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Turlough O’Carolan 
The Last Of The Bards
INTERESTING
PAPER READ
AT ENNIS

Before a big and appreciative audience in the Gaeity Cinema, Ennis, on Sunday even​ing, in interesting paper on the life of Turlough O'Carolan was read by Dr. K. McCann, Waterford.                                               ,
Dr. McCann said that when he was asked   to  prepare  a   talk  he chose Turlough  O'Carolan  as his subiect for many reasons.  He was perhaps a normal choice for he was  colourful  figure,  regarded   from any point of view, and Ireland being one  of  the  few  countries  of   the world possessing as its emblem a musical instrument—the harp—it is not surprising that we should follow with interest the career of one of its greatest Irish  exponents,  and O'Carolan was certainly that. 
SON  OF A  BLACKSMITH 
Turlough O'Carolan, born in New​town, near Nobber, Co. Meath, in 1670, was the son of a blacksmith. When   he   was   still   a   child   his parents migrated to the West of Ireland where his father was em​ployed at  Ballyfarnon , Co. Roscom​mon, by McDermott Roe, who con​ducted  the  business  of   an  Iron foundry. Mrs. McDermott Roe took an interest in the boy and was to play a very important part in his life. She gave him a good education but when he was eighteen years old he   contracted   smallpox,   through which he became totally blind.
A H0RSE, GUIDE AND MONEY
His patroness took the course then usual in such cases and placed him under a harper, maintaining him for three years until he was a finished pupil. Thereupon she equip​ped him with a horse and provided him with a guide and with money. Thus, at the age of 21, O’Carolan set forth on his career as an itinerant harper
Since the disappearance of the court poets, the harpers had adap​ted themselves to changed condi​tions. Most were itinerants, and Carolan followed this tradition. Composers of this type to whom definite tunes can be attributed were very few and this is why Carolan is unique amongst them.
His genius for making melody manifested itself early and never weakened until his death, Much of his time was spent in the various country houses throughout Ireland where he stayed as an honoured guest, playing his own compositions and sometimes giving lessons on the harp. His visits were regarded as favours and his departure never failed to occasion regret
He seldom extended his travels beyond the province  of Connaught where he was such a universal favourite that messengers were continually following him, inviting him to the houses of the principal inhabitants, his presence being regarded as an honour and a compliment.

 ALWAYS   A   WELCOME  GUEST
Wherever Carolan went the gates of the nobility were thrown open to him. He was received with respect and a distinguished place assigned to him at the table. It was during his peregrination that he composed all of the 200 airs which have im​mortalised his fame. He thought the tribute of a song, with music of course, due to every home in which he was entertained, and he seldom failed to pay it, choosing for his sub​ject either the head of the family or the loveliest of its branches.
In his "Historical Memoirs of the Irish Bards" Walton says Carolan must have been deprived of sight at a very early period of his life, for he remembered no impression of colours. His merry saying "My eyes have been transplanted into my ears” does not necessarily imply early blindness. Other authorities mention 16 and 18 years respectively, as his age when afflicted, while Grattan Flood extends the date to his 22nd year.
HIS  LAST COMPOSITION
Having given a lengthy account of O'Carolan's wanderings up and down the country, and his experiences, the lecturer concluded with an account of the Bard's last days on earth.
The death of his wife in 1783 threw a gloom over his mind never to be dissipated Realising that the sands of life were running out he said farewell to his patron with a plaintive melody "O'Carolan's Fare-well."
Hastening on his way and visiting a few cherished friends in Co. Leitrim, he at last reached his destination—Alderford House, near Boyle, the hospitable mansion of his old patroness, Madame McDermott Roe. Here he was stricken ill, and seeming to know that death was approaching he called for his harp and with feeble fingers wandering o'er the strings, he evoked his last composition—the wierdly plaintive "O'Carolan's Farewell to" Music."
He died on Saturday, March 25th, 1738.
We are given a description of his funeral. "On the fifth day after his death, sixty clergymen of different denominations, and gentlemen from surrounding counties and a vast concourse of country people assemb​led to pay the last mark of respect to their favourite Bard. All the houses in Ballyfarnon on the Co. Sligo border were occupied by the former (clergy) and the people erected tents in the fields around Alderford House. The harp was heard in every direction. Old Mrs. McDermott herself Joined the female mourners, to weep, as she expressed herself, over her "poor gentleman, the head of all Irish Music."
Carolan was buried to the East of the old church of Kilcronan, adjoin​ing the vaults of the McDermotts.
Although no monument marks the grave of Carolan, the late Lady Tighe got the cemetery enclosed and had an Irish designed gate sur​mounted by a Central cross over the arch of the gate with the inscription: "Within this churchyard lie the re​mains of Carolan the last of the Irish bards, who departed this life March 25th. 1788.   RIP.
