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Foreword – Gerry Stenson
Ten years ago Blackhall Gaels was riding on the crest of a wave. On the field of play the Club had just
been crowned Meath Senior Football Champions and Intermediate Ladies champions. Buoyed by
this and by his innate enthusiasm for all things literary, cultural, traditional, and GAA, the late
Michael Lillis who was Chairman of the Club at the time, started knocking at the doors of Club
members. He wanted to capture for posterity the spirit of a young Club which was only 8 years in
existence – a spirit he referred to as “The Spirit of the Gaels”. A quality publication featuring articles
by members of the club, which captured the essence of Blackhall Gaels, followed.
Ten years on the same amount of silverware may not be arriving as consistently as it had been in the
first decade of the Clubs existence. Nevertheless, that indefinable spirit which might have flagged a
little at times, but was never lost, is experiencing a rejuvenation.
Despite the loss of many players to the ravages of emigration the Club will field teams in the
camogie, football and hurling senior Championships in 2014. Our ladies footballers maintained their
Intermediate Championship status despite a serious unavailability of players during the past two
seasons. Due to the lack of numbers of young families in the parish we have amalgamated with
neighbouring Clubs to ensure games for our players of the future. In a throw back to 20 years ago,
we joined up with Moynalvey in football in 2012. This time the coming together caters for u-15 boys
up to and including minor. The team plays under the name Jenkinstown Gaels or officially Gaeil
Baile Shenicín. The u16 team won the 2013 Div 2 League and we hope they will drive on from there.
Our underage hurlers of all ages have been playing under the name Blackhall/Drumree since last
year. There was instant on-field success with the minors and u-21s lifting their respective B
Championships in 2012. Long may this continue.
What better time then, to explore the spirit that is ours, its roots and how it has been nurtured in
the past decade. Between the covers of this current edition of Spirit of the Gaels - Mark II - we have
compiled a variety of articles which prove the spirit is still there. If tapped into, it will hopefully
spawn more tales of heroism in the decade to come.
Thanks to all the authors who gave so much of their spare time to recount what you will read, proof
readers and editors. Thanks also to those supplying personal photos, to Declan Lynch of the Lynn
Group and to the publishing Company. Last but not least a special word of thanks to “beirt fir
capaill”, without whose absolute dedication to the cause of SOG II, there would be no publication.
Live longer still “The Spirit of the Gaels”
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Micheál Ó Laighléis (1948 – 2006)
Friend, neighbour, poet and fíor gael
Chairman Blackhall Gaels (2001 – 2004)
On Sunday 16th July 2006, Blackhall Gaels lost one of its finest members with the untimely death of
Micheál Ó Laighléis. Micheál Ó Laighléis came to live in Kilcloon parish in 1991. Within a few years he
had become a popular member of the community and made his contribution in many different ways.
He was Chairman of Blackhall Gaels from 2001 to 2004 and presided over the most successful period
in its history. This included the winning of the Keegan Cup in 2003 and the building of the new
dressing rooms in Batterstown followed by the building in Kilcloon.
As well as being a natural leader with great ability to bring the best of those around him, Micheál
was also a great writer. After the winning of the Keegan Cup he was the driving force behind the
publication of ‘The Spirit of the Gaels’ which captured the mood of the club and its members at the
time. He had a wonderful skill of writing poems to commemorate victories by Blackhall Gaels teams
and he regaled the parish with his rendition of these poems.
On the occasion of his death, the Club published a book in his memory in which many of the poems
were reprinted. There were contributions from Sean Kelly now MEP and past President of the GAA,
Fr Harry Bohan, the well known Clare priest and long time friend of Micheál’s and many others.
Below we reproduce extracts from some of these articles:
“It is never easy to find words to describe a great man and that’s what Michael Lillis was.
There is no need to go on except to say that Michael was one of the most rounded people I
ever met. He epitomised everything that was wholesome in a human being. There was no
doubt in any Feakle (my native place) person’s mind that he was one of the greatest, if not
the greatest community leader ever to come to the place. It’s an old but very true saying:
“It’s the few who make things happen, the many who watch things happening and the
majority who don’t know what’s happening”. Micheál Ó Laighléis was one of the few. His
contribution to the community of Feakle and especially to the GAA Club was immense.”
Fr Harry Bohan
“It was a pleasure for me to have known the great man from Blackhall Gaels in Co. Meath.
To say that he gave his life to the GAA is not an exaggeration. But what a life and what a Club
he helped to build up. His enthusiasm was infectious and his pride in Blackhall palpable. I
will never forget the great night we celebrated your County Championship win and the
electric atmosphere that was in the hall. It was a great night and Michael was an exemplary
host.”
Sean Ó Ceallaigh
“To Mick life was a celebration and he lived it to the fullest. He celebrated it with infectious
enthusiasm. ‘Scaoil amach an boibilín’ or ‘let it rip’ was his mantra. In the recent past this
was exemplified when a friend after spending a weekend with him was asked …’how is
Mick?’ …. the reply was ‘well at 4am on Sunday morning he was dancing to his own singing’.
Mick always placed great importance on marking occasions - be it sporting, be it cultural, or
be it personal achievement. His ability to add to the special occasion with an instantly
composed song or poem was greatly enjoyed and was a key ingredient to any celebration.”
Josh Lowry, Graveside Oration
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“Mar Chathaoirlech, d’aontaigh sé an Club agus an paróiste mar aon mhuintir amháin.
‘Politics is the art of the possible’, Mícheál often quoted but as Fr. Harry already pointed out
Mícheál had the ability to make the impossible possible. Thuig sé thar aon rud eile an
tabhacht a bhain le ‘muintreas’ nó ‘community’. Pé rud a bhí ar siúl ó Monster Draw don
Chlub nó don Community Centre go Golf Classic, leag Mícheál an bhéim go raibh na daoine
céanna ag obair ar son na tionscnimh agus in ba chóir dúinn uilig tacaíocht iomlán a
thabhairt dóibh.”
John Keane, Graveside Oration
“ I remember sitting in a small room in Portlaoise in front of 12 members of the Leinster GAA
Disciplinary Board. Nicky Brennan (now president of the GAA) was Chairman of the Council
and along with the Meath County Board delegates, he wanted to put an end to the
embarrassing situation by banning not only myself but also the Club for up to a year.
I was extremely nervous and also very disappointed that no one could realise my innocence.
I did not know what to expect from the meeting but my worries were all unfounded.
Michael took on every question and argument raised, with gusto. He showed a depth of
knowledge, fair play and decency that was to be admired by all in attendance. He showed
the Committee in no uncertain terms that respect was not being shown and that fair play
had to win the day. He never once flinched in the face of some extremely tough questioning
and interrogation. In the end both the Club and I got off our suspension and it was all down
to one man. I met Nicky Brennan about six months after and he joked with me that if it was
not for Michael ‘I would still be in chains’. I owed him so much. His bravery, confidence and
knowledge shone through that night in Laois and for me sitting to his left like a nervous
schoolboy, my respect and admiration grew ten-fold.
Michael and I left that meeting and we promised each other that we would use the whole
episode as motivational tool for the future. We talked of putting it right on the pitch and
unfortunately we did not achieve that in 2002 but we did not have long to wait. In 2003 we
lifted the Keegan Cup and won the Meath Senior Championship Final from a position of no
hope at half time. I remember hearing the final whistle and collapsing to my knees in
exhaustion. Next thing I was being lifted to my feet by Michael. He had tears in his eyes and
a smile that I will always remember. He hugged me and I embraced him like a true friend.
He knew what I had gone through in 2002 and we both had succeeded in proving a lot of
people wrong that day. We went back to Batterstown and after one of his infamous songs
he regaled me for most of the evening with stories of triumphs from Munster rugby.”
Anthony Moyles
“As we crossed the River Feale into Kerry, Micheál quipped, ‘Being born a Kerryman is the
greatest gift that God can bestow on any person’. ‘Plámás will get you everywhere,’ I
replied. However, deep down I could not disagree with him.
Eventually (230 miles later) the bus pulled up outside Páidí Ó Sé’s pub in Ventry. Our genial
host (an poc ar buile himself) came out to welcome the Blackhall contingent with the ancient
Celtic greeting of ‘Céad Míle Fáilte’. Micheál, to whom the Irish language was something
very special and precious responded in Gaelic. These two proud sons of Cúchulainn chatted
in animated fashion, as Gaeilge, for some time. Páidí then ushered the company into his own
citadel where we were treated to a wholesome buffet and copious pints of Murphy’s.
After closing time our bus wound its way around Slea Head en route to our chalets in Dún
Chaoin. It was a bitterly cold night. The automatic timer on the heating system in the
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chalets mysteriously failed to report for duty. Arctic conditions reigned. Over breakfast, it
was reported how grown men had slept in their topcoats (in their beds) in a desperate
attempt to stave off hypothermia. ‘Just as well that alcohol freezes at a lower temperature’
quipped Micheál.”
Niall Brosnan on a Blackhall Gaels trip to play in the Paidi Ó’Sé Tournament
The Spirit of the Gaels Air: Bould Thady Quill
Chorus
For lifting and striking and doublin’ like lightin’
For points or goal scoring our boys never fail
For shoulder to shoulder you’ll find none are bolder
Than our own darling hurlers the Pride of the Gaels
Ten years have now passed since the great Club was formed
With vision to guide us we’d history to write
In football and hurling the success wheels were turning
The Spirit of the Gaels became our battle cry.
We welcomed all comers all mammies and daddies
All children young men and young women as well
And on our tenth birthday our hurlers made history
And its of their great exploits I’m now going to tell.

Micheál Ó’Laighleís holds the Keegan Cup aloft in Kilcloon National School
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The Emigrant’s Perspective – Mark Mullally
Life in Oz
Most young people leaving Ireland for Australia in recent times, usually come in search of work and
sun. While work has been pretty plentiful over here lately, I would like to dispel the myth that it
never rains in Australia! We have just had the wettest September in 40 years with 130mm falling
since August. Summer just can’t come quickly enough. Of course, this will inevitably be followed in
January with cursing of the hot weather. It’s the safe to say that Irish people complaining about the
weather isn’t confined to the island of Ireland!
I was very lucky to find employment almost immediately when I arrived in Perth in October 2010,
but not everyone is this fortunate. There is a common misconception at home that work is easy to
come by in Australia. While it’s fair to say that recession never really reached these shores, it is not
as simple as stepping off a plane and straight into your dream job.
With the scores of Irish travelling to Perth, ‘recruitment’ of players by local GAA clubs has become a
major industry. Promises of work, cars and accommodation are all made to potential recruits in
order to get them to sign on the dotted line. Competition is fierce in this regard and it is not
uncommon for a player to be in contact with more than one club and to sign for whoever gets him
working first. Thankfully, I only had to offer Donnacha Tobin a couch to sleep on for a few weeks in
order to get him to line out for my Club, Morley Gaels, this year!
Luckily for many Irish abroad, most major cities around the world have well-established gaelic
football and hurling competitions. Perth has really developed in this regard since I arrived 3 years
ago. Gone are the days when you might go for a few pints the night before a game knowing you will
probably bump into the man you are marking, in the pub!! Now it is all about hydrating as best as
possible to cope with the blistering heat and the ex-county minor or U-21 you have to chase around
the pitch the following day. Once football is finished for the day, attention turns to where to watch
the big championship games back home that evening. Depending on the mood, a trip can be made
to the Sports Bar at the Casino which will be full of ‘Paddies’, cheering on their county sprinkled with
the odd confused-looking Aussie, especially if hurling is being shown. Usually I won’t venture further
than the couch though, having subscribed to Setanta Sports this year, with a cup of Barry’s Tea and
some Cadbury’s chocolate from home, if supplies haven’t run out.
This year saw the British & Irish Lions tour Australia for the first time in 12 years. Having watched
these tours growing up, I knew this was an opportunity not to be missed. While the first game was
played in Hong Kong, their first run-out on Australian soil was against the Western Force here in
Perth. After finally convincing Michael Mullally to make the trip for the final two test matches, I
found out Paddy O’Brien was going to be literally chasing the Lions all over the world. Paddy was
barely off the plane in Perth before being mistaken for his double, Ireland and Lions fly-half Jonny
Sexton! Following a disappointing 2nd Test in Melbourne, we made the trip to Sydney for the decider.
There we met Paddy and also Michael Whelan who has been based in Sydney for the last couple of
years. Luckily the Lions secured a famous victory ensuring a great night was had by the ‘Gaels on
Tour’ in company of many former Irish rugby greats and former Kerry star Tommy Walsh.
Trip Home for Football 2013
On January 7th 2013, I met Vinny Nestor in Greene’s Restaurant in Maynooth. I was home on my
annual Christmas visit. The main topic of conversation was a possible return in April to play in the
two Meath SFC rounds that are usually fixed around this time. Whilst I was delighted to encounter
his enthusiasm at the idea, there was a certain reluctance due to the fact that I was potentially going
to rob a fellow Gael of his championship jersey. He asked me to attend the meeting with the players
that night. Even having played in many finals over the years with the Gaels, I have never felt as
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nervous as I did walking in to Batterstown clubrooms that night. Looking around it was clear the
scenery was still the same. Successful team photos on the walls, cup of tea and a biscuit, and the
usual suspects cracking jokes: ‘Good man Mullally, were ye away at all?’, apparently referring to my
distinct lack of a tan. It was good to be back!
April couldn’t come quickly enough once I returned to Perth. Any night I wasn’t training with Morley,
I was in the gym. Coming back from a cruciate tear last year, I knew I had to do over and above the
norm. When the fixtures for April were announced, it couldn’t have been scripted better. Wolfe
Tones were first up in Pairc Tailteann followed by a tussle with Na Fianna in Summerhill. Whilst the
experience of playing senior championship football for the first time since 2010 was very satisfying,
the Tones result proved to be a major disappointment, with their two ‘opportunistic’ goals proving
decisive. This meant losing against Na Fianna just wasn’t an option and the lads really rose to the
occasion! Despite the start we had and losing Tadhg Brosnan very harshly, the ‘Spirit of the Gaels’
was in full flow as we dug in and ground out a terrific win. The feeling at the final whistle made the
entire trip worthwhile. The joy on the faces of players and supporters alike was great to see and ‘the
celebrations that followed’ will live long in the memory.
Keeping in touch
These days it’s a lot easier to keep up to speed with happenings at home, even if you are living on
the far side of the world. Facetime, Skype, Viber, Twitter, Facebook, Whatsapp and the like help
keep the home sickness at bay. Michael Mullally is never too pleased when I follow what he believes
to be breaking news with ‘yea sure I saw that earlier’!! The iPhone application Whatsapp has
allowed me to keep in touch with all the Gaels footballers on a daily basis. It wouldn’t be unusual to
wake-up in the morning to 30-40 messages (content sometimes questionable!!). Kieran Devaney has
done a brilliant job of promoting the club on both Twitter and Facebook with everything from live
updates at games to information on upcoming fundraisers. The online Club Lotto is another great
way for Gaels abroad to feel like they are contributing to the Club and being so convenient, probably
isn’t supported well enough.
Modern technology was well and truly tested to its limits for the final round of group games in this
year’s Meath SFC. After watching the All-Ireland SFC semi-final classic between Kerry and Dublin it
was time to switch on LMFM to catch the build-up to the BHG game in Navan and elsewhere in
Group C. I had assessed the group standings the previous week and had calculated that an unusual
but not outrageous set of results was required for the Gaels to make the knockout stages. Throw-in
was at 1am Perth time so the plan was to try and stay awake for as long as possible and then
hopefully wake up to a BHG win the following morning.
So, lying in bed with headphones on, Frank Dempsey began reporting from Navan. As the goals
started to go in and similar news filtered through from the Na Fianna-Simonstown game it became
clear that the impossible was now well and truly possible. As half-time arrived, I was now in the
sitting room on the laptop trying to work out each team’s score difference and what the Gaels
needed to happen in order to progress. With the help, via Whatsapp, of David Carty in London and
Liam Brosnan in the stand in Pairc Tailteann, we managed to establish the results required for
Blackhall to reach the knock-out stages.
As the second half unfolded, it became clear that qualification was going to hinge on the DunboyneWolfe Tones game. A significant victory for the Tones or any Dunboyne win would suffice. As time
was running out, I found myself wishing Cian Ward to bang in one of his trade mark goals but it
wasn’t to be. After congratulating the lads on their inspirational performance, the head finally hit
the pillow at around 3am after a pulsating couple of hours. Even though there was a slight feeling of
disappointment, with senior status secure for another year there was definitely plenty of proud
Gaels all over the world.
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Peter Burke
On Sunday 17th June last year, I received a phone call out of the blue from Brian Farrell. Brian lives
over here in Perth too and we cross paths regularly down at the local gaelic football field. It was
unusual for Brian to ring but I assumed that maybe he was looking to meet up with Dad, Mam and
Aoife who were on holiday here at the time. He was ringing to say that Peter Burke had passed.
Nothing could have prepared us for news like this.
First thoughts were for Jimmy, Esther, Jane and Claire at home. Then thoughts turned to the gang
left behind in Brisbane. We got in touch with Helen (Murphy) and Emer (Nolan) and decided we
would fly to Brisbane to provide any support we could to the two girls and Kevin (O’Connor) and
Martin (Walker). They all showed incredible strength throughout and by all accounts Peter got the
send off he truly deserved when he finally made it back home.
I am not exaggerating when I say that Peter was one of the most talented hurlers I have ever played
with. It truly was a pleasure to play in the forward line when Peter was on the ball as he would
always look to play intelligent ball into space exactly where you wanted it. He was a great reader of
the game and could always get his clearance away no matter how much pressure he was under. I will
always remember the great days we enjoyed together in the Gaels jersey. Peter, you will be sorely
missed.
Finally!
This year has definitely shown me that even in the face of adversity, the ‘Spirit of the Gaels’ is
stronger than ever. Emigration has threatened the existence of many a rural club across Ireland, but
our great Club seem to be going from strength to strength. Even from 9,264 miles away, it’s easy to
see the tireless work being done by everyone at home to keep our Club moving forward. With so
many Gaels now dotted across the world, let’s hope one day some, if not all, will return to play a
part in the next chapter in our history, be it on the field or behind the scenes.
In the meantime, my fellow expatriates and myself will have to make do with looking on with
pleasure from afar.......
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Mark Mullally and Paddy O’Brien at the 3rd Lions Test in the ANZ Stadium, Sydney on Sat July 6th
2013 – what a great midfield pairing we are missing
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Blackhall Gaels Come of Age – Niall Brosnan
BHG Win Their First Under 21 Football Championship
There were rumblings of scrapping the U-21 football competition due to a very cluttered calendar of
fixtures. That would be a great pity and very ill-advised. This competition serves as a very effective
conduit between minor and adult football. For a variety of reasons, many players quit the game after
minor involvement – going to the university, work commitments, the risk of injury, moving away
from home and other social priorities, etc. If players can be kept involved in the game up to their last
year of U-21 football, the vast majority of them will continue to play adult football for many years.
The benefits both personal and social, of participating in team games are well documented.
The U-21 Football Championship has its own special attraction. The campaign is short and sweet, no
back door, so every game is a final. As a certain pub wit once put it, “It could be a case of a bye in the
first round and bye bye in the second”. One remembers the words of Samuel Johnson: “The
immediate prospect of execution concentrates the mind wonderfully”. This grade has a very special
niche in the hearts of the players. They relish it because it’s their last opportunity to play underage
football. It tends to be a very high tempo game. Thus it proves to be the ideal rite of passage to the
adult ranks.
Time nor tide waits for no man. It’s hard to believe that six years have come and gone since Blackhall
Gaels won their first and only U-21 championship. The memory is a strange and erratic faculty. Often
it nets and retains the trivial, the humorous and even the bizarre while seemingly vital facts slip
undetected through its mesh into oblivion. Such is the case with me. My three abiding memories of
that 2007 U-21 campaign are not directly linked to the football action on the pitch. The Walterstown
dressing room at halftime on a bitterly cold, wet and windy afternoon furnishes my first recollection:
Tom Meyler is distributing hot cups of strong tea to the players in a desperate attempt to stave off
hypothermia. The team meeting in the Batterstown clubhouse sends my second recollection ambling
back down memory lane. The quiet determination and unshakable self-belief articulated by these
young men left me in no doubt that they did not brook defeat. My third memory is that of the
customary token few words uttered by a very shocked Simonstown coach in the Blackhall dressing
room after their unexpected semi-final defeat. He graciously congratulated us on our victory but
added that we would have to go to the well one more time. His tone of voice and body language
clearly hinted he was convinced that this was a task far beyond our capabilities. It served to further
galvanise our resolve and double our efforts for the final.
The management team, spearheaded by Noel Farrell, had meticulously planned and prepared for
the U-21 Football Championship of 2007. The senior team had ended their involvement in the league
and championship competitions early that year. Thus we were afforded a free run to prepare and
fine tune our squad for the battles that lay ahead. Noel opted for a high intensity game plan, closing
down the opposition, playing an extra man in defence and striking on the counterattack. Such a
game plan demanded supreme fitness levels. The panel was pushed to breaking point in many of
those practice matches during those exacting training sessions. In order to perfect our game plan
and improve team cohesion we played seven challenge matches against Johnstown Bridge, Kilcock,
St. Mary’s Leixlip, Maynooth, etc.
On Saturday the 3rd of November 2007 all roads lead to Walterstown for a quarter-final meeting
with Gaeil Colmcille. A low-scoring, fiercely-contested encounter, in which both defences
dominated, saw Blackhall emerge as one point victors, 1-8 to 2-4. Man-of-the-match, Mark Mullally
scored seven of our side’s eight points, four frees, two ‘45s’ and one from play. Alan Nestor clinically
dispatched a second half penalty to clinch the victory over a very dogged Gaeil Colmcille’s outfit.
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On Sunday morning the 18th November Walterstown was again the venue for our semi-final date
with a highly fancied Simonstown Gaels side. Having beaten a very strong Donaghmore-Ashbourne
team in their quarter-final, Simonstown were hotly tipped to take the spoils. The sides finished all
square at half-time, 0-4 each in a gripping and intense thirty minutes of football.
However, Blackhall turned on the style in the second half. Mark Mullally and Andy Brady struck for a
goal each. Sean Whelan crowned a superb display at centre half-forward by scoring seven points.
The much vaunted Simonstown forward line was curtailed to just one point from play in that second
period. It was testimony to a water-tight defence in which Declan Dalton, John Kelly and Alan Nestor
were highly effective. The final scoreline of 2-9 to 0-5 accurately reflected Blackhall Gaels superior
skills and team work.
The stage was now all set for a Blackhall Gaels shoot out with Summerhill on Saturday afternoon, the
1st of December. It was the classic David and Goliath clash. Fergal Lynch of the Meath Chronicle sets
the scene (08-12-07): “All the pre-match hype was about how a supremely talented Summerhill side
would claim their third U-21 FC in-a-row against a Blackhall Gaels side that hadn’t been given a hope
before the campaign. Summerhill boasted seven players with senior experience. They had been
hugely impressive on their march to the final, and against inexperienced Blackhall Gaels, all they had
to do was turn up! However, someone forgot to hand Blackhall Gaels the script. If guts, courage and
determination could be quantified as money then all the Blackhall Gaels players would be
millionaires, but instead their efforts were rewarded with an unlikely victory.”
The final was played in horrendous conditions, under a gale force wind and an incessant downpour.
Underfoot conditions were treacherous, which rendered flowing football nigh impossible. However,
Blackhall adapted much better to the slippery conditions and displayed fierce determination and
great discipline thus conceding few soft frees. On the other hand Summerhill gave away too many
kickable frees at crucial times and were duly punished by Sean Whelan’s impeccable free taking.
Again I quote Fergal Lynch of the Meath Chronicle: “Their (Blackhall Gaels) game plan was vastly
superior and with a greater appetite and fitter players they never let Summerhill settle. From the
start Blackhall Gaels dropped Martin O’Neill back from corner forward into the full-back line. It was a
very simple plan for Blackhall Gaels and it worked a treat. O’Neill had an excellent game as the free
man at the back. Alan Nestor provided the first line of defence at centre-back and with Johnny
Meyler in good form he also won the majority of the breaks around the middle.”
In the opening three minutes Summerhill looked like justifying their overwhelming favouritism tag.
With a strong wind at their backs, Summerhill raced into a two point lead. However, they failed to
score for the remainder of the first half. Blackhall gradually found their feet, and by the eighth
minute were level, 0-2 each following a long range Sean Whelan free. Whelan edged the Gaels
ahead with a well-taken point on the tenth minute, a lead they were never to relinquish. Blackhall
lead by 0-4 to 0-2 at the break.
Aided by a strong wind in the second half, the Gaels slowly but surely exerted their dominance.
Shortly after the restart Tom Murphy scored a wonderful point. Try as they did, Summerhill failed to
breach a very determined and tight-marking Blackhall defence. The Gaels tagged on three more
points. A paltry point from play in the second half was the Hill’s sole reward. When match referee,
Cormac Reilly, blew the final whistle unbridled joy and wild celebrations erupted amongst the
Blackhall players and supporters. The Gaels had won their first ever U-21 FC on a scoreline of 0-8 to
0-3. It was a victory founded on a solid disciplined defence and the ability of the forwards to take
their scores at crucial times.
It was a magnificent all round team display. Declan Dalton, John Kelly, Donnacha Tobin and Alan
Nestor were splendid in defence. Johnny Meyler and Paddy O’Brien won the midfield battle. Mark
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Mullally and Tommy Murphy showed up well in attack and contributed two points each. However,
leading the attack from the centre-half forward position, Sean Whelan produced the man-of-thematch performance, contributing four points in the process.
A delighted Johnny Meyler accepted the U-21 Cup on behalf of his team mates. He paid tribute to all
those who helped forge this historic victory. However, he singled out the team manager, Noel Farrell
for special mention. “Noel devised the game plan and instilled the self-belief and team spirit that
won it for us”, stated the elated victorious captain.
We salute this gallant band of U-21 footballers who added another glorious chapter to the illustrious
annals of Blackhall Gaels. They passed every stern examination with honours, first class. They were
tested in the furnace fire and found not wanting. We acknowledge their unique achievement. They
have laid down a marker for other teams to follow. Thus is a winning tradition born and nurtured.
And when the definitive history of Blackhall Gaels is written, this U-21 history-making Blackhall Gaels
squad will proudly take its place in the Hall of Fame of our great Club!
The panel was as follows: Niall O’Carroll, Michael Whelan, Declan Dalton, Conor Burke, John Kelly,
Alan Nestor, Donnacha Tobin, Johnny Meyler, Paddy O’Brien, Tommy Murphy, Sean Whelan, Eric
Broad, Martin O’Neill, Mark Mullally, Andrew Brady, Paddy Brady, Dermot Carty, Thomas Delany,
Liam Brosnan, David O’Hanlon and Tom Walsh.
The management team included: Manager Noel Farrell, selectors Brian Sheridan, Eugene
Connaughton, Niall Brosnan, Tom Meyler and goalkeeping coach Martin Whelan.
PS. Of the twenty one players who comprised the above panel, twenty of them have since gone on
to play senior football for Blackhall Gaels. Surely this statistic alone is proof positive, if indeed proof
were needed, of the value and worth of U-21 football.

