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Principal’s Address



Mr.Hannon

Deputy Principal’s Reflection

It is interesting to note that although 48 students are leaving Chanel this year,
125 students will be entering 1st Year. There are now 100 more students in Chanel
than five years ago, and over the next two years there will be an extra 100 again. This
growth, allied to the proposed exciting developments with Parnell’s GAA club, make
for exciting times for the school. We hope that when you return to visit us in the
future you will find a vibrant school with facilities better than any school in the
country.

There are some great personalities in the present sixth years, and many of
them ‘rested’ in the common room! There they set a Guinness World Record for
eating toast ….every day! I should also report that the level of cleanliness was eye-
catching despite the best efforts of Brett Kealy and Bryan Rowe.

Another development was the hugging society whose President was David
Gillanders. However nothing matched the comedy club, also called the High Jinx
Club. Its enthusiastic members included Kevin O’Leary, Clayton Maughan, Craig
Widdis, and the High Priest of Comedy, Brian Fitzmaurice.

If you are ever short of money just go to Gareth Byrne, before he becomes
Boss of Bank of Ireland. Ronaldos side-kick in Chanel, ie.Michael Gleeson, showed
his class in all sports, and everyone remembers the wonderful performance of Adam
Ingle in the all-Ireland Basketball Final. Indeed the 6th Years, coached by Ken Black,
were the backbone of that team-John Chubb, Aiden Griffiths and the aforementioned
Adam Ingle and Michael Gleeson. That final saw the debut of the Chanel
Cheerleaders, including James Dillon, Brian McManus, Kevin O’Leary, Brian
Fitzmaurice, Jonathan Foran, Darragh Kelly and myself! The cheerleader’s half-time
show was loudly applauded for its creativity and exuberance. We cannot mention
sport without mentioning the senior rugby team….or can we? Their entrance and exit
was spectacular, and can be seen on the internet. The coach, Mr. Mays, still talks
about ‘2 try O’Leary, Robert ‘Stringer’ Cummins, the formidable Ken Kearns, the
two Rowes and the soaring Michael King. The dry humour award in sixth year goes
to Robert Cummins / Darragh Kenna/ and Brian McManus.

If you ever want curtains hung in your house contact David Gillanders and
Brian Fitzmaurice! Most of the above students acted in High School Musical in 2008,
and have continued to ‘act up’ ever since. However, I would have to say that overall
they are a fine group and it has been great to know them. Sixth years, I would like to
wish you the best of luck in the future. Try to be optimistic about life, and try to do a
good turn whenever possible.

The Best of Luck to you in the future.



Tony Hannon

Sponserd walk 2010/By Michael King 
The weather was typically Irish!  Expectations were high and students eager to complete the 
notoriously challenging “sponserd walk”.  Armed with ipods, sleevless tops for aerodynamic 
purposes and countless bottles of blue beer, Chanel was ready for action.  Masses of First 
Years gathered beside the starting line eager to get going, unaware of how challenging 10 
km`s really is.  Confidence was bubbling. With the screech of Mr. O`Keefe`s whistle we were 
off. 
was off. A beautifull site was witnessed as hundreds of students dashed towards the gates: it 
was like the opening scene from Chariot`s of Fire !. Amazing!!!!. A relentless pace was set 
from the beginning. 
 
Approaching Springdale Road we were boosted by friendly locals screaming “Gwon lads !!!” 
and the not so friendly “you`ll never make it”. Un-phased by the comments and determined to 
complete the race with a respectable time, myself and Adam Ingle pressed on. Approaching 
Raheny, the pack started to break up and thin out with the men being seperated from the 
boys. Half way there during the punishing latter stage of the race we were greeted by the 
chesty cough of David Gillanders who decided to brave the run despite a hefty cold. 
Exaushted and dehydrated we decided to join him for a brake.  
 
Slumpt against a wall beside the sea and Saint Anne’s Park; struggling to catch our breath we 
witnessed runners we had previously passed casually,trot on by.  Eager to press on and not 
submit to defeat I decided to leave my fellow breathern behind; Adam struggling to cope with 
his infamous shin splints and Gilly coughing up a lung. Trying to gain ground I set aside the 
pain of the blisters on my heels and went hell for leather. Catching up I spotted the Firery 
Devil !!!! Brian MacManus or “Macker” jogging like a professional at a steady pace as I 
exited the Coast Road. Unsure of how many “athletes” ramained in front of me but I was 
hoping for the best at this stage. 
 
