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Editorial
Stalwart: strong & sturdy; solid, dependable & courageous; resolute & firm;

athletic; beefy; lusty.
Collins’ Dictionary

On my way into the December meeting of the Galway Lions Club the bearded lion
(and my newest best friend) described me as a “stalwart” – made a change from being
fined (see last month’s bulletin). Of all the definitions listed above the last mentioned
captures me perfectly. Then, of course, my oldest best friend (now just a mere
acquaintance) described a stalwart as an aging full back, legs gone, who resorts to
violence when dealing with lively full forwards. I was very offended.

Anyway, the above exchange took place prior to the meeting when the Bulletin Editor
and other dedicated lions were updating items for this year’s auction. Time flies when
you’re having fun and by the time your scribe realized the fun had to stop and he had
to cover the meeting – it was over! Attempts to interview those present were rebuffed
as the Christmas Social was under way. So, what am I to report? The imagination
takes over.

Blah, blah, blah – yaddy, yaddy, yaddy? No doubt our esteemed president Tony
steered the meeting through a variety of projects, dispensing nuggets of wisdom here
and bestowing paeans of praise there. Whatever they were on about it was over in jig
time – perhaps the prospect of the Christmas party helped concentrate their minds. I
am sure much discussion took place on the level of spending on Food Vouchers given
our diminishing returns. This calls for hard decisions indeed but we have to cut our
cloth to suit our measure and we await with some trepidation reports on the fruits of
our labours with Supermarket Collections and the Radio Auction. The challenges that
lie ahead are daunting but the Galway Lions have fortitude, courage and
resourcefulness in spades. Some of them are even stalwarts!

Fire and Ice

Some say the world will end in fire,
Some say in ice.
From what I’ve tasted of desire
I hold with those who favour fire.
But if it had to perish twice,
I think I know enough of hate
To know that for destruction ice
Is also great.
And would suffice

Robert Frost 1874 – 1963

Any stigma, as the old saying goes, will serve to beat a dogma.
Dorothy L. Sayers 1893 – 1957



Christmas Social

Despite some misgivings those intrepid souls (small number – as usual) who attended
this function had a most enjoyable evening. It takes a good Project Chairman to draw
out the talent and get the party going. Lion Padraig Bree, take a bow. Bottles of wine
(where does he get them – that must be some wine cellar out in Freeport) were
dispensed for renditions of Beatles songs and Murphy’s Pig. This entertainment
followed tasty sandwiches, canapés and other assorted delights. And all for a tenner a
head? There’s no denying he deserves it so be upstanding for P/C Padraig with

THUNDEROUS APPLAUSE! THUNDEROUS APPLAUSE! THUNDEROUS
APPLAUSE!

The rolling stone catches the worm.
Carolyn Wells 1862 – 1942

Radio Auction

Looking back it seems like ages since the 7th December but as I write this it is only 3
weeks ago.

There we were, over 60 souls between lions, family and other helpers and Galway
Bay Radio staff all busy – all occupied. This year we were on the upper floor of the
Eyre Square Shopping Centre and I await with interest Project Chairman Jim’s report
on how this worked. Certainly, once initial computer glitches were ironed out all went
smoothly. We seemed to have plenty of items and while the value was down, I
understand all were sold. Early estimates indicate a drop in revenue, but all will be
revealed at the January meeting.

This project is a mammoth undertaking. From soliciting over 200 items, putting a list
together, getting it all on a computer system (an exercise that gives this elder lemon
delirium tremens), ten telephonists accepting bids, two auctioneers deciding when to
sell, numerous runners passing on successful bid sheets, five people phoning winning
bidders, two cashiers processing payments and a partridge in a pear tree it was all go!
From 8.00 am to 6.00 pm on the 7th and from 10.00 am to 2.00 pm on the 8th there
was no let up. This was a military operation and overseeing it all was the C.I.C.
(Commander in Chief) one Lion Jim Cahill. I didn’t hear him say a cross word, much
less swear, or even raise his voice during all this mayhem. What a leader! So, from all
of us exhausted plebs let’s salute the aristocrat of the Galway Lions Club P/C Jim and
his mighty team with

PS: We have a ladies, short, biscuit colour coat held left over from the auction, can
you contact Tom Joyce if you are interested in it.

THUNDEROUS APPLAUSE! THUNDEROUS APPLAUSE! THUNDEROUS
APPLAUSE!



In theory, there is no difference between theory and practice. But, in practice, there
is.

Jan L.A. van de Snepscheut 1953 – 1994

Diplomacy is the art of letting someone have your way.
Daniele Vare 1880 - 1956

First Christmas Party in St. Mary’s Home

P/C Des Conway loves a party, especially parties for Seniors. St. Mary’s Home, open
just one year and boasting some 60 guests was the venue and Lion Des organized a
party which had all the guests rockin’ and rollin’. A room full of the elderly
determined to enjoy themselves is a sight to gladden any heart. Proprietor Martin
Breen and an enthusiastic staff of 66 operate this facility to a high standard. Guests
had invited family and friends for the occasion and an audience of over 80 was in
attendance. Fortunately, the lions were not responsible for feeding this throng –
Martin Breen and his team did the honours in fine style. That well known collection
of strolling musicians Beo (including our own Lion Ml Mooney) provided musical
entertainment going all the way back to the 50s, which goes to show oldies were on
all sides of the house. An Elvis impersonator and a stirring rendition of “Jealous
Heart” (from the guests, mind) were the highlights of the evening. President Tony was
in attendance and saluted those who had contributed to the occasion so, in the words
of the poet, “On yer feet and let’s hear it” for P/C Des and his tuneful team with

THUNDEROUS APPLAUSE! THUNDEROUS APPLAUSE! THUNDEROUS
APPLAUSE!