Back Row: L/R Donncha Tobin, Paddy O’Brien, Jonathan Meyler (C), Declan Dalton, Niall O’Carroll, John Kelly,
Martin O’Neill, Tom Walsh, Erik Broad, Sean Whelan, Thomas Delany,
Front Row: L/R Paddy Brady, Conor Burke, Andrew Brady, Michael Whelan, Alan Nestor, Mark Mullally, Tom
Murphy, Dermot Carty, David O’Hanlon, Liam Brosnan
Mascot: Liam Farrell
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Jack Fitzgerald’s Remarkable Record
Jack Fitzgerald (1913 – 1994)

Jack Fitzgerald with Peter McDermott and AN Other immediately after defeating Kerry in the 1954
All Ireland Football Final
The term “Legend” has now become an everyday term and is somewhat demeaned as it is applied
too frequently and often to those not deserving of the title. For his lifelong contribution to Club,
County and Country, Jack Fitzgerald is truly a legend. In addition to his highly distinguished and
lengthy career as a player, selector and mentor in the GAA, Jack was also a national figure on the
political stage.
We reprint below an article outlining Jack’s achievements on the occasion in 1982 when he was
presented with the Meath Hall of Fame award by the then President of the GAA, the late Paddy
Buggy
‘Jack Fitzgerald of Kilcloon served as Meath Co. Board Chairman for two brief terms, firstly in 1948
and then for a two year spell in 1969 and ’70.
Remarkably, the Royal County captured All-Ireland Junior Hurling honours in each of the years when
Jack served in the top position. Curiously, both titles were won in final replays with victories over
London and Hertfordshire.
Jack Fitzgerald has served in numerous G.A.A. posts over the years and was the first Chairman of the
Hurling Board, being elected in 1946.
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The following year he started an outstanding long reign as Meath’s representative on the Central
Council. He still holds that position 38 years later. Jack was Chairman of the Leinster Council from
1951 to ’53, the only Meathman to hold the post. He was elected as a Meath delegate to the Council
in 1946 and remained in that post until 1969 when he became Co. Board Chairman.
On the establishment of Bord an bPairc in 1963, Jack was elected a member and remained so until
two years ago. During that long stint, he helped many Meath clubs to secure and develop their
grounds. He also served on the management committee of the association.
SELECTOR
Fitzgerald also had a long and successful reign as a county selector, serving for 30 years from 1946 to
’75. During that term, Meath won three All-Ireland S.F.C. titles, three All-Ireland J.H.C. crowns, two
N.F.L.’s and 14 Leinster titles (nine senior and five junior).
He travelled to New York and Boston with the Meath team which won the league in 1951 and on the
historic Australian tour in ’68. He also had a long stint on the county grounds and finance
committee.
Jack also had a busy playing career and gave fine service in both hurling and football. He represented
the county in both codes at junior level and played for Meath in senior hurling in 1944.
Jack lined out for Kilcloon Juniors in 1931 and in 1935, when they reached the J.F.C. semi-finals, but
lost to Tullaghanstown (Dunderry).
Kilcloon did not affiliate in 1936 and Jack transferred his allegiance to Donaghmore, who reached the
J.F.C. final in 1937 but lost to Oldcastle. However, Donaghmore gained revenge the following year
when defeating Oldcastle in the I.F.C. final (at that time, both junior finalists were promoted)>
He won a Feis Cup medal with Donaghmore in 1941 but missed out on the club’s 1942 S.F.C. triumph
as he had gone back to the re-formed Kilcloon. Jack had another spell with Donaghmore and gained
another Feis Cup award in ’45.
He returned to Kilcloon in 1948 and after the club lost to Slane in the 1952 J.F.C. semi-final, he
decided to hang up his boots.
HURLING
Jack had more success as a player on the hurling fields and helped Kilmessan to five S.H.C. triumphs
in the ‘40s, as well as seven O’Growney Cup victories. Earlier in 1935, he won a J.H.C. medal with
Dunboyne.
Meath’s annexation of the Sam Maguire cup for the first time in 1949 gave Jack his biggest thrill
during his long association with the G.A.A. His biggest disappointment came in 1970 when as Co.
Board Chairman, he saw Meath lose to Kerry in the All-Ireland S.F.C. final.
Fitzgerald saw many fine footballers don the green and gold but feels that the late Tony Donnelly
was the greatest of all.
POLITICAL
In addition to his numerous sporting achievements, Jack has also contributed significantly to the
political scene. He has served as a Labour Co. Councillor without interruption since 1942 and was the
Chairman of the Meath Co. Council in 1976, ’77, ’80 and ’81.
He was a member of Seanad Eireann, on the Agricultural P from 1961 until ’77. Jack also served on
the European Council of Local Authorities and as Chairman of the General Council of Co. Councils.
In 1982, his long and devoted service to the G.A.A. was honoured when he was selected for the
County’s ‘Hall of Fame’ award.’
Jack retired from the Central Council in 1984 and from Meath County Council in the same year. His
legacy to Blackhall Gaels is recognised by his name being part of the name of Kilcloon Pitch –
Fitzgerald, Kelly, O’Brien Park
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A true measure of the esteem in which Jack was held in the parish, County and nationally was the
size of his removal and burial in Kilcloon. Leading political figures including the Taoiseach Albert
Reynolds and Tanaiste Dick Spring day attended as well as well known GAA figures of all ages. The
graveside oration was delivered by his long time friend Peter McDermott.
Ní bheidh a leithéid ann arís
Footnote
We received great help in preparing this article from Barry Fitzgerald (Jack’s son). Barry went to
extreme efforts to retrieve the paper cuttings on which this article is based and also provided
additional information. Unfortunately Barry passed away on 9th November 2013, following an
illness. Barry himself lined out for many years with Kilcloon GAA Club and was a strong supporter of
the Gaels. He had a keen interest in many sports. We wish to extend our deepest sympathy to
Barry’s wife Valerie, sons John and Bernard, daughter Nicola and brother Dessie as well as his
daughters in law, grandchildren and extended family. We are grateful for their continued support in
printing this article.
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Ladies Football – Catherine and Suzanne McCormack

Meath Intermediate Ladies Football Champions 2003
The wonders of being involved in sport are plentiful; keeping fit, learning life lessons of winning and
losing, working as a team but above all else the friendships that you build. The elements that make a
good team - nippy accurate forwards, strong physical backs, imaginative mid-fielders and a fearless
goalie but although all these skills are important and were found in abundance in Blackhall Ladies,
what has always separated the team from others and in no small way been a vital part in the team’s
success is its 'heart'. It was often joked that we could talk any opposition off the pitch - this group of
girls were not just skilful athletes brought together by their love of the game and their dedication to
representing the club and achieving the best they could but it was a family - in all senses of the
word. Sisters, cousins, sisters in law, childhood friends, babysitters, underage coaches, and
neighbours were the happy ensemble proud to call themselves Gaels. I think all will agree in the
Ladies GAA that playing for BHG is much more than kicking a ball around the field, it’s the
camaraderie, the craic and the pride of representing your parish that make it so special.
Encouragement, encouragement and more encouragement is what is to be heard from the sidelines
of Batterstown and Kilcloon pitches. From teenie boppers to college students to those more mature
(over the hill) players there is a special bond between us all.
Championship Success
Ten years ago found Blackhall Ladies on a winning streak, having won the Junior B in Bective against
Donaghmore/Ashbourne in 2000, followed the next year by a Junior A title against Rathkenny in
Skyrne. We went on to represent Meath in Leinster against Stabannan Parnell’s from Co. Louth,
where we staged an impressive comeback to beat them 2-10 to 3-6. However in the second round
the strength and experience of Grange from Kildare proved too much for us. Despite Emma
Whelan’s efforts to motivate us with her stereo blasting ‘Your My Mate, And I Will Stand By You’, it
wasn’t to be our day.
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Blackhall Gaels ladies for the third year in succession lined out in a final when they took on Moylagh
in the Ladies Intermediate Football Championship at Simonstown in 2002. Unfortunately the hat
trick was not to be, however we did not have long to wait to be crowned Intermediate champions. A
superb team performance in 2003 was the key to beating Boardsmill, in a highly entertaining final
which ended 1-13 to 2-8. Again we had the great privilege of representing Meath in Leinster. We
were drawn against Na Fianna of Dublin. Here we had two counties renowned for their rivalry and
this clash was to be no exception. A huge crowd turned up for what was to be one of the closest and
most nail biting matches of the decade. Unfortunately for us the Dub’s were not left singing the
blues but went on to win the Leinster Championship.
Coming from Junior B to Senior championship in just four years was beyond our expectations. Having
lost only one championship game in reaching senior status is something all members of Blackhall
Gaels can be proud of. If reaching Senior status in such a short and successful run was not
achievement enough, our first year saw us competing against St. Ultan’s in the final. St. Ultan’s,
having been defeated by Senchelstown in the previous three finals were determined and deserved
winners.
Disappointed by our loss we managed to hold our own over the next two years in Senior. 2007 was
to see us back competing for the title after a semi final show-down against our 2004 rivals St.
Ultan’s. This semi final was to be our final; unfortunately we gave a championship victory
performance a match too early. We turned out, both in team mates and supporters in huge numbers
and overcame St. Ultan’s in a thrilling encounter. Our next day out, against Senshalstown was not to
be as positive for the Gaels. Senchelstown’s wealth of experience and talent were unmatched by
Blackhall.
We were quarter finalist in both 2008 and 2009 against Senchelstown and Donaghmore/Ashbourne
respectively. Relegated to Intermediate in 2010, 2011/2012 saw Blackhall Gaels competing strongly
at Intermediate level, gaining renewed confidence in our abilities and reaching the semi final in 2011
against Oldcastle and semi final against Duleek/Bellewstown in 2012.
The impact of emigration, injury, and motherhood was sorely felt in this year’s season, as half the
team were unavailable for selection. Younger girls were forced to step up as a period of rebuilding
and rehabilitation began. Much of the current senior team is made up of the U-14B, 2004 County
Championship winning team. This success at underage was brought about by a strong panel of girls
and their mentors JP Kelly and Caroline Flattery. Many of these girls also went on to experience
more success at U16 when the BHG and Moynalvey girls joined forces to enjoy another county title
in 2006. Their senior career with BHG soon followed, and they were to become the second
generation of the BHG ladies team.
Retaining Intermediate status in a tough battle against local rivals Royal Gaels was the pinnacle of
this year’s season. Having lost to them twice already this year by substantial margins, a hard fought
victory in extra time put this year’s season to a close.
League Titles
The Gaels have also experienced success in their league campaigns over the years. 2002 saw the
Gaels claim the Division 3 title with a very convincing victory over Moynalty winning by a margin of
1-9 and captained by Yvonne Brady. Our most recent success was in the Division 2 League Final in
2010 under the charges of Packie Reilly with a great victory over Summerhill winning 4-15 to 4-07.
Captain Jane Burke raised the well deserved Morony Cup and the celebrations began. Despite the
match being on a Sunday, with work and college commitments looming, the BHG ladies took to
Copper Face Jacks wearing the club colours and rubbing shoulders with the great Brian O’Driscoll
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who even sampled the contents of the winning cup. 2012 saw us back in the Division 2 Final but the
opposition, Navan O’Mahonys were too strong to overcome.
Blackhall’s contribution to County Level
Blackhall have contributed to the Meath County Senior, Junior and Underage panels throughout the
last 10 years. Outstanding performances by Jane Burke and Suzanne Mc Cormack in the 2001
Championship Final led to them earning a place on the Meath Team. Over the next few years we
followed the BHG girls wearing green and gold the length and breadth of the country.. The highlight
of which was the League Final against Cork in 2006 where Meath were beaten by the narrow margin
of two points. Jane’s determination, strength and leadership skills earned her captaincy and both
herself, Suzanne and Caroline further represented us at Leinster level The BHG representation
doubled and even tripled at times, with Caroline Griffin, Sarah O’Donnell, Paula Dunne, Jane Dolan
and Sinead O’Sullivan representing their county on Senior panels and putting BHG on the map at
inter-county level. Aisling O’Sullivan, Lisa Kelly, Elaine Mc Cormack, Niamh and Emer Keane and
Catherine Mc Cormack (captaining the team in 2008) represented the Gaels on the Junior panel.
Aileen Coyle, Clare Stenson, Rebecca Flattery, Sinead O’Sullivan, along with some of the above
represented the club at underage level in Meath.
Mighty Management
Blackhall Gaels Ladies success has been in no small way due to the quality, commitment, belief and
enthusiasm of our managers and mentors. John Maye and Joe Breen were the founding fathers of
the ladies’ team assisted by the great Jane Keane. The 10 year union of Batterstown and Kilcloon
men saw great things for the club. Their personalities, interest in the game and the well-being of the
team, let alone the talented daughters of both men contributed hugely to our successes. This double
act, although hard to follow, was bravely and confidently taken on by Noel O’Donnell, Philip Mc
Cormack and and Caroline Flaherty. This partnership gave 3 years to the ladies and Tom Nolan and
Paula Dunne came on board for periods bringing their experience and offering advice along the way.
Packie Reilly assisted by Paula Dunne followed Philip into the elite club of Blackhall Gale’s managers
and more recently Paul Regan assisted by Jane Burke and Bruce Crehan added their names to the
wall of fame. Each manager brought with them something different and added to the success of the
team. Teams would not be possible without the hard work and support of background mentors.
Throughout the last ten years Caroline Flattery ably assisted by Máire Keane has been one of the
most consistent and hardworking members of the club, so giving of her time and committed to the
cause. Meetings, texts, booking training venues, organising matches, statistics, travel arrangements
to name but a few of the many time consuming, heart breaking tasks of the background team but
ours always did these effortlessly and with a smile on their faces.
Club Events and Fundraising
The ladies section of the club has contributed widely to BHG , not alone in their contribution to the
games and the success they have brought but to the overall running of the club. Many of the girls
serving as committee members throughout the years, organising and supporting fundraising and
club events. Blackhall Gaels Ladies have run race nights, table quizzes, bag packs, American tea
parties and supported Club events most notably the huge contribution they made to the recent
Strictly Come Dancing night where Aishling O’Sullivan, Kate Murphy, Lisa Kelly, Maria Farrell, Aoife
Maye, Philip Mc Cormack and Jane Keane all took to the stage and in typical BHG Ladies Club style
gave it their all, with tremendous performances.
Celebrations and Socialising
Victories and near victories were always marked whole-heartedly by the Gaels. There was the
mandatory start in Caffreys and then all roads leading to the Hatchet and in its day, Keanes and the
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Vortex. The fat frogs, crazy break dancing moves, Sunday night trips to ‘Copper Face Jacks’, and of
course the sing-songs marked the end of all campaigns.
North to South, East to West and not to forget the midlands, the Blackhall Gaels Ladies have
competed, represented and socialised. Emma Fahy was the instigator of the BHG Ladies on tour,
organising our first trip to Nenagh, no footballing was done here, the focus was more on strength
and conditioning as we followed Emma and Ann Nestor in the aruchcha routine “ . . . . Arms out,
wrists together, knees bent, stand on one leg, tongues out . .”. Next up was a trip to Mount Wolsley,
where 5 star accommodations, accommodated 5 star socialising, injuries were overcome and
crutches put aside to enjoy all the wonders Carlow had to offer.
Trips then turned into a bit more serious affairs where we took to the hills of Donegal to compete in
the Brian McEniff 7 aside Tournament in Bundoran. Conditions were rough and competition was
tough but as always we did ourselves and the club proud. Well that it is if surfing on ironing boards
on Bundoran Beach makes the members of BHG proud!!
Our next trip brought us to lovely Leitrim, where Packie arranged a feast of activities from Mass, to
inspirational talks, training sessions, two matches in the swampy grounds and a Cruise along the
Shannon.
We headed further west to Galway and learnt our lesson that football and socialising are hard
mixed. So the obvious solution was to just paint the town red and leave the studs at home!!
Along with these trips far and wide we participated in 7aside tournaments in Portmarnock and Trim
and Tarzan had nothing on us as we bonded while hanging from trees with Dara Llewellyn’s Boyne
Valley Activities. With Facebook and a Whatsapp group set up, the next trip to the Marble City is
already in the pipeline with bubble football the chosen activity, fun is sure to be had.
Looking Forward
As 2013 comes to a close with the annual AGM looming, we look back on 10 years of highs and lows,
and evaluate our position now. We look forward to another year and pray that it will be less injury
prone. Bruce will continue to harvest the upcoming talent of the Blackhall Gaels Ladies. We hope
that our players, now playing in foreign parts from Vancouver, Saudi and Australia will return to us
soon and that new mothers, will throw on the studs once more. Returning after the winter break no
doubt we will be rejuvenated and energised and ready to give it another innings.