Approaching the Artane roundabout things looked good only a handfull of joggers were 
visible behind me. Greeted by Mrs Conway at the traffic lights my spirits were lifted with her 
reassurance that there were only about four or five other students ahead of me. Happy with 
the news I made my way to the finish line entering the gates of Chanel I stumbled up the 
drive,cutting across the green,desperate to finish.  Alas, only to be greeted by the smug look 
of O`Keeffe and the site of ( 15 ) NOT ( 5 ) students ahead of me!!  I was done in!  Gasping 
for air! I lay on the ground thinking about Mrs Conway`s need to go to Specsavers!  
Slowly but surely more exhausted individuals started to crowd the finish line.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

 
 
 
 



Christmas Carol Singing

By

John Chubb

Today was the day when all those intense training choir sessions with Ms. O’Sullivan would
be sorely tested. The strenuous vocal lessons with Miss O’Sullivan, those physical cardio
sessions, timeless practices, sound checks..Today was the day when all the work came
together and hopefully paid off. Today was the day when Sixth Years of Chanel College
class of 2010 took to the streets of Dublin on a mission. Today my friends, was a mammoth
day, a great success of epic proportions.

The day started like every other Tuesday as Sixth Years proceeded with the usual class of
Irish, followed by the dreaded Maths class. It was to be the calm before the storm as today
was going to be a memorable raucous day in the annals of the Chanel College fundraising
history as the class of 2010 blew the fundraising record out of the water.

The carol singing group was focused on one job ….raising money for the Simon Community
to help the homeless during what has to be one of the severest winters on record. As we
headed down the driveway and out onto the road to get the first bus into town it was time for
getting down to business. As I recall most of that talented bunch of singers got the 128 bus
into town, including Santa aka Brett (the ‘bulldozer’ Kealy). There was a exuberant
atmosphere on the bus going into town. The lads were singing all the way in, warming up the
vocal cords with some festive tunes!!

As the clock struck 2pm the angelic voices of the Chanel College ‘boy band’, lead by Ms.
O’Sullivan and Ms. Ryan could be heard over the din of traffic on Dublin’s prestigious
College Green. These hardworking ladies were accompanied by none other than the vocal
expert himself, Mr. Leonard Woods. The group was divided into singers and money
collectors. The sixth years nominated Ms. Ryan to use her powers of persuasion on the
fundraising front and be our chief collector………she happily obliged.

The lads opened with the Christmas hit ‘Last Christmas I gave you my heart’ by Wham! It
was obvious from the start the crowd were loving us. We were adored, by the masses of
shoppers and visitors to the city who stopped not just to make a donation but to take photos as
well. The stamina of the Chanel lads was evidenced by the way we kept singing through the
terrible conditions but at one point catastrophe nearly halted our tour de force as sacre bleu!
We forgot the words to our signature tune ‘Jingle Bells’! Thankfully Super James Dillon,
master of the quick adaptable Plan B came up with his original rendition of Beyonce’s
‘Single Ladies’. The lads joined in sensing this was our opportunity to strike a pose with
some dance moves and impress the ladies!! Which of course we did!! The crowd loved it.

The final song of the day was ‘Santa Claus is coming to town’. We raised the roof
(metaphorically speaking!) and gave this all the energy we could muster. The money
collected in just two hours was record breaking. A sum of 1300 Euros in just two hours.



Carol Singing contd. /John Chubb

What a feeling! Brian ‘The Fire’ Mc Manus and Gar ‘I’m Deadly’ Byrne kept the show on
the road with their valiant efforts. All in all, it was a massive effort by the Chanel Sixth Year
Choir.

I’d personally like to thank the teachers for their time and effort but of course our raw talent
and angelic voices made their jobs a joy and a pleasure. It was a fantastic day out and a
wonderful day for helping those who are most in need……….the homeless.

Chanel’s Sixth Year class will surely not be forgotten if not for their prowess as choristers
then surely for their modesty.

Religious Education

By Paul Ryan

Overall I found Religion in Chanel College to be a truly fascinating and rewarding subject.
In my six years at Chanel I have had two Religion Teachers – Ms. Ryan and Ms. Gorman.
Both taught different aspects of Religion and I found both their classes refreshing and
enjoyable experiences. Both teachers truly have a passion for the subject and both teachers
had a great impact not just on me, but the majority of students.

