The ruins of Currakyle National School close to where the ambush
took place in June 1921 – (Source - https://keane.id/)

Text: Tomás Mac Conmara & Shane Walsh © 2021
(Published in Clare)

The centenary commemoration of the Currakyle Ambush was
a collaboration between the people of Killanena and
Flagmount, with the Lough Graney Community Development
Association and the East Clare Memorial Committee.
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FOREWORD
Growing up in the Flagmount and Killanena area, we often
heard the names, Houlihan and Moroney. Over time, we
came to realise that these men and the frequent mentioning
of their names, carried an important meaning for the area.
In a war that was fought across the townlands of our
country, Pat Houlihan and Seán Moroney were two young
men that stood up. They stood up to fight for their local
place, their county and their country. We also heard more
local stories, about safe houses, the Black and Tans and
the bravery of women who played such a central part in
the struggle with their comrades in the IRA. This was all
part of the same struggle. Each place making its own
contribution towards Irish freedom. In east Clare, we have
scarcley missed a year since that time to commemorate in
some fashion, an aspect of the revolutionary period in our
place. We take great pride now, in the latter stages of the
centenary commemorations to the Irish War of
Independence, in working with the local community, to
shine to light on our own landscape. The people of
Flagmount and Killanena are rightly proud of Pat
Houlihan and Seán Moroney and of all the other men and
women who fought in our place, for the freedom of our
country. We are proud to tell their story in the place where
it happened.
Cllr. Pat Hayes & Kevin Dunleavy - October 2021
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THE EAST CLARE MEMORIAL COMMITTEE
- A CENTURY OF REMEMBERING
The East Clare Memorial Committee carries on a century
old tradition, that began when on the first anniversary of
the Scariff Martyrs in November 1921, a large
commemoration was held at their grave. In 1922, this was
repeated and a year later, the monument on Killaloe
Bridge was installed. This determined effort to
commemorate annually both in Scariff and Killaloe, has
continued. At different times, called the Scariff Memorial
Committee and the East Clare Memorial Committee, the
intention was the same, to remember. In early 1945, the
East Clare Memorial Committee declared its objective ‘of
erecting a suitable memorial’ over the graves of the Scariff
Martyrs.1 In November of that year, the large Celtic Cross
that now stands at the head of their grave was installed,
replacing four independent white crosses that had marked
their resting place for twenty-five years.
In March of 1952, the Clare Champion announced that
‘the Tuamgraney Village Committee’ had stated their
intention to honour the contribution made by men and
women of east Clare.2 According to Edward MacLysaght
the Committee ‘considered it most desirable that the
memory of such events should continue to be cherished in
the minds and hearts of Irishmen at home and abroad’.3 Fr.
Denis Flannery, the Parish Priest of Kilnoe and
Tuamgraney, when writing about the erection of the East
‘Scariff’, Clare Champion, 27 January 1945, p. 1.
‘Tuamgraney’, Clare Champion, March 31, 1951.
3 Edward MacLysaght, East Clare 1916-1921, (Ennis, 1954), p. 1
1
2
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Clare Memorial monument, outlined the motivation of the
organisers. Flannery declared the hope of those who
sought to remember:
‘to preserve from the shades of oblivion, the memory
and fame of the deeds and sacrifices of the brave and
valiant men and women of the Banner County in the
historic struggle for national liberation, a pride to the
generation of that period, a continued inspiration,
loyalty and unity to those of today and posterity and
also a precious bouquet of remembrance to those of
our countrymen who have carried with them Gaelic
ideals to other lands.’4
The East Clare Memorial Park was unveiled later that year
when a crowd of over 2,000 filled the area, known locally
as ‘the Green’ in Tuamgraney. The memorial, which
features a calvary, explicitly recognized ‘the Patriotism of
the East Clare Brigade of the Irish Republican Army and
the members of Cumann na mBan’. 5 Until 2016, it was
the only public memorial in county Clare that gave
recognition to the women’s republican organsation. In
2005, an ornate limestone memorial in the shape of an
open book was installed to commemorate Edward Mac
Lysaght, while in 2016, the centenary of the Easter Rising
was celebated with the installation of an additional
monument.

4
5

Ibid. 1
‘Tuamgraney’, Clare Champion, March 31, 1951
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Left to Right: Johnny Moloney at Scariff Martyrs grave (1970s), 104-year-old Paddy
Gleeson at commemoration in 2009 (Courtesy of Arthur Ellis), (top right) Killaloe
monument cleaning in 2009, middle right, a commemoration at the East Clare
Memorial Park in 1980s and Easter 2016 Centenary Commemorations, Tuamgraney.