20

Memories of Rodanstown - Patsy Burke

Referee Patsy Burke tossing the coin at the start of the P & L Cup in Kilcloon in 2004

Patsy Burke has served both Kilcloon and Blackhall Gaels for decades. He was a selector on the
Kilcloon team which won the Junior Football Championship in 1973 and served as joint Treasurer for
Blackhall Gaels from its foundation in 1995 until he decided to retire a couple of years ago. In this
article he reminisces about Rodanstown which was the Football club in the Kilcloon half of the parish
during the Fifties. He is one of the longest serving referees in the County
Remembering is not one of my strong points. I think the Rodanstown Team-Club I grew up with was
reformed about 1957. There was a team previously up to about 1953. That is why people over there
speak about the old Rodanstown team, made up of the Ryans, Brackens, Smyths, Reillys, Grehams,
Faughners. Some people called them “The Magpies” as they wore black jerseys with a large white
stripe across the middle.
Now, this new Rodanstown team had red jerseys with white collars, cuffs and long sleeves. This
team was made up of the Hughes, Dixons, Mallons, Reillys, Rogers, Burkes, O’Briens, Connons,
Fagans etc, and some dark horses like Johnny Moran and maybe other players he would bring along.
Training usually consisted of running, sprinting, walking around the roads called ‘The Long Gollamossy’ and The Short Golla-mossy in Feb- March until the evenings got bright. It was more a
spontaneous type of training rather than organised as such. Football training was usually a match,
two sides would be picked and a game would be played for about and an hour and a half. There was
not much effort put into skills training. The first field I remember playing on was called the Cowblow,
opposite where Peter Mallon lives now and belonged to PJ Murphy. After that, we moved to a field
belonging to Phil, Dennis and John Monahan at Colgath on what is known as Monahan’s Little Road.
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After that we moved again to Harris-Hill to a field belonging to Michael Rogers, father of Tommy and
Mike. We may not have had much of a junior team but we had a very good seven-a-side team. At
that time seven a side tournaments were very popular and keenly contested with valuable prizes on
offer to the winners such as a “gold” watch or the material for a suit of clothes. I remember one
great game in the field on Harris-Hill where Kilcock held a seven-a-side tournament as they had no
pitch of their own. We beat a very fancied Drumree team who had three county players at the time,
and then Kilcock, the organisers put us in against UCD, and that was the end of that.
Where did we get the money for the footballs and jerseys? Well, every player would give a certain
amount and we would also knock on a few doors and a couple of pubs like Murphy’s and Byrnes’s in
the Square in Kilcock. Also, there was a farmer called Peter Fields who lived opposite Rodanstown
graveyard who would make up the balance of what was needed. Someone would then go into the
O’Neills shop on Capel St and get what was required. At most we would have two footballs; one for
training and one for matches, and trying to keep them mended was another story.
The first game I played in Rathmolyan was against Boardsmill in about 1958, I think I was one of the
two subs. Dessy Faughner got injured so I was put on as the half-back, the instructions were “don’t
forget to give him a dig and let him know you’re there”. So some things haven’t changed a lot!
Great credit is due to the late John Kelly; he was the man who saw the need for a team or a club in
this end of the parish as Kilcloon’s team had gone out of existence in 1954 and most of the people
mentioned above were young fellows at the time. So as the years pass by this team is getting older
and most of the younger players are coming from the Kilcloon area as Jack Fitzgearld and John Kelly
had entered a Kilcloon minor team in the Championship in 1963 for the first time since the 1950’s.
So at a meeting in PJ Murphy’s grain loft over the cowshed in 1963, it was suggested by my father
that he felt we should change the name of the Club to Kilcloon, and the rest is history.
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Intermediate Hurling Champions 2005 – Michael Mullally

(with Extracts from ‘Spirit of the Gaels’ – penned by Micheál Ó Laighléis on 23rd October 2005)
Ten years have now passed since this great Club was formed
With vision to guide us, we’d history to write
In football and hurling the success wheels were turning
‘The Spirit of the Gaels’ became our battle cry.
We welcomed all comers, all mammies and daddies
All children, young men and young women as well
And on our tenth birthday, our hurlers made history
And it’s of their great exploits, I’m now going to tell.
The old grey haired builder, Val Ledwith, God bless him
Brought heart and great passions to our warriors brave
Tom Meyler sowed seeds that were soon ripe for picking
With great Juniors and Minors our team came of age.
Peter Farrell stepped forward likewise Richie Morris
Frank Broad and Mullally, that great double act
Sonny Carr and Brian Heavin said no one is leavin’
With Martin Curran as manager, the back-room was packed.
Sunday, 25th October 2005 proved to be a historic day for the Blackhall Gaels Club. A victory in the
Final of the Meath Intermediate Hurling Championship entitled the Club “to sit at the top table” of
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Meath Hurling. The setting was St. Lomans Park, Trim which is within a “puck of a ball” of the
historic Trim Castle, home of the famous movie “Braveheart”. The display on the day was very much
a “Braveheart” effort by the boys in” saffron and blue”.
The foundation of this team was based on Junior Hurling Championship success in 2002. The team
was also energised by a group of young players who had won numerous underage titles,
commencing with Under 11 Ground Hurling in 1997, leading to U-13B and U-14 Rural Competition in
the years to 2000. An U-16A Hurling Championship was won in 2001 and successfully defended in
2002. The Minor A Hurling Championship was won in 2004.
The year started slowly not all smelt the glory
But the management knew they’d a chance of the crown
We won some and lost some but never coughed up one
And we beat Donaghmore when the chips were laid down.
In the pitch in Kilmessan, Dunderry came pressin’
For a place in the Final they claimed was their right
But we hurled them fairly and sent them packing early
We proved the men from the Gaels can stand up to the fight.
The 2005 Intermediate Hurling Championship
The team had mixed results in the league section of the Championship. A single group of 8 teams
meant 7 games had to be played.
Results:
1. Blackhall Gaels (1-13) def. Dunboyne (1-11) in Dunsany
2. Blackhall Gaels (1-16) def. Gaeil Colmcille (1-02) in Dunderry
3. Dunderry (0-07) def. Blackhall Gaels (0-06) in Kiltale
4. Blackhall Gaels (1-10) drew with Kilskyre (2-07)
5. Blackhall Gaels (2-12) def. Wolfe Tones (1-07) in Athboy
6. Na Fianna(1-20) def. Blackhall Gaels (1-09) in Trim
7. Blackhall Gaels(1-13) def. Don/ashbourne (0-08) in Ratoath
Blackhall Gaels: P7; W4; D1; L2; Pts: 9 (Blackhall qualified for Semi-Final v Dunderry)
A meeting with Dunderry was ‘the reward’ for the team at the end of the Group stages. Blackhall
and Dunderry had played an extremely tight game earlier in the season which Dunderry had won by
one point.
I can recall Sunday afternoon on October 16th in a well stewarded Kilmessan. A large crowd had
gathered in anticipation. There was talk in the build-up that a ‘young’ Blackhall team would be
‘pushed’ about by a more experienced and seasoned Dunderry outfit.
Blackhall led by 0-05 to 0-02 in the early stages, but were dealt a blow when Shane O Loughlin
suffered a bad injury, which caused him to retire and subsequently to miss the Final.
Dunderry rocked Blackhall with 2 goals which helped to push them 5 points clear approaching halftime. Jonathan Meyler then scored a tremendous goal to leave the half-time score 1-05 to 2-04.
Blackhall scored 1-01 in a 2 minute spell after the change of ends and moved to assume control of
the game. Their 3rd goal was scored in the 6th minute and a further 7 points were tagged-on before
the long whistle sounded. So much for the ‘new kids on the block’ being ‘lambs to the slaughter’.
The performance showed all the attributes of a determined and enthusiastic group.
Final score: Blackhall Gaels 3-13; Dunderry 2-04
That performance suggested that Blackhall were finding their best form at just the right time and
they clearly were going into the Final determined to avenge that earlier hammering against Na
Fianna.
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In Trim by the Castle we fought a fine battle
When Na Fianna from Enfield in droves came to town;
The first half was daunting, their supporters were taunting
But at the short whistle we were just four points down.
Jimmy Burke was heard roarin’ “get closer, pull harder”
Tom Meyler’s cigar to the butt was ablaze
Says young Kate Murphy ”oh I have mixed emotions
My boyfriend’s Na Fianna, but I’ll shout for the Gaels”
THE FINAL
The Final took place one week later on Sunday afternoon. The whole Parish of Kilcloon prepared for
the “big day” with a display of bunting, flags and signs throughout the area.
The ‘big day’ arrived. Nerves were obvious all around; Young and old; Age proving to be no barrier
to the infamous ‘butterflies’. Preparation had been as good as it could be. A seven day lead-in time
meant that there was no time for any distractions but total focus on the job in hand.
A big crowd had descended on Trim. The old mass concrete boundary walls of this lovely venue
awaited. Preliminaries, warm-up, photos over, Ready to go.
Our lads needed to hit the ground running and put their mark on the game early on. But as is often
the case, these games take on a life of their own. Lads doing their best, but things not coming off.
It happens at all levels and in all grades. It didn’t look promising for Blackhall as Na Fianna led by 008 to 0-03 close to halftime, despite playing against the breeze and sun. Na Fianna were faster to
the ball and more assured with their first touch. Blackhall made switches in defence. Kevin Maye to
full back, Conor Burke to no. 6 and this helped to tighten matters at the back.
Halftime: Na Fianna 0-08; Blackhall Gaels 0-04;
At eight points to four, the great Gaels gave a roar
They swore on their hearts a great effort they’d give
Mark Mullally, their captain said “one thing is certain
When we get it moving, with us they won’t live”.
Johnny Meyler was fearless, his feats they were peerless
Fergus Smith showed experience as cool as a breeze,
As the half it wore on, Antoin Cleary grew strong
And young Paddy O’Brien grabbed the ball with great ease.
Blackhall made further changes at half-time in the midfield/half forward areas. Jonathan Meyler to
midfield and Mark Mullally to the 40. The Na Fianna advantage stood at 0-10 to 0-06 after 40
minutes but Blackhall won the remainder of the match 0-07 to 0-02 and had the deficit down to the
minimum going into the final 15 minutes. Blackhall drew level for the first time 9 minutes from the
end but Na Fianna were in front at 0-12 to 0-10 after 56 minutes. Blackhall needed to do something
and do it fast. They did and it left Na Fianna shattered as they scored the final 3 points of the Final.
Darren O Loughlin firing over the winner from a long range free, way out on the left in the third
minute of injury time. It was the only time Blackhall had led in the match.
As the battle grew fiercer, the shouts they would pierce you,
“C’mon the Gaels” cried Jane Burke as Willie Murphy went pale
Tom Bailey, our Sponsor, went wild with excitement
As Jeff took the field to add strength to the Gaels.
“Get out of my way” says Ann Nestor to someone
“Who’s that” says Micheál “oh forget it” says Ann
“Can’t you see our young Alan is poised like a panther
As he just stopped a rocket, like only he can”.
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Now Ledders was catching and soloing and striking,
They turned the tide as they promised to do
Erik Broad was colossal, from the start took no prisoners
Aidan Ferris beside him was our Brian Boru.
Conor Burke from Kilglynn, boy he’d never give in
Tom Murphy was tough as he blocked down the ball
Kevin Maye was a Trojan like oul’ Nick O Donnell
He defied their best efforts and Na Fianna did fall.
Our supporters now rapturous cried “they’ll never capture us”
Bill Clarke said Na Fianna are no feckin’ good
Shane O’Loughlin all year brought us all such great cheer
‘Til a Dunderry foul stroke made bits of his hand.
Dave McGowan at the back dept it tight and pulled quick
David Carty likewise when he joined the game
Thomas Delany came in and the game did then swing
And we knew that great night, we’d be toasting the Gaels.
With the game in the balance our supporters grew hoarser
And we wondered from where would a Hero emerge
Without saddle or bridle, Tommy Coyle rode the sideline
The Na Fianna boys fouled him as they did converge
Darren O’Loughlin strode forward, Oh, this man has composure
He placed it, then looked at the target once more.
Then ‘twas bend, lift and strike and the sliothar took flight
And the white flag was raised to a great Blackhall roar.
A minute later, referee, Martin Bartley (Trim) blew the final whistle. It was all over and Blackhall had
created their own piece of history after a hugely entertaining encounter that had the crowd
enthralled right to the last puck.
In our squad we had others, I name Emmet Dalton
Ronan McGowan, Michael Dowd, Kevin Coyle, Nigel Hora,
Brian Porter, Donal Keane, Paul Nestor, Martin O’Neill,
Ciaran Burke and Dave Ledwith and Mark Lynam of course
Fintan Porter, Vinny Dowley, our masseuse was Maeve Morris
And those are the ones who brought pride to the Gaels.
It shouldn’t be underestimated what this victory meant to a small rural Club like Blackhall Gaels.
There were emotional scenes afterwards as supporters, players and officials mingled on the pitch.
The Tommy Kane Cup was presented to Blackhall Gaels captain, Mark Mullally by Enda Smith
(Hurling Board Official). Enda happened to be a Blackhall Gaels Clubman and so it was a proud
moment for all concerned.
In a fine acceptance speech, covering a wide range of issues, Mark Mullally paid a moving tribute to
Ciaran Delany RIP, who had been tragically killed in a motoring accident earlier in the year. Ciaran
had worn the Blackhall and Meath Hurling jerseys with distinction during his all too short sporting
career. Ciaran’s brother Thomas was also a valued member of the squad.
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There were jubilant scenes in the Blackhall dressing-room after the game. Jeff Bailey had an open
topped Volkswagen Beetle suitably decorated for the occasion. It provided a novel method of
transport for the maiden voyage of the Tommy Kane Cup into the Blackhall Gaels heartland. The
players, mentors and supporters returned to the clubhouse in Batterstown where the late Michael
Lillis (Club Chairman) hosted a homecoming reception. The ‘show’ then moved to Caffreys where a
long night ensued. The Cup was brought to the schools of the Parish on Monday morning. On
Monday evening a very enjoyable celebration was held in Keane’s Pub, Kilcloon. I can recall the Cup
sitting on the floor and a large circle of players, supporters, mentors and others ‘paying homage’ and
giving various renditions of the usual rousing songs. No sign of a tuning fork or no request for one
either!
The Na Fianna Club had invited the Blackhall squad and mentors to ‘their place’ on the following
Friday night. Everybody headed to Boggans Pub in Rathcore. The night was very enjoyable and the
Na Fianna Club proved to be very entertaining hosts. The gesture was very much appreciated by all
in Blackhall.
As winning a County Championship meant entry to Leinster Club Competitions, Blackhall were drawn
to play Erins Own, Bagenalstown, Co. Carlow (away). Despite a good effort, the Carlow team
prevailed on the day and subsequently progressed to the All Ireland Final in the Junior Hurling
Championship.
2005 - a memorable, historic year!
Panel: Mark Mullally (Captain), Alan Nestor, David McGowan, Conor Burke, Thomas Murphy, Kevin
Maye, Erik Broad, Aidan Ferris, Ciaran Ledwith, Darren O’Loughlin, Antoin Cleary, Jonathan Meyler,
Thomas Coyle, Fergus Smith, Patrick O’Brien, Emmet Dalton, David Carty, Ciarán Burke, Jeff Bailey,
David Ledwith, Vincent Dowley, Thomas Delany, Mark Lynam, Fintan Porter, Ronan McGowan,
Michael Dowd, Kevin Coyle, Nigel Hora, Brian Porter, Shane O’ Loughlin, Donal Keane, Paul Nestor,
Martin O’Neill.
Mentors: Martin Curran (Manager), Frank Broad, Sonny Carr, Peter Farrell, Brian Heavin,
Michael Mullally. Maeve Morris (Physio), Richard Morris (Support)

