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Cditonial

Welcome to what I'm finally confident enough to call the Yearbook for the Leaving
Certificate Class of 2004. Now I've never written an editorial before so you'll have
to bear with me because | haven't a clue as to what I'm doing.

It's been a hard, somewhat bumpy ride with plenty of late nights for this publication
right from the beginning and | must say there were occasions when | thought we'd
never get it off the ground. But with TQ' s tireless motivational efforts and the sacri-
fice of a thousand virgins we pulled thrdligh and were able to throw together some-
thing that we can all (hODE‘ful sg,prold of@nd be able to look back on for years

ol intere: iticeSupoems and artwork which were
gracmusly donated, within the W%W jok. As well as the pictures of your
future leaders at the back... Pay special attention to our photo diary from the year
past which is dotted throughout q’my rsonal favourite, “The Three That Got
Away", merely proves where tlégs a wilkS! you can get away. William Eames

deserves special mentiofiland fbanks as it is hi§.phof .% graphy featured from start to
r Ly \‘

wish all a good read

and the best in what er

-Krzys, Editor




A Long 90 Minutes
Plus
Half an Hour Detention

A Footballing view of our 90 minutes . . . sorry, I mean 6 years in Joeys.

knowing what to expect from the opposition,
hich was somewhat of a walk-over) the yeqr
Stadio del Joeys. This thought was sogn
ation tactics from the opposition's star dug

We kicked off in the late summer of 1998, not quite
Having been promoted from the Primary Division (w
before, some were expecting just as easy a fixture in the
expelled from our minds however - some intimid
Foster and Giblin, taking care of that.

The early stages of the game were
rough - every member of the
opposing side keen to make their
mark on our inexperienced team
and, although they tried valiantly,
they could not break our resilicnt
defence. We had been previously
warned, however, that they would
test us and, sure enough, just

before the halfway mark, our [irst
| major test arrived.

Giblin had previously taken (he
role of experienced playmuker
Foster, due to the long-serving
star's unfortunate retirement from

the game. This caused problems for our opposition however, with Giblin's presence at the back
being sorely missed. He subsequently reverted back to his former role and a rookie named Kcune
took over as playmaker. It was this combination of experience at the back and fresh legs going for-

ward that saw us face our first big test of the game.

We came through it relatively un-scathed and went into the half time break knowing that what
was ahead would be much worse, but an air of optimism accompanied our worried minds - al this
stage we had settled - we were used to the playing surface and felt at home on it and remained
confident as we started the second half.

The start of the second half was by far our best passage of the game.
Playmaker Keane had been removed due to a slightly shabby perform-
ance and, in the early stages of the half, we began to enjoy ourselves! This
stage of the game was incident-packed as our players began to get more
freedom from the opposition, giving us a chance to get creative and run
the opposition ragged!

We were soon brought back to reality, however, as the opposing team's
supersub O'Dwyer came to the fore. We realised that to get anything from
this match we would have to work for it and, although the will was there,
we found it difficult to put the necessary effort in due to an extremely easy start to the second half.

Now, as we approach the final whistle, with the realisation of the difficulty we have ahead of us
finally set in, we look forward to what the rest of the season will produce. With our team's tough-
est test still to come, all that's left to do is soak up the pressure and try our best to enjoy the
remainder of the game. Although the opposition have been hard on us, they've contributed
towards a fantastic experience - one that will never be forgotten and they should be thanked for
that. Think I'll end it there before I get too nostalgic or sentimental!

Forza Joeys! Ian Cassidy, 6th yr
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Paddy Irishman
Paddy Irishman was the most intelligent
man in Ireland.He was the president of the
Irish branch of Mensa, had won a million
pounds on who wants to be a millionaire,
and was Professor of astrophysics at the
Paddy Institute of Technology. One day he
was in the pub (as Irishmen do) and his
mates were telling him that he should
appear on Mastermind, the quiz where the
most intelligent men on the planet, .
their superior brain power. So e L
the forms and sure enough wls*Cdlled
and over to London he went to.appear on
the show.

The moment came when hefWas CUed up 1
the chair, to be questioneds
"Paddy, what is your speci
“Irish History"

s now. Who w,

o

"Paddy your minute stag
the leader of the

Irish Revolution?"
"Pass"

“In what year was the revolution?"
"Pass

"How many men died during the Easter

Revolution?"
"Pass"

"What was the name of the British informer
who helped

the rebels?"

"Pass"

All of a sudden his friend stood up in the
audience and roared "Good man Paddy, rell
the fecking English nothing",

They're padk
Walist subject ecked ar {Qlmp
ctually gavie hil

The Lessons of Work

Lesson number one

A crow was sitting on a tree, doing nothing
all day. A small rabbit saw the crow, and
asked him, "Can I also sit like you and do
nothing all day long?" The crow answered:
"Sure, why not." So, the rabbit sat on the
ground below the crow, and rested. All of a
sudden, a fox appeared, jumped on the rab-
hu and ate it. Moral of the story is: To be
ing and doing nothing,vou must be sitting
ery high up.

""""" nber two

A turkey was chatting with a bull. "I would

\\— [ Q()ve 1o be able to get 1o the top of that tree,”

@hed the tyrkey, "but I haven't got the
ene a0 “ "Well, why don't you nibble on
somaﬂm Welroppings?" replied the bull.
with nutrients.” The turkey
of dung and found that it
enough strength to reach
e first braneltaf the tree. The next day,
ifter eanng sape more dung, he reached the
second hjzgﬁ?ih inally after a fortnight,
there he was proudly perched at the top of

D E OD U@& Soon he was promptly spotted by a

Sfarmer, who shot the turkey out of the tree.
Moral of the story: B******t might get you
10 the top, but it won't keep you there.

Blind Man

A blind man was waiting to cross the road
when his guide dog lifted its leg and urinat-
ed on its owner. Calmly, the blind man
reached into his pocket and took out a
biscuit for the unruly animal. A passer by
who'd seen everything remarked: "That's
extremely tolerant of you, especially after
what he just did."

