Gaelic—and he rejected revx'/ard 4. H
Kind; even the simple one of having his cartoons nitalled:
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wrote, illustrated, and published (at his own expense) a
Republican magazine in Irish cglled An Gath. In the last issue he
wrote: " Jacta Alea Est! There is an end tq foolishness; the time
for talk has ended. No twp could be as different outwardly as
Sean sabhat and Feargal QHanlon, and yet basically, they were a
pattern of the same heroic mould.

Feargal was a stockily built athlete. with a shock of dark curly
hair and a smiling face. He played for Monaghan senior football
team, was a hand-baller and a tracksman of note. He worked at
Monaghan County Council offices as a draughtsman. He came of
an Irish-Ireland family and thought deeply on the subject of Irish
Independence.

He had been a member of the Republican Movement for at least
two years before volunteering for Column work with his brother
Irishmen who had risen in revolt against British despotism on
December 12th, 1956.

Up to Christmas he had been engaged in other important work in
connection with the campaign. Then he had his wish and was sent
to Fermanagh. Somewhere this youth had written in a notebook:
“For the Cause it is necessary to sacrifice and maybe even to die”.
These, then, were the men all Ireland honoured during the first

week of the 1957 New Year. They were men of whom any nation
could be proud.
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How It Began

, ich began on December 12th 1oe,
t in the North, Wh‘Ch DA P - 1956

T: ; I:?:: la simple explanation: Bn.taln s wnt still ran ip part of
:‘rae lar?d and British troops occupied it; Ireland could not pg free
until both were removed. 3

One of the Columns participating in this revolt was made up of
lads from the North and South, the East and West. They name dit
the Pearse Column. It took part in the attack on Armagh.
withdrew across country to Fermanagh, combined with a Nortf
Fermanagh unit in the Lisnaskea attack, re-organised ang
continued to harass the enemy. F

Sean Sabhat was a member of the Pearse Column from the day
it was formed and was a Section Leader during all its operations.
The weeks of campaigning entailed constant movement across
Fermanagh from base to base and always under enemy pressure.

Higher planning envisaged a combined attack with other units on
an important British installation. '

On New Year's Day the Column decided to strike at the eqéf
in, one of his bases before withdrawing, from this operationat

e

sector. Brookeborough was picked as the target. The time:
5.30p.m. that same day. A
An early evening attack was decided on for several reasons =%

least that the enemy was growing accustomed to late nighte
early morning strikes.

The general plan was to enter the town by comrﬂ&mdeee
transport, lay mines under cover of L.M.G. fire, make these
*urrender and demolish the post. The move from the bgel
longer than expected, and attack time was consequently ¢ 5

; lorry W&
making the H-hour 7 p.m. rather than 5.30 p-m: A
Seized,
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f the Column lined the sides. The R.U.C. post lay

their right, an inverted L-shaped building, as they rode into
on * borough. Twenty yards beyond the barracks the truck
grooke Each man quickly moved to his allotted job. Sean

A mounted his Brengun on the truck floor (from that position
5a ould give constant cover during the withdrawal), his number
he cbesi de him. He focused his sights on the shadowy building and
tvv;(i)ted- Then on the signal he opened fire in short rapid bursts.

The attack was oOn.

The 14 meN ©

shops and houses lined Brookeborough's one street—the town
from which stormont's puppet Premier takes his English title. He
has an estate and residence at Colebrook nearby. The Column was
divided into assault and cover groups for the operation. The
former consisted of minelayers and submachine-gunners. The
cover party was grouped around the Brengun and a number of
Aflemen. One rifleman cleared civilians off the streets and
ensured that the line of withdrawal would not be blocked.The
driver and a rifleman remained in the cab of the truck. A rifleman
covered the left side of the street. The assault party, which was
to take cover in the barrack’s rear via an unlocked iron gate,
found the gate barred and moved to a nearby porch instead.

The whole operation, which was to be brief, hinged on speed,
mobility and surprise. And also on a factor discounted up to then,
for they had never failed before—two mines. One mine was
Made up on Sunday—it was now Monday —and the operation was
o take place that evening.

olIehre majority of the column had been through a number of
darkstlons and each man knew his particular job. In the cold
cent TJSS.Of_7 p.m., no one in Brookeborough (an glrpost 100 per
Street Nionist town) paid attention to the truck driving down the
colymy The barracks was quiet. Children ran home whgn the

MN man cleared the streets. One man with a car tried to
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ifle muzzle, chan 4
under a lowered ri ' -anged hig
block the \(Yaz, ot;uvtvithdrawal was clearly ungierstogq— first roag
mind. Theht":)f the fork. The men were cfxll 1N position. Secgng
¢ l;h:lar:)g;ed since the truck halted. Surprise was complete,
on

The Attack

The leader of the assault group and a minelayer ran forward g
the barrack entrance.

