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Is it rusty, is it old, is there a story to be told......? 

 

Attics and sheds are full of old things from long ago. This year we asked Primary Students 

to look for an interesting object from the past and tell us all about it. There were two 

categories art and written. ¢Ƙƛǎ ȅŜŀǊΩǎ ŎƻƳǇŜǘƛǘƛƻƴ ΨCƻǊƎƻǘǘŜƴ hōƧŜŎǘǎΩ ǊŜŀƭly caught 

ŜǾŜǊȅƻƴŜΩǎ ƛƳŀƎƛƴŀǘƛƻƴΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ǾŜǊȅ ǇƻǇǳƭŀǊ ǿƛǘƘ мфт ŜƴǘǊƛŜǎΦ {ƻƳŜ ǎŎƘƻƻƭǎ ŀƴŘ ŎƭŀǎǎŜǎ ǘƻƻƪ 

ƛǘ ƻƴ ŀǎ ŀ ǇǊƻƧŜŎǘ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ΨǎƘƻǿ ŀƴŘ ǘŜƭƭΩ Řŀȅ ƻǊ ŀ ΨŦƻǊƎƻǘǘŜƴ ƻōƧŜŎǘǎΩ ǘŀōƭŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƭŀǎǎǊƻƻƳΦ  

Students from Junior Infants to sixth class went out of their way to find their Ψforgotten 

objectΩ and a lot of thought and effort went into each students work. There was a great 

variety of objects including horseshoes, old photographs, gramophone, helmets, coins, 

typewriters, a World War One 1 medal,  a high nelly bicycle and a bosco doll to name a few!  

Talented young writers and artists across the country entered the competition. In the 

written category we received wonderful poems and short stories. In the art category there 

is a mixture of paintings, drawing, collages and photographs. The winning entries are as 

follows:  

 

Congratulations to the winners! Well done to all primary students for entering the 

competition and thanks to helping teachers and parents. Winning entries can be viewed on:  

The Community Archive Network website:  

http://www.ouririshheritage.org/category_id__25_path__0p4p.aspx 

They will also be on the National Museum of Ireland Facebook page. 

http://www.facebook.com/pages/National-Museum-of-Ireland/94907090068. 

 

!ƻƛŦŜ hΩ¢ƻƻƭŜ  
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Art Older 

1st Prize ς Thomas Hayes, 6th class, Scoil Iognáid, Cathair na Gaillimhe. 

 
 

I found this violin in my grannies attic and she told me how my mom used to play when she 

was young and all the stories that went with it.  

 

 

 

 



Art Older 

2nd Prize ς Alison Ryan, 3rd ŎƭŀǎǎΣ {ǘΦ WƻƘƴΩǎ bΦ{ΦΣ .ǊŜŀŦŦȅΣ /ŀǎǘƭŜōŀǊΣ /ƻΦ aŀȅƻ 

aȅ ƎǊŀƴŘŘŀŘ ƎŀǾŜ ǳǎ Ƙƛǎ ƻƭŘ ƻƛƭ ƭŀƳǇ ŦǊƻƳ Ƙƛǎ ŎƘƛƭŘƘƻƻŘ ŦƻǊ ƻǳǊ ΨŦƻǊƎƻǘǘŜƴ ƻōƧŜŎǘǎΩ ǘŀōƭŜ ŀǘ 

school. It was in our attic but now it is found.  

 

 



Written Older 

1st Prize - Siofra McHale, 6th ŎƭŀǎǎΣ {ǘΦ tŜǘŜǊΩǎ bΦ{ΦΣ Snugsboro, Castlebar, Co. Mayo. 

 

My Granddad 

These clothes belonged to my Granddad who wore them while serving with the peace 

keeping forces in Lebanon. His shirt has two badges on for the United Nations and one for 

UNIFIL (which stands for United Nations Irish forces in Lebanon). It also had an FMR (which 

means Force Mobile Reserve) badge on it. There is an Irish badge on the sleeve of the shirt. 

His beret has the United Nations emblem on it. He also had a cravat and armband.  

UNIFIL was created by the Security Council in 1978, to confirm Israeli leaving Lebanon. To 

make sure this happened UNIFIL sent troops to Lebanon to insure this withdrawal was 

peaceful.  

My Granda Pat or Patrick Molloy was born in 1937and raised on a farm in Attymass. He 

went to Cadet College in the Curragh when he was 19. When he became an officer he was 

stationed in various barracks in the Western command. His first posting over-seas was to 

ǘƘŜ /ƻƴƎƻ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ мфслΩǎΦ Iƛǎ ǎŜŎƻƴŘ ǇƻǎǘƛƴƎ ǿŀǎ ǘƻ /ŀƛǊƻ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ мфтлΩs (where my Mum and 

Granma lived for 18 months). His last postings were to Lebanon where he stayed in Camp 

Shamrock in Tibnin. On his last trip to the Lebanon he was commanding officer of the Force 

Mobile Reserve (FMR) who tried to stop any trouble. After Lebanon he came back to 

Ireland.  