“Not really," came the reply. "I'm just find-
ing out where his mouth is, so I can kick him
in the arse.
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Mini-Skirt Trouble

In a crowded city at a busy bus stop, a beau-
tiful young woman who was waiting for a bus
was wearing a tight mini skirt. As the bus
stopped and it was her turn to get on, she
became aware that her skirt was too tight to
allow her leg to come up to the height of the
first step of the bus.

Slightly embarrassed and with a quick smile
to the bus driver, she reached behind her to
unzip her skirt a little, thinking that this
would give her enough slack to raise her leg.
Again, she tried to make the step only to dis-
she still couldn't. So, a little more
embarrassed, she once again reached behind
her to unzip her skirt a little more, and for the
second time attempted the step once again,
much to her chagrin, she could not raise her
leg. With a little smile to the
driver,

cover

she again reached
behind to little
and again was
unable to make the
About this
Texan who was standing

unzip a
nmaore
step.
time, a large
behind her picked her up
the waist and
placed her gently on the

easily by

step of the bus. She went
ballistic and turned to the
would-be Samaritan and
yelled,

"How dare you touch my body! I don't even
know who you are!”

The Texan smiled and drawled, "Well, ma‘am,
normally I would agree with you, but after
vou unzipped my fly three times, I kinda fig-
ured we was friends."

Funny Facts & Figures

If you yelled for 8 years, 7 months and 6 days
you would have produced enough sound
energy to heat one cup of coffee. (Hardly
seems worth it.,)

If you break wind consistently for 6 years and
9 months, enough gas is produced to create
the energy of an atomic bomb. (Now that's
more like it!)

The human heart creates enough pressure
when it pumps out to the body to squirt blood
30 feet. (Oh My God!!!)

A pig's orgasm lasts 30 minutes. (In my next
life, I want to be a pig.)

A cockroach will live nine days without its
head before it starves to death. (Creepy. I'm
still not over the pig.)

Banging your head against a wall uses 150
calories an hour. (Do not try this at
home.....maybe at work.)

The male preying mantis cannot copulate
while its head is attached to its body. The
female initiates sex by ripping the male's head
off. ("Honey, I'm home. What the....?!")

The flea can jump 350 times its body length.
It's like a human jumping

the length of a football field. (30
minutes...lucky pig...can you imagine??)
The catfish has over

27.000 taste buds. (What
could be so tasty on the
bottom of a pond?)

Some lions mate over 50
times a day. (I still want to
be a pig in my next
life...quality over quanti-
ty!!!)

Butterflies taste with their
feet. (Something I always
wanted to know.) The
strongest muscle in the
body is the tongue.
(Hmmmmmm........)

Right-handed people live, on average, nine
years longer than left-handed people. (If
you're ambidextrous, do you split the differ-
ence?)

Elephants are the only animals that cannot
jump. (OK, so that would be a good thmg’ ?_
A cat's urine glows under a black light. (I
wonder who was paid to figure that out*{l)ﬁ_,_“’\
ostrich's eye is bigger than its brain. (I know
some people like that.) :
Starfish have no brains. (I know some people
like that too.)

Polar bears are left-handed. (If they swnc‘h
they'll live a lot longer.)

Humans and dolphins are the only species
that have sex for pleasure. (What about that
pig???)




The first annual St. Joseph’s C.B.S. Awards for Excellence in
the Field of Outstantling Excellence!!!

The 'Robert Duvall in Apocalypse Now' award for the scariest teacher in the school:
Mr. 'Colonel Kilgore' O'Brien!

The 'Comical Ali' award for telling the truth:
Big Jim of course!

The 'Mohatma Gandhi" award for not buckling under extreme pressure:
Mr. Teeling's chair!

The 'Oscar Wilde - "Either the curtains go or I do" ' award for final quote of the year:
Anybody who used Simpsons quotes! It wouldn't be a yearbook without them!

The 'No Smoking in Pubs' award for an idea, that'll never wurk'
This hand-scanning effort - what if there'sms

The 'Mr. Teeling/Peter (-nllllmig;ﬁ%n T

\Wardifor resembling a cartoon character:

That Kid who collects the : dtlcnqu&%h‘%‘%t‘mﬁﬁ:the guy on the Haribo ad!

\&xsh@l ‘Stdplelnn' award for impressionist of the
S (6th year), his 'Mr. [Kelly' and 'Mr. Giblin' particu-
larly impressive. Honom:abh tion also to Pm:ﬁ) I)m!::ell for his 'Mr. Carolan'

o B
The 'Government ask;!g{pe(i\plc to pay bm clwrgu awanu}’r-s.
going happen: Any of m\.lrd \unners who aLtuaIIy thou I
thing! : ) QU by

The "That Guy from Apres Match
year: Stephen \lc‘Gum

pidity in believing it's ever
t they were getting any-

- . %
= y | - e
Ihe ‘First Annual MontEomeny, Burns AWards for Excellence mthe Field of Outstanding
Excellence' award for best awards: Well, I went to the bother of making up this
yoke, I think I deserve an awayd Eyfsli‘! D'U 'CE ... ..Anyway, they're my

awards, I can do what I like!

»leca

)
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»lce The Three That Got Away

Should they not be in school?

Preparing for the exams...?




Anticles

The Funniest Boy in Class

He is the boy teachers hate. The boy who
always has something 1o say about every-
thing. But is it fair the he should be pm:ixhéd
for having a gift?  Why should the word
'genius' be associated only with the person
who is academically intelligent? I believe the
funniest person in the class is also a genius.
He has a special gift. He has the ability
make people laugh during a tense i ]
and can change the mood of p
make the monotonous daily 1
dent more excitng.

ind
y s (9{ an ea
haw!har SOt
I can hoy
ery dull w,

I personally admire this
because making people ha
thing to do. My own ¢
teachers label the 'me,
say that school woulc
these people.

My final thought is th@®people in au
should not brand these talejitédpeople as s
pid. Let's give them some credit for their per-

sonal talent. Respect their gift! D E OD %

Aaran Lowry, Fifth Year

Whopper at Whelan's

The night began as if it was the gathering of
cult outside Whelan's.  Familiar faces
appeared, being recognized from other gigs.
There was a hint of excitement in the air.
Once inside, it was packed with people. The
venue was very intimate though run down -
this gave a sense of old style. First the sup-
porting act came on - it was Declan
O'Rourke. He isn't famous, but whoever was
there knew who he was. A bond was formed
quickly between himself and the crowd.