A policeman jumped to the doorway and was driven back by 2
burst from a Thompson.

The mine was laid. Both men moved back to the cover of the
shop. The Bren was scattering its bursts along the building The
mine was to be detonated electrically. The man at the mine la
on the footpath and made the connection.

" The mine won't go off," he shouted to the assault leader. #
second man went forward to the entrance and laid another mine

He straightened the cable and tipped the wires.

Nothing happened. The second mine wouldn't explode.

>omebody aimed a burst of fire at the mines. They didn
detonate. The garrison was now firing on the truck with an LM
from an upper window on the street end of the invertedq
almost directly downwards. The column commander was on
street ordering his men to withdraw.

They saw him stumble and go down.The fire was withebri‘ d
the assault group ran towards the truck. One man l
Srenade through the barrack lower window. Feargal OHa%E

i . f fir
Was With the assault. He had the Molotov cocktails. A burst@
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¢ him in the legs as he made the truck.
augo T assault man had his forehead grazed by a bullet. He was
nvolU"teer who laid the first mine. Sean Sabhat stayed by the
gren until they riddled him. He emptlgd three magazines into the
enemy post. His number t.w.o was shotin the back and thighs. Once
he mines failed, the position in the open truck was untenable.
No one could foresee the failure of two mines, and if the Bren
stopped; the assault group would be gxposed and helpless. So
cean Sabhat stayed behind the Bren until a hail of bullets cut him
down. He told his number two, “ I've got it," and spoke no more.
The driver was waiting for the withdrawal signal, his hands on the
wheel, the engine running. A burst tore the right door, roof and
floor of the cab, and a bullet caught his foot. Then as he shifted
osition, another burst came between him and the rifleman on his

left.“l didn't believe we'd ever get out of there alive,” he said.
“But everyone was very calm!”

When | look back | think it was another man was sitting behind
that wheel." The Column Commander dodged bullets by rolling
and crawling across the street. He was hit as he climbed into the
truck, which first reversed and then lurched forward, at least two
wheels flat from bullet holes. They picked up the rifleman who
had cleared the street and drove with a stuttering engine out of
Brookeborough. Six of the Column’s 14 men had received wounds

of one kind or another.

The Withdrawal

Police rushed into the street, firing as they ran and throwing
%r:crenades. .There were three explosions. The lorry was shot
aOUgh with bullet holes. Its tipper kept rising and the lads
Mmered on the cab's roof to tell the driver. He straightened it

ou
tas the truck swayed over the roadway.
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" he said.
Coming to the bends was the worst,” he
" Com

" | thought we'd roll over a couple of times.
i driver said,
road as best | could,” the .
r on the nderstand why the boys were hammers
| couldn't find the tipper control.”

" | kept he '
"At first | couldn't u

on the cab, and then

It was later they discovered that they also had a burst fuel pi
The withdrawal line had been worked out but now wi
casualties, a change of plan was imperative. As they dro
towards a crossroads, they saw the lights of a police patrol cz
move down a road on their left. They took the road to the righ
realised that it was wrong, and halted.

The truck reversed and went straight ahead. The police car ¢
not attempt to follow. They were going now about 15 miles pe
hour and were visible to many people along the route. At Altaws
Cross, there was a farmhouse. A Sacred Heart lamp was lit in th
kitchen. The truck stopped. The Bren was mounted. The Colur
took up defense positions. Two men went to the door an
knocked, but got no reply. One got in through the back, bt
there was no one inside. They saw a light in an outhouse and wen!
to investigate, while others took Saan and Fergal to where
light was. Both were unconscious. Sean Sabhat's pulse was
be{ating_ A Volunteer said an Act of Contrition in his ear. i
laid the Freedom Fighters gently on the ground and covel
them. The badly wounded Column Commander took a lead-,‘
Part in these arrangements. Now he said he would stay beh.
With a loaded gun in his hand and wait for the enemy. He felths
wounds  would hold the remainder back. The Column S?Cond;_‘:;
command took charge and ordered the 0.C. to come With thert
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(oW hundred yards away.

ked the people of the house to get a priest and doctor.
Now many car lights covered the cross they had left. There was

intense shooting aqd they could hear the bullets crash into the

sbandoned truck. Silence...... and later there was more shooting.

