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ECHONEWS

HAVE you ever gone away for a few
days on holidays and on your return
discovered that a couple of strange
things have happened in your
absence?

Rather than force you to go out to
buy stamps and writing paper and per-
haps wait days before you come up
with a response to that enquiry, dear
reader, let me press ahead.

For last week, my return to the
country coincided with a few items of
news that seemed to contradict the
accepted norms of the Ireland I had
left. Something seemed askew.

What about the campaign for
Nigerian student Olukunle Elukanlo,
who was paraded shoulder-high
through Dublin Airport after returning
to do the Leaving Cert?

Part of me thinks this guy should get
an automatic pass for being the first
person in the State to actually want to
do the exam.

The Nigerian capital Lagos may be
rated the hundred and ninth worst city
in the world to live in, but I’m sure
thousands of students last week were
wondering how much better it could be
than facing into six hours of English
Papers I and II.

The whole education system seems
to have been turned on its head
though.

In my day, it was only the teachers
who marked the pupils. Not any more.
The main gossip at the teacher confer-
ences was supposedly the emergence
of the website ratemyteacher.com.

And which teacher would not be
curious enough to take a peek inside
to see what the little runts are saying
about them?

How is this website considered a
bad thing though? It’s unofficial
(teachers aren’t going to get the sack
because of what appears on it — do
teachers ever get the sack?), it’s
regulated by the students, it’s witty and
Ireland’s kids are the world’s leading
contributors to it.

There is also a site, let me remind
you, called reatemybreasts.com.

That any teenage boys reach the
teacher page at all must be congratu-
lated.

The teachers who do log on will
probably gain some constructive
criticism that they can sift out from the
invective.

And if they really are getting a roast-
ing, what’s to stop them adding a few
anonymous glowing references to their
teaching prowess themselves?

Perhaps the strangest story that
greeted my return this weekend was
the emergence of Ireland’s first gay
rugby team, the Emerald Warriors.

If there was one sport in the world
you wouldn’t associate with gay men
— and I think I might have the agree-
ment of the gay community on my side
here — it would be rugby.

Soon enough, if the IRFU and the
ERC have their way, they will be
replacing Connacht in European
competition.

Looking at the way Ireland flopped
in the Six Nations and how Munster
and Leinster slumped out of the
European Cup, perhaps it is time to
seek a new avenue to success and
soon maybe the Emerald Warriors will
be even more famous than Munster.

But I don’t want to dwell too much
on any one of these stories mentioned.
Probably for the best too, as it doesn’t
take much for me to lose the run of
myself and that could only lead to ac-
cusations of blasphemy, racism, ho-
mophobia or teacher-bashing.

Which isn’t what I’d want at all.
That would suggest that the Irish

people could congratulate themselves
on their concern for the plight of de-
portees after a single, media-saturated
reprieve; that teachers should be held
to some accountability; and that gay
people needn’t have to form their own
sides to be accepted in team sport.

Indeed, I think I just won’t leave
Cork for a while.

ROBERT O’SHEA
on what a

difference a few
days make in this

country

life to God A week is a long
time on this crazy
island of ours

of one man with a spiritual calling

Anthony — “I thought I’d like to give
it a try” — and he began his study for
the priesthood in St Patrick’s College
in Carlow.

This was followed by five years at
the seminary in Maynooth, where he
studied theology.

It is a path he doesn’t regret
taking.

Based as a trainee priest in the
parish of Carrigaline for the past six
months, Anthony enjoys his work
and finds that “people are for you
rather than against you.”

He adds: “90% of people will invite
you into their homes and tell you
their story and there’s a great sense of
honour at being trusted to that
extent.”

Looking towards the future, the
26-year-old can envisage lots of

changes working as a priest,
particularly in light of the decline in
v o c at i o n s.

“There’s going to be more collabor-
ation between people and priests,
with people taking more ownership
of the church and parish councils
made up of lay people and priests
working together.

“It’s not going to be easy because
people aren’t used to doing it and
priest aren’t used to handing it over.

“Priests will also need to work to-
gether and pool their resources
m o re. ”

But despite the changes envisaged
and challenges in store, Antony —
one of just five people in the Cork and
Ross diocese currently studying to be
a priest — doesn’t regret the decision
he has made.

He will complete his studies in
Maynooth in mid-May and after that,
it’s all in the lap of the Gods, so to
speak.

“Whatever talents of abilities I
have, I hope that the best way of
channelling them is through being a
priest and servicing the community.

“I’m basically looking for some
kind of a sense of fulfilment.”
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BIG DECISION: Anthony
O’Mahoney was ordained a
deacon on Easter Monday.

RETURN: Nigerian student
Olukunle Elukanlo arrived back
in Ireland after being
deported.