When the support act finished, it wasn't long
before the legend, Glen Hansard, would take
the stage. Everyone was all excited and a
great cheer was roared as Glen came on
stage. He opened with a new but familiar
song called Locusts. He then played some
typical old frames classics such as spectacu-
lar acoustic versions of God Bless Mom, Lay
Me Down, Seven Day Mile and Angel At My
Table. Even their newest of singles, Fake was
welcomed like an old favourite. Glen played
for over two and a half hours.

“\}\t ould talk to the crowd from time to time,

describing things like drunken girls he should

ool Oigy

e taken advantage of. After such strange
StoRs likeflhese, out of the blue he picked up
his gutar, @kd with great force belted out The
avement which led to absolute chaos
@liue. He made every person
[ as if they were part of the
unning way over time in his
OROY cool tunes to finish off the
night - @lassi® such as Hey Day by Mic
Christopher, Races, Rise and his last song
taappem When The Heart Just Stops.
en he finished up, the crowd as usual
shouted for more. With chants for Banana
Jfrom such people as Casso and myself, Glen
obliged and played this as it was a classic.
He finished the night with a song called Devil
Town as the power was cut. It was just the
sounds of him and the audience clicking fin-
gers and chanting the Devil Town lyrics.

It was a whopper night and won't be forgot-
ten as it was the best gig in the history of the
universe!

Eoin O’Donnell, 6th Year




Did You Know...? TQ Interview
His name was Fleming, and he was a 2 < Richard Yeates. 6th Year
poor Scottish farmer. One day, while try- Interviewee:  Rucnar R !
Ing to make a living for his family, he Athletics (running)

heard a cry for help coming from a near-
by bog. He dropped his tools and ran to
the bog. There, mired to his waist in black e

(A ‘ _ : yvour sport:
muck, was a terrified boy, screaming and -

1. When did you first start participating in

struggling to free himself. Farmer About four years ago.
Fleming saved the lad from what could 2. Who encouraged you?
have been a slow and terrifying death. No one really. I liked the sport and took it
; : up myself.
The next day, al'luncy carriage pt_l]lcd P 3. Describe the buzz you get from your
up to the Scotsman's sparse surroundings. : '
An elegantly dressed nobleman stepped $PO’* U= s !
out andintroduced himself as the father of It's a great feeling when you finish a race

the boy Farmer Fleming had saved. "I and you know you have run well and that all
want to repay you," said the noblemans your hard work isn't for nothing.
You savec my son'’s life. What and where was your first club?

y Shamrocks" in Raheny.

Sepibe how you train and how often?
nce a day, sometimes twice.
train 8 times a week: 8 miles on Monday,
@sday, Thursday and Friday, AM. and
a session of speed work on
d Saturday. ThenIdo 12to 14
In total I do about 70 miles

‘No, I can't accept paymeat1or
did", the Scottish farmer repficd’ i .
off the offer. At that moment, the f: ?&,H >

own son came to the door of the familﬁ
hovel. Is that your son?, T d
asked.

"Yes", the farmer rep

"T'll make you a dé&
him with the level of
son will enjoy. If the (@dh
his father, he'll no doubts
we both will be prou _

r sporting hero and why?
eroes, but I'd admire Haile
aula Radcliffe. They have
to a new level of competi-

(1 (

And that he did. FarmerEleming's so brought théjsp
attended the very best sch&ols and in time, (jo, forall who compete now.
he graduated from St. Mary] Eg&ilﬂb orni 4
] . : ar major competitions have you
Medical School in London, alﬂ_ 0 E cﬂf’ d .j.) o X
to become known throughout the world as —?¢€€ invotved in-:
the noted Sir Alexander Fleming, the dis- I've been in All Ireland School and Club
coverer of Penicillin. Years afterward, the  Championships on track and cros-country.
same noble- I've also raced in Duffel, Belgium, last year.
mans  son 8. Have you ever represented Ireland?
who was Al e?
el S When and where:
the bog was Yes, in Margate, England.
stricken with 9. What are your ambitions with respect to
pneumonia. your chosen sport?
;:‘ff_hz’lt. I\dl\i;(s] I'd hope to compete for Ireland in all
gt R major international competitions.
10. What personal benefit do you get from

The name of
Randolph gone. It keeps me fit and healthy. I enjot it.

t 1 m e ?
Penicillin,

your sport?
the noble- It brings you to places you may not have
man? Lord
Churchill. Hi son's name? Sir Winston iU's tough, but it always seems worthwhile in
Churchill. the end.



e

11. If you were Minister what would you
do to promote your sport? ‘

I have never thought about that.

12. Do you think your sport is a minority
one?

[ don't think so. Athletics has been around
for a long time and is participated in all over
the world.

13. What other sports are you interested in
and who are your heroes in those sports?

I'm interested in all sports. I don't have
heroes in them, but I admire anyone who
competes at the top level of their sport.

14. Finally, in ten years time what would
you like to have achieved?

I would hope to have competed in all
major competitions and hopefully win med
in them. I would also like to knaw

The Frames - Far fram |

ne of the mem

youth, all too

now, is that the§
stantly mending bicy¢le
frames from far andgi
impecunious friend orgipt
transport, and needless™o say. the as
with some badly needed et money.
seems that Glen Hansard, the founder of the
group The Frames, was one such/afie

that his house was practically always!%]z]lg u‘]

with frames of all shapes and sizes - hence the
name.

One of benefits of being a teacher is that
young people invariably keep you young at
heart and in spirit. They also introduce you to
their music. Daniel Joyce of Repeat Leaving
Cert 2002 introduced me to the music of
Paddy Casey, while Richard Hansard,
Darragh Garvin and Ian Cassidy, three current
pupils, introduced me to the music of The
Frames. Something magical in the music of
this group struck a chord and I have listened
to them many times since. This article is an
attempt to capture what that magic 1s - an
attempt "to pour salt on the bird's tail" as it
were, _

Education is life-long while schooling
only lasts until you are eighteen. By a simple
inference then, schooling is just a small part
of education. I say this because I note that

Glen Handsard left school at 13 and took up
busking to earn a living. There can be no
doubt in the mind of anyone who listens to
the music of The Frames that their front
singer is well educated in the truest sense of
the word - his lyrics are excellent and striking
and his voice powerful and rich, well able to
carry a wide range of emotions. Handsard
obviously learned his trade the hard way, but
more than this, he has reflected on his experi-
ences and has expressed them marvellously in
words and music. Such a supreme act of
communication is surely the essence of edu-
cation.