They @S

Locals said the police and Specials had shot up the dwelling
house and outhouses.

There were bullet marks every-where. They said it was lucky
there was no one in the house.

The Inquest

Describing the finding of Sean Sabhat and Fergal O'Hanlon, a
police spokesman at the Enniskillen inquest said the two men "had
been abandoned by their comrades.” They also said that Feargal
OHanlon's life could have been saved if given proper medical
attention. But Feargal O'Hanlon was in the hands of his enemies
within ten minutes of being wounded. They had ample time to
save his life — were they so inclined. His comrades fear that
Feargal O'Hanlon died in the hands of his enemies during the last
byrst of fire heard from the crossroads. Police admit they opened
fire on the truck, dwelling house and outbuildings, when they
reached the cross. There is evidence to substantiate the charge
that these helpless Freedom Fighters were manhandled by police
and/or Specials,

At the inquest, Sean Sabhat's head was bruised and discoloured.

hen his comrades left him, his body was unmarked except for

bul
enel;ty'wou"ds» and the only post-mortem was that held by the

A : :
column withdrawing under the circumstances described here
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almost 50 per cent casualties could not ho

. e t
men across a mountain. To have attempteg

95 to get
ible untjl.

and suffering

onscious .
.ttakeo‘tjmohl;r\‘,‘; hastened their deaths. The wisest course v
it w

local help and leave the wounded as comfortable as poss
o . -
that aid came. This they did.

The Aftermath

Facing the column now was the problem of getting the four
wounded men to a doctor.

They decided to cross un-armed into the 26-County ares One
took a compass bearing for a point on the Fernanagh-Monaghan
border. It led across Slieve Beagh. The mountain march took five
hours. They halted as little as possible, for rest made it all the
more difficult for the wounded (and two were badly shot up) to
keep going. But numerous times they were forced to lie low on
the sodden ground as lights and flares lit up the countryside. The
big search for the guerillas was on.They came to a house just on
the Border and the wounded were rested and fed. The man in
charge went for a doctor and was arrested by 26-Couuty
authorities two hundred yards from the house. Then the wounded
were pounced on by military, who covered the approach of
Special Branch men to where the helpless and. unarmed men lay.

Subsequently other members of the Column were seized. The
wounded went to Monaghan Hospital.

The remainder w
Dublin, held in S0
With " Failing to
Year's D

ere taken under armed escort to the Bridewe“é
litary confinement for 48 hours, then .Chargew
give an account of their movements .dur?ng N;e
3y "~ a day they spent in Occupied Ireland fighting

: SR ey el
chemies of our people and country, For this " crime -thegistrict
sentenced to six months' imprisonment in the Dublin

Court.
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ing the sentence, the men who fought at Brookebo

FOlr:fszledgto explain their position so that the Irish people r:?l:ir;
attfj .nd understand. The District Justice intervened and told
ream sarcastically that he was not interested in their views. The
Zfrme Pt Jistice fled to. I'.eply when asked if it was true that
;e was an ex-officer of the British Army. The case was closed. The
omrades of Sean Sabhat and Feargal O'Hanlon were lodged in
Mountjoy Prison, Dublin.

Conclusion

why did the two mines fail at Brookeborough? One of the mines
was made up on the day before the operation; the other that
evening. The Volunteers were by now seasoned men who had
used mines successfully in a number of operations. Let it be also
remembered that the guerrillas travelled great distances in all
kinds of weather and dumped their sup-plies in many areas.
Explosives were carried in sacks on their backs. Brookehorough
would undoubtedly have been a great tactical success but for the
failure of the mines. It marked a setback for the Column, for two
brave Freedom Fighters died. In Ireland's resistance every man is
anindividual and his loss a heavy- cross. But the men who fought
at Brookeborough have gleaned one piece of knowledge that is of
Mestimable value to them —and indeed to the Resistance
Movement as a whole:

THEY KNOW NOW THAT SEAN SABHAT AND FEARGAL O'HANLON

- DID NOT
'EIN VAIN AND THAT THE FIGHT OF THIS GENERATION FOR

FREEDOM
WILL BE REMEMBERED BY THE IRISH PEOPl:E. ey
Now, too, that the Cause of a free Ireland is winning

can : and that no power on earth _
Stop it, Tyranny must be resisted and beaten; there is no

other way.

