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When hunger was the only game in town
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The Irish Famine Memorial at Custom House Quay, Dublin
these families' spirits deserve. Further information from Michael Blanch, chair​man of the Committee For The Commeration Of Irish Famine Victims on 086 814 8948, or email at irishfam-ine@hotmail.com,or visit their website on www.irish-faminevictims.com
IF only those of our forebears who have gone before us dur​ing the Famine had the luxury of worrying about burglaries. These pages have not shied away from criticising our col​lective national amnesia over our greatest ever housing and food shortage.
Nobody mentions the Fam​ine anymore — we're too busy on piste/off piste, at the 19th hole or living it up large in Marbella, to have time to re​member our ancestors who died screaming of hunger.
Yes, all very tragic Hugo, but has anyone seen my Blue-berry? Is it that we find all such talk of famine distasteful in post modern Ireland? Is it that it sits too awkwardly be​side our vulture culture where the haves have everything and the have-nots can go and sing for it?
Various countries around the world have commemora​tive days where they respect​fully pay tribute to their war dead or in the case of the Jews, a Holocaust Memorial day which they, and we, now quite rightly have.
Thankfully, there are still some folk out there who have the spine to say thus far and no further.
Their request is not that spectacular — Ireland should have a Famine Memorial Day and more properly a public holiday where we can remem​ber those for whom scratch-ingpotatoes out of the ground or dying in shebeens was the reality.
Modern Ireland is ashadow of its former self, a clown of a

country where the rich got rich too quick, and the poor were stamped on.
We can at least recognise the sacrifices our ancestors were forced to make so that we might today have the dubious pleasure of worshipping at the altar of avarice — a Fam​ine Memorial day is the least
