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LATE COMMDT. MARTIN DEVITT


IMPRESSIVE DEMONSTRATION AT SECOND ANNIVERSARY>

THE FIRST MAN TO FIRE THE FIRST SHOT

Last Thursday, 28rd February, was the second anniversary of the death of Commandant Martin Devitt, Mid Clare Brigade, who was killed in action at Crowe's Bridge, Inagh, on the 28rd Feb., 1820. The circumstances surrounding his death are still fresh in the minds of the people, and it will be sufficient to recall that on that fatal day, two years ago, he took part in an engagement against Crown forces, when he was shot dead, a bullet piercing his brain.  He was carried away by his comrades, and buried in Clouna bog that night, A fortnight later Crown forces, "from information received," proceeded to the very spot where he was buried, and took possession of his remains, handing it over subsequently to his relatives after the usual formalities. He was interred at Clouna, the fune​ral on the occasion being the largest ever seen in the district. On the first anniversary last year it was impos​sible to hold any public demonstra​tion owing to the disturbed times. This year the 4th Brigade (Mid-Clare) I.R A. decided to make the second anniversary the occasion of a suit​able demonstration. Accordingly on Thursday, 23rd February, Solemn Requiem Mass was celebrated at Ennistymon, Church in presence of a very large congregation by Very Rev Canon McHugh, P.P, V.G, for the repose of his soul. Immediately after Mass the "fall in " sounded, and over 500 volunteers from all parts of Mid. Clare fell into line, and preceded by the Ennistymon and Miltown Fianna marched to the grave in Clouna churchyard, where the Rosary was recited in Irish and a panygeric preached by Mr Eamon Waldron, St. Flannan's College, Ennis, who first spoke in Irish,

Continuing in English, he said--I am sure there are a lot present who are not able to understand the natio​nal language. I don't wish to say very much because you all know and realise for what purpose that crumb​ling earth at our feet is as it is at present, we all know what it represented when it was in human form, and we know the purpose for which that human earth lived and fought and died its death. When it walked about In this life we know what was  the objects it lived, worked, slaved, toiled, and eventually died for. Five years ago, almost to-day, ,when the men who had returned from the English prisons after 1916 had come back to Ireland there were people who thought that the Irish Nation would never again give expression to its rights. Well here in Clare it showed a very ready expression. There were a lot of people then who thought that it was foolish to go out and strike a blow, Yet, there I was one man  here in Clare who said :

" Well, the blow may be weak, but however weak, I am going to strike that blow." And he was the first man and his was the first shot to bring down a representative of the enemy in Ireland ; and to Ennistymon belongs that honour—to have the first man to strike the first blow. Yet this one man—this weak man, alone by himself practically—went out and said "our blow may be weak, but nevertheless we are going to strike it." The blow was struck here in Clare, and we know at present how that blow reverberated through Ireland, and it was not very long until the Irish people, and particularly those in charge, realised that the line taken by Devitt was the right line. Now a good many changes have taken place in Ireland lately, but one  thing, however, has not changed, and that is the principles for which Devitt died, We here to day will ask ourselves—what did he die for ? It may be necessary  to ask ourselves that question a few months hence The principles for which he died are plain—he died for the independence of Ireland ; and if the question comes to you today standing at his grave, ask  yourselves what would this man say. I am sure that his answer would be " we want the complete independence of Ireland." Remember that all is not gained, and when the opportunity arises that the people of Clare—they have a brilliant record in the fight for Ireland—will strike a blow in honour of the man that rests under our feet at the present moment.

Padraig Mac Cormaic, I.R.A., Ennis, delivered a lengthy address in Irish. Continuing in English, he said it would be unseemly to turn away from the patriot's grave without trying to express, however inadequately, the thoughts and fears that occurred to them. There were others present better fitted to express these thoughts and fears - men who had fought and suffered with Martin Devitt and men who understood what he had died for “Martin Devitt," continued the speaker “fought for the full independence of Ireland   and for what he fought Mid- Clare stands today. Independence to us is the same as defined by Padraig Pearse over the grave of O'Donovan Rossa — the independence that Terence McSwiney  died for. British politicians think that  we are about to compromise and about to barter that independence for the flesh pots of Empire. They think they have  fooled one half of us  and cowed the other half. No! while Ireland holds the sacred graves of men like Martin Devitt Ireland can never be either fooled or cowed (applause).
Commandant Peadar O Loughlin 4th brigade, IRA, said that he wished to say a few words on behalf of the brigade. After what the other speakers had said, there was not much left for him to say, only that the 4th brigade stood, and would stand for the same principles, that Martin Devitt died for.

Commandant O Loughlin then read the following letter from Brigade Comdt. Frank Barrett:-

“You will be good enough to read the following  after the Rosary at Cloona on tomorrow : I need hardly say that I sincerely regret my inability to be present to pay respect to the memory of my most esteemed and gallant comrade Commandant Martin  Devitt.   It was my  most earnest hope to be there, but I have been  called   to  Dublin  to answer charges consequent on the bombing of children in Ennistymon by the enemy   on Feb. 1st.
'Commandant Davits gave his life for the Republic and nothing short of it, and all of us  in the Brigade—his comrades— stand unflinchingly for that same sacred object.   We mean to be true to our gallant dead, and we in spirit with you to-day by his graveside renew our allegiance and pledge our lives to the Irish Republic.   We have always recognised   Devitt as the  grandest and bravest soldier Ireland has ever produced  and a   most daring and efficient officer.   I can picture him
 looking down on the parade today,  and I can imagine his pride at witnessing our fidelity to the Republic. This brought the demonstration to a close, and as the people turned away from the grave, some of his late companions in arms were observed toi be in tears.