They k

++4++++++ At
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Lean SIAD lorg NA LAOCH. ..
Sean Sabhat

sabhat marbhe maraiodh e le piléar agus é ag troid go
i n-aghaidh na Ngall.” B’shin an scéal brénach a leath ar
ud Luimni agus ar fud' na hEireannl ar an dara la d’Eanair 1957.
p'fhéachamar ar a cheile le h-uafas in ar sdilibh. Seadh! Bhi sé
tior_bhi laoch Luimni, laoch cumasach ardaigeanta imithe ar shli
1 firinne ¢’n oiche roimhe sin nuair thuit sé san ar i mBaile

srookeborough, Co. Fhearmanach.

“Té Seén
fiocmhar

pialdh ar ndialdh thanig gach duine ar eolas. Leis an eolas thanig
brén thar chuimse, doilgheas chroi agus sileadh frasach deor.
Thosnuigh na daoine ag smaomeadh --- Sean Sabhat marbh! Ni
fada gur thuigeadar cén fath agus laithreach bonn biodar brodil,
mortasach as an éacht a rinne sé. Rinneadar iarriacht ara len a
chéile i n-ard a geinn is a ngutha gur bheannuigh Sean déibh as
Gaeilge uair nd do; gur labhruigeadar leis sa Chonradh no sa
?e,a:‘t'"ar aon agd go ndearnadar teangmhail leis, pé lughaide &,
ratn,

Nuair a thanaig a chorp fé chlidach bhlath-fhleascanna thar an
Mbothar fada 6Bhaile Mhuineachain go Luimneach lean na milte €
itigus bheannuigh na milte eile dhé agus € ag sciorradh thart. Ag
f:;fdar:nt ar theorann chathair Luimni bhi 20,000 ag fanuint ar
e gha uair a chloig fan mbaistigh chun 5Sean jab!:]aetag
i :0.h len a gcroithe. Chulamar ar gach taobh dmrt: aaollJS i
¢ ea‘rthl_reacht go h-ard agus go h-iseal pronac;‘ 1 556 B
teacht 28 ag teacht go tiubh. Seadh! Bhi I?larrS‘aCn: féilte’ 4
Oimhet haile chun a chathair dhichais. Feac a"t g

+ Cinnte, is follusach, ta croi na ndaoiné san ai
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An tSochraid

o e lus thrathnona Eanair agus 50,000 ag
An a d,a.lr gaogu;ed:;:(l;p'saflo shraideanna Luimni in a dhia
malresal] A géol bPlasoig na bPoblachtanach | Roilg Naomh La
_adhlaca a mairtireach a d’imthigh roimhe ar chasan cru
]T:ra;rcmgd‘ na saoirse. Beidh Sean in a lui annsin go |4 an
:gus beidh Luimneach agus Eire mordhalach as comh fada s
mbeidh modh agus meas ag Gaeil ar laochras a (N
ghaiscidheacht. '

An Fear Féin

Rugadh Sean ar an 80 la Feabhra, 1928. Chuidh sé ar scoil a
go dti scoil Uinsionn Phoil Naofa, Sr. Annraoi, Luimneach,
dhiadh sin go dti Scoil Na mBrathar gCriostGil, Sr. Seasn;
fhan sé go dti gur dhein sé scriidi na h-ArdTeistiméarac

se post annsin mar chléreach | gComhlucht Shéamt
Mhathtna Teo.

D’éag se i mblath na hoige. Duine iomraiteach, cailidil :
Sean Sabhat i saol Luimni 6 thanig sé i n-aois fir. Bhi
mbéal Gael Luimni mar fhéar croga agus trodaire tostach
aris € ceé go bhfuil sé sinte san uaigh---Sean Rua coiscéi
faoi---An fathach gealgaireach cidin a raibh crof glan ma
linbh ann. Bhi aithne ag a lan air agus measc aca air

ucht a uaisleachta, a thréithe dhaonnai, a aidhmeanna uasn
agus a mheon alainn.

