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Mass Returns To Skryne 
 

 

 

 

 

Fr Thomas O'Mahony celebrates outdoor mass with his congregation at St Colmcilles 

church in Skryne 
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Hillview Nursing Home 
 

 

The staff and residents in Hillview Nursing Home were delighted to welcome singer 

Mary Duff to their home recently. Mary spent time chatting and singing to all the 

residents, who all sang along to some good old classics. All the residents and staff are 

keeping well and trying their best to keep the spirits up in these difficult time. Letters 

from the local school children are keeping us entertained and some nice treats sent in 

from family and local members of the community are a welcome surprise! 
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Community Alert from Hugh McNelis 
 

 

 

 

There has been an increase in instances of thefts from sheds and vans in recent 

weeks, with a lot of expensive tools stolen. Please ensure that your tools are stored 

as securely as possible. Marking your tools makes it more difficult for thieves to sell 

them on, and increases the chance of recovery, especially if engraved with your 

Eircode. Take the time to photograph expensive tools and any unique markings and 

make a note of their serial numbers. If purchasing used tools, please check for 

markings and do not purchase if you suspect they may be stolen. 

Please report suspicious activity in the area immediately to gardai on 01 801 0600 – 

save the number to your phone if you don’t already have it saved. They will ask for 

the registration number of suspicious vehicles. The most important part of the reg 

number is the number after the county, as that in combination with the make/colour 

of the vehicle makes it easy for the gardai to find it on their system. 
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Skryne Lost Pets 

 

There has been an alarming number of dog thefts since the Covid-19 restrictions began. 

Demand for pups has gone up and callous thieves are making the most of this situation. Pups 

are being stolen and resold, as are adult dogs who may be put into puppy farms. This applies 

to all dogs, but high value breeds are most at risk. 

If a dog is stolen, it’s important to act quickly: 

• Immediately report the theft to Gardai 

• Report the loss to your local authority, your vet and the dog’s microchip company 

• Spread the work on social media – post clear photos and detailed descriptions both on 

your profile and any other groups and pages you are connected with and encourage 

people to share quickly 

• Create posters and flyers, distribute these around your local community. Check your 

insurance policy, it might be able to cover some of these costs 

• Report the theft on as many missing animal websites as you can and keep an eye out 

on social media and selling pages 

In the instance where a lost animal is found, please ensure the rightful owner is the one 

collecting them. 

For helpful information on how to keep your dog safe, please see  

www.garda.ie/!6MPWQ3 

Please follow us on Facebook at https://facebook.com/skrynelostpets so you will see reports 

of missing or found pets from the RST area. 

 

http://www.garda.ie/!6MPWQ3
https://facebook.com/skrynelostpets
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Tara and District Credit Union 
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Some Photos Taken by Grace Doyle 
 

 

The comet Neowise taken on the Hill of Tara, on a night of Stargazing on the 12th of July with 

the Meath Astronomy group. The comet is still visible to the eye, till the end of the Month. 
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A Yellowhammer visiting the Garden. The Yellowhammer was previously a common bird but 

now has a red conservation status. 

 

 

 

 

 

Skryne Golf Society 
 

 

We are back in business. Our first outing following the lock-down took place at Rathcore on Saturday 4th 

July. It was a little bit different, just golf and no meal or prize giving ceremony afterwards. However the 

burger and the beer after the 9th hole was very welcome.  Winners were Anthony Togher 1st and Gerry 

Browne 2nd in category 1, with  Brian Gaynor 1st and Christie Browne 2nd in category 2.  

Our next outing will be to County Meath Golf Club (Trim) on Saturday 8th August with a 9.00am tee time. 

As part of the return to “normal” the golf will be followed by a meal and prize giving. 

And then we have booked the O’Meara Course at Carton House for Saturday 5th September with a 9.00am 

tee time. 
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Fun with Mum by Lizzy Tuite 
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Memories from Eoin Hickey 
 

 

This extract is taken from Eoin’s memoir titled ‘Growing Up In Skryne’ 

Early in the Fifties my mother turned her hand to weddings at Skryne Castle. In those days wedding breakfasts 

were breakfasts. The marriage took place at 8.00 or 8.30 am with the guests arriving at the castle by 10.00 am. 

