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A TERRIBLE BEAUTY IS BORN

A unit on the centenary of the Easter Rising – by Valentina Tenedini
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By 1916 Britain had been ruling Ireland for over seven centuries and the road leading to Irish independence was long and  difficult.

The 1801 Act of Union removed the Irish Parliament and made Ireland officially part of the UK; but the Irish communities, politicians and intellectuals often questioned the advantage of British governance. Hostility was aggravated by the 1840’s Irish Potato Famine which killed a third of the population and made another third migrate. The years that followed saw political frustration as well as campaign against landlords and law enforcements.

In the late 1880’s Charles Stewart Parnell, the father of Irish independence, and the Liberal British Prime Minister, William Gladstone cooperated on a bill granting Home Rule — that is, full political independence to Ireland - which was defeated in the British Parliament in 1886.

Two more Home Rule Bills were rejected until, in 1913, a third one was finally going to be passed. When World War I broke out The House of Commons, however, deferred Home Rule for Ireland again and it was agreed that the hostilities between Catholics and Protestants should be suspended, but on Easter Monday (24th April) 1916 a group of Republicans attempted to seize power in Dublin by occupying strategic key-points in the city; after noon Padraig Pearse, one of leaders of the uprising, standing outside the GPO read out The Proclamation of the Irish Republic, which set out the aims and motives of the rising.
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The uprising lasted about 6 days and was ruthlessly repressed by the British Army. Approximately 500 people died and over 2,600 were wounded; 10 people went missing (9 of them were probably deserters form the British Army) —151 members of the Crown forces died and 316 civilians were killed- 83 rebels lost they lives including the 16 leaders, who were court-martialled and executed in a few days (thus becoming martyrs for the republican cause), this set the national spirit on fire and was the real beginning of Irish Independence.
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With the end of the First World War the Irish question rose again. After the 1918 general election the sixty-nine Sinn Fein MPs (The Irish Republican Party, meaning “We, ourselves” in Gaelic) refused to attend Parliament in Westminster and set their own - The Dail - in Dublin declaring that Ireland was  a Republic, for the second time.
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1920-21 THE IRISH WAR OF INDEPENDENCE

The War of Independence began in 1920, led by the IRA (Irish Republican Army) under the leadership of Michael Collins and Sinn Fein's leader, Eamon de Valera. The nationalists started organizing their own army, the Irish Republican Army (IRA), which mostly used guerrilla tactics.

On the opposite side were the Protestant Unionists — mainly from Northern Ireland —who wished to remain part of the United Kingdom, fearing that Home Rule would in the end allow the Catholics to take control of all Ireland. In reply the British sent a special police force called the ‘Black and Tans’ known for their ruthless methods. A long and bloody war ensued, which finally led to the signing of a Treaty in 1921 and Ireland was divided into two parts: the six counties in Northern Ireland (Ulster), with a mostly Protestant population, were given limited Home Rule and a separate parliament in Belfast, but remained part of the UK, and the Irish Free State, which governed itself but stayed under British rule (as a British dominion).

THE IRISH CIVIL WAR (1922-23)

The Anglo—Irish Treaty of 1921, which was not satisfactory to everyone, led to a Civil War (1922-23) in which the IRA split into two factions: the republicans (also called the ‘Irregulars’) on one side and the forces of the New Free State or ‘the Irish Free state army’ on the other.

Between 1922 and 1923 4000 people were killed. In the end the IRA surrendered their arms but not their intentions for a republic for all Ireland. The irregulars were defeated but did not surrender their arms though, and went on fighting intermittently until they were declared illegal in 1931.

After the 1932 election, however, the new Prime Minister, Eamon de Valera began work towards the foundation of the Republic of Ireland. In 1937 a new constitution was passed, and the Free State was renamed Eire, the Gaelic name for Ireland; Ireland was officially recognized a republic in 1949 putting an end to Commonwealth membership.
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THE ROOTS OF THE TROUBLES
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The partition of Ireland left a number of problems unresolved and was the cause of the infamous "TroubIes" of the 60‘s, 70‘s and onward (i.e. terrorist attacks both in Ireland and the UK, continuous friction between the catholics and the protestant living in Ulster — the most troubled cities being Belfast and Derry).

In the late 90's a decisive ceasefire was reached, thanks to the commitment of the Blair government (supported by the US president Bill Clinton), and the negotiation of the political Sinn Fein leader Gerry Adams.

