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By Leo Delaney

 The Forgotten Disaster of the sinking of 
the RMS. Leinster

Conflict broke out between the Irish Nationalists and the British forces 
within a year after the sinking of the Mail Boat RMS. Leinster caused the 
two sides conveniently and deliberately suppress the fact that large numbers 
of Irishmen and Women served in the First World War. This did not suit 
the new Irish Government as they wished to emphasise that the Irish had 
resisted the British rule for centuries. The fact that large numbers of  men 
& women fighting on the side of the British challenged the myth, so this 
awkward truth was written out of the history and forgotten.

Historians hugely underestimated the scale of the tragedy, 
mistakenly reported that only176 people died .There was no report 
of the large numbers of military which were on board. The 
Commonwealth War Graves Commission which published the figures 
chose to ignore that fact which helped hide the scale of the tragedy in the 
official history.  587 souls were lost The Leinster 

disaster has 
also been 
forgotten due 
to the fact 
that was little 
information as 
to the names of 
the casualties 
known at the 
time. It was not 
until a book 
published in 
2005.

“Torpedoed! The R.M.S. Leinster Disaster”: www.periscopepublishing. 
com/ that  this was corrected. Philip Lecane’s book has detailed 
information as to the names of the passengers and crew. It even traces the 
lives of some of the survivors in the years following the Disaster. 
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Note from the Chair

Leo Delaney

Upon my recent trip to Dublin I 
had the pleasure of meeting Muiris 
O’Ceidigh and  Jochen Romstedt, at 
the Buswell Hotel, on Molesworth 
Street, a charming boutique style 
hotel that is close to the seat of 
Government, Leinster House., just 
off St.Stephen’s Green.

Jochen Romstedt is attached to the 
National Maritime Museum 
Ireland and is the Director of the 
centenary of the Sinking of the 
R.M.S Leinster an almost forgotten 
tragedy in which 587 lives were 
lost on the 10th of October 1918. 
T he ship had just sailed from 
Dublin on the way to Holyhead 
when it was torpedoed by a 
German U Boat. Historians only 
recorded 176 lives lost and the 
sinking was written out of the 
history of the time, due to the 
British and Irish Governments, 
political reluctance for publicity at 
the time. However, as we see times 
change and now the story is being 
told 100 years later. We have given 
the details as researched by the 
National Maritime Museum. Dr. 
Muiris O’Ceidigh who is now an 
Honorary Patron of the Jeanie 
Johnston Foundation is also 
associated as a Director of the Irish 
Museum Association.

We hope that you will find the life 
and times of Thomas Moore the 
Bard of Erin interesting. His 
Poetry and music is a staple to 
culture throughout the world.  
“It’s not that the Irish are cynics. It’s that they 
have a wonderful lack of respect for everything 
and everybody”

www.periscopepublishing.com
www.periscopepublishing.com
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By Leo Delaney

THOMAS  MOORE, the Bard of Erin, 1779-1852

 

Born in Dublin, Thomas 
Moore was celebrated 
across Ireland and 
throughout  Europe for 
his poetry, and his Irish 
Melodies.  His lyrics of  
“The Minstrel Boy”, “The 
Last Rose of  Summer and 
“Believe me of all those 
endearing young charms” 
were classics and became 
immensely popular. 
The publication was so 
successful that he was 

given a contract of 500 pounds per year a, huge amount in 
those days,  for a new series.

He attended several well known schools in Dublin including 
Samuel Whyte’s English Grammar School in Grafton Street 
where he developed an English accent.

He graduated from Trinity College where he and Robert 
Emmet were supporters of the United Irishmen Movement. 
The movement asked for support from the French 
Government in the rising of 1798, which was not successful.

In his youth he became interested 
in music and the theater and when 
in 1799 he travelled to London 
where he became known as a 
poet, balladeer and singer. His 
works such as “Believe me, if all 
those Endearing young charms”,  
“The Harp that once through 
Tara’s Halls” and many other 
melodies brought him fame and the 
attention of the Prince of Wales. 

He also became close with Lord Moira, an Irish aristocrat 
who entertained him many tines giving him access to his 
extensive library.

In 1803, his appointment as Registrar to the Admiralty in 
Bermuda did not occupy much of his time and he found 
his work uninteresting. After 3 months he moved to  the 
USA and travelled across various states developing a rather 
critical view of the REPUBLICAN Party in power at that 
time. From there he moved to Canada and dined in Montreal 
at the Beaver Club. During his visit to Montreal he wrote 
the famous “Canadian Boat Song”. He returned home in 

November 1804.