Back Row: L/R Kevin Maye, Shane O’Loughlin, Michael Dowd, Thomas Delany, Conor Burke, Brian
Porter, Fergus Smith,
Erik Broad, Darren O’Loughlin, Ciarán Ledwith, Paddy O’Brien, Johnathan Meyler, Antóin Cleary,
Ronan McGowan, Vinnie Dowley, Jeff Bailey, Mark Lynam
Front Row: L/R Nigel Hora, David Carty, Kevin Coyle, David Ledwith, Tom Murphy, Aidan Ferris, Mark
Mullally (C),
Alan Nestor, Thomas Coyle, David McGowan, Emmett Dalton, Fintan Porter, Ciarán Burke
Mascot: Evan Smith
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Any Given Sunday – A Father’s Perspective – Christy Mangan
September 16th 2012 will always be remembered as a defining moment in the history of Meath
Camogie. Before I delve into the happenings on that day, I want to go back into the history of
Blackhall Gaels Camogie and Meath Camogie.
On a wet dark winters day in January 2002 a meeting was convened in Batterstown to re-establish a
camogie club in the Batterstown/Kilcloon area. Emma Fahy was the driving force behind the idea
and with the assistance of her mother Breda, Blackhall Gaels entered a team into the Meath Junior
Championship.
The new Camogie Club achieved immediate success by winning the Meath Junior Championship on
the 21st of September 2002. Emma Fahy captained the team which had two young players on the
substitutes bench namely Emily Mangan and Jane Dolan. The management team on the day was Joe
Ennis and Breda Fahy. The Club continued to grow in numbers and were unlucky to lose the 2006
Intermediate Final to Dunboyne.
A change of management to Brian Heavin, Deirdre Mangan and Kay Troy brought success the
following year and the team won the 2007 Intermediate Championship.
2008 would prove to be a defining year in Blackhall Gaels Camogie history. Blackhall Gaels stormed
through the qualifying rounds and contested their very first senior final on 13th September 2008.
History was created that day as Jane Burke led her team to victory over a talented Kilmessan team.
The improvement in the fortune of Blackhall Gaels Camogie coincided with the emergence of a new
Meath Camogie Board. In May 2004 Jane Dolan led the Meath Minor Camogie Team to its first
Minor Leinster Championship. Seven girls from Blackhall Gaels were on the victorious panel – Jane
Dolan, Emily Mangan, Linda Delany, Sarah-Jayne Brady, Holly Geraghty, Niamh Brady and Sinead
Hughes.
In order to understand from where Meath Camogie has emerged, it is necessary to note that in 2006
the Meath Camogie Junior team were beaten by Dublin in the first round of the Leinster
Championship on a score-line of 10-20 to 0-3. Yes it reads correctly, Meath lost that game by a
staggering 47 points. At that time Meath Camogie was in a difficult place despite the best efforts of
many honourable and committed people.
An overhaul of the Meath Camogie set up began in 2007 with John Davis taking over as the manager
of the Meath team. Blackhall Gaels players played their part with Holly Geraghty, Jane Dolan,
Kristina Troy and Emily Mangan joining the County panel. A number of Blackhall Gaels Camogie
personnel including Breda Fahy, Una Burke, Deirdre Mangan and Kay Troy assisted greatly in the
embryonic building of a new Meath Camogie Team.
In 2007 Meath contested three finals, including the Leinster Final, National League Division 4 Final,
All Ireland “B” Final, but unfortunately lost all three. The losses were very hard to take but the girls
really showed their determination by going on in 2008 to win the Division 4 National League title and
the All Ireland “B” Championship. In all, between 2008 and 2011 Meath won 3 Leinster
Championships, 2 National Leagues and 1 All Ireland “B” Championship.
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2012 proved to be the year when Meath rocketed onto the national camogie scene. The season
began with Meath beating such illustrious teams as Cork, Down, Kilkenny and Tipperary in the
National League but unfortunately they could not overcome Derry in the Division 2 League Final.
As part of my day job, I’ve had the pleasure of working at many games in Croke Park. I recall many
conversations I had with Paul “Pillar” Caffrey, former Dublin Senior Football Manager about the
development of teams. He always expressed an interest in the Meath Camogie team and I recall
meeting him after Dublin had won their 5th successive Leinster football title. I asked him how he felt.
In the blink of any eye he responded “Christy no matter what, it will all end in tears”. He was
beaming and disappeared into the thousands of adoring Dublin fans. I didn’t understand what he
had meant by that quote, but at 1.20pm on the 16th September 2012, I fully understood what he
really meant.
Like many Dads, I brought my daughter Emily, at the age of 6 years to the local GAA field in
Batterstown and thus began a fantastic journey with her through hurling, football and camogie.
Excellent coaches such as Jimmy Burke, J.J. Whitty and Brian Heavin helped develop Emily’s stick
work. For many years Emily played at No. 14 never moving too far from the edge of the square and
in 2004 she had one of her finest games winning the Leinster Minor Camogie Championship final in
Batterstown. For many years we have travelled together both winning and losing matches. I tend to
be a little bit of a nightmare on the morning of matches which Emily describes as “Dinny in prematch mode”. 2008 was an important year in her playing career as she moved from full forward to
the goals.
The development of Meath Camogie continued at speed and in 2012 the team reached the All
Ireland Final in September. The month of September proved to be an extremely busy month for all
involved with Meath Camogie. During the week prior to the final the girls visited Croke Park in order
to acclimatise with their surroundings. We visited the dressing room that we were due to use under
the Hogan Stand. Paul “Pillar” Caffrey addressed the players on what to expect on All Ireland Final
day. I remember looking over at Emily in the dressing room that night and thinking about what a
journey she had brought us on since joining Blackhall as a six year old girl. The week prior to the
final was filled with excitement amid interviews with local media and the final preparations taking
up all of our time.
Sunday 16th September 2012 eventually arrived. Emily did her usual pre-match preparation and I
went into my “pre-match mode”. Emily, Niall and I then drove to Dunboyne Castle where we
boarded the team bus for Croke Park. As we drove the short distance to Croke Park, the team was
calm but Emily was her usual self, laughing and having fun with the other players. We arrived at
Croke Park at 11am and quickly got ready for the match in the Hogan Stand dressing rooms. We had
arrived so early the officials in Croke Park were not at the pitch side to prevent the team from going
on for a puck around. Officially we were only allowed on the pitch for 10 minutes prior to the start
of the match but we actually had over 30 minutes practice as Niall put Emily through her paces in
the Hill 16 goals. I really do believe that the 30 minutes puck around before the match calmed the
nerves of all involved.
I was lucky enough to be allowed on to the pitch side as an official and I took my place with Niall
who was hurley man for the day. Before the match started I looked over at the Hogan Stand and
spotted Deirdre and Jayne and that’s when it really hit home what a massive day Emily had given to
us as a family. The game began at a frantic pace and the Meath girls settled into their task very well.
All four Blackhall Gaels players – Jane, Holly, Kristina and Emily made an invaluable contribution to
the final with the captain Jane Dolan scoring 3 points. With the game coming to a close, Meath held
a two point lead. My heart was in my mouth. I was shouting and praying at the same time. Down
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had Meath on the ropes at this point. Down kept on pressing and in one final attack a Down forward
hit a stinging shot that looked destined for the roof of the Meath net, but she did not reckon on
Emily pulling off the best save of the game thereby ensuring an historic victory for Meath. At the
final whistle mayhem broke out with the majority of the Meath players running into the middle of
the pitch. Both Niall and I ran to the Hill 16 goals to hug Emily who was in tears on the ground.
Meath had won by one single point. All three of us were in tears and as I looked at the 7,000 strong
crowd in the Hogan Stand, I could see many people I knew cheering ecstatically. Meath had
achieved what many would have thought impossible in 2006. As the All Ireland trophy was
presented to the Meath Captain, Jane Dolan, I was reminded of what “Pillar” Caffrey had said.
“Christy no matter what, it will all end in tears”. How right he was, it did end in tears for me, ah but
they were tears of joy thanks to Emily, Holly, Jane and Kristina.
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Band of Brothers - John Keane
The Nestors
I love this report. It says it all:
Romance and novelty in Galway – winning the County Final
The success of St Thomas in yesterday’s county final (2012) ticked plenty boxes in the classic tale of a
charming club triumph.
The first ever senior title in their first ever senior decider for the small rural club formed in 1968 when
teams from Peterswell and Kilchreest amalgamated.
A victory founded on family values. There were six Burke brothers on the pitch by the final whistle –
Kenneth (28), Sean (25), David (22), Cathal (20), Darragh (19) and Eanna (17) – with their father John
at the helm as team manager.
Or what about the Table Quiz question?
Q. What teams were playing when five Connollys played six Donnellys in an All-Ireland Club Hurling
final and who won?
(Answer at the end)
The Glory Days
The 1970’s - and the GAA. What springs to mind? Kerry and Meath in 1970? Offaly in 1971 and
1972? Cork in 1973? Heffo’s Army in 1974 ambushed by the young Kerry guns of 1975? Not to
mention hurling: Cork; Tipp; Kilkenny; Limerick then Kilkenny again by two and we’re still only half
way through the decade!
They’re the champagne days – the days of wine and roses – built on the white heat of summer
battles and they live on as the stuff of legend with occasional glimpses flashed on “Reeling in the
Years” or sometimes getting a longer outing on TG4’s “All Ireland Gold”.
Forget the pub quiz question and ask the deep philosophical questions : how and where are the
family values nurtured that can weld a band of brothers (with a sister in the mix as well) and that can
succeed in forging the link between the romance of the greatest club day and the glory day of
winning an All-Ireland Senior medal?
There’s no need to Google the web for 280,000 results or rush to buy the latest sports
autobiography in the hope that it contains slim hints of the secret formula. Come with me to
Quarryland, that corner of the parish we’ve hijacked from our neighbours, and meet the Nestor
family who through their collective reminiscences and remembrances have all the answers in an
open, solid, honest, humorous and understated account. Vincent, the eldest of the family, has been
the conduit of the flow of information and I hope what follows does the family justice.
The West Awake – Five in a Row
With roots and background from Galway, Ann and Mícheál Nestor settled in Quarryland and in quick
succession the first five members of the team arrived. Vincent (Vinny) was born in 1970, Kevin in ’71,
Michael (Mikey) in ’72, Nigel in ’75 followed by Paul in ’76. Five boys in six years in the days when
families made their own entertainment. But the winds from the west surely brought with it the aura
of the famous Galway “Three in a Row Team” of the mid 60’s and a natural instinct for football? Not
so, it seems, as the very early memories are of the trucks and lorries of the family transport business
being long hauled in and out of the storage yard with not a blade of grass, never mind a football, to
be seen. However, the creeping influence of the west and of Galway in particular could not be
suppressed. As the boys trooped into Rathregan National School in Batterstown year on year, the
arrival of a new principal, Galway native Hugh Costello, brought with it the reintroduction of Gaelic
Games as an important part of the school curriculum. Football from school was quickly transported
to Quarryland and a grass patch was sown for a Nestor and neighbours pitch in order to facilitate
long hours of outdoor practice.
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Meath Roots and lifelong friends
As the grass patch sprang up so too did the first roots of Meath football take hold of the young,
enthusiastic and naturally talented sports boys. Vinny started on the Under 12 Batterstown/Kilcloon
panel in the early 80’s. His mother Ann along with Pat Reilly from Batterstown supplied the
transport. Ann not only provided the wheels for the team but also began a long career as PRO
(unofficially at first but later served for many years as official club PRO) as she took it upon herself to
ring in match results and reports to the Meath Chronicle. Youthful memories are so revealing. Vinny
can clearly recall that his first realization of being a club member dawned on him as he tucked into a
steak dinner on an Under 12 trip to Carrick-on-Shannon.
By 1983 Vinny had secured a place on the Meath Under 14 Development Squad but it is the
friendship with the likes of Billy Shaw that endures. Meanwhile Kevin was coming hot on his heels as
both lads were now attending school in Dunshaughlin and Kevin has enduring friendships with the
likes of Dermot Kealy who was a team mate as they reached the All-Ireland Vocational Schools
Under 15 Semi-Final in 1984. Games are won and lost but friendship endures.
And it grew. Mikey joined Vinny and Kevin on the club team to win the Under 16 League in ’86. If you
can find the photo more friends are there: P Mac (Nulty); Ralph Mannion; Liam Doherty; Sean and
Martin Regan. In 1997 the lads had pocketed a Minor B Hurling medal while playing with Dunboyne.
Hot on the heels of these trailblazers two new boys were being pencilled in as regulars on team
sheets. Paul and Nigel were developing the habit of winning everything. The club-run P and L Cup
competition provided the first platform followed by almost annual success at Under 12 and 14 levels
with Kilcloon/Batterstown and Under 16 and Minor with a wider Kilcloon/Batterstown/Moynalvey
combination.
1991: Remember that Summer in Dublin (and Meath)
Who will ever forget it, the summer of ’91? Meath v Dublin in the preliminary round of the Leinster
Championship. Those born since have listened to the stuff of legend: four matches; three replays
with extra time in all; one referee; Kevin Foley’s goal and David Beggy’s point but, most of all, the
Dubs dusted.
By now the Nestor family was steeped in the green and gold of Meath and had grown. Leona arrived
to break the male dominance in 1985 but Alan reverted to the norm with his appearance in 1988.
And 1991 is a year they all remember for the family legend that was played out. Round 1 of the
Under 21 Championship and the famous five (Vinny, Kevin, Mikey, Nigel and Paul) lined out together
for the first time when it came to the business end of football for Batterstown against Wolfe Tones.
Not to be outdone, Alan figured as the mascot. Mirroring the epic of Croke Park that year, Round 1
of the Under 21 stretched to three games with the Tones eventually prevailing. But as a measure of
how much it is etched on the mind Vinny can rattle off the rest of the team: Paul Gannon; Davy
Ledwith; David Kingham (Go ndéana Dia grásta air); Robert Cannon; Nicholas Devine; Darragh Smith;
Jimmy Mc Govern and Paul Gaughan. The memory will never fade: six brothers; three games; two
draws; thirteen-a side; forever friends.
Reflection becomes Reality
Every Club player dreams of the big day when the green patch has a Dublin 3 address at Jones’ Road
and the surroundings are Hogan, Cusack, Nally and ‘the Hill’. The dream became the reality for Paul
in 1992 when he lined out for Meath in the All-Ireland Minor Football Final. Nothing comes easy in a
final and Meath won by the bare minimum that day, posting 2-5 to Armagh’s 10 points. Paul made
his contribution. He scored a point. But dreams can be shattered and so it was in the following year’s
final of 1993. Although Paul had scored a goal in every round up to the final, the gods decreed that 9
points would be Meath’s tally for the day. Cork managed 2-5. The twenty year reunion was last year
and still they scratch their heads. No goal scored even with Ollie Murphy of Carnaross alongside
Paul. Firm friends but it still haunts.
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It comes back to the roots. Paul’s reflections on those big days merge with the six-year older Vinny
to think of and thank the influence of club men. Noel Farrell’s van brought the lads to witness
Meath’s victory over Monaghan in the 1984 Centenary Cup. It brought them many other places as
well and not all were club matches. Noel’s late father, Tommy, had an input as did Christy Mc Nulty.
Paul recalls with fondness and enormous respect the huge influence the late Jim Mc Govern had on
his emerging talent as a player. The Cavan native talked to and treated his young charges as men and
they duly responded without any formal references to developing self-esteem. Ann still views the
much too early loss of Jim as a great blow to the club. Ar dheis Dé go raibh a anam.
Croke Park kept calling during the 90’s. Glory days returned for Meath with the All-Ireland win of
1996 and Seán Boylan whispered a word in young Nigel’s ear as the victory reception took place at
Kepak, Clonee. He wanted him for the panel of ’97. And so it was that Nigel sported the county
colours and helped silence ‘the Hill’ by contributing a point in the Leinster quarter-final against
Dublin but more significantly by holding Paul Clarke scoreless. The new boys on the block were
making steady progress and the holy grail was reached in 1999. Nigel lined out mainly at centre-half
back for that year. He contributed his customary point while beating Dublin in the Leinster Final and
chipped in with the same in the semi-final win over Armagh. The coveted medal was secured on the
26th of September with a 1-11 to 1-8 victory over Cork.
The high of 1999 contrasts sharply with the low of 2001 in Nigel’s memory bank. Back in the AllIreland final again but this time it ended in defeat. Not only that but a second yellow card saw Nigel
heading for the line well before the final whistle sounded. ‘An té a bhíonn thuas óltar deoch air ach
an té a bhíonn thíos buailtear cois air’. We drink to the man who is up but we kick him when he’s
down. Nigel knows well the meaning of that seanfhocal. Even though the pain that day was inflicted
by Galway, it couldn’t soften the blow.
Nigel now resides in Washington State, USA, with his family but the friendships made while on the
panel endure. Twenty six of them turned up to wish him well for his wedding at his Westport stag.
As for the medal, just ask Ann to show it to you the next time you meet. Nigel is happy.
All is changed, changed utterly.
If the county jersey as worn by Paul and Nigel diverted attention towards headquarters during the
90’s then the 1992 Junior B Championship winning side with Vinny and Kevin still to the fore along
with Paul and Nigel brought club matters back into focus. That achievement highlighted that there
were now two Junior A clubs in the same parish, one in Kilcloon and the other in Batterstown.
During 1993 and 1994 a seismic shift (i.e. massive but slow and not without some understandable
resistance) was taking place. Someone whispered the obvious. There was talk of amalgamation.
Those two years signalled changes in the family as well. Vinny moved into the city. Mikey had a long
term injury as a result of a smashed knee-cap. In mid ’94 Paul moved to Monaghan, played club
football with Emyvale and lined out for that county in the Ulster Under 21 winter league.
So Paul was away when the inevitable happened and the two proud Junior A clubs amalgamated in
January 1995 to give the parish the one and only Blackhall Gaels and was granted Intermediate
status. Kevin best captures the excitement, pride and wonder of donning the blue and yellow
Blackhall jersey for an inaugural challenge match against Skryne. In three short years he had come
from Junior B to now share a field with the likes of Colm O’Rourke and Liam Hayes. A winning
expectation had been created and Kevin and Nigel contested the Division 2 League final in that first
year. They yet recall the leaders on the field: Ralph Mannion, Noel Farrell and David Barker.
For Ann the excitement was palpable. She had witnessed for a long time the success of
amalgamation at underage level, now the gap to adult level had been bridged and sealed.
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Romance and Novelty in Meath
The winning expectation drove on the young Intermediate Club in the second half of the 90’s. Under
the inspirational leadership of Tom Nolan as team manager lads were fired with passion and belief.
Paul returned in 1997 with a prediction that the team would win an Intermediate Championship. It
came true in the very next year of 1998: Blackhall Gaels, Meath Intermediate Champions. Nigel and
Paul backboned the team and Kevin was a sub on final day. The Gaels were Senior.
Vinny was coaxed back from the metropolis in ’99 and amazed himself by lining out in Senior League
games. The following year, the new millennium, Mikey overcame long term injury to don the jersey
again. But others succumbed and that year flagged Paul’s lowest point in his football career. There
was nothing worse than being subbed in the relegation replay against O’Mahony’s and being
dumped back to Intermediate.
But not for long. In 2001 Kevin took on the role of selector under Leo Turley as manager. Vinny
replaced Kevin in 2003. Nigel and Paul were still playing but new blood was coming through: John
Joyce; Tadhg Brosnan; Mark Crampton; John O’Brien; Tommy Dalton. Only that year was spent at
intermediate.
‘The Spirit of the Gaels’ was emerging in those years and if we have to put a name on it then it’s
Michael Lillis. His transforming leadership as Club Chairman along with sound team management
and determined players combined to make 2003 unforgettable for the Nestor household and all
within the club. Alan graced Páirc Tailteann with the Under 16’s to win Division 2 League. All were
back again for the big showdown in the Senior Football Championship Final against Simonstown.
Nine points down at half-time but ahead at the end – the details don’t matter – it’s what it means
that counts whether on or off the field. How good is winning the County Final? For Paul, it outweighs
All-Ireland medals. Nigel missed the final through suspension, but achieving with lads with whom he
grew up as a footballer, cannot be beaten. The Club is the heart. Mikey feels privileged to have seen
the greatest Club player. For him, Stephen Nally, as Captain dictated games from any position on
the field. For Ann it was a mother’s year. Mícheál, the quiet man and father, keeps counsel.
The first ever Senior title in their first ever Senior decider for the small rural Club formed in 1995
when teams from Batterstown and Kilcloon amalgamated!
And on it goes
We celebrated as County Champions often and well that year. Seán Kelly, Uachtarán CLG, came to
the Dinner Dance and marvelled at the Club and Blackhall Ladies. They are integrated fully into the
Club and Leona has played her part. That famous year, 2003, and the ladies won Intermediate. The
following year and Leona secures a Division 1 medal. More football year on year, interrupted by
injury, but back playing in 2013.
Vinny is now the selector and Alan is the footballer. He has pedigree. He pocketed a Leinster Minor
medal in 2006 along with Paddy Brady. Like Nigel he got the call to the Meath panel and tipped over
two points against Carlow in a Leinster first round. The papers reported that Meath management
was in turmoil but county duty will surely come again. College called and Alan answered. He was
rewarded with a Sigerson Cup Medal for D. I. T. earlier this year. That’s pedigree.

The Questions Answered
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Philosophy is meant to explain the meaning of life. It is often too highbrow for us mere mortals to
understand the academic nuances that make the links. The Nestor family lives life and shows us the
links. Here is the flow chart from the top down to the basic truths: the Glory; the Medals: the
County; the Spirit; the Club; the Friendships; the Family; the Love.
Oh and the table quiz answer?
Castlegar (Galway) beat Ballycastle (Antrim) in the1980 All-Ireland Club Hurling Final.

Vinny, Alan, Mikey, Ann, Leone, Mícheál (Senior), Nigel and Paul with GAA President Sean O’Kelly
and the Keegan Cup
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The Daltons – John McKeon
Blackhall Gaels can be rightfully grateful that Michael Dalton from Kilcock in County Kildare married
Doris Tolan from Ballymagillan in the County of Meath and that they reared their five children in our
parish. Their four sons form a powerful link between the Meath Senior Football championship
winning team of 2003 and the team of 2013. As we see later, they have made an enormous
contribution to the Club, not only in their football talent, but in the superb sporting manner in which
all of them play the game.
The Dalton clan’s association with Gaelic games goes a long way back. Michael Dalton’s father was
Thomas Dalton. Their family came from Killorglin Co. Kerry and his family later moved to Kilcock.
Thomas played football with Kildare in the 1930’s.
We move swiftly on then, to the summer of 1956. Kildare have just won their first Leinster Senior
Football title for many years, beating Wexford in the Final. It is just two weeks before their AllIreland meeting with Munster Champions, Cork. All the talk is of whether Thomas’s brother, the
great Davy Dalton, the Captain of the team, would recover from an ankle injury in time to take his
place. In the event, he did play his part in the game, with the Lilywhites losing out to Cork who
themselves succumbed in the final to Galway, led by the ‘Tuam Twins’, Frankie Stockwell and Sean
Purcell.
Davy Dalton is a legend in Kildare football, as is his All-Star son Davy Dalton II , who followed in his
father’s footsteps in 1998 and whose sons Davy III and Sean, are now playing super football for the
2013 Meath County Champions, Summerhill.
Michael Dalton was born in Knocknatulla on the Meath side of the bridge near The Little Chapel.
However, when Michael was just six months old, the family moved into Kilcock and Michael’s first
steps were taken in Kildare! He played football for Kilcock at right full back and has a Kildare
Intermediate Championship medal.
Doris Dalton (nee Tolan) played inter-department soccer leagues while working in the Civil Service in
Dublin and contested two finals in Dalymount Park at centre-back. Little wonder then that the
children of Michael and Doris turned out to be footballers of the highest calibre.
Thomas
The eldest of the Dalton family is Thomas. Thomas had a distinguished underage career which
culminated in his wearing the green and gold of Meath at under 16 in the Gerry Reilly Memorial
inter-county tournament in Oldcastle. He won U-13 and U-17 Leagues and clearly was destined to
make his mark on the adult football scene.
At school level, he had a distinguished career playing for Maynooth Post Primary and captained the
senior team to a Kildare VEC championship success. Like all his brothers, he played on the Kildare
V.E.C. team in the Leinster Vocational Schools Championship.
Thomas made his senior football debut as a corner back with Blackhall Gaels in their first senior
campaign in 1999 and was a regular member of the team for the next two years. In 2000 they were
relegated following a prolonged battle with O’Mahonys.
Thomas then took time out of Senior Football and captained the Junior C team to their first ever
Championship, beating Moynalvey in Dunsany in 2001. He continued to play second team football
for a number of years.
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In 2008 the newly qualified Garda commenced a second career in Senior Football, this time as a
goalkeeper. He has made the number 1 jersey his own over the past five years and is destined to
keep it for many years to come. An expert shot stopper, Thomas specialises in saving penalties and
has made some notable penalty saves in vital games.
Andrew
Thomas’s brother Andrew may have been fortunate to grow up with one of the most successful
underage groups that the Blackhall Gaels Club has seen. He played in an U-12 Final and was a
member of the Blackhall Gaels team that won the U-14 Championship in 1995, the first County
Championship won by the Club after its formation. He then went on to win at U-17 and capped his
underage career by playing a starring role in the Minor Championship win over Summerhill in 1999.
Andrew also had a distinguished career with Maynooth Post Primary School, where he was part of
the first ever school team to win the U-14 Dublin Championship, beating Malahide Community
School in the Final at Croke Park.
Andrew quickly graduated to the senior ranks making his debut in 2000 when the club was in a
relegation battle. He played a key role in winning the Intermediate Championship in 2001 under Leo
Turley as the Club immediately regained senior status. He further enhanced his medal chest with a
Keegan Cup in 2003. In 2005 he was on the team that lost out to Dunboyne in the county final. He
has won league medals for Divisions 2 and 3.
Unfortunately Andrew decided to hang up his boots this year. His versatility as a back where he has
played in all positions from 2 to 7 will be very difficult to replace. He was an extremely skilful player
with the full repertoire – great hands, tenacious tackler, excellent reader and always used possession
to maximum benefit. Andrew was first and foremost a team player, always willing to make the
sacrifice for the team. A further asset was his approach to the game, I can never recall seeing
Andrew even get a yellow card which is some achievement for a tight marking back who played at
the highest level for over 10 years.
Aidan
Aidan is unique in the Dalton quartet as being the only one who played as a forward. He did not
strike the same rich vein of underage success with the club as his brothers. However, he played with
distinction for Maynooth Post Primary where he notched up a huge personal score on one occasion.
Aidan represented Kildare VEC and still has that white jersey, which, he says, with tongue firmly in
cheek, “ I don’t know where it is, but I come across it every now and then”. However he has not
been seen wearing it of late!
A colleague of Aidan’s in Maynooth Post Primary speaks of Aidan’s rare ability to kick with both feet.
When asked about this, Aidan says that it is all about practice. “ I spent one summer practising with
just my left foot and it paid off; anyone can be two-footed, it just needs a bit of work”.
After his underage career, he played for a few years for the second team and at the age of 28 he has
shown incredible dedication and ability to break into the senior team after a long break. He has now
established himself as a key member of the senior panel and it has been a pleasure to watch him line
out with brothers Tommy and Declan in league and championship matches this year. In addition to
the usual “Dalton” pure footballing skills, Aidan has exceptional vision and has ability to deliver
telling passes to better placed colleagues
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Declan
Following in the footsteps of three footballing brothers seems like a daunting task, but not alone did
Declan stand up to this, he has in many instances surpassed them. Like Andrew, he was fortunate to
be part of what could be considered the second very successful Blackhall Gaels team. This team first
hit the headlines when losing narrowly to Navan O Mahonys in the U-12 Championship Final in 1998.
The following year this very talented group exacted revenge on O Mahonys when Blackhall Gaels
defeated their rivals in the Under 13 League Final in an enthralling encounter in Walterstown.
This victory bestowed the honour of representing Meath in the All Ireland Féile Peil na nÓg in 2000
which was held in Dublin.
In 2000, the team reached the U-14 League Final in Dunsany against Navan O Mahonys but
unfortunately lost out narrowly. The U-14 Knockout Championship commenced on completion of
the League. The two teams that were dominating Underage football in the County again reached
the Championship Final on a damp evening in Skryne. The Blackhall boys were very determined to
avenge the earlier League Final defeat and in a seriously determined fashion, they overturned
O’Mahonys to take the U-14 Championsip title. Hence Declan and Andrew are the only two brothers
in the Club to hold U-14 Football Championship medals from two different campaigns. Blackhall
were hosted by Fingallians in the Féile and were joined by St. Vincents, Dublin and Churchill, Kerry in
a very strong group. The Blackhall lads, despite a great effort, didn’t emerge from the group to the
knockout stages of the Féile.
The team were runners-up in the U-15 League the following year (2001). Over the following 3 years
the team reached the semi- finals of the U-16 Championship (2002), U-17 League and Minor
Championship. This could be considered an under-achievement for such a talented group of players.
Declan, throughout his juvenile years was considered to be an exceptional, ‘natural’ footballer. He
was a very tight marker and had an ability to do his job without resorting to fouling. He was one of
the ‘quieter’ players off the pitch, but he certainly did his talking on the pitch, in a footballing sense,
with consistent outstanding displays.
Having achieved so much at juvenile level, it was no surprise that this team wrote further history by
taking the first and so far only Under 21 Football Championship to the Club in 2007. Declan played at
full back on this team and provided stout resistance when required against a well fancied
Summerhill outfit.
Declan has been an ever-present on the senior team since 2006 and while ultimate success has
eluded him so far, it would be a foolish man who would bet on him not adding to his long list of
successes to date.
It may become repetitive when describing Declan’s attributes on the field. Like his brothers, he is
gifted with a cool temperament which enables him to focus entirely on the game in hand. Getting
possession first is always his aim and if this is not possible, making sure his opponent does not get
the ball becomes the priority.
Michelle
The story of the Daltons does not finish with the boys. Their sister, Michelle plays on the Ladies
Intermediate team. Aidan describes her as a ‘ tidy corner back in the mould of Marc Ó Sé’. Her
support for her brothers has always been evident. This writer has long memories of seeing Michelle
in a car going to matches where her brothers were playing from an early age. In fact Doris and
Michael had a Skoda car for a long time and the numbers of Blackhall players it carried to matches is
legendary. Many a time, it could be seen outside Fagan’s in Moynalvey on the way home from
matches where large quantities of Club Orange and crisps were devoured by hungry young Gaels.
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When assessing the legacy (and it is not finished yet) of the Daltons, it is best addressed by asking
‘what would we have done without them’?