Dilis da Thir agus Teanga K
Njor labhair sé ar aon rud, méran, riamh liom ac
aithbheochaint na teangan agus buachaint iomlan saoir
an da aidhm ar a raibh a aigne dirithe i gconai. B’iontach
bhi aige ar labhairt is scriobhadh na teangan. D’0ibrige
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olas ealaionta, criqchnuil,d’féil uirthi agus i ndeire na dala
e '?rig leis 80 seoigh. Ta na h-altanna a scri sé i gcoir “Dord”
d'é
uRoSC

agus

» mar chruthuntas ar an eolas sin. Nios déannai fés nuair

Agus é o6g

5na gasoga a fuair sé an c_héad léargus ar an mbri ‘bhi le Tir-ghra
agus néisiﬂntad’\t. (;hu1dlgh a chpld scolgloch:ca fé na Braithre
Criostula, ar ndo, leis an leargu§ sin a dhaingniu agus a fhorbairt.
Nuair d'fhag sé na Braithre bhi socruithe aige in a intinn beart
sicin fonta a dhéanamh ar son a thire uair eicin.
Nior bhac Sean le clrsai an tsaoil seo moran. Bhi post seasmhach
breagh aige 0 d’fhag sé an scoil ach bhi beag beann aige ar
airgead no rachmas. Bhi sé sasta leis an mbeagan.
Nior 6l sé no nior chaith sé agus pé airgead bhi aige t’réis
téachaint in dhiadh riachtanaisi a mhathar, chaith sé é ar chuis na
Geilge. Ni raibh Sean mar an gnath dhuine a rachadh go damhsa
nd scannan le clpla uair a chluig a dhiomailt. Istigh in a sheomra
staidéir | dtigh a mhathar théadh Sean len a pheata---cat ban
gurb’ ainm dé Pangur---ag déanamh dian scridu ar stair a thire, a
theanga is cultir a cine. Sa seomra seo a leag sé sios a
fhgalls(macht naisiinta. Timcheall ar bhi leabhrai ar laochra a
d'imthigh roimhe sa troid. San it seo a chum sé a chuid filiochta,
2 chuid altanna agus direach san it chéanna a thanig na |éaraidi
dilne 6n a laimh le h-aghaigh “Dord”  “Rose” “Giolla™ agus

C(I):“:‘:F(\jdha ua1:r a buaileas isteach annsan chl,J.ige. Bhe;;dt;
N-ais c?] h eadral.nn ar rudai éagsula ach i gconai thaineamar ;t
iad 3 r’.u N Na poinnti mora bhi in a aigne. E ag deanamh iarrac ;
A niet]tt‘each—ap teanga agus saoirse. Bhi buaidh na calnhntfe arlgil
isea| aca mé ar buille é riamh no feargach. Le guth fed
huireadh s¢ sios go réasunta agus 80 h-eolgasach ar an
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agus nior chula mé € riamh ag & da
charthanach. T’réis na mblian ag p|&
bh aithne thar na beartaibh agam ajp

=

4dhbhar ‘bhi a plé e?fjfa‘n,'_‘
an ghutha sin. no ag f?lr:) r:]]a
e fg]d]r tgnr:\nier:n%\ Dia na subhailei is féidir liom araa
& rud_ engs?é a lan ar Sean. Ba naomh é ar a lan slite agus n
il;;gg‘d“h uasnaduracht na naomhaqhtg a mhleas go bea.ncht, Mar
fagfaich mé Sean °8 Dia ach deirfidh me nach dtiocfaidh mé

treasna ar a leithéad aris mar fear.

Bhi an t-adh liom bheith leis ar feadh roinnt blian. Ni raibh mise
beo nuair bhi an Piarsach ann agus b’iomdha uair bhi aithmhéals
orm nach bhfacas é. Ach chonnaic mé an dara Piarsach a n’fha

rian ar m’aigne go rachaidh mé san uaigh.
Gael thar na Gaelaibh

Ma chaith Sean a lan ama in a sheomra ag déanamh staideéar ¢
h-ionann sin agus a ra nach raibh sé gniomhach. Aon ghluaiseach
ar son na Gaeilge bhi i gCathair Luimni len a linn bhi sé ane
Chaith sé na blianta mar bhall de Chonradh na Gaedhilge.
uachtaran ar an Réalt rinne sé a lan maitheasca ar son Muir
Mathair Dé agus lucht déirce Luimni. Fhad’s mhair Cairde i
Gaeilge d’oibrigh Séan gCoiste. | ngach eagraiocht da raibh's
pairteach innti bhi ana-ghlaoch air mar léachti agus me
chainnteoir. Eisean bhi i ndon diospéireacht shuimitil a chure
fail no léacht bhrea a thabairt. g