I found it extremely interesting and worthwhile to learn about the five major world
religions-Buddhism, Christianity, Hinduism, Islam, and Judaism. Up until Chanel I had only
ever been taught about Christianity. And as engrossing as that was, I found learning about
other Religions really beneficial. It is important to learn about and understand to some
degree an important part of the lives of other people.

It taught me that although not everyone believes in the same thing and the same God it is still
important to respect one another.

Another branch of religion that I found gratifying was meditation. Meditation was
immensely enjoyable to me and I found it greatly beneficial and relaxing. After a hard
stressful day at school a half an hour of meditation to relax the body and mind was highly
welcomed. Not only does this ease the stress but it helps focus and concentration too.

I could go on forever reciting everything that I have learned during Religion Class over the
last six years while singing Ms. Gorman’s and Ms. Ryan’s praises!

But I feel I must conclude and just thank them both for a worthwhile and valuable
experience.



The Sixth Year Common Room

by

Cathal Grant

Sixth Year was made easier this year because of the Sixth Year Room. When Mr. Hannon
gave it to us he said ‘with great power comes great responsibilities’. And man did we not
listen to him!

During the start of the year the time was mainly spent playing ping-pong and pool.

We all tried (and failed) to beat Adam Ingle in a game. Hence his nick name ‘King Pong’.

I was walking down the corridor one day and heard a first year say to Mr. Fahy ‘what’s in the
6th yr room?’ and he replied ‘Toasters and Idiots!’ and he was right! Some days we went
through four slice pans but it was every man for himself when it came to the butter. Since the
butter was limited we rationed it and most people took normal amounts but some people like
Jamie Mills decided to put an inch thick layer of butter on top of his toast.

One thing that ruined the room was the first years turning off the lights. The 6th year room
has no windows and the only source of light comes from the blinking fluorescent lights.
There’s nothing more annoying than making toast or sorting out your bag and the room going
pitch black.

When this happened some people ducked, some hid; some found cover while others threw
fruit, toast, books and even the occasional school bag. One time a plug in air freshener was
thrown and hit Aiden Griffiths in the face. To this day the culprit is unknown.

The 6th yr room held many events such as the floor is lava competition, tag team wrestling
matches. The main event was ‘El luchador O’Leary’ and ‘full throttle Cathal’ vs ‘Clay ‘raw
toughness’ Maughin and Craig ‘whiplash’ Widdis. Who gave a devastating blow to Kev
O’Leary and then said ‘see you in June!’ Whiplash then went on to say that he dedicated that
fight to close friend Sean Mc Farlane.

The 6th yr room also played host to the infamous ‘Kev’s bag scavenger hunt’ and the not so
well received ‘Mikey’s bag scavenger hunt’. And the 6th Yr Common Room wouldn’t be the
same if we didn’t have ‘slagging wars’. If you ever walked into the 6th yr room at any time
you would just hear a barrage of horrible insults. They were all in good fun but you either
walked out of the room with your head held high or walked out feeling less of a man.

The room was a great help this year and we didn’t know how much we needed it until the
play happened and we couldn’t use it for two weeks. We had to have lunch in the yard with
the ‘muggles’.

The 6th year room would have been a complete tip if it wasn’t for Brett and Rowie who
generously took classes off to clean up the mess. Thanks lads!



Civic Link!

By

David Gillanders

‘Lets all do the bouncy’ …Eh no! You’d think that doing Civic Link would broaden your
horizons about people up the North but you find out that we really are all the same really!

From the first trip to Glendalough we knew this would be absolutely hilarious fun! After
several workshops the boredom set in and as night fell we erupted in craziness! Three words,
BLIND MAN’S BLUFF, possibly the funniest event in 4th year. As we got even more bored,
we started to play. We placed a scarf over Joe’s eyes and spun him till he couldn’t stand.
Then we hid all over the room whilst throwing shoes and soap at him. As Brian Fitzmaurice
was about to get caught he leapt onto a bed…under which John Chubb was hiding. Fat Fitz
smashed the bed giving Chubb four 2x4’s off the head! Silence fell and as we thought about
how to hide the corpse, Chubb crawled out with wood chippings in his hair and just said
‘owww’. Cathal Grant cackled ‘A - he-he-he!’ and we all fell around the place!