At 17, he borrowed money from his par-
ents to record a demo, pressing 50 copies that
he distributed to family and friends; one of
the copies made its way to Island Records'
Danny Cordell, who successfully lobbied
label founder Chris Blackwell to sign
Hansard to the roster. With the jump to Island,

s founded The Frames, taking the
jlamesmem his childhood fascination with

ey cles as I have said above. The group,
whichoriginally included guitarist Dave
:Odlum, vocalist Noreen O'Donnell, bassist
Oein Carney, violinist Colm Mac An Iomaire,

é rummer Paul Brennan, made its debut at
an fesh miisic festival in September 1990,
and "R\ aft@@a brief interruption to allow

ansard to Pl in Alan Parker's hit film The
ommitmen isued their debut single "The
i i 1992. There have been
gesHin the personnel since, need-
Noreen O'Donnell left early on
Mgl the band in November 2001
to focusfom production work, with Simon
Goode stepping in on lead guitar duties.
hg-discography of The Frames runs thus:
ms: 1) "Another Love Song", debut
album, Island Records, 1991, 2)
"Fitzcarraldo" released 1994 on the ZTT
label, 3) the lo-fi "Dance of The Devil", 1999,
4) The band switched labels, signing to the
Chicago-based Indie Overcoat to record their
fourth, which according to some commenta-
tors is their finest album named "For The
Birds", 2001 and 5) their live album, "Bread
Crumb Trail" (2002).

Singles to date: 1) "The Dancer", 1991, 2)
"Picture of Love", 1992, 3) "Masquerade",
1992, 4) "Revelate", 1996, 5) "Monument",
1996, 6) "Pavement Tune", 1999, 7) "Lay
Me Down", 2001 8) "Headlong", 2002,...9)
“Set List”, 2003.

Other releases to date: 1) "Turn on your
recordplayer”, 1990 , 2) "I am the magic
hand", 1999 , 3) "Come on up to the house",
1999, 4) "Rent Day Blues", 1999,..5) FAKE
(September 2003)

Han sanel
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Where does one begin to assess this fairly
wide musical achievement? As I type these
words I am listening to the "Headlong" single
on my p.c. and find it very relaxing with the
title track nothing short of exquisite with the
depth of feeling in Glen's voice. "God bless
Mum" is more up-tempo, but is also very
moving - Richard assures me that he helped
his brother Glen with the lyrics, telling me
that he walked into the room as his brother
was composing this song. He has also
informed me that he has appeared on stage
with him quite recently at the Vicar Street
venue for one number. Well done Richard.
‘New Partner" is a sublime piece with the
chorus "you were always on my mind" so
readily entering the mind that you find your-
self singing along with the track. Once again
the range of Glen's vocals is
excellent here. The final
track on the single, "Listen
Girl", is once more a very |
fine confessional love lyric
with Colm Mac An Iomaire
providing an exquisite weep-
ing violin to counterpoint the
vocals. The final minutes of
this piece is a beautifully sus-
tained instrumental with the
violin to the fore once more.

They say that live record-
ings are only the next best
thing to the live performance.
| heartily agree, but I have to
admit that unfortunately to
date I have not been at The
Frames live in concert. Hence I turn to their
recent live album, "The Breadcrumb Trail," in
an attempt to get as near as possible to the live
experience. | am intrigued and moved by
Glen's introductions to each number. This
album was recorded live in the Czech
Republic, and I see from the sleeve notes that
it is dedicated to the memory of Glen's friend,
the late Mick Christopher, also an accom-
plished musician. His introduction to "Rent
Day Blues" is both moving and insightful.
He tells the story of passing a busker in the
street, how he asked him had he any record-
ings of himself and when the guy replied in
the negative how he, Glen that is, called home
and waited for his answering machine to
record ten minutes of the busker live. Great
story. As I said above, this is surely the
essence of humanity, the quintessence of
communication at work. Handsard is never
far from his roots. It always strikes me that
buskers wear their hearts on their sleeves, that
they, like the wandering minstrels and poets
of old, have a "soul for sale", to the enchant-
ed listener, but never, never, never to the

10

music moguls. _

What I am impressed with 1§ the rawness
of the music, how moving it is, the passion in
Handsard's voice, especially in such numbers
of "Fitzcarraldo" which I have to admit is m
favourite of all the songs I've listened to.
Why? Well, the story of Fitzcarraldo appeals
to me firstly. A German director by the name
of Werner Herzog made a film of this name in
1982 and it has become famous since, The
film recounts one man's obsession with
music, classical music, especially with the
voice of one Enrico Caruso. Fitzcarraldo's
wild dream is that he must build an opera
house in the jungle of Peru where he lives,
and part of the struggle to bring this dream
about means that he must pull a huge ship up
over a mountain. I can see why such an inspi-
rational story, almost unbe-
lievable in its impracticality,
should appeal to the artist in
Hansard. Glen's
"Fitzcarraldo" is a tour de
force musically - with violin,
drums, voice and guitar rising
to crescendo at intervals to
encapsulate the artistic strug-
gle. Mac an lomaire is daz-
zling and the music is deliri-
ously brilliant, 1 feel, on this
track, but then again I'm a
dreamer and true romantic at
heart.