Breakfast consisted of a good fry with fresh eggs, homemade brown bread and marmalade finished off with hot 

tea and wedding cake – all done by noon. Then the music and dancing started, usually with a good accordion 

player accompanied by whiskey and bottles of stout, which the party brought in, as we had no drinks licence. 

The bouquet was thrown by three and everyone was gone home by four! 

Weddings became popular; one of the earliest brides was Joan Devine (Joan Maguire) from the Hill of Tara. 

Joan and my mother were to become lifelong friends. She ran the souvenir shop on Tara and carried my 

mother’s guide book The Legend of Tara, a best seller but sadly now out of print.  

The weddings at the castle were very professionally run by a highly skilled team led by my mother. There were 

Mrs Kelly and Bridie Farnan from near George’s Cross, Mrs Fleming from Skryne, and Mrs Nixon from 

Clownstown. All had been trained in the big houses of the good old days and knew their stuff – they worked 

hard and had a lot of fun. 
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How Skryne Got It’s Name by Maurice Daly  
 

The ancient name of Skryne was Achaill. In 76 AD, the “Four Masters” record the great 

battle of Achaill in which Elim, the Usurper and a huge number of his followers were killed 

by Tuathal Teachtmhar.  

St. Patrick arrived at Tara in 432 AD and an abbey was founded in Skryne shortly afterwards 

but we don’t have an exact date. The earliest record of a monastery on the Hill of Skryne was 

when St. Colmcille – a great Donegal man – visited around 560 AD. It is probable that the 

monks in the monastery on the Hill of Skryne (Achaill) spent their time illuminating the 

Gospels just like in Kells, and that other monks farmed the land. It is also probable that the 

monastery was a centre of commerce for the local people which in time evolved into the 

town of Skryne.  

The hill got its present name in 875 AD when the shrine with St. Colmcille’s relics was 

conveyed back to Ireland from the monastery he founded in Iona in Scotland to protect it 

from the hands of the plundering Danes who were aware that Christian targets made suitable 

pagan prey. During this period, the monasteries were focal points of economic activity and 

storehouses of moveable goods.  

To commemorate so great an event and to mark the resting place of an heirloom so national 

and venerated, Achaill was henceforth called “ Scrín Choluim Cille” or the place of St 

Colmcille’s Shrine.  

The monastery of Skryne was plundered at least five times between 1027 and 1152 by both 

the Irish and the Danes. In 1027, Skryne was raided by the Danes led by Roen and a large 

herd of cattle was carried off. In 1037, both Skryne and Duleek were plundered by the Danes 

from Dublin. In 1058, Skryne was pillaged by the men of Teaffia but we read that “the men 

of Meath made a slaughter of the men of Teaffia and Cairbre in revenge thereof!” The Danes 

from Dublin raided again in 1127. This time the Shrine of Colmcille was carried into 

captivity but was quickly restored.  

At the end of the 12th century, the conquest, bloodshed, extermination, colonisation and 

conquest of Ireland by the ruthless Normans began. Meath – the fifth province of Ireland at 

that time – was devastated by the new invaders. Hugh de Lacey was granted Meath by the 

King and he parcelled it out among his knights. Adam de Feypo was granted Skryne. Adam 

built a chapel at Skryne in honour of St. Nicholas, thereby introducing into Ireland the 

custom of giving formal titles to churches. Adam also endowed St.Nicholas’ church with 

tithes (= one tenth) of all his possessions in Meath which he granted to his brother Thomas 

de Feypo, the first Anglo-Norman cleric in Meath. The de Feypo family were also given the 

title of Barons of Skryne! A flourishing Anglo-Irish town grew up in Skryne, mainly due to 

the monastic settlements at Skryne and Lismullen but also aided by the patronage of local 

barons.  
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About 1341, Lord Francis de Feypo founded an Augustinian friary on the hill of Skryne and 

he granted some land from his demesne for a term of 99 years at a rent of a peppercorn 

annually to the friary. (A peppercorn rent was a token or nominal rent to keep the lease 

alive.) In the following year Lord Francis founded a “perpetual chantry in the church on the 

Hill of Skryne for the health of his soul and the soul of his wife, Eyl de Verdon!” The 

Normans were Christians in theory but very far from it in practice! 