Round two up the North Nearly 8 hours to get there but well worth it!

Yeow Ballycastle, up the very North of Ireland. First on the agenda, football and full throttle
Cathal leading his two-man team to victory. However , substantial injuries were sustained.
Macker received carpet burn to his face and severely burned feet. Oh more fun workshops in
which we had to make our way across a hall with a hula hoop, bench, rope and stick! An
overnight stay led to Chubb and me singing a rendition of Thriller, which could never be
repeated. Next day Cathal threw Chubb’s bag down the fire escape! As John returned he
looked and said ‘I’ve a bag like that and those shorts…’ I can’t repeat the rest.

Then the trip to Belfast in Mr Dowling’s Jaguar. He regaled us with tales of the many friends
he had entertained over the years while myself and Chubb laughed Adam Ingle went for a
snooze! All in all Civic Link was a great laugh and a worthwhile experience. Most
importantly it was shared with a lot of good friends, North and South of the border.



The Barcelona Trip…..In Salou

By

Darragh Kenna

Well as the title suggests this trip wasn’t what we expected it to be. Instead of staying in
Barcelona I can count the amount of hours that we spent in the city on my hands. We spent
most of our time in Salou, where all we did was go to run down arcades and eat McDonalds.
We finally got a day trip to Barcelona itself, where we saw the La Sagrada Familia church
which is a famous unfinished church; being built over hundreds of years. Could they not
have just hired better builders?

We also visited the Nou Camp, home to Barcelona football club. I hear they’re rather good at
football!! Such a shame we couldn’t see a match because a certain Leonard Woods said there
was no match on that day. Well they won 6-0 that day and the stadium was empty, good job
Woodsy! The stadium was incredible, possibly the best thing about the trip for me was
visiting the Nou Camp.

Another day out was to Port Aventura. Although the rides were brilliant, I for one had more
fun queuing for several hours for less than 5 minutes of adrenaline.

All joking aside I did enjoy the trip, I think everyone who went had a good time. However
the one thing I won’t miss is the horrific excuse for food they had there.



Ramblings From Room 11 Mick Phelan

When I think about it, it’s mad! I’ve had most of these 6th year gentlemen over their time in
‘the college’. Here are some memories and ponderings.

Out of all the 6th year groups I’ve taught it’s hardest to actually believe that these chaps are
doing their Leaving; call it youthful charm or childishness. Take young Darragh Kelly. He’s
the only student that I’ve had for all of his years in Chanel. Every week Darragh is in front of
me. He looks the same, he acts the same and he does the same amount of work as he did in
first year. (Well he almost does as much work as he did when he was twelve).

There are always the jokers to brighten up the dullest day. Widdis always had something
weird to add to class and although it pains me to admit it, it did make me laugh occasionally.
David Gillanders always had a funny quip or joke to tell, not once did I get any of them but
he made the effort nonetheless.

Every week we have a music session in room 11, I have to say I get a buzz out of it. Aidan
Griffiths stands out as the musician of 6th year. Over the last year I’ve been entertained and
seen him doing his own take on modern classics. I never knew when he first faced me in 1st

year that he would become an accomplished guitarist, you better keep it up Aidan.

In some schools there are cliques. The sport’s head’s stay with their crew, the swots study,
the messers mess. It’s great to say that the lads all generally get on; you definitely see this
with this bunch. There are lads that are happy to be themselves and not be put in a box.
There’s Gareth Byrne, musician, artist, and goalkeeper for the G.A.A. team. Gillanders a
Leeds Utd. Nut; sportsman and student extraordinaire. Then there are others that just slept
and ate – you know who you are!

In terms of students I love to see Coolock lads getting into Shakespeare. On numerous
occasions I had Ken Kearns or Adam Meehan giving their insight into the tragedy of ‘King
Lear’. Just today I had Glen Shelley correcting me about the fool’s role in the text.

There are great moments when you realise that the boys in front of you are more than what
Mr. Dowling calls ‘snot nosed punks’. At the basketball Leinster finals I realised that these
are top athletes –juggling, studying and training; achieving! There’s Ingle, Chubb, Gleeson,
Griffiths……..all electrifying in that match …..now you have to do it on the big day, the
Leaving is the real prize!!