Then Glen treats his listen-
ers to a traditional folk song
from America entitled "Ohio
Riverboat Song", presented in the inimitable
music style of The Frames. Hansard's philos-
ophy is direct and simple and his integrity
shines true in such numbers as "Mighty
Sword" which is a musical statement of
Glen's conviction that "money and art (musie,
poetry, painting etc) are like oil and water -
they never mix."  As I've said, The Frames
are never far from their roots. I also really
loved "Red Chord" which appealed to ﬂ!%
existentialist in me, my "angst-ridden” siﬂel'

This number is second only to "Fitzearraldo"
for me. We're all "pulling on the red chord",
I think, at least from time to time. "Look
Back Now" is a beautifully written retro
tive on a relationship. "And if we look b
now we'll see how far our tiny ship
come”. Itis a song of compassion and
giveness, a song of deep communicat
Whatever about the lyrics in this song, we
truly say that The Frames and Glen
have come a long way from menc
cles, but never too far from their ea
busking on the streets of their own nal
Dublin.
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Reflections on Leaving
School

hen 1 woke up this morning, or
rather this afternoon, there was a
horrible taste in my mouth, and

something the size of an elephant decided to
tap-dance in my head. this was truly, the
morning after the mght before.

It had started so innocently. Mass in
Marino, followed by a cup of cha with the
teachers in the hall. I have to admit. [ was
starting to get a bit emotional at this stage.
Posing for photos, signing yearbooks, it hit
home that after tonight, I'd be finished school.
Me, finished school. I mean, that's the
moment you wait your entire childhood for.
and when it finally came, I didn't know h
to act. I haven't changed all that much si
started second level school i
1995 and yet now I'm suppos
to do with the rest of my lifé® ol
there are a million thoughts const y
swirling around in my head, each different,
each unique. I don't know
the prominent ones which
fate, I suppose only time w,

I have mentioned the
| found myself in this 4
pints in the Clontarf R
club or whatever it's

the bouncer, and after :l - cusiomary la y
at the photo that was take nlwas 13 the troublerof b

was allowed in. Downstair§ 1 went, where
again I was greeted by an unw
"Twelve pounds fifty". How 'm

only there because that's where the majority
of the people went, and then to top it all off it
looked like T was going to have to sell a kid-
ney to pay for the evening. It's lucky I'm plan-
ning on doing this once! So I went in to the
club. The boom-boom-boom and crash-bang
of the "music” which is still popular despite
the fact I could actually feel an aneurysm
coming on hit me like a train as soon as I
walked in. I saw some of the lads straight
away and made my way towards them. After
half an hour of fighting through the crowds I
finally made it to them, and more important-
ly, the bar. Well, maybe I'm wrong there.
Tonight the bar WASN'T more important.
There must have been hundreds in that place,
yet the lads (and the girls) were close. proba-
bly closer than I've ever seen. We were danc-
ing, laughing and joking for hours. And even
though I was REALLY enjoying myself, there

’\%
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Was a certain sense of finality about the eving.
After we left the club, we would officially no
longer be part of the same group. Sure we've
still the exams to do, but apart from that, it's
over. School is gone. I sat in the taxi on the
way homc. and those million thoughts began
to swirl around in my head again. Did I forget
o say goodbye to someone? And I finally
founfd the most prominent thought that was
among the million in my head: Now what?

What do I do? College? A job? God only
knows what is in store for me. It's now
8:40pm, and it's with a certain irony that I'm
getting ready to go out ; with the lads and
girls from school. We may not have noticed it
happening , but we all changed in the past
day. We're schoolkids no longer, what we are
now remains to be seen.

John Doherty, Leaving Cert 2001

am Salad Roll and a
Bottle of Orange”

are has it all gone wrong? More
n eleven years have passed since

lazer mirroring the sky. That
ou learned from being in
er was always the sunniest
arthy was my first teacher.
simple I suppose back then,
trouble or at least went to
t being caught, then you got
a ten penny token for something in the school
‘il;lﬁgen pence seemed so much back then,
AWhen Jou had the choice of ten jellies, five
refreshers or a Roy of the Rovers bar.

Third year saw the entrance of the new
principal, Mr Walsh, a man I'm glad to say I
had no dealings with. He had the ability of
making you cry without hitting you. He
would shout so loud into your face that the
pain of the bursting ear-drums would sure
make the tears flow. But it should be said the
man did good things for the school too.
Putting tarmac over the yard, especially,
helped our football games, the treacherous
concrete slabs before them not making for a
great game.

I wish that I was back in those days
again, when the only things that mattered
was who won the lunch time match, which
was a very competitive affair. Being only
fifth class it was a long time, well for most
of us, before any effects of drink or smoking
set in on our bodies.




——
—

Heinzer” was the main man in that school.
Everyday there was something new and in
most cases, it was fun. Battleship went on for
a while that was fun, though 1 was on the
team whose sheet was found and ships sunk
profusely. Then there was the history lectures,
packed with masses and masses of facts fig-
ures about the World Wars and who could for-
get the debates between himself and Vinny
Kelly. He just had a way to make things inter-
esting. Anytime our attentions were drifting it
was out with a chorus of ‘Big bad John' or
‘MacDonald where’s your trousers’.

Heinzer’ had a easy system to get by. Once
you learned six Irish and six English words a
day and did your Maths homework you were
fine. Twenty minutes at most and yet it was
such a long time when you were ten. If you
did this you got a voucher. Ten vouchers and
you got one night free of homework. Griff
was put in charge of the organisatiogg
and did so fairly and justly, we
terms, how most people got of

Winning, and especially getting the Junior
200 metre Breaststroke Champion Trophy at
Lisburn, etc

4. What and where was your first club?
Clontarf Raheny Competitive Swimming
Club

5. Describe how you train and how often?
Once a day, sometimes twice. I get up at half
five on Monday, Tuesday and Thursday
mornings. 1 do about Skm a session.

6. Who is your sporting hero and why?
None at present.

. What major competitions have you been
‘!) I,!?

Youth Olympics, National Irish

night 1s mathematical challenging. M& Wfhdnpionships, Leisureland and International

the same vouchers were used more than once.

Out of the thirty-four of us who
Joeys primary, twenty-seven|
onto Joeys Secondary. Of
remain and I hope this artéle
few memories. The idea
primary school in the se
book seems a bit ridic
it's me, the future accoun
be some logic in it. I legl
of advice:

“Cigarettes and Whiw
And wild, wild, women,

They'll take all your OIIQEO D

and drive you insane"

Craig Berry, Past Pupil

TQ Interview

Interviewee: Anthony O'Toole, 6th Year
Swimming

1. When did you first start participating in
your sport?
When [ was 7.

2. Who encouraged
My parents and grandfather.

you?