100-year-old, John Michael Tobin from Feakle and then Mayor of
Clare, Cllr. Pat Hayes in Scariff, 2012.
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Unveiling of the East Clare Memorial Committee Memorial to
commemorate the centenary of the Easter Rising in April 2016.

East Clare Memorial Committee members at the grave of Jim ‘Birdie’
Grogan from Core in Feakle in June 2021. Grogan was shot dead by
British Forces in June 1921. (Courtesy of Eugene McCafferty)
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THE 6TH BATTALION
The 6th Battalion of the East Clare IRA Brigade was
established at the end of 1918 and had active companies
in Feakle, Annaghneal, Killanena, Flagmount, Caher and
Dromindoora. By the end of the War of Independence in
July 1921, the Battalion had a Unit strength of 367, all
ranks. With the fluidity and volatile nature of the period,
the officers of the companies changed with some
frequency. Pat Houlihan was for a considerable time the
Commandant of the Battalion with Seán Moroney his
second in Command and John Noonan 2nd Lieutenant.
However, at other times, Houlihan’s role was officially the
Captain of the Caher Company. However, there is no
questioning his seniority when it came to action. While at
various stages the IRA had many men to name as
Company members, there was some reduction when it
came to the harder edge of the republican struggle. That is
not to suggest that there was a lack of bravery or
willingness to fight. However, few seemed to match the
readiness of Pat Houlihan, nor Seán Moroney.
The Battalion Staff had various leaders across the
revolutionary period, with Henry O’Mara the first O/C and
Mattie McGrath assuming the position at the end of the
war, with Tomo Tuohy, also leading the Battalion for a
time. Joe Rochford, Michael O’Brien, Joe Nugent, Tom
O’Mara and Denis Moroney were also were given senior
officer positions. Company captains included Patrick
Moroney, Sonnie Brody (Killanena), James Noonan and
Christy Houlihan (Flagmount) as well as Dan Minogue
and John Tuohy (Annaghneal). The Battalion was
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responsible for several important actions against Crown
Forces including, most significantly, the Feakle ambush of
October 1920, in which Sergeant Francis Doherty and
Constable William Stanley were both shot dead. The
action drew men from across the 6th Battalion, including
Martin ‘Dev’ Moloney, a republican scout from Killanena
who gave advanced warning to the rebels in ambush, to
22-year-old Charlie Moloney from Dooras who fought
from within the graveyard and Miko Lillis from
Flagmount, who was positioned with Houlihan and Seán
Moroney in the local Post Office. The holsters within
which the Volunteers placed their guns that day, were
made by Flagmount shoemaker Tom Brady. The
community of Flagmount suffered trauma just weeks
before when a local man, Joe Sammon died at the hands
of British forces during reprisals in Lahinch. In November
of that year, there was perhaps less attention when Martin
Walsh, a sixty-two-year-old from Caher was shot dead at
Ennis Asylum (later Ennis Mental Hospital) by Private
James Arthur of the Royal Scots. Arthur claimed that
Walsh failed to halt when called. James had been a ‘liberty
patient’ at the asylum since 1895, and even the press
accepted that he ‘did not understand an order to halt’.6
In April 1921, many of the 6th Battalion members left
Gurtavrulla and from there made their way by land and
water to the west Clare town of Kilrush. There, they
6 National Archives of the United Kingdom, WO 35/159N/30; ‘Clare
Asylum Searched, an Inmate Shot Dead’, Irish Times, 30 November 1920,
p. 5; ‘Other Horrors’, Drogheda Independent, 04 December 1920, p. 5.
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launched a deadly attack on the combined British forces
garrisoned in the town. The men billeted in Coolmeen
both before and after the ambush, in which Sergeant John
McFadden, previously based in Feakle, was shot dead.7
Before leaving the safe house of Pat Howard in Tarmon
outside Kilrush, six-year-old Michael Howard watched
intently, as IRA Volunteers from the 6th Battalion were
sprinkled with holy water by west Clare members of
Cumann na mBan. At the age of 96, Michael recalled how
‘calm and determined’ the IRA men from the east looked.
Like in west Clare, the women of the movement formed a
constant support in east Clare. In a letter written in
October 1940, Pat Houlihan claimed that female
republicans in his area participated in ambushes in 1922
and ‘used guns’. In 1921, Cumann na mBan had 108
women in their 6th Battalion. Sarah Nugent (Feakle),
Aggie McNamara and Ann McNamara (Flagmount),
Bridget Woods (Dromindoora) as well as Bridget
Moloney and Delia Brody (Killanena) were among
officers who were active in the area. Among their number
was twenty-six-year-old Annie O’Mara, Captain of the
Flagmount Company. In the summer of 1919, O’Mara was
involved in a successful operation to secure five service
rifles for the IRA, travelling by motor car to Ballinasloe
where her cousin, a Catholic Priest, had arranged the
purchase of the rifles from a draper called Timothy
7