I think the lads realize they’re in a good school with teachers that may wreck their heads but
genuinely want the best for them. We’re all rooting for you. We all know you believe in
yourselves! Love yourselves! Now go out and do it!



Non Uniform Day

Clayton Maughan

No Uniform Day is always an eventful day in Chanel. Ninety nine percent of students really
look forward to no uniform day. Students love the idea of being able to wear their own
comfortable clothes and show off their unique personality at the same time. This was
certainly the case for us Sixth Years. Days before the non uniform day we were all planning
on what to wear on the day. We anticipated an epic day with all the fantastic creative ideas
inspiring funny outfits. Those hopes were soon to be realised.

I presented as Beyonce, the latest Diva on the international music scene. I was only gorgeous
in a glamorous leotard. Kev O’Leary appeared as Batman and Macker (Brian Mc Manus) as
an Irish Dancer! Gilly (David Gillanders) was resplendent in his Pharaoh’s robes. The day
was set up nicely as everybody was in good spirits. There was a great atmosphere in the
school that day however the fun was cut short when we were ordered to dress back into our
uniforms and the afternoon classes were to see students in the proper school dress code.

This caused a lot of disappointment and we had to think long and hard about the decision!

Was it Kev’s batman kit that caused the upset or was it my leotard? Whatever it was that
upset the authorities we didn’t get value for money.. Anyhow it was fun while it lasted and
I’ve had my gripe for the year……..so there!



Reflections On Transition Year

Brian Fitzmaurice

What is there to say about our transition year show? A bunch of non-talented spotty teenage
boys (or was that just me?) We were promised gorgeous girls with the voices of angles. The
school again broke a promise to me! Only they were wearing skirts I wouldn’t have known
they were girls from behind their beards! They were also supposed to have talent. We were
performing South Pacific with the Chanel boys playing the part of muscular
sailors……….ahoy now, I don’t think so! High School Musical seemed an awful lot more
like an appropriate play to do. Topman styled clothes, miniskirts on the girls ………..the
idea of this sort of musical was growing on me. And when we started rehearsing,
surprisingly the singing was good too………I began to like the idea.

The weeks of practicing our singing and dance moves all culminated in the week we had to
perform in the show in front of a live audience. It was a brilliant experience apart from a few
slipups when I defied gravity and slipped up the stairs! On stage a love story took the
audience by storm but behind the scene it was a slapstick comedy with bottles of coke getting
smashed and leading ladies in tears and petulantly refusing to go back on stage. All part of
the fun, (a boy’s perspective, of course!)

The show must go on and no expense was spared especially on costumes. I really did enjoy
wearing extra large sizes that I might grow into when I’m 60! The girls of course looked
very well …………all glommed up for the show. I take back what I said earlier and admit
that the girls were, as Kev and Jimbo would say ‘well, just ‘Class’’ Each one a beauty All my
dreams come true!

The show went very well with packed audiences every night and everyone enjoyed
themselves. We made great new friends and our parents were so proud of us. For anyone
planning on doing fourth year I would strongly recommend that you give the show your all as
it really is a memorable experience.



Gaelic In Chanel By Michael Gleeson

Although there wasn’t a great deal of Gaelic Football played this year we did however play
one friendly against Mr. Newell’s army of sixteen year olds. We had a great turnout for this
battle. We even had to give the u16s one of our players to even up the side. The 16s put up a
good contest for the first 45 seconds or so, led by the 18s tribal warrior Dan Costello.
However Craig Bonney soon got to grips with him.

The 18s looked like a well drilled unit. Gareth ‘Key to the face’ Byrne in goal had very little
to do with the bigger and stronger 18s midfield and forward line dominating. We had Mark
‘fishy’ Salmon leaping like a salmon for every high ball in the centre of the field. We had
Mark ‘What you doing ‘Keegan in the centre forward spot terrorizing the defence with his
runs. I played with some fifth year in one corner and Darragh Kelly in the other. Despite
bearing a resemblance to Mr. Tayto and playing for the worst team in Dublin (St. Vincent’s)
he is a great little player. His defender couldn’t keep up with him!