My Mum was in 6th class when he went on his first trip to Lebanon. My Mum remembers 

being able to write to him for only 1p because she used a special stamp which was provided 

to encourage people to write to family members overseas. She also remembers how he was 

flown to Dublin airport and transported to the Barracks in Dublin. My Grandma, Mum, 

uncles and Aunty travelled up to Dublin to meet him. My Mum was laughing as she told me 

no one could recognise him because he was so tanned! She remembers arriving at the 

Barracks and seeing the faces of anxious friends and family waiting for Dads, sons, brothers, 

cousins and uncles to arrive safely home from their journey. My Mum was in second year of 

college when he was 60 in 1997. When I was younger I was very close to my Granddad, he 

was very laid back and easy going but would panic if anything happened to us. My cousins 

and I never called him Granddad we always called him Pat just the way he told us to. He and 

my Grandma would mind us in the morning as my Granddad liked to sleep in and then go 

for a game of golf with his friends. Pat would then mind us in the afternoon letting us run 

wild, watching unsuitable t.v., eating too many sweets and telling us ridiculous stories. He 

would often take us for days out and spoil us rotten. We were all devastated when he died 

the day after my birthday in 2008. When he worked in the Castlebar Barracks he was 



/ƻƳƳŀƴŘƛƴƎ hŦŦƛŎŜǊ ǘǿƛŎŜΦ LǘΩǎ Ŧǳƴƴȅ Ƙƻǿ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ŎƻƳƳŀƴŘƛƴƎ hŦŦƛŎŜǊ ŀƴŘ ǿŀǎ ƛƴ ŎƘŀǊƎŜ ƻŦ 

a lot of people when he let his Grandchildren away with everything. We were all very sad to 

hear about the closure of Castlebar Barracks.  

The End! 

 

 

 

Written Older 

2nd Prize - Caoimhe Berry, 4th class, Ballintubber, N.S., Claremorris, Co. Mayo.  

 

The Key 

I want to tell you a story, this story is about a key and my dear Grandfather, Tony Berry, 

who died in 2011. 

He was two years of age when he moved to his second house. He used to live in a house in 

the bog where we now cut turf, it was hard to survive out there. The second house in 

Ballintubber by the historic Abbey, was given to his family from the Land Commission. In the 

мфолΩǎΣ ǘƘŜ [ŀƴŘ /ƻƳƳƛǎǎƛƻƴ ǿƻǳƭŘ ŘƛǾƛŘŜ ƭŀƴŘ ƻǿƴŜŘ ōȅ ƭŀƴŘ ƭƻǊŘǎ ǘƘŜȅ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǘƘŜƴ ƎƛǾŜ ƛǘ 

to farmers who needed it. The farmers who got land from the Land Commission would have 

to pay annuity which is like rent, to the government. 

¢ƘŜ ōƛƎΣ ƘŜŀǾȅΣ ƳŜǘŀƭ ƪŜȅ ǳǎŜŘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ŦǊƻƴǘ ŘƻƻǊ ƻŦ Ƴȅ DǊŀƴŘŦŀǘƘŜǊΩǎ ǎŜŎƻƴŘ ƘƻǳǎŜ ǿƘƛŎƘ 

is about 12cm long and many times bigger than the keys nowadays. The key was given to 

my father shortly before my Grandfather died in November. If you were to have a big bunch 

ƻŦ ǘƘƻǎŜ ƪŜȅǎ ƛƴ ȅƻǳǊ ǇƻŎƪŜǘ ȅƻǳǊ ƭŜƎ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ǎƻǊŜ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜƳ ƘƛǘǘƛƴƎ ƻŦŦ ȅƻǳΦ LǘΩǎ Ŧǳƴƴȅ 

ǿƘȅ ǘƘŜȅ ƘŀŘ ǎǳŎƘ ōƛƎ ƪŜȅǎ ƛƴ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǘƛƳŜǎ ŦƻǊ ƭƻŎƪƛƴƎ ŘƻƻǊǎ ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ Ƴŀƴȅ 

ǊƻōōŜǊǎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩt be many items of value to steal. 

My Grandfather got a much better start in life with that new house because when he grew 

up he was able to raise a family of his own there. He also farmed pigs and cattle there. To 

this day there are still hens roaming the ƎǊŀǎǎΦ .ŀŎƪ ǘƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ ƪŜȅ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǾŜǊȅ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘ ōǳǘ 

ул ȅŜŀǊǎ ƭŀǘŜǊ ƛǘΩǎ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ ƘƛǎǘƻǊȅ ŀƴŘ ǘƻ ƳŜ ƛǘΩǎ ŀ ǎȅƳōƻƭ ƻŦ Ƴȅ DǊŀƴŘŦŀǘƘŜǊΦ 

 

 

 

 

 



Art Younger 

 1st tǊƛȊŜ  /ŀƭƭǳƳ hΩ5ƻƴƴŜƭƭΣ 1st class,  Esker National School, Athenry, Co. Galway.

  



 



 

 
 

 