For an account of the Kilrush episode, see Tomás Mac Conmara, ‘Cross
County action reached deep into fabric of Clare life’, Clare Champion,
23 April 2021, p. 4 (Living).
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Nevin.8 Of Annie, whose sister Bridget was also involved,
it was once recorded that the British Forces, ‘hated her as
much as they did her brother Henry’, a senior IRA figure
in the area.9 The following testimony, written by Bridget
Houlihan in the late 1930s, provides a powerful insight
into the suffering and resilience of the women of the
republican movement:

We had only one brother, Paddy Houlihan. While he
was out taken to the hills, we had to face the Black
and Tans almost every day and night. They terrified
us. They used fire a volley of shots over us and tell
us not to be there in our home when they would come
again. They burned our place out [January 1921] …
They treated us brutally, took us out day and night to
shoot us but God was the judge! Even after the
burning of our home they continued their torturing
while they could … trying to terrorise us to say
where our brother was. When they burned our home
the locked us inside but one of the officers wouldn’t
allow it … they took us out on several occasions to
shoot us and the bullet marks are on the walls today
where they fired by our side and over our heads’.

8

Military Archives of Ireland (MAI), MSPC, Application of Annie
O’Driscoll (nee O’Mara), MSP34REF59967, p. 12, 16, 37-39.
9 MAI, MSPC, Annie O’Driscoll, MSP34REF59967, Testimony of Rev. John
Kennedy, 20 July 1942.
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This booklet is not a history of the 6th Battalion. A detailed
breakdown of the Battalion is presented by historian Ger
Browne on the Clare Library Website. Instead, the
function of this booklet is to acknowledge their important
role in the fight for Irish independence. It is not the
intention of the authors to afford pre-eminence to certain
Volunteers over others. We recognize fully that the
struggle for independence was a collective effort,
involving active Volunteers, supporters, safe houses and
Cumann na mBan. However, the reader will understand
why particular attention is being placed on Seán Moroney
and Pat Houlihan, ‘two brave Irish soldiers, who fought
side by side for the cause of Irish freedom.’

East Clare Memorial Park, Tuamgraney, the official memorial to
the East Clare IRA and Cumann na mBan. Until 2016, it was the
only memorial in Clare to explicitly refer to Cumann na mBan.
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PAT HOULIHAN
‘Very decidedly … There were certain men without whom there
would never have been an organisation. Pat Houlihan for many
years was one of these men. He was one of the key men who kept
things alive until active service started … the only way I could
describe him is, he was one of the most active Volunteer officers in
the East Clare Brigade.’
Micheál Brennan, Interview with Pension Officer – 1936.

In east Clare, amongst the
older generation, the name
Pat
Houlihan
(spelled
Holohan by the family) was
for decades synonymous
with the time of the Black
and Tans. Houlihan was
born into a Fenian family
close to Lough Graney and
rose to prominence during
the fight for independence.
For a time, he was given
charge of the East Clare
IRA’s 6th Battalion with the
rank of commandant and
fought in several actions.
Pat Houlihan during an
election campaign in 1933
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Houlihan was born at Dooras, Caher on 22nd June 1889.
His father Michael was a Fenian, who, as a twenty-yearold in 1867 was identified by the British as a dangerous
republican. He died in February 1915, but not before he
had inculcated the ideals of Irish republicanism in his son,
who joined the IRB in 1911. Following the Easter Rising,
Pat assisted Liam Mellows in evading capture by British
forces. His two sisters Annie and Bridget were active
members of Cumann na mBan, storing arms and carrying
dispatches throughout the war, while their brother took
part in multiple attacks on the enemy including
Dalystown, Meelick, Feakle, Kilrush, Currakyle (also
spelled Curraghkyle) and many other engagements. Late
in the war, a month before the Currakyle ambush,
Houlihan was sent by Michael Brennan, on the orders of
Cathal Brugha, into south Galway to organise the IRA
there. Houlihan declared himself in a Military Service
Pension Application that his role was ‘to get them going’.
On 15 May 1921 he was the central participant in the
Ballyturn ambush near Gort in which the local District
Inspector, Captain Cecil Blake and his wife Eliza (both of
whom had been threatening local people with revolvers in
the weeks before hand), and two officers, Captain
Cornwallis and Lieutenant McCreery, were shot dead.

Commentary on Pat Houlihan’s role in South Galway from within
the Military Archives.
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There are many stories about Pat Houlihan. One local man
recalled an occasion when Houlihan proved his skill with
a gun, away from the battlefield:
“Pat crossed into a field of ours to talk to my father and
my father made out he [Pat] wouldn’t have a great shot.
But he went back, and he went around the road and he
was about three or four hundred yards from him, and he
said, “You can put up [a] straw hat on a fork and see
whether I have a shot or not.” And he did and he cut the
hat to bits off the top of the fork!”