3.Describe the buzz you get from your sport:
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Schools.

%.
and re’

Yes, 2001

ver represented Ireland? When

“ia, Spain and 2002 Scotland.
ambitions with respect to
?

d Team Ireland.

10.What mmal benefit do you get from

qu spart? |
: he;%uﬁl and winning a lot. 4

11. If you were Minister what would you do to
promote your sport?

Put more money into it.

12. Do you think your sport is a minority or
Yes !

13. What other sports are you inrerestﬁa
and who are your heroes in those spor
Soccer, Roy Keane. i

like to have achieved? )

Team Ireland on a regular basis :
Olympics. %



Ty Science Week

his year's community placement has to

be the highlight of the year. We have

been teaching the Joey's Primary sci-
ence for the week. Instead of being taught we
pecame teachers for the week. I think it is
reat that we were given the opportunity to
work with children.

A few days before we were about to
start teaching we were given a science pack. I
was given the pack on Light and I said 'Oh
God this is going to be boring' but when |
started teaching I found it to be interesting. I
was showing the kids what to do and C\’Lery
time 1 did a new experiment I was leani
smnething new. This was a way fgQr

tened, asked questions and I was surpnm.,d
how much they knew because some f t
things I was doing with thigy ‘-y
material. I believe that the gh
interested; they have lot gt
that will help them in fifSt¥e:
be given to our Ty (@@rdmn:
who has put a lot of tim&an
munity placement an
on it

By Paul McCormack

Y

have enjoyed but there was nothing we could
do about it so we went around the city of
Milan for a couple of hours instead. The next
day we went to Venice where we had a guid-
ed tour of the city. Some of us took a ride on
a gondola which didn't come cheap. They cost
sixty euro or fifteen euro between four of us.
Most of the lads had a bit of a sing-song in
Venice with a busker, which was a laugh.
When it was time to leave, two of the lads
didn't show up on time, arriving a half an hour
late. They paid the price for not having the
right time on their watches, after that they got
a bit of stick but it was only a joke. That night
we played a football tournament and Mr.
O'Dwyer showed that he still had it in him to
del th‘ lads! (For dny mlsc()nslrum}: person,

| { Lhap:,h wuh Mr Brockie and that
night we went bowling. Miss Martin showed
er group a thing or two about how to bowl
@en she l-man,d everyone on that lane.
wry was devastated. On the
> spent several hours shopping
setting out to go to the big
vs. Rosenberg! Everyone
e Inter hammer Rosenberg 3-
xent back to the hotel.
{ISday we took a cable car 5,000
tain and then went disco bowl-
ing.that night. There were dancers there that

DEO D Ua&}E everybody's attention. This time

School Trip 2002: Italy

ome people said before we set off that

the Italian Trip would not live up to pre-

vious trips, but they were wrong. We
had to meet at the school at 4 O'clock in the
morning. Some people were, justifiably, a bit
tired but most of us were wide awake and
ready to go.

We suffered a knock back at Dublin
Airport, when our flight was delayed for near-
ly two hours but all the lads sat tight and wait-
ed patiently until we were ready to depart. By
the time we stopped off at Heathrow and
arrived in Milan it was too late to go to
Gardaland; which I think everybody would
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Aaron Lowry wasn't going to let this one slip
away and he defeated Miss Martin by three
points.

On the Friday we took a boat trip around
Sirimione. Mr. Brockie was enjoying himself
until I told the driver to go faster and we
were bombing across the river. We had our
dinner there and then set off back to Milan
Airport, where we flew to Heathrow and on
to Dublin. We arrived back at the school at
twenty past eleven from another successful
trip all thanks to Mr. Oonan and his plan-

ning.

By Glenn Harman




Racism, a Dangerous
Attitude

t would be quite normal to say that in
Ic\'cr}' part of the world there are people
who prefer to keep to the old traditional
ideas, manners and practices simply because
they don't accept a different race.

Most of the time these are that kind of
people who did not get any chance of sitting
on a school chair. 1 believe that school is a
place where not only would they have been
taught about the external world such as how
others live, but also they would have learnt
how to coexist with a foreigner despite the
difference of thoughts, of living and mostly
despite the difference of colour, not to mep-

chuion, Il%\

education,.

ple who believe in racism. These people

belong to the lower social class

ciate narrowly the presence utheré es
with their own unsuccessfu ancfal situa-
tion. This is totally and :
any scientific or econo
are many other explana

ment.
Such people lack k
rights. It would be bene!

know that all people are eq
when talking in terms of human rig
would be very important to high i
that racism is found in every smgle commu-
nity of human beings, and that it would be
vital for tomorrow's generations that we
should strive to eradicate any kind of dis-
criminatory practices.

Béni Ntamatumba, Past Pupil

TQ Interview

Interviewee: Bryan Campbell
Show Jumping
1. When did you first start participating in
your sport?  Around 5-6 years ago

2. Who encouraged you?
It was my own interest, but everyone supported
me.

In every country we find groups ofipta R W%

3. Describe the buzz you get from your sport,
Undescribable, you've got to try it to feel it.

4, What and where was your first club?
There's no club. I ride and work in
Broadmeadow Equestrian Centre in Ashbourne
in county Meath.

5. Describe how you train and how often?
Every time I'm up there I school and train horses
for other people, and jump their horses if they
want.

6. Who is your sporting hero and why?
['ve no sporting hero, but my icon is my father.
He used to play for the Dubs years ago.

7. What major competitions have you been

nvolyed in?  I've jumped in Dijon in France
' [ ationals, and in october I won the

finals in Cavan.

8. Have you ever represented Ireland? When

where? Yes, In Dijon, France in the
nléw_ionu]:

our ambitions with respect to
To go as far as I can go,
yard in the future.

nal benefit do you get from |
. love and passion for both |
.-_the;._anima%l port. You receive a great

deal of horsemanship and great respect from the

If you were Minister what would you do
to promote your sport? You can't really promote
it. It's known worldwide - you've got to try it for
yourself

12. Do you think your sport is a minority
one? No, millions upon millions do it.
Only a few go on to be famous and be at the top.

13. What other sports are you interested in
and who are your heroes in those sports?

I play any and every sport, but 1 really have no
heroes.