OLD IRELAND

By Walt Whitman

Listen online : https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VoPpChNurTg
FAR hence, amid an isle of wondrous beauty,

 Crouching over a grave, an ancient, sorrowful mother,

 Once a queen--now lean and tatter'd, seated on the ground,

 Her old white hair drooping dishevel'd round her shoulders;

 At her feet fallen an unused royal harp,

 Long silent--she too long silent--mourning her shrouded hope and

 heir;

 Of all the earth her heart most full of sorrow, because most full of

 love.

 Yet a word, ancient mother;

 You need crouch there no longer on the cold ground, with forehead

 between your knees;

 O you need not sit there, veil'd in your old white hair, so

 dishevel'd; 10

 For know you, the one you mourn is not in that grave;

 It was an illusion--the heir, the son you love, was not really dead;

 The Lord is not dead--he is risen again, young and strong, in another

 country;

 Even while you wept there by your fallen harp, by the grave,

 What you wept for, was translated, pass'd from the grave,

 The winds favor'd, and the sea sail'd it,

 And now with rosy and new blood,

 Moves to-day in a new country. 
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Easter 1916 


by W.B. Yeats 

listen online :  https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7RODe9l9SM0
I HAVE met them at close of day

Coming with vivid faces

From counter or desk among grey

Eighteenth-century houses.

I have passed with a nod of the head

Or polite meaningless words,

Or have lingered awhile and said

Polite meaningless words,

And thought before I had done

Of a mocking tale or a gibe

To please a companion

Around the fire at the club,

Being certain that they and I

But lived where motley is worn:

All changed, changed utterly:

A terrible beauty is born.

That woman's days were spent

In ignorant good-will,

Her nights in argument

Until her voice grew shrill.

What voice more sweet than hers

When, young and beautiful,

She rode to harriers?

This man had kept a school

And rode our winged horse;

This other his helper and friend

Was coming into his force;

He might have won fame in the end,

So sensitive his nature seemed,

So daring and sweet his thought.

This other man I had dreamed

A drunken, vainglorious lout.

He had done most bitter wrong

To some who are near my heart,

Yet I number him in the song;

He, too, has resigned his part

In the casual comedy;

He, too, has been changed in his turn,

Transformed utterly:

A terrible beauty is born.

Hearts with one purpose alone

Through summer and winter seem

Enchanted to a stone

To trouble the living stream.

The horse that comes from the road.

The rider, the birds that range

From cloud to tumbling cloud,

Minute by minute they change;

A shadow of cloud on the stream

Changes minute by minute;

A horse-hoof slides on the brim,

And a horse splashes within it;

The long-legged moor-hens dive,

And hens to moor-cocks call;

Minute by minute they live:

The stone's in the midst of all.

Too long a sacrifice

Can make a stone of the heart.

O when may it suffice?

That is Heaven's part, our part

To murmur name upon name,

As a mother names her child

When sleep at last has come

On limbs that had run wild.

What is it but nightfall?

No, no, not night but death;

Was it needless death after all?

For England may keep faith

For all that is done and said.

We know their dream; enough

To know they dreamed and are dead;

And what if excess of love

Bewildered them till they died?

I write it out in a verse -

MacDonagh and MacBride

And Connolly and Pearse

Now and in time to be,

Wherever green is worn,

Are changed, changed utterly:

A terrible beauty is born.

PHOTO CAPTIONS:

Photo 1,15 
 Centenary memorial poster reading “Dublin remembers” - photographed in Dublin February 2016

Photo 2 
The GPO in O’Connell Street Dublin being the headquarters of the rebels  was gutted during the Easter Rising. The building was restored and reopened in 1929, it is one of the greatest memorials to the heroes of the uprising .

Photo 3 and 4
 Details of bullet marks on the GPO columns and front.

Photo 5 
Portraits of some of the leaders of the Easter Rising on display in Dublin  in July 2015.

Photo 6 
Prison cells at Kilmainham Gaol – Dublin

Photo 7 
Kilmainham Gaol’s Stonebreaker’s yard where the most of the leaders of the Easter Rising were executed.