The Dalton Family
Back: Thomas, Andrew, Aidan and Declan
Front: Doris, Michelle and Michael
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A Lifetime Playing with the Gaels – Sparky’s Dream – Paul McNulty
Mark Crampton

Mark Crampton receives the Intermediate Football Championship, Matty McDonnell Cup from
Fintan Ginnity after beating Ballivor in the Final in 2001
The true Spirit of the Gaels is epitomised by the contribution to the cause by Mark Crampton who
has played in each of the 19 first team football championships that Blackhall Gaels have participated
in since the foundation of our club in 1995. Mark, or Sparky as he is universally known, was in the
starting 15 in our very first game against Cortown in Batterstown in 1995 and is the only player from
that game still playing first team football for Blackhall Gaels.
In 1995 Sparky lined out at centre half forward in our first Intermediate Championship match against
Gaeil Colmcille which we won on a score-line of 1-11 to 2-03. The Blackhall Gaels team for that game
was: David Barcoe; Kevin Nestor, Noel Farrell, Phelim Dolan, Stephen Nally, Ralph Mannion, Liam
O’Doherty, Nigel Nestor, Owen Creevey, Jimmy McGovern, Mark Crampton, Ian Kennedy, Patrick
Tyrrell (RIP), David Barker, Ciarán Nolan Sub: Darragh Canning.
Sparky has served our club with distinction in all our football championships to date which includes
of course winning the Intermediate Football Championship in 1998 and 2001 and the Senior Football
Championship in 2003, indeed a highlight of his career was captaining the 2001 winning side. Sparky
has always lined out in the forward line with a contribution of 2 points in each of those
championship finals.
The teams which lined out in the finals are:
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Intermediate Football Championship in 1998:
Owen Creevey, Peter Barker, Darragh Canning, Kevin Maye, Patrick Snee, Michael Stafford, Tony
Regan, Paul McNulty, Nigel Nestor, Fergal Glynn, Mark Crampton, Stephen Nally (Captain), Jimmy
McGovern, Paul Nestor, Mark Ferris.
Intermediate Football Championship in 2001:
John O’Brien, Darragh Canning, Tony Regan, Andrew Dalton, Stephen Nally, Paul Nestor, George
Beirne, Mark Ferris, Nigel Nestor, John Callanan, Mark Crampton (Captain), Barry McKeon, Robert
Cox. Tadhg Brosnan, Owen Creevey. Subs: Fergal Glynn, Martin Whelan.
Senior Football Championship in 2003:
Martin Whelan, Dermot O’Brien, Paul Nestor, Barry Moyles, George Beirne, Stephen Nally (Captain),
Andrew Dalton, Anthony Moyles, John O’Brien, Robert Cox, Mark Ferris, Denis Beirne, Barry
McKeon, Tadhg Brosnan, Mark Crampton. Sub: Owen Creevey
Prior to the formation of the club Sparky, along with a number of his subsequent Blackhall Gaels
Keegan Cup winning team-mates, was involved in two of the teams (panellist 1991, started 1992)
which won three Minor Football Championships in a row 1991, 1992 and 1993 in the Moynalvey,
Kilcloon, Batterstown amalgamation side.
When asked about high points of his career Sparky mentions the Intermediate and Senior Football
Championship wins as the obvious ones but he feels the genesis of these wins can be traced back to
the three in-a-row Minor Championships and to Kilcloon winning an U21 Football League in 1992.
The U21 victory he feels in some way bonded the group of players involved and gave them an
incentive or hunger of some type to achieve more. Coupled with this and a mutual feeling from the
Batterstown players involved in the Minor Championship victories helped in the amalgamation of
the two clubs and the formation of Blackhall Gaels. Also worth noting is that Batterstown were
defeated in the semi-final of the same U21 competition a year later. The final piece in the jigsaw in
the progression towards the eventual Keegan Cup victory in 2003, Sparky feels, was the Minor
Football Championship success in 1999 which produced a second wave of competent and confident
players capable of winning at the top level.
Sparky feels that it was a pity that the Senior Football Championship success in 2003 was followed by
a semi-final defeat in extra time to Dunshaughlin in 2004 and defeat in the final to Dunboyne in
2005. Having to leave the fray in the first half of the 2005 final defeat to Dunboyne due to a hand
injury was frustrating and many would say didn’t help our cause on the day. “One Championship for
that group of players doesn’t really reflect the talent or the effort we put in at the time – but you
don’t get everything your own way in Championship,” he remarked.
The starting teams for the victories above are as follows:
Minor Football Championship (Kilcloon/Batterstown/Moynalvey)
1991: Derek Bannon, Darragh Canning, Zane Donohue, Brian McNulty, Tony Regan, Myles Byrne,
Barry Sheridan, Michael Collins, Stephen Nally, Jimmy McGovern, Cathal Sheridan (Captain), Nigel
Nestor, Daragh Smith, Paul Nestor, Michael McCarthy.
1992: Derek Bannon, Ollie Regan, Darragh Canning (Captain), Peter Barker, Tony Regan, Barry
Sheridan, Ciarán Nolan, Kevin Gannon, Nigel Nestor, Jimmy McGovern, Paul Nestor, Willie Byrne,
Mark Crampton, Gary Thompson, Fergal Glynn.
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1993: Martin Hennessy, Ollie Regan, Padraig Burke, Nigel Thompson, Mark Sheridan, Barry Sheridan,
Denis O’Shea, Fergal Glynn, Gary Thompson, Ciarán Nolan, Tony Regan, Jimmy McGovern (Captain),
Willie Byrne, Paul Gaughan, Paul Nestor.
1993 (Replay): Martin Hennessy, Ollie Regan, Padraig Burke, Nigel Thompson, Tony Regan, Barry
Sheridan, Denis O’Shea, Fergal Glynn, Gary Thompson, Jimmy McGovern (Captain), Paul Nestor,
Willie Byrne, John Fitzgerald, Paul Gaughan, Ciarán Nolan.
U21 Football League (Kilcloon)
1992: Martin Hennessy, Brian McNulty, Liam O’Doherty, Stephen Reilly, Darragh Canning, Tony
Regan, Ralph Mannion, David Barker, Mark Crampton, Micheál O’Hora, Michael McCarthy, Michael
Collins, Patrick Tyrrell (RIP). Subs: Fergal Glynn.
Minor Football Championship (Blackhall Gaels)
1999: John O’Brien; Seán Casserly, Noel O’Hora, Daniel McCarthy, John Joyce, Andrew Dalton, Paul
Neville, Aidan Doyle, George Beirne, Stephen McGovern, Ciarán Kennedy, Denis Beirne, Emmet
Dalton, John Callanan (Captain), Tadhg Brosnan.
Sparky represented Meath at both Senior and Junior level and was on the Meath team which won
two Leinster Junior Football Championships in 1997 and 1999. However, Sparky’s Dream of All
Ireland glory was dashed by defeat to Waterford in the All-Ireland Junior Football Championship
Final of 1999.
Sparky’s Roll of Honour:
Kilcloon/Moynalvey: 2 Minor Football Championships - 1991 & 1992
Kilcloon: U21 Football League 1992
Blackhall Gaels:
2 Intermediate Football Championships – 1998 & 2001
1 Senior Football Championship – 2003
Runner Up Senior Football Championship - 2005
1 ‘A’ Football League Division 3 - 2001
1 ‘A’ Football League Division 2 - 2006
1 ‘A’ Football League Division 1 - 2008
Meath:
2 Leinster Junior Football Championships - 1997 & 1999
Runner up All Ireland Junior Football Championship - 1999
3 time Meath Green Star – 2003, 2004 & 2005
Meath Senior Football Panel - 2005
Sparky’s prowess as a forward has ensured that he has never lined out as a defender for the Gaels
indeed his only foray out of the forward line was when he lined out at midfield and at the throw in
dislocated his knee-cap.
Sparky’s approach to fitness, strength and conditioning has been an integral part of his training and
match preparations as a player. Indeed the longevity of his playing career and the lack of serious
injuries in that time is testament to this approach. He has furthered his knowledge of the subject by
undertaking various courses and qualifying in coaching and fitness courses including a diploma in
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Physical Fitness & Conditioning for Sport, a BA in Strength & Conditioning and as a Level 1 GAA
Coach.
In recent years Sparky has been involved on the management side of various teams, a role in which
he has put his experience and training to good effect. He is currently Player/Coach/Selector with our
Senior Footballers. Prior to this he spent two years as Coach to the Garda GAA club in Dublin and as
Strength & Conditioning Coach to Castleknock College Senior Rugby team.
As is generally the case, although we are involved in an amateur sport, the preparation for club
championship games is professional-like in its approach and the sacrifices that all our players make
through these preparations and sacrifices on and off the field of play for our club is commendable to
say the least. Sparky is a great example of this and is an ideal role model for our younger players to
emulate who, by doing so, will provide the basis for future success of our club.
Well done Sparky on all you have achieved with Blackhall Gaels……..to be continued!!!
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The Páidí Ó Sé Connection – Niall Brosnan

Since the dawn of history man has hungered for heroes – military, religious, political, sporting, and in
more recent times, artistic and musical, etc. This deep-rooted craving stems from some genetic flaw
or kink in our human make up. It acknowledges our own limitations, fears and frailties. On the other
hand, we view the hero as being fearless, loyal and daring. The hero tag, however, exacts a great toll.
It’s a very insecure, precarious state of being. Fame is the spur. One recalls Cú Chulainn’s boastful
reply when informed he would achieve fame but that he would die young:
“If I achieve fame I am content, though I had only one day on earth”.
Who is the greatest? In that realm there are no absolutes. The hero is constantly measuring himself
against all contenders, past, present and future. In many respects, the hero is the victim. Society
insists that he conforms to its own concept of the heroic. They crave his company. This adulation
may not always be beneficial to the hero himself. This renders him vulnerable as it may reluctantly
dictate his lifestyle and actions. For the hero there is no exit clause, it is life-membership. However,
the hero is also human and is “subject to the thousand natural shocks that flesh is heir to”. His death
gives rise to a huge outpouring of grief and sadness. Psychologists tell us that, on such occasions,
people are subconsciously lamenting and mourning their own inevitable fate.
The sudden and untimely death (15 December 2012) of Páidí Ó Sé touched the hearts of many. A
great sense of sadness and loss prevailed countrywide and beyond. Gone was the man we had
deemed indestructible. His unexpected passing struck a chord with all, and brought home to us that
our continued existence on this earth is, at best, very tenuous.
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Hero status, Páidí certainly possessed in abundance. The true magnitude of his achievements, both
on and off the Gaelic pitch, is breath-taking: he won eight All-Ireland medals, eleven Munster
Football Championships, four National League titles, four Railway Cups, two All-Ireland Under 21
medals, five All-Star awards and two County Senior Championships. As a manager, he won two AllIreland titles with Kerry, as well as six Munster titles, a National League and two Under 21 All-Ireland
titles. He led Westmeath to the Leinster Football Championship title in 2004, their first ever title, in
his first season in charge of that county. In his capacity as manager, he won three Senior County
Championships with his native West Kerry, two as a player, plus another in 1990, solely as manager.
His place of honour at football’s top table is secure.
The Gaelic Athletic Association, that most democratic of organisations, is renowned for forging lifelong friendships. It was our former, generous sponsor, Tom Bailey, who first introduced Páidí to the
Blackhall Gaels’ GAA fraternity. We are often disappointed when we first meet our heroes in the
flesh. They do not always measure up to our imagined and idealistic expectations of them. Páidí did
not disappoint. Endowed with a vibrant personality, full of roguery and devilment, he endeared
himself at once to all who were present in Caffrey’s on the occasion of his first visit. The hungry man
talks incessantly about food; Páidí never once mentioned his exploits on the football field. It was
Páidí the rogue, the raconteur and entertainer who presented.
We vividly recall his first visit. A Blackhall Gaels Sub-committee was in session. Word came through
Páidí was en route. Our Chairman, Micheál Ó’Laighléis, beannacht Dé leis, adjourned the meeting
forthwith. Texts went into overdrive. We repaired to Caffreys. A goodly crowd had assembled there
to greet the most decorated player in gaeldom. There was a great air of expectancy abroad.
Introductions were made. Fortified by many cups of strong tea, the Ventry stalwart began to regale
the gathering with anecdotes and yarns.
Inevitably the conversation turned towards the many celebrities who had visited his famous pub in
Ventry over the years. He recalled Dolly Parton’s visit and how that charismatic country and western
singer had entertained his patrons. So impressed was he by her wonderful performance that he
decided to present her with his sacred number five jersey that he wore the day that he captained
the Kerry team to win the 1985 All-Ireland. “What did you say to her Páidí, as you made the
presentation?” enquired one of the assembled company, “Dolly, I hope you fill this jersey half as well
as I did,” came his immediate reply. The craic continued.
“Páidí, you were lucky as regards injuries. Did you ever incur a hamstring injury?” enquired the late
Micheál Ó’Laighléis. “It’s funny you should ask about the hamstring”, he replied. “Tommy Doyle said
to me on one occasion when I bragged that I never tore my hamstring: ‘Páidí, you never pulled a
hamstring because you never ran that fast in your life.’’’
When asked about his relationship with Mick O’Dwyer, Páidí recounted “the point incident”. “It was
the second half of the 1984 Cork-Kerry Munster Final”, he explained. It was a close, tense game. I
fielded this dropping ball and took off on a solo run. I could hear Dwyer’s deep voice shouting, ‘Kick
it, Páidí, kick it, Páidí!’ However, the field opened up in front of me, and with O’Dwyer’s words still
ringing in my ears, I found myself about 35 yards out from the Cork goal. I decided to have a pot for
a point. Straight over the bar it went. Delighted with myself as I made my way back up the field, I
decided to veer a little towards where O’Dwyer was standing. ‘Why didn’t you go for a goal, Páidí?’
came Micko’s classic comment.
The banter and stories continued well into the night. We heard all the old ones and they were all
true. A sing-song ensued. Many contributed. Páidí himself sang An Poc ar Buile with great
vehemence. Seán Ó Sé would have been proud. That song very fittingly concluded his first visit to
the club.
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During the years that followed, Páidí became a regular visitor and a great friend of Blackhall Gaels.
Due to his very kind invitation, Blackhall Gaels participated twice (2002 and 2003) in the very
popular Páidí Ó Sé Tournament which is staged each year towards the end of February in the Dingle
Peninsula. These two memorable trips to West Kerry proved to be very enjoyable and worthwhile.
Blackhall footballers and supports alike harbour very fond memories of those visits to West Kerry.
Páidí was very loyal to the GAA and promoted football in every way he could. He gave freely of his
time. He presented medals on two occasions in Caffrey’s to underage victorious Blackhall Gael’s
teams. As if that was not enough, he also brought along his nephew Tomás, as well as Colm Cooper
to do the honours on another occasion. Páidí twice presented the prizes to the winners of the Golf
Classic, where he entertained the troops with his store of yarns.
Páidí’s Blackhall connection lives on. His nephew, Darragh continues the tradition. Due to the kind
offices of the genial Tom Bailey, Darragh is also a frequent visitor to the area. He turned up to
present medals to the BHG team that won the Junior C Football Championship. Not only that, but he
took time out earlier that same evening to speak with the Blackhall Senior Players after a training
session in the clubhouse in Batterstown. There, he stressed commitment, team spirit and pride in
the jersey. However, he did not approve of team psychologists. What a joy it was to listen to his
inspirational words of wisdom! We look forward to many more such visits from Darragh in the years
to come.
The Blackhall Gaels Club was fortunate that Páidí Ó Sé, such a giant of the game, graced us with his
presence on many occasions. It proves that the GAA family is a very close-knit unit, and is at once
local and universal. It is a common language and a shared inheritance where all sides benefit. Páidí’s
presence among us boosted club status and morale. As for Páidí himself, he greatly appreciated the
warm welcome so willingly accorded to him by all during those visits.
Páidí will be sadly missed but his legacy lives on. He was a warrior of the game, a true hero in the
classic sense of that word. In his role as Kerry’s All-Ireland winning Captain, his last rallying call at the
end of every team pep-talk, just before they left the dressing room was, “Ionsaígí !’’ , uttered in his
beloved Irish language which means “Attack!”. That one word encapsulates the essence that was
Páidi Ó Sé. He possessed no reverse gear. The GAA world owes him a great debt of gratitude .We
now imagine him seated in the great banquet hall in the sky, amidst the other football and hurling
immortals, as they joyfully relate their many heroic exploits on the field of play.
As long as Gaelic Games continue to be played, his memory will endure.

Suaimhneas síoraí i measc laochra na nGael ar neamh dá anam dílis!
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Blackhall Gaels competing in the Paidi Ó’Sé Tournament 2004