Often presented as a ruthless gun man, one story
underlines that while Houlihan was a man of physical
force, he too was capable of compassion. After three
British soldiers were captured outside Scariff in February
1921, they were tried on suspicion of spying and found
guilty. A vote was held to decide their fate:
The Flying Column had a vote on it, and they voted and
Houlihan came in and he voted against it and he done very
hard talk against it! He said “let the men off to hell. Let
‘em do what they like. If they do anything after, we’ll shoot
‘em.” And there did a man come in the door whose name
I cannot mention … and they asked him to vote, and he
voted for it and he [Houlihan] hit him with the back of his
hand into the mouth … he hit the man that voted. ‘Twas
the vote that was goin to shoot em. Houlihan up with the
back of his hand and hit him one slap and put blood flyin
man! “Fuck you”, he said … They walked ‘em over the
road there and Houlihan was hittin for home. He wouldn’t
go to shoot ‘em and they asked him for his gun, and he said
“no, I don’t give it against men that have no guns”.
-

Seán Nugent, Clonusker, Scariff, 22 April 2010
14

Pat took the Anti-treaty position in the Civil War and was
a staff officer of the 1st Western IRA Division. He was
arrested in September 1922 and interned until July 1924.
During the revolutionary period, Pat served as a Sinn Féin
member of Clare County Council, retaining that position
(later with Fianna Fáil) until 1934. In 1927, he was elected
to Dáil Éireann as a Fianna Fáil TD, just two months after
the death of his mother Bridget. He lost his seat in 1932,
before his re-election in 1933. In 1937 he lost his seat and
after an unsuccessful bid as an Independent candidate in
1938, stepped away from public life. While in the Dáil, he
represented constituents on a range of issues from
agricultural rates, to hospitals and education. He regularly
and robustly challenged the Cumann na nGaedheal
government on their treatment of republicans in west
Clare, where the Detective Division of An Garda Síóchána
were accused of brutally assaulting several local
republicans.10 Pat Houlihan died on 5th May 1963 at
Raheen Hospital Tuamgraney from heart failure. He was
seventy-two and left behind his wife Minnie. His funeral
cortege from Killanena church to Feakle graveyard
included over 200 cars and was reported to have been one
of the largest seen in east Clare. The oration was delivered
by Seán Ó Ceallaigh TD, who spoke about the
contributions of both Houlihan and Seán Moroney to the
cause of Irish independence.11

Dáil Éireann Debate, ‘Dáil Éireann Debate, ‘Ceisteanna—Questions. Oral
Answers. - Allegations Against Detectives’. 7 March 1929.
11 ‘Death of Mr. Patrick Houlihan, ex – TD, Clare Champion, 11 May 1963.
10
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The photographs shown here
were taken at the funeral of Pat
Houlihan in May 1963 at Feakle
graveyard, including the firing
party (p.17) made up of his
former comrades in the East
Clare IRA. The photos were
taken by Peter Conway, a
photographer from Feakle who
ran a business in Cecil St.
Limerick. Note Feakle post
office in the back right, where
Pat was based during the Feakle
ambush in October 1920.
(Courtesy of the Moroney
Family)
Pat Houlihan Portrait 1930s
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IRA firing party, under the command of Denis Moroney (bottom
photo, far right). The Last Post and Reveille were sounded by Joe
Hall of Sarsfield Barracks, Limerick. The firing party were Tom
McInerney and Tom McNamara (Mountshannon), John Moloney
(Scariff), Paddy Gleeson (Bodyke), James McInerney
(Newmarket) and Christy Houlihan (Flagmount).
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SEÁN MORONEY
Seán Moroney was born in Gurtavrulla, Feakle on 7th June
1897. His father and uncles were active in the Land
League and his grandfather' was in the Fenian movement.
Like many men who joined the IRA, he heard stories of
the Fenians and of the Bodyke Evictions as a boy and
those stories would fuel his later commitment to the idea
of Irish independence. During the War of Independence,
he was an active member and for a time, Captain of the
Droomindoora Company in the 6th Battalion. Seán’s
older brother Denis, as well as his sisters Mary and
Margaret were all actively involved in the republican
movement. In addition, their father John was a Magistrate
in the Sinn Féin Courts.
Their family home became a headquarters for the East
Clare IRA’s flying column in 1921. The house was used
for meetings and as billets for members of the column,
while the Moroney sisters carried dispatches, distributed,
literature and attended to wounded volunteers, including
Mattie McGrath, Jack Tuohy and their own brother Denis,
who suffered a bullet wound in his left hand. The activism
of the Moroney sisters brought significant attention,
including multiple violent raids by crown forces, during
one of which Mary was forced to stand outside undressed.
The venom of Fr. Michael Hayes, the parish priest of
Feakle, who was vehemently opposed to republicanism,
was directed also towards Mary and Margaret. One IRA
leader recorded Hayes was ‘nasty towards them and
inflicted every petty punishment he could’, including
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regularly denouncing them from the altar. 12 Seán fought
with his friend and comrade Paddy Houlihan at many
engagements, including Feakle, Scariff, Kilrush, Cratloe,
Woodford, Bohatch and Currakyle. Life for young IRA
men ‘on the run’ was described forcefully by Moroney
when he recalled more than thirty years later:
After each engagement the A.S.U. broke up into small
groups and fended for ourselves as best we could. We
usually got billets in the mountainy parts of the country
as it was harder for the enemy to surprise us there. The
country people were very good to us and provided us with
the best food, they had and watched for us while we slept
… The A.S.U. suffered a good deal during the winter of
1920-21. We. had to sleep in haybarns and often in the
open when hard pressed by large raiding parties of
military and R.I.C … Our regular food was tea, bread,
butter and eggs. We very seldom got vegetables, as we
were usually in a hurry to move on again and could not
wait for them to be cooked. When we got boiled bacon
and cabbage for dinner, we considered it a great treat.13