Photo 8 
A copy of the Proclamation of the Irish Republic  kept at Dublin Castle

Photo 9 
 J. Lavery The blessing of the colours -  1922 - Oil on canvas - 243.8 x 182.9  - Dublin’s Hugh Lane Municipal Gallery of Modern Art - 

This painting depicts the first occasion on which the tricolour was blessed. The ceremony was carried out in the Pro-Cathedral, by the Archbishop of Dublin. Lavery was aware of the historic occasion and captures the event on a large canvas at the precise moment the flag is being blessed. From the 1960s to the 1990s this painting was on loan to Collins Barracks, Dublin. (Catalogue Entry [23]: Hazel, Lady Lavery Society and Politics, Hugh Lane Municipal Gallery of Modern Art, 18 September - 3 November 1996, p. 222)

http://emuseum.pointblank.ie/online_catalogue/work-detail.php?objectid=1017
Photo 10 
A copy of Proclamation of the Irish Republic  on display in Trinity College’s Old Library

The proclamation is one of the most fundamental documents in Irish History. Its main authors were Padraig Pearse and James Connolly, and it was printed in a thousand copies the night before the Rising. The ink on many had not dried yet when they were posted on poles and walls in Dublin’s city centre.

It had been inspired by R. Emmet’s 1803 Proclamation of Independence. It must be noted that it extended the right to vote to women (that at the time could only vote in New Zealand, Finland and Norway) and promised to ‘cherish all the children of the nation equally’ – referring to the large Protestant minority in both Ulster and the rest of Ireland. The other signatories were: Thomas Clarke, Seàn MacDiarmada, Thomas MacDonagh, Eamon Ceannt,  Joseph Plunkett, who together with  Pearse and Connolly,  declared themselves the Provisional Government of the Irish Republic. 

Photo 11 
J. Lavery – Michael Collins (Love Of Ireland) - Oil on canvas  - 63.8 x 76.8 cm – Dublin’s Hugh Lane Municipal Gallery of Modern Art

Lavery, who portrayed Collins in his lifetime as one of the Treaty delegates, also documented his appearance in death. This image of Collins in death has a majestic quality that is underscored by the purple pillow on which his head rests. The emblems of the crucifix and tricolour emphasize that Collins died for his country. (Catalogue Entry [21]: Hazel, Lady Lavery Society and Politics, Hugh Lane Municipal Gallery of Modern Art, 18 September - 3 November 1996, p. 222)

http://emuseum.pointblank.ie/online_catalogue/work-detail.php?objectid=1033
Photo 12 
 J. Kindness - Monkey and Dog -1986 -  Glass, steel, plaster-  70 x 80 x 80 cm – Dublin’s Hugh Lane Municipal Gallery of Modern Art

On graduation from the Belfast College of Art in 1974, John Kindness worked professionally as a graphic designer before moving on to large-scale painting and sculptural installations in the 1980s. His work frequently contains irreverent satirical representations of the two opposing factions in his native Northern Ireland. In Monkey and Dog Fighting, Kindness uses animal allegory to encapsulate the bitter sectarian conflict between Catholics and Protestants. A Republican dog is locked in combat with a Loyalist monkey. The artist's choice of animals was suggested by an eighteenth-century print of Mrs. Midnight's performing animals in which a monkey town is besieged by dogs. The image reminded him of depictions of the siege of the city of Derry. The eternal circular stalemate depicted leaves no possibility of resolution, with the animals inextricably intertwined and evenly matched. The circular format of this sculpture is derived from the Japanese technique of 'netsuke' carving (small highly decorated toggle fastening for clothing) and allows the sculpture to be viewed from any angle. Although much of Kindness's work contains modern social and political commentary, he often harnesses traditional methods to express his creative talent. The beautifully patterned mosaic coats and elegant curvaceous forms of the animals belie the potency of the subject-matter of the work

http://emuseum.pointblank.ie/online_catalogue/work-detail.php?objectid=953
Photo 13 
Eire Memorial by Jerome Connor - statue set in Merrion Square garden – Dublin.

Photo 14
Details of poster of the signatories of the Proclamation of the Irish Republic on display at Dublin’s National Library.
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FOR MORE INFORMATION ON THE RISING AND

ITS MEMORIAL PROGRAMME
VISIT:

  http://www.irishtimes.com/1916
http://www.ireland.ie/
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And what if excess of love


Bewildered them till they died?


I write it out in a verse -


MacDonagh and MacBride


And Connolly and Pearse


Now and in time to be,


Wherever green is worn,


Are changed, changed utterly:


A terrible beauty is born.








�


4





�3





2�	�										


										


										


										





7�





6�





5


�





�10





�8





�9





11�





�12





13 �








14 �





15


�


