Back Row: L/R Tom Bailey, Noel O’Hora, Robert Cox, Cyril O’Brien, John Staunton, Dermot O’Brien,
Thomas Dalton, Martin Whelan, David Crampton, Paul McNulty, Stephen Nally, Michael Lillis
Front Row: L/R Niall Brosnan, Paul Nestor, Liam Doherty, Barry Moyles, Mark Crampton, Peter
Barker, Denis Beirne, John Joyce, Vinnie Nestor
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Captaining Meath to a Leinster MFC – Paddy Brady
It all started in 2004 when Alan Nestor, Andreas Ó C innéide and myself were picked by our Club to
attend trials for the Meath U-16 Football squad. Little did we know what we were getting ourselves
into, fortunately we all made the cut so the journey began. The manager at the time was Pat Flynn. I
remember him saying that the bunch of lads he had were good and destined to be successful, but
we just didn’t know how successful we were going to be in years to come. It was my first year
playing with Meath as I had just moved out from Dublin a year beforehand. I always said I would
never play for a Meath/Club team but before I knew it, I had the blue and yellow and fortunately the
green and gold colours wrapped around me. We had many battles that year including with my
former county and thankfully we overcame all teams at the end. This meant one thing, that the war
was over and we were the Meath U-16 Champions. I think that group of men and taste of success
was what was going to fuel us for years to come.
In 2005 it was another year which meant there was a trophy to be had and a team to be branded
‘Champions’. That year Alan Nestor and myself went to Meath minor trials even though we were a
year in advance of our own age at the time, but one thing is for sure we didn’t hold back. Thankfully,
we both made the panel which was being managed and staffed by great men. That year, Alan and I
played throughout the year, playing some of the best football we had ever played, but when the
time came to face Kildare in the 1st round of the Championship, we found out after training on a
Thursday night, that we hadn’t made the first 15. I was devastated for both of us, because all we
wanted was to be able to fight for a County which we both loved and admired. I can still remember
the journey home with mixed emotions as I thought I wasn’t good enough. When I got home I told
my parents and floods of tears just appeared out of nowhere. I had so much hatred built up that I
just wanted to quit, but after being consoled by my Dad I knew one thing, that when I got my
chance, I would take it by the ‘scruff of the neck’.
When match day came, I was a bit devastated and angered from the Thursday beforehand, but that
all changed when I saw Pairc Tailteann. It was going to be a momentous day for the team who won.
Alan and I were brought on early and I can still remember both of us getting tangled up with some
‘Lillies’, which showed the Mangers, Dudley Farrell, Sean Kelly and Sean Barry that we were up for
this game and that we were good enough to stand beside Kildare’s best 15. We won that game by
the slightest margin but God it felt great. A good few of the lads who played with us on the under 16
team were also involved with this team which meant we were all getting good experience for the
future. Needless to say, we started the next challenge down in Mullingar against Offaly and yes Alan
and I were on the first 15 and we loved it. It was a strange sort of a venue where everything was so
claustrophobic. Well, that’s how it felt to me with the buildings so close by and the stand almost on
top of us. We lost that match but I think the better team won - maybe not the best team but the
better team on the day! I remember the dressing room; nobody talking, heads down and bags being
strung across the shoulders aggressively. We made our way down to the meal, which was the regular
thing every County team did. The air settled and all the lads started to talk to each other again and
before we knew it, it was all nearly forgotten. When we finished the meal, I started to make my way
to the front door and saw Dudley Farrell standing outside giving a warm welcome to the Supporters
and saying some goodbyes to the lads who were going home. As I walked out, I said “next time
Dudley” and he replied “ah I think that’s it for me, Paddy” and he shook my hand but as we were
shaking hands, I said to him “Dudley, you will stay on and we will win Leinster next year, I promise
you.” He replied with hesitation “maybe.” I knew we were all hurting but he was really saddened by
it.
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The year of hard work, never give up and commitment was fast approaching, 2006 we were all in for
the ride of our lives. It was great to get the phone call of Dudley to realise that himself and the two
Sean’s were going to give it another go which meant one thing “they believed in us”. Myself and
Alan were fortunate to be able to be play Meath minor again but this time it was at our own age
group, we already got the taste at minor and we both knew how tough it was especially come the
championship. Myself and Alan didn’t have to take part in the trials that year as we already proved
ourselves to Dudley which to be honest was great because some of those trial matches are harder
than championship matches but I remember attending them just to see what was going on, like
always it was raining, conditions were mucky and damp a recipe for disaster but deep down I think
every footballer loves it.
The team was slowly built up with players coming and going but we saw it before and knew the
procedures so it didn’t bother anyone. The team was very similar to the team in 2004 but obviously
our strengths were even stronger but one thing I noticed was that success in 2004 still lived in a lot
of our minds the morale in the camp was also different it was like everyone knew each other’s
personalities which was great because it meant nobody had to prove themselves to anyone we all
knew our strengths and weakness and that already was half the battle.
Training was on Tuesday and Thursday but sometimes varied from time to time, After a lot of hard
work, cold dark nights and ice baths down under the flood lights of Pairc Tailteann we were getting
to the minor league stages which was always a nervous time as we all knew it was preparation for
the championship which meant time was not our side there was no hiding now. Preparation was key
to Dudley and the two Sean’s every little detail was down to the fine lines with them nothing was
done different, we always warmed up the same for training as for matches and always done it on the
left side of the pitch no matter what way you were standing always the left side, ball skills, footwork
everything was the same this went on every week until we didn’t have to be told because everyone
knew where they were supposed to be and what they were supposed to be doing genius I think, it’s
not until now as I’m sitting here in Australia up in the northern territory writing this that I’m only
realising some of these great tactics that the three lads came up with very interesting don’t you
think? We were being moulded by them whether it was discipline, unity reasons or maybe just to
make us more professional looking to this day I still don’t know and probably will never know. Sean
Barry always did the analysis of our games making note of every good pass but also every bad pass
just so we could practice on what was our bad points, like I said everything was done for a reason.
I was named captain this year which was a very proud moment for not just me but also my family
come to think of it I never really saw it the way some other people did all it really meant to me was I
approached the referee for the toss up and that’s all well maybe a few words now again but I think
them moments will go to the grave with me but it was a great honour. It’s very easy to be captain
when you have a great bunch of lads around you who want the same thing as I did.
We went well in the league beating mostly all teams which meant one thing league final against a
very physical and mobile Dublin team on our home soil Pairc Tailteann, it was great for me to be
playing against my former county but also nerve wrecking it’s always hard coming up against a team
one day you wished to play for because I was born there, brought up wearing blue and navy colours,
watching the Dubs from the hill but that soon changed when I moved to the royal county. We lost
that day but we still won on point difference but nevertheless we won and I got to lift the Minor
League trophy which was great but it didn’t feel like a win and I think the lads knew we had a lot of
work to do if we were going to contest the championship.
We were brought on many weekends away just to get away and experience a bit of change but also
to strengthen our unity which is a major key in any successful team, on these weekends away we still
had to train hard when asked, nothing was taken for granted every man knew what was coming we
never looked too far ahead of what was in front already, looking back on it now I say if you asked
any one of those players or managers nobody would of thought we were going to make it as far as
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we did but that’s how it should be, expect less and receive more. We always had great banter at
these weekends away but it wasn’t any typical weekend away it wasn’t about hitting the town or
whatever seventeen or eighteen year olds get up to it was about team bonding, training and going
home fresher than you came down, nobody disrespected the team or managers every player had to
adopt a professional attitude and if they didn’t they soon would. So I suppose you could say we were
a serious team and you would be right.
The run up to the championship was always a nerve wrecking time I think no matter how big or
strong minded championship will always make you weak at the knees whether it is Club or county.
Training was always important to me, I loved it there was nothing better than competing with fellow
team mates for a position on the pitch, at times it was nearly harder than a match because when a
match against an opposition player you only come across him once but when you’re marking the
same players every week in and week out players start to get upset if you’re beating them for a spot
which means healthy competition which is great in every camp, I think that’s the difference between
winning and losing. The training started off tough but before championship it weakened off ever so
slightly but it was all ball work very little running involved which was great for us as we did put a lot
of mileage on the clock, we played a lot of matches mostly every training session full 15 aside on
Pairc Tailteann main pitch. Then we would retire to the ice baths which was something I loved doing
and still do to this day, we always had a catering food company waiting to serve us in one of the
many dressing rooms in Pairc Tailteann, most likely it was chicken or steak with all the trimmings,
the diet plan was really nonexistent we had received a dietary plan but I don’t think anyone really
obeyed it well to be honest I definitely didn’t need to follow it because fortunately enough my
mother knew exactly what I needed to be eating.
We got word on the 1st round of championship and it looked like we were going to be standing tall
against the Lilly whites again, but this time in Newbridge, which was a new venue for most of us. We
knew this was going to be a tough test well due to the fact that we beat them the year before and
most likely they were seeking revenge, I think the players including myself who played the year
before knew this encounter was going to be a war in itself and it was.
It all kicked off on the 13thmay 2006 when me and Alan shared the usual transportation, one of our
kind mothers dropped us down to Pairc Tailteann this was a usual weekly thing so I’ll have to say a
massive thank you to my mother Rita and also Ann Nestor you both served me and Alan
tremendously well over a long period of time so thank you. The bus left Navan with all players doing
whatever relaxed them best ,for me it was a CD player with the ‘prodigy’ ringing in my ears not
really easy listening more like music for a soldier going into a war zone, something to get the blood
boiling. Most lads had ear plugs in but some would be chatting down the back of the bus but every
man to himself. As we approached the venue you could see all the supporters with their flags and
county colours walking towards the pitch frantically, everyone was quiet at this stage because it was
time, DO or DIE no hiding anymore.
The jerseys were on and before we knew it we were on the pitch, like I mentioned we warmed up on
the left side of the pitch doing the same drills as we practiced every week in training. We were
focused. I went up for the toss I still can’t remember who won the toss up but I didn’t care to me it
was just a waste of time all I wanted to do was get going no matter what goal we were shooting into.
The game was always going to be close and it was till the dying end, it was a tough, physical and very
intense match but thankfully we won by 2 points, I remember that day a lot of us didn’t actually
perform to our best abilities but we still fought to the end.
After the match we went for our usual feed in one of the locals in Newbridge and I think you could
see there was a big load taken off our shoulders, after we all ate we then parted our ways whether it
was going back to Navan on the bus or going home with our parents funny when you think about it
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just 2 hours beforehand we were trembling with fear and now we were just normal players leaving
to go home to either sit on the couch and watch TV or whatever one would do when at home, ironic
when I think of it now all that hype and then suddenly it all fades away.
The spirit was great down in training for those next couple of weeks everyone was just glad to get
the 1st match done and dusted, I think no matter how good of a team you are the 1st round is where
anything is possible a lot of great teams failed at this hurdle and in one blink of the eye your dreams
are shattered. So needless to say we were grateful.
Next stop 5th of July semi-final against a very strong Laois team. This day was very peculiar we
started out the way we always did we met in Pairc Tailteann like usual, we set sail like usual, music in
the ears, boys chatting down the back of the bus, fans flooding Newbridge the only difference was
when it came to handing out the jerseys we soon learned that someone had forgotten them, now
was it tactical or just a honest mistake that’s up to you to decide I still don’t know. The match was
delayed but soon got rolling but this time we had the local Club jerseys of Milltown on us but to be
honest I don’t think it really phased us, well maybe a little embarrassing but not much. The game
was strange in the way Laois did always seem to have the upper hand but it felt like we weren’t
firing on all cylinders, at one stage I think I did get worried but I think we all did, a lot of people said
we never dropped our heads and kept fighting to the bitter end and thankfully we narrowed the gap
to 2 points with two minutes to go. At this stage I think Laois were rewarded a free which was kicked
short into Gino’s hands(keeper) I had thoughts of this being another semi-final fail until that
happened but what was yet to come was even more nail biting. We received a free roughly on the
30 metre line and Alan Nestor took a quick free into Colm Carry who sent a rocket into the back of
Laois net , the whistle soon followed, we’d done it maybe not the way we liked to but we done it. I
think to this day that this match was the match that changed our mentalities, maybe some players
got a little cocky or whatever but this match soon brought them back to normality, anyway this
meant one thing Leinster final in Croke Park, every footballers dream.
The Leinster final was fast approaching and I think Dudley was trying to get us into Croke Park for a
kick around just to get the feel of the place. We received the great news that he was successful in
getting us in there so I think we went in on the Friday before the game but not too sure of the day all
this was surreal to think we were going to be playing where we watched our counties play other
counties from the stands whether it was the Cusack or the Hogan now all of a sudden we were being
watched. I remember walking out of the dressing rooms and I walked straight to the centre of the
pitch and started to do a full 360 degree turn of the place it was mind blowing for me and for
everyone else. It felt huge and Claustrophobic the way the upper tiers crept over you but amazing at
the same time. We did some shooting, ball work and then headed back in we might have only stayed
out there for 45 minutes but we got what we needed from it. I remember when we got back in
Dudley had organised Sean Boylan to come in to speak to us to give us some sound advice on what
to expect on the big day.
The big day,
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Underage Football – The Nursery – Robert Jennings
The nursery has been running on a Saturday morning at 11:00 for five years now. Actually, we now
call it “The BHG Nursery & Academy” because the toddlers we started with 5 years ago have grown
up enough to be out of the “nursery” bracket. We now cater for under 6 boys & girls, under 8 boys
and girls, under 10 boys and under 11 girls. Next year we might extend it to U12’s, if we have room.
Numbers have been going from strength to strength. We’ve had nearly 80 children up at training in
recent weeks. We’ve got about 12 regular coaches and 5 or six parents that help out when needed.
At the beginning of every session we warm up all the children together on the 13m line. It is good to
start it off in a big group because it makes it easier for the younger ones to join in and become part
of the fun. We then do a jog up and down the pitch in a line (of sorts) jumping as if they are catching
the ball and touching the ground when they are prompted. Parents and coaches always join in here.
Mum or Dad running alongside the younger ones eases them into it. They get a bit of a kick out of
Mum or Dad pretending to catch them ball with them. I think the parents enjoy it too. We usually
include a sprint for the last 20-30 metres. This is where the competitive edge comes out in one or
two of the Dads as we race for the line only to spend a little while to catch their breath. With 80 kids,
mentors and parents it can be chaos but it is always good fun. This is key to it all. They have to be
having fun, both parents and children.
Once the warm up is complete, we separate into groups by age. The U6 group basically play games
for the large chunk of the session and usually end up with an obstacle course. The games will often
involve a ball to start off the hand eye coordination skills but balls aren’t essential at this age. It is
about having fun for the whole hour and slipping in basic skills like catching and throwing when we
can. All the coaches have been through the fundamental training course and we’ve picked up tricks
along the way. For example, asking 5 year olds to run around cones is a completely different
proposition to them running to cones that they have named after their favourite TV or movie
characters. Running to the “Sponge Bob” cone is much more fun than “the yellow one”. The U6
coaching can be a little like “herding cats” but there is a great satisfaction in having the craic with
them and it is nice to see their personalities come out of their shells over the months and years.
The next group up is the U-8’s. This is where we start coaching the skills. After warm up, we’ll go
through a drill introducing a skill and then play a game using that skill. The key here is to spend just
enough time on the skill to get the message across and then play a game where they use the skill.
The GAA coaching course books are great for this. They are given out at the training courses and
describe the skills and the games we can run to practice them. The session usually finishes off in a
small game.
The final group is the U-10 boys and the U-11 girls. This session is similar to the U-8’s but a little
more advanced on the skills side and will include more interplay and positioning work. They have to
learn how to interact with each other on the field of play. A game usually takes up about half the
session. We try to practice the skills and tactics from the drills in the game by changing the scoring
scheme. For example, when we’ve been practising hand passes we’ll give them a bonus point for
stringing passses together. We find that really they don’t care about how you score a game, so long
as they can build up scores against each other. We’ve been getting enough numbers recently to have
separate boys and girls games but we mix that up too.
We run the “Nursery & Academy” pretty much all year round. We’ll take a break during all school
holidays and an extended break around December and January. Summer time is when most of the
tournaments are run. There are U-8 & U-10 blitzes and the U-11 girls started playing challenges this
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summer. Each club takes a turn or two at running a blitz. The host club will supply Referees, a
schedule and usually a few refreshments for parents and children afterwards.
Blitz days create a great atmosphere within the ‘Nursery & Academy’. It is an opportunity for parents
to see their children playing games and to meet each other. There aren’t many other opportunities
for the people of the three feeder schools of Kilcloon, Mulhussey & Rathregan, to meet up. We’ve
been very lucky with our blitz over the years as there has usually been good weather and the feast
the parents put on has always been super. It gives us all a big boost to see the hall filled with 100+
children and their parents.
The population of players from the three feeder schools is made up of people new to the parish and
families who have been established for a generation or more. The parish’s tradition of welcoming
people into the area continues and has created a great mix within the ‘Nursery & Academy’.
The last time ‘The Spirit of the Gaels’ book was published the BHG nursery didn’t exist. Indeed, the
initial trigger for the re-issue was because most of the children and nursery coaches didn’t recognise
the hidden text “The Spirit of the Gaels” under the collar of the new jerseys. They had never heard of
it. The irony of that is that they helped sow seeds of a new “Spirit” five years ago and have been
watering it since.
I have noticed over the past few years that more and more of the players from our successful Minor,
Intermediate and Senior squads from the 90’s and early 00’s are bringing their children up to our
Saturday morning sessions. I guess they are coming to that age. These ex-players will recognise that
same spirit from then and now and I’m sure will be helping us bring it on to the next level.
Indeed, one of the reasons for publishing ‘The Spirit of the Gaels II’ is to highlight the ‘spirit’ within
the Club from senior level (#225) down to nursery and to reflect on the ‘spirit’ from previous times.
It has been suggested to me that the children of parents from past successful generations will give us
the opportunity to create another cycle of success. I think this is only partially true. Much of our
previous championship success was built on an ability to merge ‘new blood’, established players and
coaches that were a mix ex-players and parents. We hope that is true of the nursery and that we will
be able to repeat this success. A bit like each of our training sessions, we will sure have fun doing it.
P.S. It’s funny, while writing this article I’ve been thinking about how to foster the ‘spirit of the
Gaels’ for the U-10 boys team. Yesterday morning I had a few things that I wanted to talk to them
about to get them thinking about it. Of course, my rehearsed little gems of wisdom fell on deaf ears.
They didn’t really care about #225, team spirit or ‘The Spirit of the Gaels’. Why would they? They
just wanted to kick ball. Fair play to them! I’m sure they will work it out for themselves. All we
need to do is let them know it is there for them when they need it and that it is theirs to share and
shape when the time comes. They did finish the session with a shout of ‘C’mon the Gaels’. Maybe
they get it better than we do.
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Under 8 and Under 10's
Front: Sean Gerard Walsh, Mathew Ruddy, Danial Smyth, Patrick Walsh, Sam O’Shea, Colm McIver,
Alannah Forde, Oscar Robson
Row 2: Amy o’Leary, Mark O’Leary, Peter Coakley, Charlie Barker, Keelan Forde, Luke Jennings,
James Ruddy, Hannah Prendergast
Row 3: Barry O’Toole, Alan O’Toole, Killian Garland-Gleeson, David Sheeran, Kate Clancy, Micheal
McIvor
Back Row: Olivia O’Mahony, Aisling O’Connor, Paul Codd, Killian Mangan, Oran O’Mahony, Emily
Walls, Freya Mangan
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Refereeing at the Top Level - David Coldrick
As a referee, I've been extremely fortunate to referee two All-Ireland Senior Football Finals in my
career so far, refereeing Kerry-Cork in 2007 & Cork-Down in 2010.
I've been refereeing at the top level in our game for 8 years now and during that time there have
been some very significant developments. The GAA now has an elite panel of Championship
Football and Hurling Referees, 15 in football and 9 in hurling. The panels are decided each year
based on refereeing performances in the preceding National Leagues. Refereeing two All-Ireland
Finals doesn't give you any 'right' to a place on the championship football panel. You have to go out
in the national leagues like every other inter county referee and show the powers that be that you
deserve a place on the championship panel for that year. I have no problem with that. It's exactly
how it should be.
2012 saw the introduction of the new inter-county referees’ website developed by the referees
department in Croke Park. It’s probably the biggest development in refereeing education in the last
10 years. The website has numerous video clips of technical and aggressive fouls from league and
championship games for all inter county referees to review and learn from. There are also
discussion videos that referees are asked to comment on in order to encourage healthy debate on
particular elements of the game. This is just one example of how GAA referees are adopting a
professional approach to training and preparation for games.
A high level of fitness is extremely important at the top level of our game. Players’ fitness has
moved on hugely in recent years and this has meant that referees’ fitness levels have had to increase
as well in recent years. Inter county referees undertake at least two fitness tests a year, one in
January before the National Leagues begin and a second in early May before the Summer
Championship. If you don't pass each of those fitness tests, you won't be appointed to referee
League & Championship matches. Our fitness levels are assessed throughout the year through the
refereeing assessment system.
Refereeing at the top level is a significant commitment. I train at least three times a week from the
turn of the year and through the league season. As summer comes in, I'd substitute local Club
games for some of those training sessions each week. During League and Championship, I'm likely to
be officiating in Ulster and Munster, so there's a significant amount of travelling most weekends.
This requires a very supportive family as they’re likely to see less and less of you as the year goes on!
I referee because I enjoy it. It can be quite pressurised and media attention has become a big part of
refereeing at inter county level in recent years. I understand that this is part and parcel of the game
but sometimes it can spill over into personal attacks on a referee's character which is not acceptable.
A referee will make mistakes, just like every player that plays the game. He doesn't make them on
purpose and he does hope he can learn from his mistakes.
I decided to go to a recent inter-county game as a neutral observer. When I do get the odd chance
to go to a game as a neutral, I find myself looking at the referee and his performance as much if not
more than the game itself. It was an amazing game in that one team looked like they were going to
run away with it in the first 20 minutes but then the other team fought back and made it a tight,
tense last 15-20 minutes. Sitting in the crowd there wasn’t a word about the referee in the first 20
minutes but once the game got tighter, every decision he made was closely scrutinised by
spectators. People can get very worked up when it comes to sport and supporting their own team
and a sense of balance can be lacking. Some of the comments directed towards the referee were
over the top, particularly when people don’t appear to know the rules the referee is actually
penalising players for. I think it’s always interesting to compare players & spectators reactions to
refereeing decisions. The vast majority of the time players’ reactions will show that they know they
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fouled & accept the decision but because spectators only see one side, the referee is usually the one
deemed to be in the wrong! All referees are big enough to take criticism of individual decisions on
the basis of erroneous implementation of the playing rules but where criticism is sometimes based
on someone’s “own” set of rules which may bear little resemblance to the actual playing rules
adopted by the GAA, it can be frustrating.
Referees at the top level are their own harshest critics. I'd critically analyse my performances for
days and sometimes weeks after games. During the championship season, the referees panel would
meet on a regular basis with our 'bosses' and we would discuss all the big calls in the preceding few
weeks using video analysis prepared by the Croke Park referees department. We continually strive
to meet high standards and improve performance as the speed and intensity of games increase and
the media scrutiny also intensifies. Referees are proud to be volunteers in the GAA.
As a Referee, I would say I have a very open communication style with players. I think it is hugely
important that you can talk to players and attempt to explain your decisions when you're asked in a
respectful manner. Players mightn't always agree with your explanations but that's to be expected.
A referee has a split second to make a call and he has to call it as he sees it at that time. He doesn't
have access to video replays from multiple angles that the 'experts' have before having to make big
calls.
The Referee is only one of a team of officials appointed to any given match, with umpires & linesmen
playing as big a part in the effectiveness of the team as the referee himself. I’ll meet my umpires
regularly during the league and championship season, outside of games themselves, and we’ll spend
a good length of time discussing effective teamwork, positioning & communication between umpires
and between umpires and the referee. They know they are as much under the spotlight as I am in
inter-county games and future refereeing appointments are as much in their hands as they are in
mine. There can be a perception out there that umpires are just a group of the referee’s friends,
with no formal training in the rules of the game. This perception is untrue. Inter county umpires
have to undertake training and a rules exam each year before they are permitted to officiate at
championship games. A referee has to have full confidence in his umpiring team and I have full
confidence in mine. If I didn’t, they wouldn’t be with me. I can’t afford to have a weak link on my
team, given the importance of all inter-county games nowadays.
I would like to see umpires at inter-county level being given more power to help a referee make big
calls around the large square. As I said above, inter county umpires have to be certified before they
are permitted to officiate at championship games. Given this training it doesn't make a huge amount
of sense that they cannot assist the referee with key goalmouth calls particularly in situations where
his positioning doesn't allow him to make that key call with certainty or where his vision is impaired
for that split second, while all that time his umpires vision is unimpeded yet, by rule, can't assist him!
Surely what's most important is that the correct decision is made and not which of the officials gets
to make it.
At inter-county level, a referee’s performance is reviewed in every game. And just like any work
performance review, the recipient won’t agree with everything that’s in it. However it is a very
important learning tool and the only independent appraisal of your performance.
Inter-county referees are not thinking about assessors when they’re actually out on the pitch
refereeing at this level. Referees have to take post-match constructive criticism from assessors and
work on elements of their game that may not be their strongest. This applies as much to the tried &
tested as to the new kids on the block. As a referee, when you think you’ve seen it all, it’s time to
call it a day – for your own sake.
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Referees do have concerns over the consistency of assessors in just the same way as players &
managers have concerns about consistency of referees. But that’s human nature. Neither referees
nor assessors established the rules of the game, but both have to do their best to referee & assess
based on them.
Last year saw a significant addition to the referees’ assessment system. While we still get
independently assessed, we now also get the opportunity to assess our own performances. This is
taking a leaf out of the AFL system of referees’ performance appraisal. It’s been interesting getting
used to the new self-assessment system over the last two years. I’d usually spend an hour or so on
the evening of the game or the next morning being as honest about my own performance as I can.
There are always decisions in every game that play on your mind afterwards:
Should I have booked for that trip or was I right to consider it unintentional?
Was that a high tackle or was it clumsy because of the height difference between the two
players?
Was there a pick-up in the build-up to that score or was the ball just off the ground?
and so on……
I normally don’t need anyone to tell me what did or didn’t go well in a game. I have very high
expectations of myself and the level of performance that I need to satisfy to stay at this level. I
might have refereed two All-Ireland Finals but you can’t take anything for granted as it only takes a
second for one incident to change the course of your inter-county refereeing career.
I'm 37 years old. I've refereed Provincial and All Ireland finals as well as a number of games in the
Compromise Rules Series, but my appetite for more is still very much there. The current intercounty retirement age is 50, so I've a few more years to add to my refereeing CV and that’s what I’ll
be attempting to do over the next few years.