Like Houlihan, he took the republican side in the Civil
War. He was arrested by Free State forces in Tulla in
August 1922 and imprisoned in Gormanstown, Harepark,
Limerick and Newbridge, until 8th May 1924 when he was
released.14 Like many republicans in a state under the rule
12

MAI, MSP34REF47693, Application of Mary Moroney, Kealderra,
O’Callaghan’s Mills, Co. Clare, p. 27, 50.
13 MAI, BMH, Seán Moroney, 20 July 1956
14

MAI, MSPC, Application of Seán Moroney, MSP34REF8511.
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of the Free State, Seán found it impossible to earn a living
and was forced to emigrate to the United States in 1925,
where he worked as a chauffeur in New York City. He
returned in the early 1930s and in September 1933, joined
An Garda Síochána. He rose to the rank of Detective
Sergeant, and was a driver for An Taoiseach, Eamon de
Valera. On 20th July 1956, Seán gave a detailed testimony
to the Bureau of Military History, outlining his memories
of the War of Independence. On 18 December of that year,
he was diagnosed with lymphoma. He died a month later
on 22nd January 1957, at Jervis Street Hospital. He was 59.
One of his last visitors was Eamon De Valera. The former
athlete, Clann na Poblachta and Independent councillor,
Tim Smythe commented during a subsequent resolution of
sympathy at Clare County Council, that ‘a better
Clareman, a better solider or a better Irishman than Seán
Moroney could not be found’.15
‘My brothers Seán and Denis were all this time on active
service and our house being constantly occupied by men
‘on the run’, plenty of active service came my way. My
father, sister and I cooperated in every possible way.’
- Mary Moroney, 24th October 1940

15

‘Recent Deaths’, Clare Champion, 02 February 1957.
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Seán Moroney in the late 1920s, while working as a chauffeur
in New York City.
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THE CURRAKYLE AMBUSH
‘An extraordinary engagement near Feakle in
June 1921 when a large party of British Cavalry
were put to flight by four or five Volunteers’.
-

Michael Brennan, 27th November 1936

When asking about incidents in the area of Caher,
Flagmount and Killanena, local tradition tends to first
illuminate the most significant event that occurred in the
locality, an ambush within the fold of that landscape:
They were goin’ up Curra one day. Up Currakyle and
there did about a hundred riding horses came in from
Woodford. They [British forces] were moving from
Woodford to Feakle. And they fired on them but there did
a couple of horses go back to Woodford with no riders and
there was only the two of ’em [IRA] in it! They [British]
made out that ah, they said that they met a whole regiment
of Irish lads and they only met two!