An Unexpected Goalkeepers Perspective/By Gareth Byrne

Was mich nicht umbringt , macht mich starker’ Friedrich Nietzche once said More commonly

known to us as, That which does not kill me makes me stronger I think it’s a very important

sentence in my case. I was somewhat forced into this position two days before an important

match against one of the fiercest teams in Dublin, Scoil Caitriona. I had previously played

games for clubs at Under 12 and Under 13 levels as a goalkeeper in soccer but never in

Gaelic Football. The word spread like wildfire when Mr. Phelan was looking for a man

between the posts. I admit, I got some stick (Mr. McCarthy) and quaked in my boots

standing beside players who’d previously played for Dublin and large Gaelic associations

highly regarded here in the area. What’s this hippy doing playing in Goal!? Sure I listened to

music a lot and didn’t participate much in other activities in school, so most automatically

suspected I was just another terrible flop. However, I suspected a job had to be done and I

wouldn’t let the Chanel side down (although watching an online tutorial of the Goalkeeping

rules in Gaelic Football the night before was quite a surprising task). I stood tall between the

sticks. I remember that day, facing a strong wind in the first half, blasting ball after ball wide



(Gareth Byrne contd.)

but the lads played strongly. Darragh Kelly at the corner and Kevin O’Leary played out an

all star performance. Michael Gleeson was the man protecting my back at the full back

position. When push came to shove however the job became daunting; playing against an

aggressive opposition. The match came to a nail biting finish in the final seconds the score

was 4-9 to 3-9, high scoring, extremely offensive and aggressive. In the closing minutes the

visitors succeeded in ripping my defence apart. This was it! The final moment between me

and the final attacking forward. I looked him straight in the eye as I closed the gap. I

replayed it through my head; look around you; the goal is getting smaller and smaller every

second. Inch by inch he smashed the ball and as it collided with my palm, the ball rolled

wide. The whistle sounded. Mr Phelan with joyous scream sprinted to the pitch, ‘Gareth

Byrne’ I think I got man of the match. Pretty good for an unsuspecting goalkeeper!

Gareth Byrne



Soccer Kevin O’Leary

After a year which showed signs of hope at the beginning. Mr. Fahy determined to improve

on last year’s 18s team’s record but unfortunately this didn’t happen as most of the team

showed a lack of dedication in relation to training.

Chanel’s first match was a 3-2 thriller in a loss to St. Pauls. After going a goal down Chanel

staged a stunning comeback to go into the lead through goals from Mark ‘what are you

doing’ Keegan and Adam ‘mousy’ Meehan. The battling spirit which had Chanel in the lead

went missing in the second half. Due to lack of concentration Mark ‘Fishy’ Salmon allowed

his man to beat him and in fairness put in a woeful attempt of a tackle gifting Pauls a penalty

which was coolly slotted in to level the score. Suddenly Chanel’s hearts were cruelly broken

when Pauls snatched a late winner which appeared to give them the lead but due to a poor

kick out from the Paul’s keeper. James ‘Jimbo is class’ Dillon scored a half way line header

which stunned the world. Straight from kick off, the ball was intercepted by Kevin ‘I’m no

centre mid’ O’Leary; who sent a beautifully weighted pass for Mikey ‘Pre Madonna’

Gleeson, who smashed home an over head volley to send Chanel into chaos with a

miraculous 5-4 win. Chanel went back to work against a poor Ashbourne side. After going 2

nil up through goals from Mark ‘What are you doing Keegan', Ashbourne pulled level

through mistakes from Chanel keeper Anthony ‘Whoopsys’ Dowdall. The main turning

point of the game came half way through the second half when an off the ball incident saw

Mark Keegan bombard the Ashbourne player with a flurry of punches. Brian ‘take me back

rach rach ‘Fitzmaurice scored a towering header to put Chanel in the lead. Then a master

stroke of tactical inspiration from Mr. Fahy. Moving O’Leary up to his more accustomed

position of centre forward. While Chanel was solid at the back with performances from

Clayton ‘who you calling an eejit’ Maughan as he creamed his man putting a perfectly



weighted ball in the space for O’Leary to run onto and was brought down for a penalty which

Soccer (Contd.) Kevin O’Leary

he stood up to take. Questions were raised about ‘I’m no centre mid’ O’Leary’s goal scoring

return by his manager. He slotted home the penalty and then went on a mazy run before

calmly slotting it under the keeper. This was when Chanel realised an all Ireland was on the

cards. Chanel 5 Ashbourne 3.

All these nail biting comebacks were not just down to the players but mostly down to Mr.