Seadairi na Saoirse

Um chaisc, 1949, chabhruigh sé le cigear eile chun Seadair !
Saoirse, a bhun( agus chuidigh sé go mor le paipear na Sea
“an Dord,” a cur ar fail. San ghluaiseacht seo thanig S€ o
aipeachain mar smaointeoir naisiinta agus mar Al
Poibli. As Gaeilge amhain bheadh na h-éraideacha ag na a
agus is cuimhin liom Sean ar ardan és coir “micilin” aMéS
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it €0 soiléir agus 8o diograsach ar fheallsna
Cgisiﬂmta aguS. ag an am ceanna ag caineadh droch-sta
Nl inn bheith beo sna leathe sin nuair thainig na

320D Uy o Seadairi ar
raideanna Luimni chun muintir na cathrach 3 mhiscailt tré

ceilge: Bhi tionchur ar leath ag na ngluaiseacht seo ar aigne
chedin agus On uair seo amach nior fheach sé thar n-ais le mini
Jf4il 6 aoinne ar an chinnitin bhi i ndan doé.

_Cht ceart
id na tire,

Giolla na Saoirse

Bhunaigh sé ar a chonnlan féin gluaiseacht eile---Giolla na
saoirse. Tharraing sé buachailli 6ga na cathrach isteach innti chun
iad d’iolitiint i gcoir Seadairi na Saoirse ach aois aithrid bheith
bainte amach aca. D’foillsigh sé paipéar déibh siid, “An Giolla,”
gan conamh airgid 6 aoinne. Uaireannta bheadh suas le céad aige
sna Giollai agus chuireadh sé ionadh ar dhuine an chaoi a raibh
fear amhain i ndon gach rud 6 Ghaeilge go dornalaiocht a

mhuineadh doibh.

Ach d’éirig leis agus ta fir 6ga na cathrach seo inniu ag guidhe
Dé ar son anam Shedin agus ag leandint go dluth len a shoisgéal
ndisiinta, Beidh toradh as na Giollai agus na Seadairi fos a
fheachaidh chuige nach rachaidh dortu a chuid fola ar neamhni.
Leclpla blian anuas d’oibrigh Sean go dicheallach san F.C.A.agus
na dhiadh sin nArm na Poblachta chun eolais chruinn d’fail ar
hirsai mileata. Nuair a d’fhag sé Luimneach chun du! thar an

®orainn le reacht na nGall a chriogadh agus dhibirt as an
d’TuaiSCeart bhi réidh in anam, i meoin agus i georp le cath

fearadh in aghaidh naimhde a thire.

, e
glg:, fea.dh roinnt seachtmhain throid sé go crosa acth At:gn;%ua;d
f°laCh 0 Dia i ndeir na dala i sraidbhaile se Tuglscears. SEXG,

tiocfaidh saoirseacht----- il aon aimhrea

Do ré ba gairid, bhi lan
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De ghniomhartha gaisce na ndan
A chroi mar leanbh bhi gradhach,
Ar ngui a anam go h-ard.

Feargal O’h-Annluain
Feargal O’ h-Annluain--- 6ganach mismi@l, Feagruil bhi an
sé go maith an roéd bhi roimhe—an boéthar fada cagl
saoirse na hEireann. Rugdh agus tgadh | Muineachéin é.
la Eanair,1936, seadh ugadh é agus baistiodh Fearga
hAnnluain é | bPriomh Eaglais Naoimh Macartain. Clan
de sheana-shliocht Chlainn Ui Annluain do b’eadh a mh
togadh | gcreideamh agus meoin na nGael é. D’freastal
dtUis agus gan ach an tril bhlian d’aois scoite aige,
Naoinean, Clochar lughbhaidh, Muineachain.