The action referred to took place in June 1921 in
Currakyle and ‘they’ were Seán Moroney and Pat
Houlihan. Houlihan later characterised Currakyle as ‘One
of the most important ambushes of the Anglo-Irish War in
East Clare.16 Although characterised as an ambush, the
episode could perhaps be more accurately described as a
rear-guard action. It came about as a result of the IRA’s
16

MAI, MPSC, Pat Houlihan, 26, November 1936.
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intention of burning a large gentry residence, to prevent its
use by British forces. The Sliabh Aughty mountain range
had seen substantial rebel activity in the previous two
years and the British crown forces had been building up
their forces and intelligence, to target the area. While
making their way towards the large residence, the small
group of six IRA Volunteers and scouts were confronted
by a large force of British military, in the area as part of a
determined and coordinated effort to capture or destroy
the East Clare IRA’s Flying Column.17 The rebels were on
their way to burn Turkenna Lodge.
On Thursday 16th June 1938, William Jones, a pupil at
Currakyle School, visited the home of 71-year-old Matt
Moroney from Gortaderry. Bullets had been fired through
the window of his school in Currakyle back in 1921 and
William wanted to find out more about that history as part
of the School’s Folklore Scheme. Moroney enlivened the
landscape around the young boy:
This lodge is built about one hundred years ago …
Men from the surrounding townlands worked
building it, at a wage of 1s 6d per day and two
stone of Indian meal each week. It was built and
repaired with sand from the Corra river 200 yards
from my home. Donnet Sampson the landlord of the
townland built it. English gentlemen used to come
every summer to hunt and fish … It was burned in
1921 by the Sinn Féin Volunteers who were 'on the
run' in the Black and Tan war.
17

MAI, Seán Moroney, BMH WS 1462, pp. 14–15.
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The ruins of Turkenna Lodge and outbuildings (2021)
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Among the republicans who fought at Currakyle was Seán
Moroney, then twenty-three. He gave the only witness
account of the episode in his statement to the Bureau of
Military History in 1956:
Early in June 1921, accompanied by Capt. Paddy Houlihan,
I visited my home late one evening for a change. of clothes,
etc. We found a. section of the local company at my home
preparing to go on a. job. They told us that they had got
instructions to burn down a. large shooting lodge which was
situated in the Slieve Aughty Mountains about three miles
away. This shooting lodge was there for generations and
was used every summer by English and Irish sportsmen for
grouse and duck shooting. Recently it had been occupied by
a party of Auxiliaries for a few days, and it was decided it
Was better 'to destroy it to prevent them from re-occupying
it. As Capt. Houlihan and I had slept during the day, we
decided to go with the section in question. We were armed
with service rifles and had about sixty rounds of ammunition
each. Two Volunteers (my brother, Denis Moroney, and
Volunteer Patrick O'Brien) went in front as scouts, on
bicycles. Four other Volunteers accompanied us on foot,
carrying tins of paraffin oil to burn the house. When about
half a mile from the lodge, on an open mountain road, we
heard in front of us several voices shouting to halt. 18

In his statement to the Military Service Pensions Board on 26
November 1936, Seán’s older brother Denis gave detail on an
‘Armed attack on British cavalry at Currakyle’. Denis recalled
that while scouting ahead of the small IRA unit, he was
confronted by a large force of mounted British Lancers (Cavalry
Regiment), armed with only a revolver in his pocket:
18

MAI, BMH Seán Moroney, WS 1462, pp. 13-15.
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‘We had to attack them, they attacked us, we ran into them on
the crossroads in the morning, it was clearing for day’ … They
halted us as we came into the cross, we halted and came off the
bikes and turned on the road. Just as we hopped off the bikes,
they fired on us, my bike was cut from under me with a machine
gun. The fellows were coming behind walking, we were near
the lodge, we were going to turn, they attacked them. 19

After being alerted by Denis, Seán Moroney and his comrade
Pat Houlihan immediately engaged the enemy:
Capt. Houlihan ordered the four Volunteers who were with us
to get back as quickly as they could. He and I then lay down on
the side of the road and could make out the forms of a large
force of mounted soldiers (Lancers) coming over the top of a
hill about three hundred yards away. They were on an old road
that was impassable for horses except after a long period of dry
weather. We opened fire on them, and they dismounted and
returned the fire. We knew after a very short time that it was a
large force we had run into. They spread out to both sides as if
to encircle us and kept up a very heavy rifle and rifle grenade
fire. We changed our positions several times and kept them at
bay for over half an hour. During a lull in the firing, we slipped
away into a ravine where a small river runs and were out of
their view. We found out afterwards that this military force was
three hundred strong and was part of a force of about three
thousand which was encircling a large area with the object of
capturing the East Glare Brigade A.S.U. We took cover in a
safe place three miles away and watched their movements, all
day. It was nearly daylight when we got to our hide-out. This
became known locally as the Curraghkyle ambush.