Fahy’s inspirational team talks. His motivitational speeches were on a par with Gandhi and

Martin Luther King using such lines as ‘Go out and have a laugh’, ‘were not a team’ ‘You

can’t score’ and ‘What you mean you don’t care’. Before the Della match he instructed his

team to go out and have a laugh and they greatly obliged. By putting a weak second team

consisting mostly of Breifer Amber players when Chanel took the lead through a Brian

‘Johnny fat’ Mc Manus finish which almost burst the net. While the standard of referring was

poor Chanel still played the more attractive football but began to feel sorry for the poor

opposition. Brian ‘take me back rach rach’ Fitzmaurice obliged by banging in two cracking

own goals that Titus Bramble would have been proud off. Darragh ‘smelly belly jelly’ Kelly

was without a doubt man of the match with some poetry in motion performances. After

another Mc Manus strike; he pointed to his shirt displaying ‘What a trip ‘in bold capitals.

After an enthralling 2 all draw Mr Fahy began to quote Yeats in the dressing room. With

such poetic beauty it was easy to forget that he was a Maths teacher not an English teacher

with sayings like ‘shocking lads!’ and ‘What was that?’ Mr. Fahy pulled what surely were to

be the eventual all Ireland winners but due to lack of commitment they were doomed. A lot

of expectations that were unfulfilled by the 18s will now have to follow on to next year’s

team.



The Chanel Experience - Robert Cummins

‘The Chanel Experience.’ Where do I start? In my opinion it’s certainly a unique and
rewarding experience which over the past 5-6 years has helped us all in one way or another to
grow and mature as human beings and most importantly, as individuals. From being selected
into a first year class, watching the glorious summer weather pass us by as we sat our Junior
Cert to 6th Year and Mr. Hannon’s constant surprise ( and elongating of the phrase “You are
NOOOOOOOOOOT to be in here!” ) at us all sitting in the 6th Year room when class is about
to start.

‘The Chanel Experience’ from my first day in August 2004 has been interesting to say the
least. I still remember that Geography class on my first day when everybody attempted to
out-do each other by naming more and more obscure capital cities of the world. While the
rest of my memory of First Year revolves around unbelievably heavy schoolbags. I happily
recall playing rugby during PE and a certain Gareth Byrne getting sent off after 20 seconds
for a bone crunching slide tackle! (A feat he would repeat 4 years later, on an unsuspecting
Dave Reddy and breaking his ankle).

With the daunting first year in Chanel over, I looked forward to 2nd Year - no exam pressures
and no longer at the bottom of the food chain. Needless to say not much happened during
this year apart from the annual school trip to the Mainland - that year the school went to
Germany and endured Brett Kealy shouting German words in his sleep and the highly
exhilarating outings to large flag shops.

With 3rd Year underway, teachers really started to press the issue of the Junior Cert and all the
stress and pressures it entails. In spite of this, through our trips (in particular, being chased as
we drove home from the Jewish Museum) I began to realize that school could actually be fun.
In 3rd Year we were faced with the choice of doing Transition Year / 4th year / ‘Doss Year’
and the classes were about to be split up the following year. Before this happened, my class
(3.3) won the last sports day before the Senior Cycle (it’s the most important one).

I won’t dwell too much on 4th Year as this is an overall essay of my time in Chanel College,
but this year had a profound impact on me, it changed me as a person and shaped the person I
was about to become. Everybody matured and grew as a result of everything we did during
those magnificent 9 months. From [take a deep breath] the first “bonding exercise” in
Lillyput, the Civic-Link outings to Glendalough and Ballycastle, our ‘High School Musical’
show which brought us lads ( and the Mercy girls ) closer together ( giggity ), the amazing ski
trip to New Hampshire with 3 lads requiring hospital treatment for their injuries, running
from the Gardaí in Chanel field as certain students were participating in some under-age
drinking, Brian Fitzmaurice getting cling-filmed to a table on April Fool’s Day, Clayton
Maughan initiating the ’Table-Dominoes’ idea in room 13, the countless human pyramids,
Darragh Kenna’s jacket receiving the ultimate inside-out treatment, winning the NFTE mini-
company award with myself as CEO, Gareth Byrne as MD and Brett Kealy as Sales Assistant
- Kangaroo Keyrings ( it’s not a p--- take ;that was actually the name of our business! ), the