14.  Finally, in ten years time what would
you like to have achieved? Finished

college and settled down, have a home and still
be participating in the equestrian world, and
have loads of money.

14
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The Sea
(By James McDermott)

[ sat upon a boat one day,

And looked out to the sea,

[ saw the sunshine glaring,
As bright as it could be.

And watching the waves,
As they went to and fro,
I thought about the secrets,
My heart shall never know.

So I looked beneath the surface.
And what was there to find?
But little schools of
All swimming with o

And deeper still, I found new life,
That I had never seen,

These visions usuallysfound, @\. I d)

By those in subn rinesc,

I looked into th
And tried m
When suddenly

A reflection

(By Kevin Pu yaear)
"This is my life" cried the poor man

As he walked his way throu
And nobody even noﬁm DU C €

That on his head laid a crown.

He walked amongst the poor
And the rich gave no pity,

But money is hard to come by,

In this rich and powerful city.
The torn within the poor man's hearth
Began to bleed his chest,

And he walked through showing everyone
That he couldgiook his best.
Even then no-one cared
Or even went to help,

But a poor beggar woman
Ran to him and began to yelp.
"He's dying, he's dying"

She began to say,

But the poor old man
Just began to sway.

"Oh God no", screams the woman
As his life's force drips away,
And not a single person
Cared about him on that day.

15

of light, .)
ds me.
What a a

(U

Except the poor old woman
Who helped him to his feet

An he the beggar man, said to her:
There will always be a place for you at my

fathers seat."

Oh Grand Pere

(Béni Ntamatumba)

uel plaisir d'avoir existé!

: ‘\mn toi un homme on voit,

Oh Grand Pere!

e remerciements l'on te doit
SPour de erveilleuses choses apportées,

.7/
-

Oh Grand Peére.

2§ contes on réves,
dires on s'abreuve,
1 Grand Pere!
unour tres cher
urent tes freres.

h Grand Pére!

Pleine est ta rére
Qui est aussi bien faite
Oh Grand Peére!
Qui procure d'idées pértinentes
Qu'on en devienne content
Oh Grand Pére!

Je parlerai a mes generations
De tes inoubliables inspirations
Oh Grand Pere!

Qui les feront des savants
Afin que tu restes vivant.

Oh Grand Pere!




[l

Oh Granddad Challenge
What pleasure to have lived! What is a challenge?
We saw a man in you, The ability to compete with others?
Oh Granddad! Or the ability to challenge ourselves?
We thank you Our emotions, our physical and mental
For all the marvellous things you brought, Limitations throughout life.

Oh Granddad! ;
Don't procrastinate

We dream through your stories, And place your worries on a shelf

We refresh ourselves with your sayings And let them gather dust,
Oh Granddad! A waste of space.
With a very precious love Troubles grow with age.

In dying they are your brothers

OllGranddad! The world's restricting, a locked gate,

Climb over, ¢limb under, walk through.

Your head is at its fullest Climb over. A leap of faith.

And also so dignified All may break beneath you
Oh Granddad! And _f‘oulhulds may be lost,
It catches pertinent ideas But risks can go both ways.

With which we become content

Oh Granddad! 'limb under. Crawl towards your goal.

umility, all pride and challenge gone.
all people see it in this way.
n attempt. Never a failure.

| will speak to my descen

Of your unforgettable inspiration % %S B B

ol o8 (?mm.idad' : Walk through. Is itas easy
And that will l“llkc of lhcln wise peopl\L I o As it St.‘em&'.’ Dcla”s are lgnored lf
So that you remain lifing 0 \9 rely glanced in heed.
Oh Granddad! (&) t life can be that easy.

, boundaries, gates,
m what you will.

oblem, restriction
ve your fill.
akes us need for life,

Lines Near The
The childlike call
The happy song o
The silken whispe e sea - The.
Kissing the rocks at the bgitom of the cliff, A : fe. a want for life,
The ponderous murmur of © gater tumbling _ - will to live.
Into the eternity of clcrpent.s_'. "l Darren Wogan
On rocks as ancient Ny p= ~ i
As the Word of God"""‘Bf’-Eff?@'_ i
At the time of the creation of the universe.
Here on Arannmore cliffs
I feel like an a monk
In search of God's Wisdom
In his own heart.

Yesterday she danced and laughed
And skipped along the dusty roads,
Gazed at life with wondrous eyes,
Stared at the world's effortless flow.
She played and lived innocent and free,
Joyous as only a child could be,

And up to bed before last night -
Mama will tuck you in nice and tight.

Linte Gar do T i
Glao leanbai na n-uan,
Ceol croitil na n-éan,

Siosarnach siodidil na farraige But tonight the Hawks are out -
Ag pégadh carraigeacha ag bun aille, They ride with pace up so far
Monabhar mall an easa ag titim sios Like distant thunder in the clouds
I sioraiocht na nduil, They loose a dozen falling stars.
Ar charraigeacha atd chomh seanda And when it's all been said and done
Le Briathar Dé We sit around so glad and dumb.
Ag am cruthaithe na cruinne. Not to worry, it's no big show -
Anseo ar aillte Arainn Mhéir Just a child we'll never know,
Mothaim mar mhanach ar théir Just a case that will never grow.

Eagna Dé i gcitinas a chrof.
7. Quinlan (T O Caoinledin)
16




Btars in his Cears
& CMemory of SBreondan &Leaty

Always the same -

The way one opens onto another -
Corridor after corridor,

I have been here before

Not qtute an ancient maze,
A modern one perhaps.

Still God's ways are not our ways.

'f@m% M% ISILOts.
He smiles an ireets uswith a ht
And vclcom oTecourt o
ears abou rofn

round.rand astynd|

it wil

lgearh

giofsthe playing fields
oal after goal a ter goabof glory.
He will make the most of the.time he has left,
WHllEpend gum}ﬂl%(a mily
And greet his friends with a hug.
We wil?remem er his warm embrace,
The many times he made us laugh

And the taste of victory so sweet.
”Eat drink and be merry for

tOMorrow we...

[ For tomorrow we...”
The old phrase sticks in our

| throat.

There were stars in his tears
When we left him.