19

MAI, Denis Moroney, Gortavrulla, Feakle, MSP34REF3672 Application for
Military Service Pension.
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The reaction of the large British force to the ambush was an
indication of both the intensity of firing by Houlihan and
Moroney, and how seriously they treated the broader East Clare
IRA. Moroney explained how afterwards, the rare sound of an
airplane was heard over the mountain landscape of Currakyle:
Immediately it became bright, a plane arrived on the scene. It was
flying a few hundred feet above the ground. It searched all along
the valley where we had travelled a little more than half an hour
earlier and opened fire with a machine-gun wherever there was
scrub or bushes... It circled the area for over an hour. We remained
in hiding all that. day, and when night came, with the aid of some
local Volunteers, who acted as scouts, we slipped through the
enemy lines and got behind them. The military lost three killed,
some wounded, and several horses killed, and some wounded Our
losses were two bicycles. My brother's bicycle was shot from under
him, and he got some bruises when he hit the road. He escaped
across the mountains under a hail of bullets but was not hit. The
other Volunteer (O'Brien) crawled under a small bridge, which is
known as a gullet in that part of the country, and remained hidden
there until the following night, when he returned home.

The ambush at Currakyle likely took place on 8th of June 1921.
On that day, the IRA in east Clare burned several large houses,
to prevent their use by British forces, which would correspond
with the intention to burn Turkenna Lodge. The action has not
featured prominently in the broader story of Clare’s War of
Independence. However, in Flagmount, Caher and Killanena,
talk of the Black and Tans and the struggle for independence,
invariably evoke shots fired across the Sliabh Aughty
mountains and at Currakyle. A deep pride is felt and
expressed, one rooted in the ground around them, knowing that
men of that place, fought in that place and managed to drive
what were an occupying army, from that place.
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THE CURRAKYLE AMBUSH
There are some boys in Currakyle
And Turkenna valley too
That would like to hear this story told
Because they know ‘tis true
It was in the warm Summertime
One morning when ‘twas cool
Two cycling scouts were called to halt
When passing by our school
If those boys obeyed the challenge
That came down from the hill
It would give great joy to the Saxon boy
Those rebels for to kill
Both being courageous fellows
They for freedom flew
But they owe their marvellous escape
To comrades loyal and true
Their comrades were coming
Slowly behind on foot
They were out to burn a shooting lodge
For ‘twould be a peeler’s hut
Both were brave young rebels
Who never would give in
They said we’ll show those English dogs
That we are fighting men
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They took their positions
Though bullets came but few
Still the British soldiers deemed
That there were more than two
I guess cried out the Major
And my guess is always sound
There are three hundred rebels
And us they will surround
The British were well armed
On horseback they did ride
But the Major’s big red mare fell
When a bullet tore her side
The tyrant fell but rose again
Death’s fear was in his face
And he loudly called upon his men
To give up the scout chase
The soldiers needed no order
Then all discipline broke with fear
They drove back through the mountains
Like a herd of frightened deer
They carried with them their wounded friends
Also, one dead man
And they rode back out through Boola
That cowardly clan

29

Our rebels shifted their position
Just to fight it out once more
They never thought that they had won
Or that the fight was o’er
They expected the return
Of the forces of the crown
‘Till they heard their horses gallop
As they drove towards Woodford town
Oh, what joy did fill those rebel hearts
As they knelt upon the sod
For two to fight two hundred
Were surely helped by God
The two poor scouts escaped also
And reached home safe and sound
One had a slightly gaping wound
From a fall upon the ground
Early in the morning
Two hours after the fight
The British men came back again
To the place where they did fight
They looked around but could not see
In wall or fence or dykes
Until they came upon their prey
The two old broken bikes
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They took the bicycles
A short distance away
And sent a lorryload of tans
To capture them next day
But in the night some volunteers
Hid them upon the hill
And returned them to their owners
And the brave boys have them still
And now my song is nearly ended
And I know a cheer you’ll raise
For the two who fought two hundred
Deserve our greatest praise
And the many other battles
They fought all o’er our Isle
But we’ll never forget the gallant fight
They fought at Currakyle.
Composed by Patrick (Sonny) O’Donnell
Patrick ‘Sonny’ O’Donnell was born in Turkenna on 21st
April 1903 to farmer and herdsman Patrick and his wife
Mary (nee Moroney). He lived there in a three roomed
stone house under a thatched roof and attended the nearby
Currakyle school. He later emigrated to America where
he became a lawyer. O’Donnell’s compositions became
well known in the area and contributed in a significant
way, to preserving the memory of Currakyle and other
actions.
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In Feakle graveyard in 1967, a joint memorial stone was erected
to Pat Houlihan and Seán Moroney by their republican
comrades in south Galway. The inscription declares, ‘To the
memory of Two Brave Irish Soldiers, Pat Houlihan and his
comrade Seán Moroney, who fought side by side for the Cause
of Irish Freedom’.20
20

‘Feakle Memorial’ Clare Champion, 22 April 1967, p. 5.
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‘A Priest’s Ordeal’ Fr Jack Kennedy
The broader area of Killanena and
Flagmount saw significant Volunteer
activity and, as in other areas, the more
intense the IRA activism, often the more the
community and their supporters were
targeted. On 16th November 1920, Fr. Jack
Kennedy Curate of Killanena, was awoken,
beaten and taken captive
by Black and Tans and
RIC. After his collar
was torn from him, Fr.
Kennedy was invited to
fight by several of the Crown forces
and beaten repeatedly.21 After stealing
food from the Presbytery and
desecrating Killanena church, the
British forces told Kennedy he would
be shot. He was then taken away in
their vehicle only to be later released
twelve miles from his home.22 This
was only days after Fr. Michael
Griffin had been taken captive by
Crown forces, later found buried in a
bog in Galway. It was also the same
night of the murder on Killaloe bridge,
of the Scariff Martyrs.