N. Thuig
sin Chun
Ar an 31(;
| Maire ¢
n Gaelach
uintir agus
sé scoil ar
| Scoil na

Ba ghaeilge teanga labhartha teaghlach Ui Annluain ariamh agus
ni raibh bearla ar bith ag Feargal ag dul ar scoil dé den chéad uair.
Tar éis d6 an Chéad Chomaoinn do ghlacadh, d’athraigh sé go scoil
na mBrathar gCriostGil, mar ba ghnath do bhuachailli 6ga na h-
aite. | rith Samhraidh 1945. 1946 agus 1947 d’freascal sé Colaiste

Ranna d’feirisde, Din na nGall le barr-liofacht do chur ar chuid:
Gaeilga. '

| 1948 bhain sé Scolaireacht amach don Mhéan Scoil agus i 195.1
bhain sé an Mean Teastas amach le h-onoireacha | ngach abhql.f-,
Chur sé crioch ar a chuid oideachais in Ard-Scoil Naomh Mac?rté":
Muineachain, ait a bhain sé an t-Ard Teastas amach. Tar el 3 faga;na‘
Na scoile d6 d’imigh sé ag obair do thogaili. O Lochrain ag}: :
chuid, Teo, mar chléireach chostais. O shin chuaidh sé ag Ot‘)fz'u an
Chombhairle Chondae Mhuineachin mar dreachtéir | nOIe =2

, ) ; ir e an
Innealltéra Chondae. Bhi sé ag obair annsin nuair fualf
glaoch chun troda ar son saoirse na hEireann.
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An Fear Féin

4B Soi[éalr 0 bh,rfSn 'phé'isti' agus daoine fasta araon nuair
cualathas sceal ’a\ bhais cen cmeal duine bhi ann. Ba dhuine croiil
ealghéifeaCh é Fgarggl, sciopaidh chun cabhrach ar aoinne
sheadh thios ag coimhlint an tsaoil so. Réidh chun imeartha le
sisti -leo siud a chaIFh seé cuid mhaith da chuid saoire---agus
anois taid ag fagaint blathanna fiaine ar a uaigh uaigneach. Sul ar
fhag sé a chlann ar 270 la nollag, 1956, d’innis sé da mhathair faoi
gur thug sé dilseacht d’Eirinn agus gan ach an ceathra bliain déag
scoite aige. Ba Chomaoineadoir laethilil é ar feadh a shaoil. Trid
trid a dhialainn ta notai ann ag cur | n-iGl do freastal ar na

Sacraiminti.

Bhi an tsuim aige i gcluichi na nGael agus d’imir sé go minic
d’féirne an Chondae i ngach roinn 6 aosanaig go sinnsear. Bhi
suim aige ‘sna cleasa lUith comh maith agus gnéthaigh sé ag an
rith agus ag liathroid laime. Agus an tuairim seasmhach aige i
ngach rud ---ma’s fit rud déanamh in aon chor is fit é do
dheanamh chomh maith agus is féadir.

On A Dhialainn

Ar aghaidh a dhialainn ta scriofa, “dulce et decorum est, mori
Pro Patria” ( is modhdil is is binn é bas d’fail ar son na Tire
dlchaise). Ar an cal leathanach scriofa: “To live and so conduct
Yourself that you will be proud to face the people back home

Wh e dstong ;
€N you return .” an 194 |4 scriobh sé:

g 19---Taim im luj ag
leor nuair is féidir
h Sean Bosco liom

sm:a € 12.30 r.n.  anois maidin lae Nolla
oNeamh---ni thiocfaidh an la sciopaidh go

lig . !
a 4 troid ar son na hEireann.. Cuidigh Naom
gUS laldrig mé.n

A s
N240 14 Nollag scriobh sé:



oLl gl . . - n OiChe—b ’ 3 .
«is sjor-Nollaig" € c01251as glan. Mea hi mé ar Fadein\
mothuigim an-mhaith.

w4 ta imithe uainn, A Fheargail,

Ar shli na Firinne,

Ach bheidh ta | gcroithe Gaeil go deo, Ar a ndearna t; 4 o
Roisin Duibh.”

+++++++ 4+

THE DREAM

When a young man dies for his country, what does he die for?
He dies not for green fields, silvery lakes, purple mountains,
white farm-houses or city streets of pleasant memory. He dies for
a people.

You may question his wisdom. You may condemn his methods.

You may hint that he was, in his own way, seeking excitement of
that he was dreaming romantic dreams of glory.

But in these days there are plenty of ways of seeking excitement
without seeking death.