The following year, his Odes and verses included  “Lines 
written at the Cohos, or Falls of the Mohawk River”.  His 
repeated writings and observations, mocking the United 
States institution of slavery provoked outrage in the USA 
and was the theme of many rebuttals. Critical reviews of 
his work led Moore to challenge Francis Jeffery, an editor, 
to a duel, which was interrupted by police and they were 
arrested. 

Lord Byron comments on reports that Moore’s opponent 
had been given an empty pistol angered Moore and he wrote 
Byron suggesting that he clarify his remark or Moore was 
prepared to fight him. Byron had left Britain and did not 
receive the letter. Later when the two men met the dispute 
was resolved and they became good friends.

Moore appeared with the Kilkenny Players each year 
in comedic  roles and it was here that he met his wife, 
Elizabeth “Bessy” Dyke. She was the daughter of an East 
India Company official. Moore did not tell his family of his 
marriage, possibly because she was an English Protestant 
without a dowry. Moore had expensive tastes and often got 
into debt. He was held responsible for an amount of 6,000 
pounds embezzled by an employee whom he had hired in 
Bermuda. The amount was eventually paid off with the help 
of his latest patron Lord Lansdowne.

In 1811, Moore wrote “MP” a comic opera in collaboration 
with Charles Edward Horn. It was a successful musical 
event but Moore did not enjoy writing for the stage.

He finally moved to live in Soperton Cottage in Wiltshire, 
England. He was a strong advocate for Catholic 
Emancipation and felt that its absence was a source of many 
of the problems of Ireland. 

His personal life saw the tragedy of the deaths of his 
five children and a stroke in later life which disabled him 
from performances for which he was renowned. He 
died in February 1852, in the care of his wife and was 
buried in the vault at St. Nicholas  Church, Bromham.
http://www.contemplator.com/ireland/farewelc.html

Moore “The Bard of Erin” is to Ireland what “Robert Burns” 
is to Scotland. There are many plaques and busts of Thomas 
Moore in Dublin and New York. Composers have set the 
poems of Moore to music.
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Lord Moira
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That which we know as All Hallows Eve actually began as 
a harvest festival, Féile na Marbh, several millennia ago in 
Ireland. Though the evening’s popular colors are black and 
orange, they might as well be Forty Shades of Green, for 
the customs of the celebration are as Irish as the shamrock.

The ancient Celtic year was divided into the four seasons 
and reckoned by a lunar calendar. The full moon that 
rose midway between the Autumnal Equinox and Winter 
Solstice was called Samhain. It was the scariest and sacred 
time of all.

Winter was approaching, crops were dying, days were 
growing shorter, and the specter of death hung heavy in the 
air. Cattle were slaughtered and salted to feed the people 
through winter. Crops were gathered in and stored lest the 
shape-shifting Pooka, a nocturnal hobgoblin that delights 
in tormenting mortals, destroy the fruits of the field and 
bring on a season of famine. With storehouses full, the 
Celts marked the 3-day full moon period with revelry and 
ritual before facing the unknown.

Consumed with fear that they might be carted away to 
the land of the dead, the Irish lit huge bonfires to ward off 
evil forces. At night they listened to seanachies tell how 
the Gaels had defeated the magical Tuatha Dé Danaan. 
Undaunted, the Tuatha Dé plagued their conquerors with 
trickery, depriving them of milk and grain. Finally, a 
compromise was reached and the land was divided into 
two parts. The Gaels had won the right to live above 
ground; the fairy folk agreed to live underground.

But on Samhain the veil between this and the Otherworld 
was thin. The fairies roamed at will, the mounds marking 
the entries to their dwelling places glowed with eerie light, 
and many a mortal disappeared, lured to live forever below 
ground with the fairy Sidhe.

This was Féile Na Marbh, Feast of the Dead. Children 
born that night were blessed with ‘double sight,’ able to 
see and play with the fairies. Spirits appeared to ordinary 
folk advising them of future events. Long-dead ancestors 
sought the warmth of a hearth fire and communion with 
the living. In every window, flickering candles lit the way 
for lost souls.

In 432AD Saint Patrick brought Christianity to Ireland, but 
the old ways persisted. Rome attempted to take the easy 
way out and absorbed the tradition into its own calendar. 

For centuries, the Church had honored its martyrs 
and saints on May 13, so in 844AD Pope Gregory IV 
transferred the saints’ feast to November 1, renaming it All 
Hallows Day.

