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Here comes
Midsummer!

AFTER England had been
knocked out of Euro 2004
in Portugal by the hosts, in
what had been the most
exciting game of that tour-
nament, the Sky Sports
team, in lieu of live cover-
age of the game itself,
were outside the stadium in
Lisbon talking to English
fans about the result.

The station’s reporter
was almost finished his
work for the night, having
charted the mournful, the
cheeky-chappy and the
resigned-to-fate reactions
of those decked in white
and red.

Then the reporter
stopped one more man, a
decision I will always be
grateful for.

There was something
about this man — the glint
in his eye, the half-smile —
that told you he was Irish
even before he began to
speak, like the way you can
spot one of your own when
you are on holiday.

“What did you make of
that?” asks Mr Sky Sports.

“Brilliant!”
Mr Sky Sports is a little

ticked off that he’s pulled a
Mick from the crowd, and
can’t get a glib comment on
the disaster, but he’s a
journalist by God and he’s
going to get to the bottom
of this.

“The Irish never cheer on
the English at football, like
we do when the Irish are
playing. Can I ask you, is
there any team the English
might play that would see
you cheering them on?

Our man pauses and
gets a look in his eyes that
suggests he is considering
this and that his mind’s eye
is casting a glance over a
spinning globe.

“Kilkenny,” he says. “I’d
shout for them if they were
playing Kilkenny.”

Letters to various news-
papers over the past week
from English people living
over here have shown that
some of them are a bit dis-
gruntled about our fervent
support of any country they
are playing against.

Now normally if I came
across a minority like this in
my country I’d support
them even if I didn’t sup-
port their position. I like
backing the underdogs.
But, let’s face it, England
will never label themselves
underdogs.

Bulldogs, maybe; under-
dogs, never.

Before the World Cup
began I really didn’t give a
fig about England because
I was certain they wouldn’t
come within a snowball’s
chance of making the final.
I still believe this but that
didn’t stop me last
Thursday promising to give

up my firstborn son in ex-
change for a Trinidad
equaliser after Peter
Crouch’s goal.

Now this might seem ex-
treme, but I plan to name
my firstborn son Mortimer,
so I really don’t want to be
around by the time the poor
guy gets to primary school,
so it’s not the sacrifice you
might think.

But I don’t believe there
is anything unhealthy in
cheering on the opponents
of your neighbours, no
matter what the sport.

Let’s forget for now that
England is the only country
to invade us in all of our
history and the frothing at
the mouth that will inevit-
ably happen when cinema
doors open later in the
weak and release another
indignant generation as
audiences stream out of

   
  

What is less easy to for-
get is the last time the two
countries last met in an in-
ternational soccer match.

Twenty-seven minutes
into what had been one of
Ireland’s best perform-
ances against her old en-
emy (David Kelly put us 1-0
up) during a friendly 10
years ago, a minority of the
travelling fans started tear-
ing up the East Stand. The
match had to be aban-
doned.

I lived in England for two
years recently, and al-
though I was prepared for
certain behaviour at foot-
ball games, the extent of
the vitriol surprised me.

I would go to Kenilworth
Road (home of Luton
Town, of who I’m a lifetime
fan) every few Saturdays
and find myself surrounded
by people more interested
in swearing at the minis-
cule opposition support
than watching football.

Most English fans are
fine, but...

Another argument pur-
sued by the letter writers
was that because Irish
football fans cheer on Eng-
lish clubs for most of the
year, then we should also
feel inclined to support
them when they pull on the
’three lions’.

This seems slightly silly
considering that even fans
in Liverpool, Manchester,
Newcastle etc. feel very
little affinity with their na-
tional squad compared to
their club teams.

But at this World Cup
Luton have their sole rep-
resentative in the history of
the tournament, so I saw
no reason not to throw my
support behind Carlos Ed-
wards’ team.

They just happened to
be Trinidad and Tobago.

T he Midsummer
Festival once
again offers a
host of eclectic,

entertaining and
unique events through
theatre, dance and
music, from tomorrow
until Saturday, July 1.

“The festival is bigger
and better than last year.
That might sound like a
cliché, but it’s true,” says
festival manager, Dyane
Hanrahan.

“I can recommend
something to everyone
from the youngest to the
oldest.

“For theatre lovers,
there is Corcadorca’s
version of Shakespeare’s
The Tempest and many
contemporary interact-
ive performances. For
music fans, there is
opera, traditional and
world music. There are
also plenty of events for
children,” he says.

Tomorrow is also
World Refugee Day, and
some of the program-
ming will reflect that.

The opening act of the

Spiegeltent at this year’s
festival starts at 7pm at
Emmet Place. It features
Emmanuel Jal, a talen-
ted rapper from Sudan.

Ms Hanrahan says:
“Emmanuel is a fantast-
ic musician, but he also
has an amazing personal
story.

“He’s a former child
soldier who managed to
escape. Now he sings a
lot about peace and the
desire to return home.”

Also relevant to World
Refugee Day is an install-
ation by Stan’s Cafe
Theatre Company called
Of All The People In The
World: 1300.

In this piece, grains of
rice are used to illustrate
statistics such as the
populations of cities and
the number of people
born every day. This in-
stallation is taking place
at Lavitt’s Quay.

“The thing that stands
out about this year’s fest-
ival is that we have a lot

of events taking place at
unusual venues. There
are events being held in
cars, on trains, in
hairdressers, in the Eng-
lish Market and there
will even be a spaceship
like circus on Mardyke
Walk,” said Ms Hanra-
han.

Chris Goode’s We Must
Perform A Quirkafleeg!
is a globe-trotting,
space-hopping,
time-travelling docu-
mentary that is available
to play in your own
home and suits an audi-

ence of between eight
and 12 people. If you like
having a chat with your
hairdresser while you
are getting your hair
done, then you must visit
Salon Adrienne.

Adrienne (the alter
ego of performance
artist Adrian Howells)
will encourage you to
look at yourself in the
mirror and talk to her
about what you see
t h e re.

Your appointment will
finish off with a genuine
Indian head massage.
Appointments are avail-
able on June 30 and July
1. Tickets cost F10.

Rebecca Walter, cho-
reographer of the dan-
cers who will perform at
St Anne’s Church in
Shandon explained their
show.

“There will be two
dancers inside the tower
and six more dancing
outside, ” she said.

“The dance is exciting
and quite athletic. We
used the bells and the
pendulum as a starting
point, so there is a lot of

swinging movement,”
said Ms Walter.

Maura O’Keeffe is pro-
ducing two shows.

She said: “Drive-By is a
piece about boy racers.
You have to drive your
car down to the docks.
You will hear everything
through the car’s sound
system. Train Show is all
about a day in the life of a
commuter. The perform-
ance takes place on the
real Cork to Cobh
train.”

Six choirs will battle it
out to win The
Irish-African Com-
munity Gospel Choir
Competition at St Fin-
barre’s Cathedral on
June 24.

Finally, the Lord
Mayor’s Picnic in the
Park is taking place in
Fitzgerald’s Park on
Sunday, June 25. There
will be magicians, drum-
mers, boat trips on the
river and workshops.
● Box Office is at Festiv-
al House, 15, Grand
Parade. To book phone
1890 200 555 or log onto
w w w . c o rk f e s t i v a l . c o m .

Ailish Symons in Drive-By, presented by Once Off

Productions and the Performance Corporation.

By TAMARA O’CONNELL

Pip Utton as Adolf Hitler in Adolf.

Rapper, Emmanuel Jal.