And in these days the romance of swirling flags and glittering
swords is gone.

der

When young men risk death they do so for what they conmatioﬁ

worthycause, the cause of their nation. And in that word 1
they wrap up the ideas of 'a people.
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want those people to have liberty to govern themsel
T?:gerly- They v.vant. thpse people to live in comfort in thve:i
Eomela“d’ enjoying justice and equality of opportunity.

You may question the wisdom of a young man's methods. You
may condemn them.

gut you cannot question or condemn the dream for which he
died.

if you are anything other than a complete self-centred moron,
or a despairing cynic, you, too, have that dream in your heart for
your people and your children.

And whilst you discuss the young man who dies does it occur to
you to examine your own attitude to the dream?

You may praise or criticise him.

But what, beyond discussion, are you doing for the dream?
You watch the young people moving out to England, Canada,
Australia and America.

"YOU fume about the over-all disease of 'patronage’ and
Influence.,'

You rant about Governments and Civil Service.

You' complain bitterly about the country's lack of money, of

Production and prestige.
You talk and debate energetical

But how much do you do?
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A Mother's Blessing

When Ireland is calling, Feargal, my boy
What more can a fond mother do
Only search in her heart and say with a sigh,
"God's Blessing and mine be with you.”
From Nazareth the road led to Calvary’s hill,
And His Mother then showed the way
A mother should share in the cause of her son,
When destiny chooses the day.
When Ireland is calling, Feargal, my boy,
Her message comes but to the few
Who, hearing her voice in the tumult of life,
Are ready to dare and to do

Daring the might of aggression and power
| To fearlessly right a grave wrong

"May God's Blessing and mine be with you my boy,
And with Ireland to whom you belong

Con Leith Marti

A A0 20 2t o ot
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sean Sabhat of Garryowen
(Air: Roddy MacCorley)

Twas on a dreary New Year's day as the shades of
night came down,

A lorry load of volunteers apprqached a Border town;
There were men from Dublin and from Cork,
Fermanagh and Tyrone,

But the leader was a Limerick man. Sean Sabhat of Garryowen.

And as they moved along the street up to the Barrack door,
they scorned the danger they would meet,
the fate that lay in store.
They were fighting for old Ireland's cause,
to claim our very own,
And the foremost of that gallant band was Sabhat of Garryowen.

But the Sergeant foiled their daring plan,
he spied them thro' the door;
Then the sten guns and the rifles,
a hail of death did pour;
And when that awful night was past,
two men were cold as stone;
There was one from near the Border and one from Garryowen.

No more he’ll hear the seagull cry
o'er the murmuring Shannon tide.
For he fell beneath the Northern sky,
brave Hanlon at his side,
He has gone to join that gallant band of
Plunkett, Pearse and Tone.
A martyr for old Ireland, Sean Sabhat of Garryowen:

Written by Limerick man Sean Costelloe
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chdin Sedn Sabhat Committee would like to take

CoIstg CoTl e to thank the following for their assistance and

; ity
this opportunt
oIl their efforas-

ission to erect the Plaque on
n Breen who gave us permrss:on :
g,rst;igggrty, The house where Sedn Sabhat was born and lived

at NO. 47 Henry Street.

Mrs Anne Noonan who proof read the manuscript and corrected
it.

Mr Phil Fitzgerald for all his efforts in producing the artwork and
photos.

To all those who so gratefully subscribed financing so that th,is
plague could at last be erected to honour the memory of Sean
Sabhat in his native city.

We are grateful to Dr. Ruan O’Donnell who delivered the oration
at the unveiling.

We are proud to haye Padraig O’Reagdin, Sedn Sabhat Comrade In
'ms, President to perform the Unveiling Ceremoney,

T .
hanks to the staff of Ryan Printers for their help and patience.

Fi
'nally to those who remain faithful to the memory of
Sedn Sabhat.
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Plaque Unveiling
Commemorative Booklet

7R

’ -
~h- ~," L e——

Oslaish na h-8ireann
| Scuimhne ar Oglach Sean Sabhac.
A rRugadDh anseo 8a Feabbhra 1928
Asus
A ruairR DAs ar son Saoirse
na h-8ireann | a @anair 1957.
Ar oheis Dé go Raibh A Anam Dilis

Photograph of plaque erected at
47 Henry Street, Limerick City
Unveiled by his comrade Padraigh 0’Reagdin
1st January 2015

Awakening the
Spirit of Freedom

RYAN PRINTERS, LIMERICK (061) 400 003