David Coldrick with Michael Shields (Cork) and Benny Coulter (Down) before the 2010 All Ireland
Football Final
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Intermediate Hurling Champions (Again) 2013 – Richard Morris
Poem by Gerry Delany
Hurling
Fergus Smith’s contribution to Blackhall Gaels hurling cannot be overlooked. He took the helm at a
time of ageing players moving on and emigration taking hold and still brought the club to the 2009
Intermediate Hurling final. Following that defeat, Fergus moved aside for James Battersby. James
brought fresh vigour and saw huge potential with its emerging young talent. In his 2012 end of year
hurling report to the Blackhall Gaels AGM James wrote the following;
“....I believe that if these lads stick together then the immediate future is bright and there is no
reason why Blackhall Gaels can’t win the Intermediate Championship and Division 2 of the League in
2013...”
The League
At the start of 2012 we asked David Farrell to come on board, bringing our backroom team to six,
Batts, Christy, Richie, David, John and Una.
On the 19th March we started our hurling campaign away to Boardsmill. Richie remembers that five
minutes into the game he looked to the line and noticed our supporters amounted to a total of six,
Patricia Whitty, Maeve Morris, Deirdre Mangan, Gerry Delany, JJ Whitty and Paul Carey. He turned
to Christy and said “This is the first time that I can remember having more subs than supporters”.
Support aside, we got off to a good start with a win and, more importantly, an excellent display of
hurling in terrible conditions with nine of the starting fifteen getting on the score sheet.
Although we lost four hurlers to the USA J1 system, we progressed and enjoyed consistent success in
the league with wins over Kilmessan, Kildalkey, Dunboyne and a draw with Kiltale.
The League semi-final was fixed for Tuesday, 11th June in Dunsany against Ratoath at 7.30. At about
20 past 7, Richie said to James, “have you seen if there is a ref?” James responded “No why, aahhh
he’s probably running late”. At 25 past the hour, Richie decided to call the County Secretary and to
his amazement was told that the appointed ref had forgotten about the fixture and was currently at
the local mart buying and selling beef. After a couple of frantic calls a local hurling ref responded to
the crisis and drove into the pitch at 7.40pm. Thank God for Mick Ryan.
The Ratoath match was of dual importance as it could qualify us for the League Final and could also
give some insight as to what we would be facing in two weeks’ time when they were going to be our
opposition in the first round of the Championship.
We won 2:11 to 1:07 knowing the road ahead would be tough without the four lads.
The League Final:
Blackhall Gaels claimed the Division 2 Hurling League title with a two point win over a strong Kiltale
outfit. The game was played in ideal conditions on a perfect sod at St. Loman’s Park, Trim.
Johnny Meyler was a tour- de-force for us, particularly in the second half. He got all of Blackhall's
second half tally. The number 14 and O'Sullivan traded points before his twenty-one yard free was
deflected to the Kiltale net and the Gaels were seven points ahead. Cathal Sheridan found the
Blackhall net and the margin was down to four, 2-8 to 2-4, midway through the half. Meyler
stretched our advantage with two points before Kiltale staged a late rally scoring three points. The
gap was down to three. Meyler added his ninth score to leave it 2-11 to 2-7 before points from
Walsh and Sheridan cut the lead to two with time up. Party time, Hurlers-style.

59

After bagging 2:08 for the day, Johnny returned to the dressing room announcing to all his team
mates “Thanks for coming lads”. Only Johnny would get away with that.
Johnny Meyler is a special hurler. He joined Stephen Morris in the county panel at the start of the
year and he mixes his crazy antics with pure genius. One moment while taking a free he’s driving a
sliothar high over the bar into the next field just because it has the oppositions name on it, the next,
he takes possession under pressure with velvet hands and demonstrates his brilliance, rarely missing
the target.
Here’s to you, The Lou Reed of Batterstown ‘Take a walk on the wild side’.
Red Bull and Mars Bars
Red John Kelly (or ‘Fran’ from ‘Love Hate’ as his teammates like to call him) had been known as a
long-time advocate of a few cans of red bull before a game and had incorporated it into his prematch routine as he was convinced that it was a key ingredient for delivering his running game on
the pitch. Similarly, Tom Delany developed a sweet tooth, with a specific craving for Mars bars,
roughly 15-20 minutes before a match, especially if he had no time after work and before a game to
grab a quick bite to eat. Richie quickly copped on to this and designated a particular pocket in his
gear bag for Tom Delany’s Mars bars. Otherwise known as “The Stash”. Fran’s caffeine addiction
became contagious and by the day of the County Final there were 6 or 7 cans of Red Bull floating
around the dressing room. He still to this day declares, with bloodshot eyes and a twitching lip, that
he doesn’t have a problem.
Man of Steel
There has been much talk in recent times about the value that a Captain has. The Captain should be
someone with leadership qualities who can inspire those around him and drive his side forward.
Thomas Delany fits the bill for all of the above. He is also a man who has deep rooted pride in his
origins, one who loves the game and leads by example. A true measure of the man came to the fore
during and following the Championship semi-final against Kilskyre. During that game he took a heavy
blow to the hand and played through the second half in serious pain - it was diagnosed later that the
hand was broken. That evening, Tom was met, arm in sling, and looking dejected, “There’s 13 days
to the final, give me till the Friday before the game before you rule me out” and off he went. The
following ten days meant regular visits to surgeons, Una our physio and Sean Boylan. Treatments,
special drinks, seaweed poultices and every book on recovery was read. If Harnan did it, well so can
I. The Friday before the final came and Tom presented himself at the pitch for the fitness test.
Christy, Richie and Una watched on as James put him through some drills. At one point he miss-hit
two balls off his left side, “don’t worry lads sure I could never hit from the left anyway”. Our captain
was cleared to play and lead the team at the County Final. It is amazing the lengths one will go to
achieve a goal and it was the most emphatic display of selflessness ever seen. It is an honour to be
associated with such a player.
The Championship
At the start of the year the football and hurling management teams came together to discuss the
year ahead. On the agenda was player welfare, training regime, communication and some guidelines
that would ensure consistent attendance at each code. Blackhall Gaels is unusual in County Meath
because both codes draw from a relatively small pool of players. Seventeen from the panel of
twenty eight hurlers play football. Eleven of the starting fifteen in the County Final played senior
football this year. Throw College and County commitments into the mix and you have a high
percentage of players out training and playing up to five times a week, every week. To be honest,
not all was rosy in the garden, but overall when you look back at the Club’s achievements this year,
the management teams did a good job.
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The Hurling Championship started on the 23rd June. Drawn in group A, with Ratoath, Clann na
nGael, Kildalkey, Donaghmore Ashbourne and Wolfe Tones we got to September topping the group
by a single score difference point. This meant a semi-final versus Kilskyre
After ten minutes, Kilskyre found themselves four points ahead with some fine scores from Peadar
Byrne, Tom Shine (2) and James O'Higgins. Blackhall slowly but surely found their form and points
from Tom Murphy (3), Niall Kelly and Dermot Carty left them trailing by three points 0-8 to 0-5 with
ten minutes of the half remaining. We finished the stronger and rattled in four unanswered points
through Stephen Morris (2) and Carty (2) to go in at the break one point ahead 0-9 to 0-8.
The second half turned out to be end to end stuff with both sides putting on a show of outstanding
hurling. Carty put Blackhall two ahead before they were rocked by a Tommy Shine point and a
brilliant Michael Geraghty goal. Kilskyre's joy lasted for only 30 seconds as from the puck out Kevin
Coyle netted and it was game on again. Shine and Geraghty replied with points and Kilskyre led 1-11
to 1-10. Points from Alan Nestor and 1-1 from Johnny Meyler put us four ahead. Kilskyre outscored
Blackhall 0-3 to 0-2 in the last five minutes but could not close the gap. And so we had advanced to
meet Gaeil Colmcille in the Meath Intermediate Hurling Championship Final.
On the morning of the County Final there is a hush of expectation and a sense of nervousness in our
parish. Privileged to be involved, the management team can do no more, the training is complete,
the team is picked and the cars are packed. In the weeks up to the game “Batts” kept it simple, no
team meetings after training, just announce the team at the pitch as usual. If he needed to have a
quiet word with a player he did it during training, No fuss, No hassle. On one occasion Richie asked
Christy, “should we bring in extra stick and water men” No was the response. “We started with six in
the backroom, and we’ll finish with six”
The Final
The National Anthem over, the referee throws in the ball and the match is on. With an extra man,
after ten minutes we looked set to claim the Trophy with a bit to spare when leading by 12 points
with two-thirds of the hour gone. To their credit, Gaeil Colmcille closed the game with a spirited
showing that could have forced a replay. In the final third of the hour they outscored by 3-6 to 0-4.
However, we responded every time the Kells Club seemed set to take control.
The sides shared four points in the opening seven minutes after Dermot Carty opened the scoring
with a long range free. Gaeil Colmcille led briefly when Conor Roche opened his account six minutes
into the game, but the sides were soon level, when Dermot Carty got his sole point from play of the
opening half.
We bossed the next ten minutes chalking up five points on the spin. They included two Dermot Carty
frees in addition to efforts from play from Meyler (two) and Alan Nestor as Blackhall revelled in the
numerical supremacy. Heading into the final third of the half, Gaeil Colmcille staged a mini-revival
that turned a five-point deficit into a minimum margin advantage.
Midfielder Keith Reilly chipped in with a brace of points after Conor Roche got the sequence going
with a pointed free. Then Brendan Murray netted from close range into the town goal and Gaeil
Colmcille were 1-5 to 0-7 ahead. We posted a swift response with Meyler netting and Morris
pointing to leave his side three to the good. At one stage our water boy / ball boy extraordinaire
John Morris nearly took out one of the Kells players whilst exiting the pitch. Nobody complained
about us having sixteen on the pitch for that fleeting moment. We maintained our momentum to
the interval with Stephen Morris grabbing our side's second goal, in stoppage time.
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Ahead by 2-10 to 1-7 at the break, we resumed on the front foot, hitting 1-3 within seven minutes of
the resumption with Kevin Coyle first time pull on Tom Murphy's delivery finding the net and moving
us 12 points clear. An emphatic Blackhall Gaels win looked likely at this stage. To their credit Gaeil
Colmcille, 12 points down within eight minutes of the resumption, rallied. Team captain Keith Reilly
got the sequence going in the 45th minute.
Two goals in seven minutes significantly improved Gaeil Colmcille's position with half-time sub Barry
Tormay bagging both. Early in the final quarter the Kells men's deficit was down to four points.
Points from Dermot Carty and Alan Nestor earned us some further leeway. William Newman's men
responded positively with sub Richard Bradley's goal in the first minute of stoppage time left just
two points in it.
Conor Roche's sixth pointed free of the hour trimmed the deficit to the minimum for Gaeil Colmcille.
There was adequate time to force a draw and when 'keeper Conor Murray left his goal it looked as if
he would attempt to level matters with a free from his own 65 in the sixth minute of injury. He took
the short option and we held on.
Blackhall Gaels - Daniel Whitty; Nigel Hora, David McGowan, Conor Delany; John Kelly, Thomas
Delany, Dan Carty; Tom Murphy (0-1), Shane Whitty (0-1); Stephen Morris (1-3), Thomas Coyle,
Dermot Carty (0-6, 3fs); Alan Nestor (0-2), Jonathan Meyler (1-3), Kevin Coyle (1-1). Subs - Colm
Whitty for Hora (29), Shane O'Loughlin for Coyle (41), Niall Kelly for J Kelly (58), Ronan McGowan for
K Coyle (60).
Gaeil Colmcille - Conor Murray; Patrick Beggan, Michael Foley, Cormac Ferguson; Fionn Ferguson,
Barry Smith, Darren Tormay; Paul Tormay, Keith Reilly (0-4); Conor Roche (0-6 fs), Seamus Mattimoe,
Stephen Reddy (0-3); Liam Ferguson, Brendan Murray (1-0), Dylan Roche. Subs - Barry Tormay (2-0)
for Roche (ht), Eoin O'Sullivan for D Tormay (51), Richard Bradley (1-0) for Murray (58).
Referee - Pat Gannon (Killyon)
The Speech
In the days prior to the game Tom said to his father “ Ye know, if we win, I had better get this speech
right”. Tom’s biggest concern was forgetting somebody, leaving somebody out. The encouraging
words from his father were “don’t worry about the speech, that will come to you, go and win the
game!” And then they both sat down to make a list, just in case.
Before he walked up the steps James whispered in his ear, “No bad language”. Tom walked the
steps, received the cup, and raised it high over his head to thunderous applause.
He took the microphone, conscious of James advice, and proceeded to talk from the heart. He didn’t
forget anybody and if he did it wasn’t intentional. He spoke emotionally and with passion, a gift most
likely handed down from his parents. He thanked the manager, selectors, team mates, the
opposition, county board, sponsors, back room team, club executive, club members and supporters.
Somewhere in the middle an ‘ F- word’ slipped out but not to many people noticed it, James did.
Then he reminded us of the team mates we had lost, his own brother Ciaran in 2005 and Peter Burke
in 2012, and how proud he was as captain to accept this cup on behalf of all in attendance and in
spirit.
All who were listening felt every word, because he meant it.
People will remember great speeches in Croke Park or Semple Stadium in times gone by and the
people of Batterstown and Kilcloon will never forget Tom’s words that day as it was one of the finest
speeches ever delivered in Pairc Tailtean.
The Celebrations
The celebrations started at the final whistle and didn’t stop for some until the following Friday
morning. When on-pitch celebrations and the captain’s speech were finished, the team made their
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way into the dressing room where they were followed by the local character and gentleman, Kit
Toole. Kit was greeted with a huge round of applause and the usual bottle of water over the head.
He then spoke a few eloquent words to which we all cheered and applauded, even though we had
no Idea what he had said. James ‘Batts’ Battersby was next up and after congratulating and thanking
the team he warned “now lads take it easy on the beer tonight” to which the infamous Johnny
Meyler shouted “lads I love yis all but feck that, we’re all going mental!”.
After various chanting and hollering, the team departed for Caffery’s Batterstown. Some of the team
stopped in Lawless’ in Dunshaughlin and Gilsenan’s in Drumree to expend some of the bragging
rights they had earned during the year in both football and hurling (all friendly banter, of course).
Others made their way straight to Caffs where the band ‘Tickle the Pig’ were due to play.
There was an overwhelming feeling of relief in Cafferys that evening. Our team wanted this reward
so much and it meant so much to the lads to take home that cup. That’s what passion, pride and
commitment to our friends, family and community did to us. There were happy and sorrowful tears,
uncontrollable laughter, hugs, kisses, pictures, pints and all the time the Tommy Kane cup was being
passed from person to person in celebration.
Early on Monday morning, the team assembled in Kellys in Dunboyne, then on to Kilmessan via
mini-bus where the extent of the achievement dawned on the team as they realised they would be
standing toe to toe with these Killmessan men next year in the SHC and that was something to look
forward to. The party continued throughout the day and came to a crescendo outside Fergies with
both teams, with their trophies in hand, lined out on the road together for pictures. The main street
of Kilmessan then witnessed for the first time a game of human ten-pin bowling - Blackhall Gaels
style! That evening in the Hatchet was highlighted by Gerry Delany who sang his own composition
to immortalise the team and final – it could make the charts !

The Song
(To the tune of Lisdoonvarna)
Chorus; Ohhhhhhhhh Blackhall gaels, Blackhall blackhall blackhall blackhall gaels
Ohhhhhhhhh Blackhall gaels, Blackhall blackhall blackhall blackhall gaels
Well here we are in pairc tailtain, the intermediate final again,
There’s Blackie Whitty stoppin’ goals, puckin’ out and in control
Dave McGowan is hurlin’sound, keepin tight on the hallowed ground.
And bucko clears them left or right, drives the ball with all his might
Conor Del’s defence is stout, clears it out to many a shout.
Chorus
John Kelly is the boy to take the ball from low or high
Dancer Dan from Cartyland keeps the tabs upon his man,
Tom Del with the broken hand, it don’t matter he’ll be grand
And Shane upon his mother’s knee had a hurl for a dudee.
Chorus
Murphy with the silken skills troubles all the boys from Kells
Shep displays how it’s done scoring points just for fun
Tommy Coyle shows his style, give him room he’ll score a pile
Johnny Meyler knows each trick weaving magic with the stick
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Chorus
Kevin Coyler has the muscle win the ball in any tussle
Alan Nestor shows the way steppin’ back to score from play
Dermo, he takes the frees , strokes them over at his ease
Richie, Christy Jamsie too. David Farrell, all the crew
Chorus
Nailer Kelly, like the wind, Paul Kelly of the same kin,
Kieran Devaney, all revved up, played his part, to win the cup
Colm Whitty, to Batterstown, a 747 brought him down
Ronan McGowan when he came on Kells boys began to frown
Shane O’Loughlin, he was there, a long long way from here to Clare,
Ciaran Burke, hurling fine, Carey, Mangan, waiting in line
Ratser too, played his part, always there and full of heart
Next year we’re the force to beat, Kilmessan boys, your knees are weak

U-21 and Minor
For all our Club hurling success in 2013, going forward ‘in Hurling terms’ our Club will struggle with
numbers. We identified this some years back and decided to come together with our neighbouring
hurling Club, Drumree, for Underage, Minor and U-21. It must be stated that both Clubs are very
proud of their own identities and both Clubs are separate entities and this will remain the case. This
amalgamation has brought success in winning the 2012 Minor and U-21 Championships and at the
time of writing, we are in the 2013 U-21 Semi-Final. It has given the players exposure to higher level
games but, more importantly, it means that these young men are able to play at their own age level.
Traditionalists do not like amalgamations but they have become more prevalent in most counties
and will continue to do so in the coming years. In Meath we are not in a position to pick and choose
who plays at a high level but if you can get teams competing at high level then do so! Our Club
should still place great emphasis on club youth development and beware of becoming lazy from
amalgamations. The aim of every Club should be to produce teams on their own in a conveyor belt
but where this is not possible then there has to be some solution for players who otherwise may not
play at all. Without this coming together with Drumree, we would not have been able to enjoy the
fabulous talent of Meath Young Hurler of the Year 2012, our own Shane Whitty, along with the many
other fine young players. There are more young hurlers out there and it’s our job to find them.
The immediate future of Blackhall Gaels hurling is safe, the long term future lies in our hands.
We’ve had our best Championship run in seven years, were unbeaten in the League and
Championship. We won both competitions, the boozing was cut to the minimum, the bullshit cut to
the bone. On average, you may get fifteen years to play adult hurling. You should live until you’re
seventy five – that’s on- fifth of your life with the chance for glory. Don’t waste it lads. Make the
sacrifices; you’ll be long enough wishing you could do it all over again. When you retire, walk away
with no regrets, because there are no second chances.
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Back Row: L/R Ronan McGowan, Colm Whitty, Johnathan Meyler, Kieran Devany, Paul Kelly, Shane
Whitty, Stephen Morris, John Kelly, Thomas Delany (C), Conor Delany, David Farrell, Daniel Whitty
Front Row: L/R Niall Kelly, Dermot Carty, David McGowan, Nigel Hora, Daniel Carty, Philip Carey,
Alan Nestor, Niall Mangan, Thomas Coyle, Kevin Coyle, Tom Murphy
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The One that got Away – Eugene Ferris
Senior Football Championship 2005
2005 training commenced with great enthusiasm in early January. Gordon Ward formerly of St
Kevins GAA Club, Staplestown, Co Kildare had been appointed manager; his selectors were Michael
Lillis RIP, John McKeon and Eugene Ferris.
Indoor training took place in the gym of the National University Maynooth. There was a large
turnout of players for the training; all were determined to make amends for the previous year’s exit
from the County Championship at the quarter final stage at the hands of Dunshaughlin. Una Burke
was appointed physiotherapist; Una carried out this task throughout the year with huge
professionalism, care and attention. Mark Ferris, Club Player of the Year in 2003 was appointed
Captain of the team.
Gordon Ward organised several challenge games against various teams in Counties Kildare and
Dublin prior to the commencement of the championship. The team with a blend of experience and
youth played exceptional football. Supplying players to the county panel weakened the team
somewhat during the league and we lost a number of Division 1 League games by the minimum of
margins. Nevertheless their replacements acquitted themselves exceptionally well and they gained
valuable experience which was to be of huge assistance to them later in the championship.
Our players could not wait for the opening game of the championship, our opponents were
Cortown. This was to be a repeat of our opening championship game of 2004 which was also played
in Pairc Tailteann in torrential rain. Indeed that day we were lucky to draw with a very formidable
Cortown side.
Our 2005 championship campaign started at a lightening pace, the Gaels were 1-6 to 0-2 up at the
interval, the goal coming from the boot of the young Jonathan Meyler midway through the first half.
In the second half the Gaels continued to improve and a second goal from Meyler left the Gaels with
a commanding lead of 2-9 to 0-2 with 20 minutes left to play. The Gaels eventually won 2-10 to 1-5.
Media reports considered that we had an easy contest in our first game and they questioned if we
had the ability to beat Summerhill in our next game. A couple of weeks earlier in media previews,
Blackhall Gaels were considered only to reach the quarter final and would not progress any further.
The game against Summerhill in Longwood was a tough encounter. We were one point ahead at half
time and early in the second half we went one point behind. But the Gaels rallied and scored four
unanswered points in the final quarter to win by 0-13 to 0-10.
In our next game against Trim in Summerhill, we were on the receiving end of a heavy defeat. Two
quick goals by Trim ended our unbeaten run and we lost by 0-5 to 2-8.
Our next game was against O’Mahonys in Pairc Tailteann. O’Mahonys had also suffered a heavy
defeat against Trim in Round 2 and were made clear favourites to beat the Gaels. To a neutral the
game looked over a half time with O’Mahonys leading by 0-9 to 0-1. Our solitary point coming from
the boot of Sean Whelan. But as in the final of 2003 the Spirit of the Gaels came to the fore. With
Blackhall trailing at the three quarters stage, the O’Mahonys defence was put under severe
pressure, a superb performance by all the Gaels resulted in a fine goal by Mark Crampton and a last
minute point by Mark Ferris that left the Gaels victorious by the minimum of margins.
Our next game against Dunderry was a contest in Dunsany up to the three quarters stage but goals
from Tadhg Brosnan and Sean Whelan eased the Gaels to victory by 4-7 to 0-13.
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Round 6 saw the first meeting ever between Blackhall Gaels and Dunboyne at senior championship
level. Even though it was round 6 of the championship, bragging rights were also at stake with our
near neighbours. This was a game that had to be won, the team played as if it was the final, with
Paul Nestor and Anthony Moyles in top form and Mark Crampton, Tadhg Brosnan and Sean Whelan
spearheading the attack, the Gaels held the upper hand. The Gaels were never lead even after
Dunboyne’s goal with the score at 0-10 to 1-7. Over the hour the sides were level on three occasions
but the Gaels responded positively in the last quarter to win by 0-13 to 1-9.
In Round 7 Blackhall Gaels took on Ballinlough at Simonstown, the Gaels were never threatened but
with two second half goals from Sean Whelan, the Gaels ran out easy winners by 2-10 to 1-3.
Blackhall Gaels had now qualified for the quarter final for the fourth year in a row; our opponents
were Wolfe Tones who were the 2003 Junior Co. Champions and the 2004 Intermediate Co.
Champions. This game played on a warm autumn evening in Pairc Tailteann was exciting throughout.
The teams were level seven times over the hour. Midway through the second half the Gaels were 010 to 0-11 behind, but a superb final 10 minutes saw the Gaels win by 0-14 to 0-12.
We had now qualified for the semi-final, much to the surprise of many but of no surprise to anyone
associated with the squad. Our opponents were Trim who had beaten us in an earlier round by nine
points. Gordon Ward had worked tirelessly throughout the campaign and no stone was left
unturned in the preparation for this game, from the ice baths done by Michael Lillis RIP to the drinks
and jaffa cakes dished out by John McKeon and Eugene Ferris. Huge media attention was given to
Trim as they were unbeaten so far in the championship and they easily dispatched Dunshaughlin in
the quarter final after extra time. This game watched by Gordon and his selectors gave much food
for thought at the Gaels training sessions. Una Burke’s superb professionalism care and attention
meant that the Gaels were ready.
As the game progressed the Gaels tore up the intended script, Martin Whelan between the posts
was solid under the high balls, in front of him Dan O’Neill, Paul Nestor and Barry Moyles withstood
constant pressure from our opponents full forward line who had devastated all full backlines during
the championship.
Our half back line of John Joyce, George Beirne and Andrew Dalton completely out classed their half
forward line to the extent that two of the half forwards were replaced during the game, they were
also held scoreless in the second half. Anthony Moyles and Noel O’Hora were in inspiring form in
the middle of the field; both of them scored a point each from play. Our half forward line of Steven
Nally, Mark Ferris and Nigel Nestor tormented the opposing half back line throughout. Our full
forward line of Mark Crampton, Tadhg Brosnan and Sean Whelan left the full back line flatfooted
throughout the game. Owen Creevy, Declan Dalton, Barry McKeon and Denis Beirne all of whom
came on during the game were terrific replacements, Denis and Barry scored a point each with
practically their first touch of the ball.
Having played against a strong breeze in the first half the Gaels were just 1 point behind at the
interval, 0-2 to 0-3. In the second half the Gaels rallied and increasingly became more dominant.
Midway through the second half Sean Whelan was fouled and a penalty was awarded, Paul Nestor
duly dispatched the ball to the net. The Gaels won by 1-10 to 0-5 and were through to their second
final in three years.
The County Championship Final was originally scheduled for Sunday 3rd October. O’Mahonys
defeated Dunboyne after extra time in the other semi final, but later raised an objection on the basis
that O’Mahonys had used too many substitutes in extra time. The Meath County Board allowed
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Dunboyne’s objection and the result was reversed. The Final was rescheduled for Sunday 10th
October. Up to the Friday prior to the game there was uncertainty that the final would go ahead. The
media speculated and rumours abounded that O’Mahonys would fight their elimination from the
championship.
The game was played on Sunday 10th October; Dunboyne won the toss and elected to play against
the blustery wind. After 7 minutes the Gaels were behind by 0-1 to 1-2, both team traded points and
the Gaels were finding scoring with the aid of the breeze difficult. Mark Crampton was substituted
on 27 minutes with a suspected broken wrist and was a huge loss. At the interval the Gaels were led
by 0-4 to 1-5. In the second half, the Gaels put huge pressure on the opposing defence. Paul Nestor
received a second yellow card and subsequently received a red card early in the second half. All
media reports suggested that the dismissal was harsh.
In the second half playing against the wind (with 14 players for the last 20 minutes) the Gaels out
scored Dunboyne by 0-4 to 0-3. Gordon Ward in a post match interview said “we simply didn’t play
in the first half, it’s as simple as that, losing ‘Sparky’ (Mark Crampton) was a big loss to us. He had
been excellent for us all year and has been one of our best players, and then to lose Paul Nestor was
another serious blow. The Gaels were beaten 0-8 to 1-8.
The Blackhall Gaels Panel on the day was, 1, Martin Whelan. 2, Dan O’Neill. 3, Paul Nestor. 4, Barry
Moyles. 5, John Joyce. 6, George Beirne, 7, Andy Dalton. 8, Anthony Moyles. 9, Noel O’Hora. 10,
Stephen |Nally. 11, Mark Ferris. 12, Nigel Nestor. 13, Sean Whelan. 14, Tadhg Brosnan. 15, Mark
Crampton. 16, Mark Mullally. 17, Denis Beirne. 18, Declan Dalton. 19, Barry McKeon, 20, Owen
Creevey. 21, Jonathan Meyler. 22, John Callinan.23, Kevin Maye. 24, Ian Kennedy.