In July 1539, the friary in Skryne was confiscated and dissolved by the commissioners of 

King Henry VIII; the property passed to Sir Thomas Cusack and the town of Skryne 

gradually pined away.  

The next time you venture up to the Hill of Skryne and the imposing ruin of the Augustinian 

friary with its lofty square tower, nearly 100 feet in height catches your eye, you should 

pause and reflect on the wonderful heritage of 1,500 years that we have in the midst of the 

RST area. It no longer calls believers to worship but awakens Christian recollections and 

“casts a venerable shadow over the graves of the dead” since St. Colmcille first set foot on 

the Hill of Achaill.  The views from the hill are spectacular. It is surrounded by a circle of 

panoramic fertile plains with its sister hill of Tara dominating the sky to the west.  

 

 

REFERENCES: 

1. Diocese of Meath. Dean Anthony Cogan, Vol 1. 

2. A Window in the Past, Rathfeigh Historical Society, 

3. Atlas of Irish History, 3rd Edition, Sean Duffy. 

4. Ríocht na Midhe, Vol 11, 1959-1962.  
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This Week 50 Years Ago  
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Sport 50 Years Ago  
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A Message from Jimmy Gibbons 

 

Message to all graduates of 6th class 

Teachers touch the hearts and minds of young people and I'm sure you'll agree that 
your teachers in Scoil Colmcille have contributed much to the educational, social, 

cultural and sporting lives that will stand you well into your future lives. 

Wherever you find yourself in the Arena of Life, play your part,- take that extra 

step.  May all your dreams, hopes and expectations of life be fullfilled in 

abundance.  Look after yourselves and look out for others less fortunate.  Remember 

that it is in the giving we receive ( st francis). 

It is only in the fullness of time that you will fully appreciate the great experience 

you've had here in Scoil Colmcille.  As you embark on the next stage of life's journey 

remember that " True Friends never part" 

God Bless and keep you safe always 
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From the Archives 
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The Joan Gallagher Archive 
 

 

Some more extracts from Joan’s Milestones along the journey of life 
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The Night Sky by Tony Canavan 
 

 

     Night Sky 

Comet Neowise continues to trace a brilliant path over Ireland and this will continue to be the case throughout July. 

It never sets so hopefully we can see it, if we get a good clear night. It is visible under the bright stars of the Plough 

(altitude 17˚, brg. 332˚) and it will be in a similar position for the rest of the month as it heads towards the Sun (use 

binoculars). 

At this time Jupiter & Saturn are only 10˚ apart in the night sky, the closest they have been for 20 years (this of 

course is only line of sight). After July 20th they will be high enough for some decent views. Also look out for the 

summer triangle of stars, Vega (nearly overhead) in constellation Lyra, Altair in Aquila the Eagle and Deneb in 

Cygnus the Swan, marking the line of the Milky Way. 

During July and August we will be able to witness a ‘Planet Parade’. This occurs when you are able to see all planets 

in one night. This alignment has already well begun. For example, on the 19th July 0500 hrs, from East to West across 

the night sky the elusive planet Mercury will appear in the morning sky with Venus nearby. Uranus (need telescope) 

in South East, the red planet Mars to the South East, Neptune (telescope) in the South and Saturn and Jupiter 

setting. Between Saturn and Jupiter is Pluto (telescope). Even the dwarf planet Ceres in the Kuiper Belt forms part of 

this parade. A parade of planets. 

Alignment of the planets  

 

 All planets are on the same side of the Sun! Not in this exact alignment. 
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On 30th July, at 0300 hrs you can see, before sunrise, in the East, the Pleiades star cluster, Aldebaran in Taurus, 

Venus rising and Capella in the NE. Mars will be in the SE and Saturn & Jupiter will be setting. All clearly visible to 

the naked eye. There will be variations of this either side of these dates. Mercury easiest to see from 13th -27th 

July as it has its greatest western elongation from the sun. 