Five hundred years later, Celtic descendants were still 
celebrating their 3-day Feast of the Dead. In the 14th 
century, Rome decreed November 2 would be known as 
All Souls Day and Masses would be said for the departed 
who had not yet been admitted to heaven. In an effort to 
finally eradicate the ancient festival, October 31 was titled 
All Hallows Eve and installed on the Church calendar as a 
vigil of preparation for the 2-day religious observance.

Christianity had absorbed Samhain, but the Celtic 
ceremony of honoring the dead – now fixed on October 
31st and November 1st and 2nd instead of the final 
harvest full moon – remained. It was still an occasion for 
feasting and revelry. It was still the night when souls roved 
free. And it was still the time to seek answers on things 
unknown.

Hollowed out turnips (which in Ireland are as big as 
pumpkins) were carved with fearsome faces, lit with 
candles, and placed in windows to scare away ghosts. 
People wore masquerades when out traveling to disguise 
themselves from creatures of the night. Youngsters went 
from house to house chanting for food for the poor in 
the name of Fionn Mac Cumhaill, a tricky descendant of 
the Tuatha Dé Danaan. In memory of the departed, crisp 
wafers called ‘Soul Cakes’ were kept by the door in easy 
reach of hungry guests – both mortal and immortal. And 
the list goes on...

How Féile Na Marbh or ‘Feast of the Dead’ became Halloween
By Edythe Preet



By G. Scott MacLeod

The Death and Life of Griffintown: 21 Stories 
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Working in oral history over the last decade has 
emphasized that there is value in recording personal 
narrative histories. Therefore capturing French Canadian 
and Irish life histories from historians and elders from 
another generation, who possess an important archive 
of personal photos, insights and stories from the once 
working class neighbourhood of Griffintown has been 
an invaluable learning opportunity. Griffintown is 
an historic Montreal neighbourhood that birthed the 
Industrial Revolution in Canada and was once home to 
a large immigrant community.

What the public found exceptional about the 
Griffintown oral histories is that the life the former 
residents described, no longer exists, and that when 
they pass on so will their stories as the African Proverb 
states. Oral histories offer the public something deeper 
and worth celebrating. It is this sentiment that propelled 
the creation of the In Griffintown documentary www.
ingriffintown.com on the Mercier family and the 
Griffintown Tour www.griffintowntour.com featuring 
historian Dr. Matthew Barlow, who recently has his 
doctoral work published by UBC Press in a book titled 
Griffintown Identity and Memory in an Irish Diaspora 
Neighbourhood https://www.ubcpress.ca/griffintown. 

This Griffintown project is a culmination of seven 
years work during and after my master thesis. The 
research involved documenting the sites through 
drawings, photos, personal notes and reflections, from 
which was created a documentary film “Dans l’Griff-
In Griffintown “ (2013), twenty-one short films and a 
self-guided urban history walk guide and tour on the 
web. This work and collaboration with historian Dr. 
Matthew Barlow and designers Jessica and Elizabeth 
Charbonneau, helps to contextualize Griffintown as 
a thriving neighbourhood after the disintegration and 
subsequent redevelopment began.

The goal was to make this research, art and film work 
on Griffintown accessible to the public, in order 
to highlight Griffintown’s social history, personal 
narratives and highlight the memories that centered 

around the Mercier’s homes and community living to 
reveal the importance of public spaces, buildings and 
communities. 

There is little that remains of the former Griffintown. 
The current rapid gentrification of the remaining 
industrial and residential sections of the southwest and 
downtown boroughs lacks integrated public spaces and 
institutions of the old neighbourhood. This means that 
not only the buildings but also the defining cultural and 
ethnic nature of the old Griffintown will be completely 
eradicated.  

Remarkably in 
the interviews, the 
Mercier family spoke 
joyfully of their family 
life, homes, schools, 
churches, holidays, 
courtship, friends, 
jobs, sports teams, 
but never angrily of 
the wrecking ball 
that knocked sections 
of their community 
down. 

Realizing this project 
was about preserving 
and sharing the 
industrial history, 

architecture and cultural landscape of Griffintown. The 
research project provides an opportunity for the public 
to enter the community and become more familiar with 
the Griffintown of today, with the buildings, streets, 
people and their stories, and, through all that, with the 
Griffintown of yesterday. It was a privilege capturing 
part of Griffintown’s library before it burned.