D.G.

A prejudice is a vagrant opinion without visible means of support.
Ambrose Bierce 1842 – 1914

The Year

What can be said in New Year rhymes,
That’s not been said a thousand times?

The new years come, the old years go,
We know we dream, we dream we know.

We rise up laughing with the light,
We lie down weeping with the night.

We hug the world until it stings,
We curse it then and sigh for wings.

We live, we love, we woo, we wed,
We wreathe our brides, we sheet our dead.

We laugh, we weep, we hope, we fear,
And that’s the burden of the year.

Ella Wheeler Wilcox 1850 – 1919



Football

Scotland were unlucky not to get another penalty like the one that wasn’t given in the
first half.

Jimmy Hill
Christmas Toys

This year it was different. No sun, no snow, no frost, just a deadening fog and then the
news that one of the residents of the John Paul Centre had gone to his eternal reward,
a real downer. While Santa’s representative on earth (in Galway, anyway) forewent
the bell ringing and Ho! Ho! Ho! his little band of helpers marshaled by P/C Ena
Brophy delivered the presents to the patients, they were delighted and that’s what
matters.

The John Paul Centre caters for 85 patients, 40 of whom are resident. The remainder
use the facility as day patients. President Tony along with Lions Des Conway, Ger
Hosty and the club photographer (alias MJF 1 Lion Dan Griffin, Ed.) followed P/C
Ena and Santa (alias Lion Noel de Courcey) as we entered the secure bungalows to be
greeted by the staff and their hearty smiles.

In the afternoon everyone is cheered up with the visit to St. Joseph’s Special School.
Santa Noel’s batteries having been recharged (how? Ed.) he was in top form. The
children responded enthusiastically to the Ho! Ho! Ho! accompanied by bell ringing.
Who wouldn’t? Santa worked the hall (like an old political pro Ed.), greeting all the
kids and their minders until he availed of his chair (well, he is getting on Ed.).
School principal Breda Dolan called out each child’s name, the children bounded up
and Santa handed out their personalized gift and off they go excitedly unwrapping
their parcel. You cannot but be touched by the smiling faces and the happiness that
blankets the Assembly Hall. Just the antidote to push away the gloom of the adult
world. P/C Ena sources each gift as per the individual requests from at least 3 stores.
Each gift is wrapped and labeled for each child. There are 63 children in St. Joseph’s
so it’s a big undertaking for Lion Ena and her team. The kids in St. Joseph’s were
thrilled and that is what this project is all about. Take a bow P/C Ena and crew on a
job superbly done as we stand in awe and salute you with

THUNDEROUS APPLAUSE! THUNDEROUS APPLAUSE! THUNDEROUS
APPLAUSE!

D.G.

Blessed are the young, for they shall inherit the national debt.
Pres Herbert Hoover 1874 – 1964

Miscellaneous

Last month I challenged you, the readers of this esteemed publication, to translate a
Latin adage. I’m happy to report I got a 100% correct response – from the one reader
who replied. But the scholar – who shall remain nameless to spare his modest blushes
– who did translate was disappointingly formal. I much prefer the colloquial version.



And, of course, there were many of you who spotted last month’s deliberate error –
the Bulletin team (all 126 of us) forgot to extend season’s greetings to the
membership. Mo náire thú! So to each and every Galway Lion, from all at the
Bulletin

HAPPY NEW YEAR, good health and project success in 2013.
The Passing of the Year

My glass is filled, my pipe is lit,
My den is all a cosy glow.
And snug before the fire I sit,
And wait to feel the old year go.
I dedicate to solemn thought
Amid my too-unthinking days,
This sober moment, sadly fraught
With much of blame, with little praise.

My pipe is out, my glass is dry;
My fire is almost ashes too;
But once again, before you go,
And I prepare to meet the New:
Old Year! a parting word that’s true
Foe we’ve been comrades, you and I --
I thank God for each day of you;
There! bless you now! Old Year, good-bye!

Robert William Service 1874 – 1958

When asked by an anthropologist what the Indians called America before the white
man came, the Indian said simply “Ours”.

Vine Deloria, Jr. 1933 - 2005

JANUARY MEETING

Date: 14th January 2013

Venue: Ardilaun

Resolutionists: 8.00 p. m.

Same Old, Same Old: 8.30 p. m.



Recent Lions club photos: - Radio Auction Launch

PDG Pat Connolly with Michael Murray

Keith Finnegan interviews Pres Tony as Bishop Drennan listens



Pres Tony with acting P/C Pat Dennigan

Keith Finnegan, GalwayBay FM, Mayor Cllr Terry O’Flaherty, Pres Tony and Bishop
Drennan



Bishop Drennan, Mayor Terry O’Flaherty, Keith Finnegan, Pat Dennigan

Pres Tony, Mayor Cllr Terry O’Flaherty and Pat Dennigan (acting P/C)



Michael Murray, Pat Dennigan and Dan Griffin

Recent Lions club photos: - Radio Auction

Lions auction window poster



Up-to-date with items to auction

Bids – they are coming

Margaret Murray with Ann Staed



Next item coming up

Project Chairman Jim Cahill with Pat Dennigan



Do I put in it or take it out asks Tom Joyce

‘Always Prepared’ – Pat Buckley



Pres Tony with Colm Feeney

Mayor Cllr Terry O’Flaherty, Pres Tony and PC Tony Cahill

Pat Dennigan with John Hanlon



The Mayor interviewed by Keith Finnegan

Rose Kavanagh with John Hanlon

Jim Kelly, Dan Griffin, Mayor O’Flaherty and Tom Joyce


