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"A Glance Back" was a project for Solo Photo Book Month (SoFoBoMo).
All the photographs in this book were taken between 1st July 2011 and 31st July 2011, the idea of the book was tolook back at some of the history of Ireland, some ancient some much more recent.
In places I have added some poetry along with the image, I've tried to represent the ordinary people of Ireland aswell as the more famous/privileged. Bernard Charte said "We are like dwarfs standing upon the shoulders ofgiants, and so able to see more and see farther than the ancients. We are like dwarfs standing upon the shouldersof giants, and so able to see more and see farther than the ancients." These giants are our parents, grandparents,great grandparents etc.
I want to thank my family for giving me the encouragement and time to do this.
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Located on the northern side of the Beara peninsula in Kerry, close to Kilmakillogue this graveyard lies in the shadows of Caha mountains.
I would think that in years gone by that it would not have been easy to live here, but people did live here and established commmunities
that remain today.







Looscaunagh Lough

On the road from Killarney to Kenmare you will find Looscaunagh Lough as you approach Moll's Gap (elevation of 860 feet). A beautiful
place on a summer's evening, but I'm sure that on a dark winter's evening it must feel somewhat bleak and lonely. These abandoned and
ruined buildings seem to be an older farm, strangely at the other end of the lough there are more (much more recent buildings). One of the
challenges which rural Ireland has faced for some years now, is a the need for people to move away from their traditional homes, to larger
towns and cities for work and so the population is on the decline in such areas.



The Stolen Child

Where dips the rocky highland
Of Sleuth Wood in the lake,
There lies a leafy island
Where flapping herons wake
The drowsy waterrats;
There we've hid out faery vats,
Full of berries
And the reddest stolen cherries.
Come away, O human child!
To the waters and the wild
With a faery hand in hand,
For the world's more full of weeping than you can understand.

Where the wave of moonlight glosses
The dim grey sands with light,
Far off by furthest Rosses
We foot it all the night,
Weaving olden dances,
Mingling hands and mingling glances
Till the moon has taken flight;
To and fro we leap
And chase the frothy bubbles,
While the world is full of troubles
And is anxious in its sleep.
Come away, O human child!
To the waters of the wild
With a faery hand in hand,
For the world's more full of weeping than you can understand.

Where the wandering water gushes
From the hills above GlenCar,
In pools among the rushes
That scarce could bathe a star,
We seek for slumbering trout
And whispering in their ears
Give them unquiet dreams;
Leaning softly out
From ferns that drop their tears
Over the young streams.
Come away, O human child!
To the waters and the wild
With a faery hand in hand,
For the world's more full of weeping
than you can understand.

Away with us he's going,
The solemneyed:
He'll hear no more the lowing
Of the calves on the warm hillside
Or the kettle on the hob
Sing peace into his breast,
Or see the brown mice bob
Round and round the oatmealchest.
For he comes, the human child,
To the waters and the wild
With a faery hand in hand,
From a world more full of weeping than he can understand.
 WB Yeats
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Between the Iveragh Peninsula (Ring of Kerry) and Valencia Island there are a lot of derelict houses, the old dry stone cottage (next page)
was one of at least 3 all close together. As can be seen from the more modern house (above left) even more recent homes are now
standing empty.







Killowen Graveyard, Kenmare, Kerry

Located just outside Kenmare, this old burial ground appears
to be steeped in history. The people who lie here, are the
people who helped make Kenmare what it is today, a thriving
community who seem to have the arts close at the hearts.
I noticed that Kenmare has an unusually high number of art
galleries, featuring paintings and photographs.



Knowth, Co.Meath

Knowth is the site of an ancient megalithic passage tomb in the Boyne valley, Co.Meath. There are two other "sister" nearby, Newgrange
and Dowth.
Knowth predates the pyramids of Giza in Egypt, being over 5000 years old. While much mystery still sorrounds these tombs, what is
known is that the stone used to surround the tombs came from Co.Wicklow, some 60 miles to the south. This means that the people who
constructed the tombs, must have used a lot on inginuity  something found in the people of Ireland today.





Birr Castle & Demense
The Earls of Rosse (Parson) were an inventive and influential family in the sciences. The 3rd Earl constructed the "Golliath of Birr" a 6 foot
telescope, the largest of it's type at the time.





‘I am of Ireland,
And the Holy Land of Ireland,
And time runs on,’ cried she.
‘Come out of charity,
Come dance with me in Ireland.’





Memorial Gardens, Dublin
While Ireland is a neutral country,
49,400 of Ireland's sons lost their
lives in the Great Warnd the Holy
Land