Dr. Matthew Barlow and G. Scott MacLeod presented 
their research and The Griffintown Tour at the 2018 
OHA Annual Meeting, October 10 – 14 at Concordia 
University http://www.oralhistory.org/2016/09/07/oha-
comes-to-montreal-in-2018/ 

‘Every old man that dies is a library that burns.’ 
African Proverb

Mercier Family in front of O’Connell building

www.griffintowntour.com
https://www.ubcpress.ca/griffintown
http://www.oralhistory.org/2016/09/07/oha-comes-to-montreal-in-2018/%20
http://www.oralhistory.org/2016/09/07/oha-comes-to-montreal-in-2018/%20
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Baron Lionel Nathan de Rothschild,  in 1847, moved by the terrible reports of Famine in Ireland and in the 
Highlands of Scotland, convened a meeting at his London home and raised the stunning amount of $600.000 
– about $20,000,000 in today’s money - the largest aid to Ireland. A number of London Jewish Financiers
were there, including Rothchild’s brother, Mayer and David Solomon, an advocate of Jewish rights in England 
and the First Jewish Lord Mayor of London. An association was formed for the “Relief of the Disaster in 
Ireland and the Highlands in Scotland”. 

The Fogotten Jew & the Famine 

By Leo Delaney

The contribution of the Jews was largely 
ignored until  2010 when Mary McAleese, 
then President of Ireland, visited New York 
and formally thanked the Jewish community 
for their help during Ireland’s time of crisis.

Lionel Nathan de Rothschild, 
a portrait by Moritz Daniel Oppenheimer

‘Famine’ (1997) was commissioned by Norma Smurfit 
and presented to the City of Dublin in 1997. The sculpture 
is a commemorative work dedicated to those Irish people 
forced to emigrate during the 19th century Irish Famine. 
The bronze sculptures were designed and crafted by 
Dublin sculptor Rowan Gillespie and are located on 
Custom House Quay in Dublin’s Docklands.
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The Jeanie Johnston Educational Foundation
welcomes one new board member

October 2018

Honorary patrons
His Excellency Jim Kelly

Irish Ambassador to Canada

Hon. Jean Charest
Former Premier of Quebec

Hon. Daniel Johnson,
Former Premier of Quebec.

Hon. Pierre Marc Johnson
Former Premier of Quebec

Richard Pound, CC, OQ, QC, LLD
Chancellor Emeritus
McGill University

Chief, Christine Zachary-Deom
Mohawk Council, Kahnawake

Peter Trent CD
Former Mayor Westmount

Dr. Muiris O’Ceidigh,  
LLB. MBA, MSc Economics

*******

Directors
Chairman

Leo Delaney KH

V. Chairman
Noel Burke, M.Ed.

Glen P. Carlin. Eng. F CAE., F.EIC, 
CEO. Champlain & Jacques Bridges Inc. 

 Tino Bordonaro, M.A.
English Montreal School Board 

.Patrick Buckland Ph.D
Eileen Marcil Ph.D

Chris Culpin M.A . Oxon,
British & Irish Education Ministry 

Brian Young, Emeritus History, 
McGill University
 Ben Walsh, B.A. 

British Educational Technology
Scott MacLeod, Educational films
Rob Lutes B.A. Dip. Journalism

Alan Hustak
Victor Boyle, National Chair,

 Ancient Order Hibernians

Legal Counsel
Francois Morin 

Borden, Ladner, Gervais, LLD

 History Adviser            
Sam Allison, B.Sc.(LSE) M.A. (McGill) 

Charitable Reg: 85857 9196RR001

Dr. Muiris O’Ceidigh,  HONORARY PATRON

Dr. Muiris O’Ceidigh
LLB. MBA. M.Sc. Ecomomics

A Doctor of Governance with extensive experience in the
Heritage and Education Field.

Secretary of “An Taisce” - The National Trust of Ireland
Director of the Irish Museum Association

and 
CEO of the National Milk Board

Recently nominated to the General Assembly of the Red Cross
By the Minister for Defence Paul Kehoe.

We look forward to a strong presence in Ireland.

Our New updated Web site
www.jeaniejohnstonfoundation.com 

Now in French and English
Is endorsed by LEARN, e Learn Canadian Networks 

We endorse www.geohistorymap.com
History’s new technology.

The MacDonald Stewart Foundation

http://www.spsmtl.com/
http://www.synaxiom.com/
http://www.learnquebec.ca/home
http://www.irishpbs.ca/
http://www.globalaccessgroup.ca/
www.jeaniejohnstoneductional%20foundation.com
www.geohistorymap.com