T. Quinlan
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Litigation
Family Law
House Sales

[Inheritance

Phone: 836 3551 Fax: 836 5992
email:admin @murrayflynn.ie

FAIRVIEW
ESTD. OVER 20 YEARS
GIFTS FOR ALL OCCASIONS
QUALITY WATCH & JEWELLERY
REPAIRS

INFO@DUGGANJEWELLERS.COM |
PHONE: 8555564 i
FAX 876 4508 |
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“Thou shalt not commit

adultery, but how can you
ll, refuse a face like this?" :|I

l."l —_—

(BL——

Jff

I ._"'wawz_y @ "Coole Tﬂ

“Pain is Temporary,

Glory is Forever” | . |

- __'_ j : — _—"'L"

—— WF |

|¥ Wﬂ CWilliam S ames #th

“A million flies can't be

!@ wrong. " ,A]E

F QG ﬁi

“I'want to die in my sleep

like my father, not scream-
!ﬂﬁ ing like his passengers.” EE!
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SNan Gussidy m

“Bigomy is having one

1 wife too many, monogamy
“5 is much the same.” ﬁl !J
Lr ] ===l
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W FC@;EJW:{ QO eates “ﬁ

“Shimone Mutha F***A”

[EI; ol Ohannon m

“No time to prepare for

&k‘ the big time.” !

.

F@w&m %ﬁw

| "Roy Keane was right.”

A

@F ol @ onnell iﬂ

“Ag caitheargh fiaile

ﬂ gach la.” E

FAMM 05::&'2&:71-1

“Live the good life and

l@ die happy.” ﬂ




ﬂ W arriagh CAurphy ‘TUHE

“I'm Great at making

!I gravy.” [
ﬁ]’l!u

——(3

f Alan Gratg _%ﬂﬂ

u}'j,.ef(v F***** .;

| il h‘L decent.” ﬂll

P Qbvephen MeGummess

Ya bleedin gazebo ya!

arragh Carvin

ii[ L ain @ Donnell ﬁ

“That would be an

E ecumenical matter." ﬂ

ﬁ CSfrancisco Ve E

“Bye Bye, see you next

L year.” A

C¥lhim Keagh

8rian Gampbell

=
b
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F_ QB/ane @uyzﬁfbl:j

“Look out for this face on

1! a milk carton.” !

string on a chic

Iﬂ! wing."”

f J

W_@mw (Roberts

“No comment is more

incriminating than a com-
ment.”

“I know I'm not goc _
! looking, bul"-l’-m.’-ﬁ;_tagfﬁ_)gf "

a horse.”
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u". the feeling that I've been here before, dope
. as the Bible says, "there's nothing new unde;

the sun.” This is the third Year Book in four years, and what an uchiC\-v'cmcnl that is
for a school the size of Joey's. Pat Fanning may have what he calls "the b.csl little .schfml in
the country,” but we in the secondary can boast of being "the very best little school in the
country." The cream always rises to the top, and we deal with only the best.

nce again I get the feeling of "déja v
this already and own the T-shirt. Stil

rson behind the Year Book project this year is from six(},

It is also not surprising that the pe
and needless to sa

year, namely Krzys Przedpelski who did most of the work from home,
did it superbly and with style! Building on a foundation, which was ss)mcwhul unlevel i
spots, left by last years sixth years, Karl Grehan and our very own man f" many talents Krz,

had to clear the ground again and once n ild a worthy edifice which you are now rea

ing. Thanks must also be tendeg ius) Hennessy, Kevin Purdy (’mkc “ra
Stephen Regan for doing all t ere in fifth year and getting all th

advertisements in on time. Itis a’v en thankless job to be looking fos
sponsorship and advertising. ‘Congratulations on a task well done, lads. We must not forgei
to mention the honourable Mr Jamesi[‘glinlg@r once again coming up trumps h)'f gettin

substantial sponsorship thratigh hics)atensive ne&_v( of centacts. Thanks again, Jim!

-

ew spirit of co-operation with
elect group needless to say

in our computer room and
chool hall under the watch

he Open Day, the School
Walk, the Student Schalirships, the mdrmug of the tunnel ¢ machine going under the
school, our successes and defeats on the field of play, o rtS Day, the Christmas Vincent
de Paul party, our Graduation Mgss and Awards Ceregaony may now just be memories, they
are memories worth cherishing Esoheﬂlulcs ff our personalities are made of - the
indomitable and insuppressible spirit that belongs to the school as a whole, both staff and stu-
dents alike. Personally, I'll miss the present Sixth Years very much, those young men who
have now completed their six years at secondary school and who are going out into the world
of adulthood, college and work. I'll always remember you fondly. Thanks for all the good
memories, and the very best of luck to you in everything you do.

The past year has witn
the primary school by
teaching the primary k
also teaching the young
ful eye of our very o

This Year Book is a tribute to that school spirit which is so inspiring, a spirit which incorpo-
rates the very best of human values and concerns: fair play on the sporting fields, a good solid
work ethic, good academic results, a Christian spirit of concern for the less fortunate and a
shared commitment to look after each and every person who makes up the school communi-
ty from Austin, Brid and Dolores to the teaching staff and the very reason for any school in
the first place - you the pupils and your parents and families.

Go maire sibh an céad. Le meas mor,
Tim Quinlan
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PERSONAL

Buying a House
Buying a Car
Getting a Loan
Going on Holiday
Get a Credit Card
Day-to-day Banking
Savings and Investments
[nsurance
Life Cover and Pensions

BUSINESS

Running and Financing your Business
Deposits and Investments
Handling International Trade
Starting Your Own Business
Protecting Your Business
Online Banking for Business

STUDENTS
A Bank for You
Primary School
Secondary School
Third Level
Graduate

OPENING HOURS

Monday 10 AM until 4 PM
; A% Thuesday 10AM until 4 PM
Ronnie Feeney Manager
Address: 20 lzlllarino l%/lart, Dublin 3 WednesdaySSl.0Za M umil Gl
S (s Thprsday 10 AM umfl S PM
Phone: +353-1-8881991 Ry L0 A putHEN
Fax: +353-1-8881098 Saturday SHOSED,
www.bankofireland.ie SuDday CLOSED

BANK WITH US AT MARINO MART