Space Missions: 

July 30th (not earlier) NASA, Mars 2020 Perseverance Mission from Cape Canaveral, Florida. It is the largest and most 

sophisticated mission ever launched to Mars. It will land in Jezero Crater on 18th February 2021. This is near a site on 

Mars where it is believed a river flowed into a giant lake 3/4 billion years ago and this area has a high potential of 

finding signs of past microbial life and the mission will also pave the way for human exploration beyond the moon.  

A small ‘helicopter’ will ride to Mars attached to the belly of the Perseverance Rover. It will test flight capability in 

the Martian atmosphere. 

 

NASA’s Perseverance Rover. Drill head is visible. 

July 23rd to early August: China’s Huoxing-1 Mission (Mars 1) I scheduled to launch from Hainan, China. This is 

China’s first Mars orbiter, lander and rover. It is expected to land towards in late February 2021. 

Delayed: ESA (European Space Agency) Exo Mars Mission is delayed due to Covid-19 until September 2022 to land 

on Mars in 2023. 

What’s the rush to Mars this year? Every 2.2 years a launch window opens for efficient, cost effective rides between 

Earth and Mars. Mars orbits the sun in 1.8 years so every 2.2 years Earth and Mars are nearest each other. Missions 

are launched from earth just before they catch up with each other 

https://www.bing.com/images/search?q=persistence+rovers+pictures&id=5C3475BA882BC2212D3678A0563B020A352B26DA&FORM=IQFRBA
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The Painted Lady by Anne Frehill 
 

 

On a hot, languid day in late July, after her husband had left for work, Fiona poured herself a long, cool 

glass of home-made lemonade. Sipping it slowly she walked around the downstairs rooms of their new 

home.   After 20 years in suburbia, this was their dream house, an imposing, two storey structure, built at 

the turn of the 20th century. It had quaint features including a south facing annex with magnificent French 

doors where she could practise her scales and chords on the mahogany piano, to her hearts content. 

Lingering there for a few minutes she traced her finger in the dust on the piano lid and then prised open 

the doors, allowing the heady aroma of summer to invade the room. 

A Painted Lady butterfly dropped from the high, pointed ceiling, whizzed past her, circled around her head 

in an unsettling manner and then rested on the cream, gauzy curtains.  A sweet, delicate scent of old 

climbing roses mixed with musky hay from the meadow filled her nostrils.  

Humming to herself she returned to the kitchen where she measured strawberries and sugar into a large 

copper pot. Then, having placed it on top of the Aga to boil at a steady temperature, she sat and flicked 

through a glossy magazine.  In just a week`s time the local Bring and Buy sale would take place and it was 

her chance to make friends with neighbours in this sleepy parish. 

 Suddenly, she raised her head and listened to the sounds coming through the open window, pigeons 

cooing in the ash trees, a bumble bee buzzing in the pot of rosemary on the window ledge and something 

else.  

She craned her neck, yes there it was again, the unmistakeable laughter of children, so faint at first that 

she reckoned it must be coming from nearby fields. But their shrieks and laughs seemed to come nearer in 

waves, and it struck her that they were at the front of the house. She was not expecting visitors at this 

hour unless some curious local children had ventured up the long avenue. She would be polite but firm and 

send them home. 
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 On her way to open the front door an eerie feeling seized her, and she stopped. 

 All was now silent, even the creaking beams and the shifting and sighing of the old oak stairs, a feature of 

this house had ceased.  

It seemed the house was listening too. 

 Then, floating on the air came the distinct notes of a musical piece she knew, called “To a Wild Rose.”  

Some stranger was playing her piano.  

Her heart started to pound in her chest.  Children would hardly enter without her permission. Perhaps, a 

family of shady scrap dealers had chanced on finding something valuable in the secluded home.  

 Changing direction, she headed for the arched doorway which connected the annex to the house. She 

intended to give the errant visitors a piece of her mind and if that did not work, call the Gardai.  

 At the heavy door she put her ear to the keyhole, the notes were now slow and laboured, like those of a 

beginner.                                                                                                                                                         

Incandescent with rage she turned the brass nob. 

 It jammed, and the music died.  

 She tried the lock again.  

 It yielded suddenly.  

And the door swung open. 

A gush of icy air stung her cheek as it rushed by her.  