Back Row: L/R Owen Creevey, Barry McKeon, Ian Kennedy, Kevin Sweeney, Noel O’Hora, Nigel
Nestor, Anthony Moyles, Mark Ferris, Paul Nestor, Tadhg Brosnan, Andrew Dalton, Colum McElligott,
Johnathan Meyler, Declan Dalton, John Callinan
Front Row: L/R Kevin Maye, Denis Beirne, Michael Whelan, Aidan Ferris, Alan Nestor, Robert Cox,
Dan O’Neill, Martin Whelan, Stephen Nally, Sean Whelan, Mark Mullally, Andrew Brady, Mark
Crampton, George Beirne, John Joyce
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Absent Friends
John Gerard Jennings

John Gerard with his team mates on the Junior C Championship winning team in 2001
Back Row: L/R John Fitzgerald, Brendan Jennings, Damien Tolan, Thomas Dalton, John Gerard
Jennings, Robert Cox, Ciarán Kennedy, David Crampton
Front Row: L/R Barry McKeon, Cyril O’Brien, Stephen McGovern, Dermot O’Brien, Denis Beirne, John
Staunton, Noel O’Hora
It is now over nine years since the untimely and sudden death of John Gerard. Even by the time he
had left this life, he had made a significant contribution to Blackhall Gaels. He had played football at
every level for the Gaels and it was another poignant moment when his brother David was
presented with the Division 1 B League medal which John Gerard had won at the Dinner Dance in
the Glenroyal Hotel in 2005. We reprint below a tribute written at the time.
The Parish of Kilcloon, Batterstown and Little Chapel was deeply saddened and shocked recently at
the sad news that John Gerard Jennings passed away suddenly at his place of work on Tuesday the
21st of September 2004 at the early age of 20 years. John Gerard was first and foremost a member
of the Jennings family and Blackhall Gaels GAA Club wish to extend their deepest sympathy to his
mother Rita, brother David and sisters Helen, Pauline, Valerie, Bernie and Kate at this sad time. We
also remember John Gerard's late father John, his girlfriend Nicola, his extended family and his many
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friends. Our thoughts and prayers are with them all.
John Gerard attended Mulhussey National School and later Scoil Dara in Kilcock and on leaving
school he went on to serve his apprenticeship as a plumber. John Gerard was, and always will be a
big part of Blackhall Gaels. A gentle giant he loved his football and wore the Meath goalkeeper jersey
with distinction at Under 14 when he lined out on the winning Fr. Bannon Cup side in 1998. He was
further rewarded with County honours playing with the Meath Under 15 side in 1999.
He played underage football with Blackhall Gaels at all levels from Under 12 up to minor. In 2001 he
graduated to the adult ranks and was 'net minder' for the Junior 'C' team which won the County title
and gained promotion to Junior 'B'. In 2002 John Gerard went on to play for his club at Minor, Under
21, Junior 'B' championship, 'B' League, Feis Cup and at senior level in the All County 'A' League. One
of his finest hours playing for Blackhall Gaels was in the Under 21 championship semi-final in
December 2002 when he made some outstanding saves, including a penalty, which earned his
beloved 'Gaels a draw against Navan O'Mahony's. He played Under 21, 'B' League, Junior 'B'
championship as well as 'A' League in 2003 and also lined out for Blackhall Gaels this year in the All
County 'B' League competition.
John Gerard was extremely popular with all both young and old and everyone enjoyed and
respected his good company. He brought with him a warmth and sense of good humour wherever
he visited and was a friend to all both on and off the field of play. Where he sat in the dressing room
was where the sun shone, everything just seemed to happen around him. That was a measure of the
young man who was totally honest in everything he did.
The loss of John Gerard will be deeply felt by all his playing comrades, his mentors, supporters and
club members. We all feel lucky to have known him. May his memory be a blessing. May he 'Rest In
Peace'.
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Ciarán Delany – Gerry Delany

The death of Ciarán on the 22nd of April 2005 had a profound and life-changing effect on our family
and our extended families lives. He had a big presence everywhere, whether on the playing field, in
the home, with friends or on the farm. His loss left a vacuum that would never be filled. Time,
however has dulled that loss and the bad times do not come as often.
From an early age Ciarán displayed an independent and focused character. He skipped furniture
walking, preferring to leap from chair to chair with no regard for safety. He had a little plastic bull
which he wore the legs off from pushing around the floor. When that was lost he became a bull
himself and pushed chairs, tables and people with his head. That phase lasted about 2 years.
His time at primary School was generally a happy one and the friendships made there lasted all his
short life. His leadership qualities were recognised early by his mentors in Blackhall Gaels, Tom
Meyler, Michael Mullally and Frank Broad made him Captain of the U-14 hurlers. He repaid that
trust by helping to win the Rural Championship. He repeated that role 2 years later when captaining
Blackhall Gaels to win their first under 16 HC title. Also in 2001 he played a star role in Meath’s AllIreland U-16 B hurling success and was on the Club team that reached the JHC final.
Secondary school in Castleknock College was a chore made tolerable by sport. Rugby was a game in
which he could use the skills honed from pushing the furniture around at an early age. However, I
was on first name terms with the headmaster due to the amount of times I was called in to his office
to be enlightened about his latest failure to obey rules or uphold the values of the college. At one
stage he shaved his head and was told he would be suspended if he did it again as it was not the
image the college wanted to convey. For two months his hair grew compliantly but the day before a
senior cup game against Terenure college he shaved it in a Mohican fashion. No suspension was
proposed against their star fullback. The headmaster was strangely silent.
He played U-17 and U-19 rugby for Leinster Schools and played a number of games in England with
lads who later made it onto the International Team. Men like Johnny Sexton, Devon Toner, Rob
Kearney and his friend, Fionn Carr. Indeed he was asked to train with the Ireland U-20s in 2004 but
was unable to, due to a serious head injury sustained a month earlier.
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That summer was a difficult one for him. Forced to give up all sport indefinitely and only able to
work for short periods due to tiredness and poor concentration. He said to me at that time “ Sport is
a fickle thing, one day you’re a hero, the next a nobody”. In time he was able to play for short
periods and lined out for Blackhall Gaels for the last time in an U-21 match in November 2004.
He became an apprentice tiler in September 2004 but by Christmas had decided that farming was
what he wanted to do. I got to know him then not just as a son but as a work mate and the gift of
those months spent working together are very precious to me. Much to his joy he again played
rugby with Coolmine Rugby Club in early April 2005. Emma’s Confirmation brought family, relations
and friends together and an abiding memory is Ciarán listening to our Aunt Sr.Cecelia recalling a
rugby match and him stroking the finger of a baby on that day. It was a very special day. The double
hammer blow of his death and that of his friend and cousin David ten weeks later left all the
immediate and wider family untethered for quite some time. The support of the Club, community,
parish, neighbours and friends helped us in ways that only became apparent in the following months
and years and some of which we are possibly still unaware of. Words cannot express our gratitude.
His passing reinforced our knowledge of the transience of life. We endeavour to appreciate the
people that are precious, enjoy the good times and find positives in everything no matter how
difficult.
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Peter Burke – Jane and Claire Burke

Many of my memories of Peter, from child to adulthood, are of him carrying his constant accessories
of a hurl and sliotar. He spent hours shadowing Dad, always in one pitch or another, Jimmy’s small
shadow, eager for his chance to play in the Club colours. That is many people’s memory of him, the
little lad with the glasses tricking around with the hurl or the football in the pitch or at home in the
garden…. As the years went on (and vanity took over) the glasses disappeared.
While Peter spent endless hours pucking around in the garden, he had a faithful companion in the
form of Barney the Dog, excellent at retrieving sliotars that seemed lost but not so good at returning
them to their owner. On one memorable occasion, he struck the sliotar and hit Barney straight in the
forehead, knocking him clean out. Poor Peter thought he’d killed him but luckily he survived to play
again.
I always thought it an unusual trait that Peter was right handed and yet played hurling with his left
and was a left footer on the football pitch. It was in recent years that I discovered that Dad exhibited
the same trait….. It wasn’t from the ground he licked it!! Peter was always encouraged even from
the stage of being a toddler in our parent’s arms to use both feet and puck on both sides when
messing around with a ball. He was destined to be involved in the GAA especially being brought up
with a family that was as GAA obsessed as the Burkes!
Peter also enjoyed the numerous Meath team days out in Croker. Happy memories when Enda
McManus and Brendan Reilly bought the Sam Maguire to Mulhussey NS in 1996. Peter was 7 then
and in First Class. He had the Kepak jersey on and was proud as punch of his autograph book that he
filled with signatures.
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Jumping forward, I remember that we were fortunate enough to get two tickets for the 1999 All
Ireland final where Peter and I were stationed in the Lower Canal End. I, being the oldest sister, was
tasked with the responsibility of keeping an eye on him for the game. He was one excited 10 year
old that day and was flat out waving the flag after each score.
We have numerous photographs from over the years of us posing with the Leinster, Sam Maguire
and Liam McCarthy Cups. In fact my favourite one is of the three of us, Claire and myself at the back
and Peter in the front small enough to sit in the cup with a big cheeky grin.
On the pitch, Peter was lucky to win competitions in both codes although it’s fair to say that hurling
was always his favourite. While often he was one of the smallest on the field, his skill and speed
more than made up for this – making him difficult to mark I’m sure. I remember him trying to pass
some of this knowledge on to me on the morning of the 2008 Senior Camogie final. Some pucking
around together helped to calm my nerves (and get my eye in).
Peter was a member of the Hurling Féile winning squad of 2003. Meath, Westmeath and Kildare
were jointly hosting the event that year. Blackhall were hosting Toureen, Co Mayo and the club was
a hive of activity. I have recollections of all hands on deck erecting JJ Whitty’s army tent at the
Kilcloon pavilion. Dad was a member of the management personnel along with Peter Farrell and JJ.
Whitty. Our lads had the benefit of sleeping in their own beds over the days of the campaign which
might have given them the competitive edge in the competition.
They made it through to the final in Mullingar where there was a parade through the streets and
culminated in a sea of colour in Cusack Park. There was a great sense of excitement amongst the
young lads that day. To Peter it was like the All Ireland in Croke Park. He had received a strong
lecture the night before (from Dad!) to get to bed early, avoid fizzy drinks and not to have a bath….
shure t’would drain your energy Peter!
Peter maintained a good relationship with the core group that made up that winning team right up
until he graduated to the adult ranks, socialising and having plenty of craic along the way. He got to
play with friends and indeed family on the Intermediate hurling team and usually took up position as
wing half back. In fact he chose to travel to Australia with his two childhood friends from school and
fellow team members Martin Walker and Kevin O’Connor. On his arrival in Amby, Australia, we
received a phone call - after the usual pleasantries, an important request was made. Promptly (and
at great expense!), a number of hurls and sliotars were dispatched Down Under.
Before he arrived on the far away shores of Oz, Peter was starting an entrepreneurial venture in
mending hurls from home. . . . He would glue and band the injured sticks and then collect the couple
of euro for the effort. It was always great to have a brother in the know if you had a hurl that needed
repairing, thinking back on it actually some of the Blackhall team mates also availed of his services to
save their favourite hurley sticks too.
It was great to see some of Peter’s comrades from the Féile go on to achieve at adult level and
contribute to the Intermediate hurling success this year and although it was an occasion tingled with
sadness for our family it seemed a fitting end to the 2013 season, to seal it with a return to Senior
ranks. Gael Bhláth Gall abú!
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Building for the Future – Adult Football – Liam Keane
A Manager’s View
There is a plaque in our sitting room at home which bears the inscription ‘Presented on the
launching of Blackhall Gaels Hurling and Football Club - 22nd January 1995’. I was honoured to
receive it as Captain of the Cortown team which played Blackhall Gaels in the first ever game played
by the Club. Of course, that game didn’t actually take place on 22nd January. Weather or other
circumstances forced a postponement for a week or so. What did we all think of Blackhall Gaels at
that time? What was the outside view of Blackhall Gaels? As an outsider living in Batterstown, it
certainly struck me as an ambitious step to enter the Intermediate Championship rather than the
Junior one. Of course subsequent events proved the wisdom of that move with Intermediate
success achieved within three years and again in 2001 followed by the Senior Football Championship
victory in 2003. I think it’s fair to say that the view of Blackhall Gaels from without is now that it is a
successful amalgamation of two small typical Junior Clubs which ultimately led to a Senior Football
Championship-winning team and which also produced a number of top quality inter-county players.
This has been successfully coupled with a vibrant hurling section. The Club is a young one, but with a
history to be proud of. The successes grew from the traditions over many generations in the
Kilcloon and Batterstown areas.
So what led to that success? Clearly it was on the back of very successful underage teams and alot
of hard work at Committee level. However, times have changed and the parish looks a lot different
than it did in 1995 or in 2003. There have been changes in population and general demographics;
we are now in the middle of a recession which has led to major emigration as well as unemployment
and financial difficulties; we no longer have large numbers of young players. At many age groups,
our young footballers play with Jenkinstown Gaels (an amalgamation of Blackhall Gaels and
Moynalvey) and our underage hurlers play with BHG/Drumree.
The hallmarks of the successful Blackhall Gaels teams included good quality football, an intelligent
approach to the game and a steely determination (witness the fight back in the SFC Final v
Simonstown). We must not jettison this, but build on it and adapt these principles to the new
realities.
The key to the future is a completely united Club which makes maximum use of all of its resources
and has an ambition to not just survive, but be a thriving successful Club. There must be unity within
every team in the Club, between every team in the Club, between all our teams and our Committee,
and between all our players and the wider Club. We must all be as one.
Players and Committee
A GAA Club without players is pointless, but a group of players with no backup or support will not
achieve its maximum potential. There must be full communication between all Club officers and
players on all issues. There must be full input by everyone. With that, comes responsibility to assist
in running the Club in whatever way possible.
Hurling and Football
Blackhall Gaels will enter the 2014 season with a Senior Hurling team and a Senior Football team.
Not alone that, but we will also have the greatest number of dual players playing at senior level in
the County. This poses challenges to those managing these teams, but if we manage these
challenges carefully then the Club will be stronger as a result. This can only benefit both the hurling
and football teams in the Club.
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Underage and Adult
The aim of the underage section should be to produce adult players for the Club. We must maximise
the number of players making the transition from underage to adult. We will do this by providing
the best quality coaching, training etc. and ensuring that every youngster playing football and
hurling with Blackhall Gaels is enjoying themselves. This must take priority even over winning
underage medals. At adult level, in contrast, our aim must be to win Championships. Senior players
should be role models for underage players. It should be the ambition of every youngster in the
parish to play at senior level with Blackhall Gaels. It is pleasing to see the number of adult players
who are currently helping out at underage level. We should build on the experiment started this
year of playing underage games before adult league games. We should get our adult players to talk
to our underage teams, to present medals to them etc. We should invite current and past heroes of
Blackhall Gaels (and Kilcloon and Batterstown) to meet with our underage players. Our underage
players should be aware that they are on a journey towards adult football and hurling. Their
development should be carefully monitored and, at an appropriate time, they should be gradually
introduced to those elements which make successful adult players in terms of skills development,
fitness, strength and conditioning, diet & nutrition etc.
Male/Female
Blackhall Gaels was one of the first Clubs to fully embrace the One Club Model where Ladies Football
and Camogie are part of the GAA Club, even though at national level the organisations remain
separate. This has been hugely beneficial for the club but we can build on it. Why not consider
playing Ladies Football matches or Camogie matches in conjunction with men’s games? Why don’t
we constantly share ideas on training, coaching etc.? The success of the ‘Strictly Come Dancing’
fundraiser showed the benefits of involving all sections of the club in fundraising.
The Club and the wider Community
We must improve our communication with those who live in the area, but who are not directly
involved in the Club. We should have events to encourage non-members or casual supporters into
our Club grounds. The successful cycling event this year is an example of what can be done. Our
Club grounds should be associated with fun and community spirit. Greater support is good for the
Club but is also good for general community spirit. Wouldn’t it be great to see large crowds
supporting our teams? On occasions when there has been noisy colourful support, the players have
reacted positively. Let’s get all our youngsters wearing BHG gear. Let’s make everyone welcome in
the Club. There is a role for everyone whether with teams, on committee, fundraising etc. Again, we
should use all available resources.
Adult Success
In the same way that a successful County team lifts all boats within a County so also will a successful
adult Senior team lift all other teams in the Club. To achieve this, we need help from every part of
the Club and the wider community – support at games; encouragement for the players; provision of
employment opportunities so that our players can stay at home rather than emigrate; provision of
expertise (e.g. videotaping of games, specialist coaching/training); provision of additional training
facilities; sponsorship; provision of equipment. We must make full use of the resources available
within the community. We should strive to avail of the expertise of former players, former mentors,
former committee members, former Club members, those who have never been involved in the Club
and those who continue to give of their time and ability.

The Spirit of the Gaels is alive and well. Its flame needs to be fanned in a way that is appropriate to
the changed demographics of the parish and the changed economic situation of the country. Maybe
the old bellows needs to be replaced with #225.
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Junior C Football Championship Finalists 2013

Back Row: L/R Michael O’Neill, Andrew Geraghty, David Ferris, Paul Kelly, Jamie Moore, Ciarán
Cummins, John O’Brien, Kieran Devany, Martin O’Neill, James Larkin, Donal Durkan
Front Row: L/R Martin Hennessy, John Joyce, Liam Brosnan, Martin Whelan, Niall Mangan, Thomas
Coyle, Kevin Coyle, Paddy Snee, Niall Kelly, Kevin O’Keane

78

