“Every summer all the kids
along the Dodder used the
minnow bottles for catching
minnow. We used to catch lots
of them just to put in jam pots
and a little later when we
went fishing we used them as
bait.”

Eamonn Kelly speaking of growing up in Firhouse,
Co. Dublin.

Ring a ring a rosie,

A pocket-ful of posies,
A-sha, A-sha,

We all fall down.

“Football was the main game
played in the summer on the
streets in Sligo. We used paper
balls as there was a danger of

hitting the windows. We also
got pigs bladders from the
butchers and blew them up.
Vou could have a few balls
made during any one game.”.

Cecil Hughes speaking of growing up in Sligo
Town.

Anuas, anios,

Suas Aris.

Coinnigh do ghreim
No titfidh tu sios,

Is beidh do mhargadh
déanta.

Ta do mhargadh,

Nil do mhargadh,
Beidh do mhargadh
déanta.

“Bhr bob ann, ba

ghndch leis na cailini
sin a imirt le cig
chloch bheaga a
chaithfeadh siad san
aer... aqus bhi

hopscotch agus scipedil PSS

ann cinnte.”

Brid Hughes (née Ici) ag caint faoina
oige i nDoiri Beaga, Co. Dun na nGall.