 She gasped. 

 There was nobody there. 

The room was exactly as she had left it.  
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 She raced to the French doors but all she saw was the rounded shape of Ginger, her tomcat, fast asleep in 

the shade of the delphiniums. 

Shivering, she locked the French doors from the inside.  

The black piano stood menacingly in the corner still with the trace of dust on the lid mocking her.  

  A strange sensation gripped her body.  

 And a shadow fell from the curtains. 

  It formed a shimmering reflection in the glass. 

 Her eyes tried to focus but glare blinded her. 

 Could it be the contorted shape of a nearby tree reflected in the sections of glass. 

  It`s hideous outline did not belong in the world of men. 

Yet there was a presence in the room which she sensed. 

 A slight rustle like silk moving and the Painted Lady butterfly came tumbling down from above and landed 

on her hair.  

Screaming, she swung at it with one hand and flung open the doors with the other.  

 It flew outside, lingered for a moment, and then disappeared. 

Sweating profusely, she ran from the room. 

 For days afterwards Fiona secretly mulled over the whole incident and avoided the annex. 

Then she phoned the wily old Auctioneer who had sold the piano to her. It had belonged to a spinster who 

died in her 94th year, a brilliant piano teacher but she had struck fear into the hearts of her pupils.                                                                                                                                                                            

The following week Fiona attended an auction to watch the piano go under the hammer.   

                                                                        The End                                    
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My Brother’s Scribblings by Norbert Coyle 
 

 

290412 Seriously SpanishScribbles 

Our church in Torre holds 6 per seat. The custom in vogue is to allow no more than 5 
and while elderly folk stand along the walls...the five to a seat folk just won't move 
up. 
Do I blame the selfish folk 5 to a bench...oh no. 
Do I blame the folk standing who just don't push in .....the selfish gits...oh no. 
Who do I blame.....all the good padre has to do is say simply prior to the start of Mass 
when he sees folk standing...now folks 6 to a seat...shove in and let the dog see the 
rabbit. 
Our church is reasonably small. The centre aisle will take two rows of gentle folk 
with reasonable comfort. 
The side aisles will take one a breast at max and then only just. 
Now guess what happens every Sunday at communion time ?. The crowd arise en 
masse and pack all the aisles in their enthusiasm to get up to the top.?...what we 
used refer to as "daltar"....Did you not see yer wan an she goin'to "daltar" today and 
the gip of her"? 
Then when the first folk receive ,they face into the massed crowds and push their 
way down the middle aisle which is sardine tight at this stage. 
The other half try the side aisles which are "bull's ass in June tight" and the total 
show is one big ignorant mess.Tempers are mildly frayed and all because the padre 
will not simply say.....now good folk..."Up the centre and down the sides" . Such a 
simple solution and yet it seems like rocket science to these folk. Is this confined to 
Spain I hear you ask....oh no...it's fairly universal. 
End of rant. 
3 gals walked into Mass and stood at the side. 
The gal in front was about 15 and had a sullen visage hologrammed with an 
underlying sulkiness. An age thing. 
Her 18 year old sister stood behind her and every now and then gave her a teasing 
puck in the back to "rise her ". It worked every time and sulky would turn around 
and glare at elder sis and generally was not a happy bunny. 
Momma was behind and wore super tight blue jeans and had the figure to 
accommodate same. You'd think that they were sprayed on or to use that great Irish 
expression..."She was bet into them". 
She wore blue shoes with at least a 2 inch heel which left her the same height as 
elder daughter who wore these little flat Chinese ballet type shoes so common with 
young gals nowadays. 
When the teasing of the daughters reached a point where order was called for 
,Momma hops in neatly between the two gals with all the deftness and artistry of a 
gal more used to settling disputes than Kofi Annan. 
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Peace reigned once more. Momma and the two gals had mildly protruding top lips 
which might be mistaken in richer climes as being somewhat botoxed...that bee 
stung look that ageing gals fancy. This was a familial thing and as they say...you'd 
know their skin on a bush...ah sure they're Jose Antonio Rodriguez 's lot...wouldn't 
ya know by the gip of them. 
 