21 ‘Current Comments’, Young Ireland, 27 November 1920, p. 4.
22 Ibid.

33

REMEMBERED IN SONG AND STORY
In Ireland, songs and history have been self-consciously
inter-linked for centuries. Our past is infused into our
songs and our songs form the arteries of our history. Such
is the power of the song, that the Scottish patriot Andrew
Flethcer once declared if he was given the right to make a
nation’s ballads, he would not care who would make its
laws. Given the exploits of Houlihan and Moroney, it was
not surprising that their names would form lyrics in time.

PAT HOULIHAN
You all know brave Pat Houlihan
To be a soldier and a man
You know right well he often gave hell
To the English black and tan
When his comrades turned traitors
Some fat jobs for to seek
Pat bravely thought of the men who fought
And died in Easter week
He advised his comrades in County Clare
Take care don’t be misled
For you know right straight, ‘twas not for state
Our leaders fought and bled
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But despite his solid council
Which was so good and true
They left their Pat deserted
Except a gallant few
The cash ‘twas too enticing
And the jobs did look so grand
They all went off place hunting
And forgot the dear old land
But those who stood with Houlihan
Their sacrifice was great
To defend themselves against the mighty odds
The forces of the state
But alas, alas, the sad day came
The column raised a wall
For Houlihan was arrested
And lodged in Ennis jail
With English lorries and English guns
The staters came that day
And surrounded gallant Houlihan
In a house where he did stay
They said the house they would destroy
And blow up with shot and shell
Send for the ‘holy priest’ says Houlihan
And I’ll go up as well
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Sad thoughts did fill our hero’s mind
For his surviving comrades’ sake
For he knew that Sean Moroney’s arrest
Gave the column a great shake
They also lost their engineer
And they were now weak and small
As he glanced at Jack Moloney
Who deemed with him to fall
You’re there outside you won’t come in
Of what are you afraid
Is it because I’m armed here,
With a loyal comrade
The priest he then came on the scene
And in a hurry too
He admired this noble hero
As all Irish men should do
He saw for him there was no chance
But surrender or to die
And his lips did move in silent prayer
As a tear rolled from his eye
The priest again did intervene
And a fight he did prevent
And a messenger immediately
For the hero’s sister went
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When e’er the sisters did arrive
The staters did agree
For they knew no threat could terrify
Such a gallant man as he
Ye’re there outside ye won’t come in
Ye cowardly armed band
And the sister immediately took the rifle
From her gallant brother’s hand
So now to conclude and finish
I hope you’ll all agree
Moloney and Nugent did their part
So did brave Jim Connelly
Composed by Patrick O’Donnell
Poems first printed in Joe Noonan, Songs and Recitations of
Lough Graney, Scariff, Feakle and Bodyke, (Ennis, 1990).
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THE SONG OF PAT HOULIHAN
Come all ye local volunteers
And listen to my song
It’s about a soldier
Who fought for ‘Grainne Wail’
The mighty power of England
With his rifle he did shake
His name it is Pat Houlihan
And he lives down by the lake
On his mother’s knees dwelling
Sure he was an only son
How sad it made the old place look
When he was on the run
He travelled all through Ireland
To smash the tyrant law
How proud was De Valera
To shake him by the hand
Saying thank you noble hero
For the noble deeds you have done
If I had a couple of hundred like you
Sure our freedom would be won
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The greatest leader England had
Was that fierce young Captain Blake
He was shot by you brave Houlihan
At Ballyturn gate
Says Pat to De Valera
I want no praise at all
‘Tis not by praise or talking
Our freedom will be won
We must stand out bravely
And depend upon the gun
Of course, there are yet some men
Just as good as me
They often fought right by my side
And fought most gallantly
Brave John Moloney and Mattie McGrath
They were men without mistake
They will help me for to have revenge
At my house down by the lake.

The East Clare Memorial Committee is focused on
increasing awareness of the struggle for independence in
east Clare and in strengthening the connection of local
people to the history of their place. Email:
eastclarememorial@gmail.com
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