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"The Burning Of

Miltown Malbay

Church"
There was three streets down at the far end o' the town there, the one out to Spanish Point, the one going down to the Crosses of Annagh an' the one going out to Ennis. An the Protestants didn't like to see that place with thatched houses, an' didn't they knock some of 'em an' built rows o' slated houses so that their friends com​ing in from Ennis an other places an' passing on to Spanish Point, 'twould have a good appearance for 'em.
But up this side o' the town they didn't do any​thing because this place up here was Catholic.
There was a lot o' Protes​tant people living in the town that time, but they were all down at the other end of it. They usedn't to have room in their church in Flag Road for some o' their meetings.  An' 'twas a fine church. Many's the time I was in it, ringing the bell, even though 'twas supposed to be a mortal sin that time to go into a Protestant church. The woman in charge was down from the north of Ireland an' I used to get one an' six every Sunday from her, ringing the bell for 'em. An" I used be counting the rings an' my hands'd be getting tired an' I'd say, "Jeez, four hundred  an' one rings! Who's count​ing? Is there anyone count​ing but myself?"
'Twould take me the most of an hour to ring it an I'd have to take a bit of a rest, too. I don't know why there was so many rings, were they trying to show off, or what. But by God I got clever. I might ring two hundred an' forty or so an' say, "did you count era!"
No one counted 'em, o' course. An' I was supposed to ring four hundred an' one rings.
'Twas only on Sundays that there was services held there. There's no church holidays in a Protestant church, you know.
We used to drink the wine an' eat the bread, d'you know that! They had no wafer-bread there at all.

'Twas ordinary bread, a small little slice of ordinary bread, an' wine. An' the wine, it used be lovely. At least we used reckon it used be lovely. I drank it abroad in Spanish Point as well. They had a church there, too. 'Twas built after the one here being burnt.
What year was that? 1924, I think. An' 'twas nothing to do with religion or politics at all. 'Twas burnt for robbery. 'Twas robbed. There was a com​munion silver-set in it, old Irish silver, an' that set was stolen.
You'd sit at a table for communion, a big, long table, an' there'd be maybe three or four candles light​ing. An' there'd be a plate with bread in it, a plain piece o' bread, an' you'd have a small little glass -oh, there wouldn't be no more   than   nine  or  ten drops o' wine in it. An they'd be all on the one plate an' it’d be left in front o' you.
The minister'd be at the head o' the table, then, an he'd be praying.
An' I'd be sitting below near the door looking up at him.
Why wouldn't they ring the bell themselves, you say? God almighty, them people! They wouldn't stoop to a thing like that. Jeez, you don't know them people at all. All o' them were half-millionaires. They all had lodges an' everything in Spanish Point, an' their own ser​vants. They'd bring their servants with 'em . They didn't hire any servants much around here.
(Told to me by the late Tommy Kearney, Miltown Malbay)
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