The priest was from Waterford but had spent some time in South America and his 
sermon in slow Spanish was a treat...almost all was understandable. Clever padre 
praised the Spaniards for 4 things....and told them that they were world renowned 
for these 4 things..... 
Family values....Healthy diet and lifestyle.....good education and finally an immense 
contribution to culture and the arts....particularly in literature,painting and music. 
You can 't whack the bit of praise...the Spaniards lapped it up and when they hit 
"dicho mi nombre"...Alo knows the hymn....a gem ...but it seems whacked to death in 
Chile from constant rendition...they  lashed in with gusto...I wonder does our "gusto" 
come from "me gusta mucho el te" as in Spanish....probably. 
Now before you say....does yer man ever say any prayers at Mass at all at all...well 
you know what old Victor Hugo said "regardless of one's physical stance...if one is 
thinking of God one is in fact praying"....so now. 
 

 

And finally for the hard question....if Teflon is "non stick" how do they stick it to the 
pan..? 
 

Happy the man, and happy he alone, 
He who can call today his own: 
He who, secure within, can say, 
Tomorrow do thy worst, for I have lived today. 
Be fair or foul or rain or shine 
The joys I have possessed, in spite of fate, are mine. 
Not Heaven itself upon the past has power, 
But what has been, has been, and I have had my hour.  
 

John Dryden 

 

 

 

 

 

https://eur06.safelinks.protection.outlook.com/?url=http%3A%2F%2Fwww.poemhunter.com%2Fjohn-dryden-2%2Fpoems%2F&data=02%7C01%7C%7C3de0c420db6e461a493108d8163d6949%7C84df9e7fe9f640afb435aaaaaaaaaaaa%7C1%7C0%7C637283800291656077&sdata=BpnhK38ryf2qoX1XyO61Uj2m%2B43V0swNFKN%2F%2FHgL6T4%3D&reserved=0
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Dingbats 
 

 

Can you solve this Dingbats puzzle? 

Answers will appear in the next issue of the newsletter 

 

 

Last weeks answers 

1 Eavesdropping, 2 Just Between You and Me, 3 I Understand, 4 

Lemonade, 5 I’m in Between Jobs, 6 Goatee, 7 Growing Old, 8 H2O,        

9 Unfinished Symphony, 10 Hole in One, 11 Tennants, 12 Slipped Disc 
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Poetry Corner 
 

 

Dungarees By Brian Smyth 

 

 

This is from Brian’s ‘Collected Poem 
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Cattle 
 

 

Can you name these two breeds of cattle? Answers in next week’s RST 

 

4A 

B  

4B 
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Last week’s breeds:  
Breed 3A 
The Dairy Shorthorn, or the Milking Shorthorn as it is known in New Zealand, the US and Canada, is 
a breed first developed in the UK, from Teeswater and Durham cattle types. 

Breed 3B 
The Belgian Blue is a breed of beef cattle from Belgium. It may also be known as the Race de la Moyenne et 

Haute Belgique. Alternative names for this breed include Belgian Blue-White; Belgian White and Blue Pied; 

Belgian White Blue; Blue; and Blue Belgian.  

The breed of cattle have freakish muscle-bound bodies due to a naturally occurring gene mutation called 

'double muscling'. 

 

Notices 
 

 

 

 

  
 
 
 
 
 

Situation Vacant 

 Nurse required for night duty in 

Hillview Nursing Home, 2 nights per 

week. Please contact Rebecca on 041 

9825698 or email info@hillviewcare.ie 

mailto:info@hillviewcare.ie
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Contacts 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Do you have family or friends living abroad or elsewhere in Ireland who would like to receive the RST? 

Do you have neighbours or friends who do not have email? 

Perhaps you could send us their contact details, or family member details, and we will add them to our mailing 

list 

Our next newsletter will be due out Saturday 1st August 2020 

Please send all articles to jimconroy747@gmail.com or to patriciaconroy1@hotmail.com 

 

 

Apologies to all whose submissions have been omitted due to time/ space constraints or perhaps as a result of 

gross negligence by the compiler. Hopefully we will be able to include those items in future issues 

 

 

mailto:jimconroy747@gmail.com
mailto:patriciaconroy1@hotmail.com
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