The Chanel Experience contd. /Robert Cummins

squash lessons with the unforgettable Sheila Brown ( ask Brian Fitzmaurice who won the
squash tournament ), the ultimate fighter, sorry kickboxing lessons with the charismatic
Martin Quirke; those fun-filled swimming sessions with Sportsmaster Mr. O’Keefe, watching
the same clips over and over again during film class, “the Subway episode,” “the LEGO
incident,” surrounding Mr. Fahy’s car after our Graduation and the subsequent 3-legged race
as the sports day results were highly debated with Jimbo and Clay controversially denied the
gold, James Dillon’s London day-trip featuring the students of Chanel College, getting the
DART to Bray to watch our heroes Bray Wanderers on Friday nights and just having a great
time in general. [exhale]. It really was without doubt, one of the greatest times of my life.

So with 4th Year over and the Leaving Cert looming, I was expecting 5th Year to bring us all
back down to earth. Books. Tests. Actual work. Fun’s over? NO WAY!! 5th Year was
indeed an experience to savor. With the confidence and energy brought forward from 4th

Year, the trials and tribulations of 5th Year seemed insignificant and easily dealt with. It was
a year filled with new encounters such as playing scrum-half in the rugby match vs. our fierce
local rivals, St. David’s (a great game which we won 14-10 and yours truly scoring a try), I
then broke my hand and was consequently sidelined for the next match which we lost. There
was also a significant monetary reward for those who did not venture on the trip to
Barcelona. We were asked by the BBC to participate in a children’s TV show “ROY” as
extras in the UCI. We all jumped at the chance of being on television and the fact that we
would be getting paid €100 for the two days never entered into the equation.

OK 6th Year. Time to buckle down? Not when there are ‘the floor is made of lava’
tournaments to be played, 6th year pranks to be pulled and toast to be made in the wonderful
6th Year room (christened the Toast Factory by Mr. Fahy). There are so many memories from
my time in Chanel that I feel obliged to mention as many as I can in this article, such as;
being mugged for jellies and ’King Lear’ quotes by Mr. Phelan, playing rugby and captaining
the school team, writing deadly history essays, going on another ski trip, Kevin “two try”
O’Leary latching onto some perfect passing during the rugby matches and just having great
craic everyday. 6th year has really been a year to find out who we are as people before we
enter the big bad world of real-life. As a result of being in the prestigious Chanel College for
6 years I now feel that I am ready to go out into the world and actually make something of
myself. For the great times I’ve had, for those great moments we’ve shared I just want to say
thanks to the lads (don’t forget your Debs money) (and also say thanks to the teachers who
have helped us all along our journey through Chanel) and wish them well in the future
whether it’s winning the Lotto, becoming a pilot-surgeon or doing an Arts Degree! Thank
you and goodnight!

Ps. the videos of our time in Chanel are available on YouTube.

(Just search for “Cathal15,” “CummaC,” or “Batter91,” and enjoy W )



France 2005.... 1st year (The good auld days)

Well where to start on this epic adventure? It was the middle of April 2005 and the boys of
1st, 2nd and 4th year were involved in this trip. It started off with Mrs Whelan and Frank
Dowling giving us name badges (you’d think by April in a school year the teachers would
have known our names!). The voyage began with us all assembling at Dublin Port. We got
the HSS to Holyhead (great place!!) and drove through England to get to Portsmouth, (really
great football team) to catch our boat to Le Harve, with a few stops in England we were well
and truly ready to set sail for France.

The next chapter of this adventure is the journey from Portsmouth to Cheaters-Ville, excuse
me I mean France. The journey across The Channel was possibly the funniest experience of
my Chanel days; my roomies were Gilly, Paul and Griffiths’. Nice Blokes. What with Aido
falling off his bed and going flat on his face and Gilly sitting on his bed at half past four in
the morning eating coco-pops out of a box, the night was full of laughs. I however was very
tired and decided to be a good boy and go to bed very early... spoof! After the morning
grooming session we were asked to meet Desta-Dowling and Mrs Whelan in the lobby at half
past eight. Needless to say everyone was wide awake as they got a good night’s sleep and
there was no messing whatsoever... Another spoof!

Finally we were in the land of snails, wine, the Mona Lisa and Cheaters, I mean cultural
snobs, sorry I mean French people. On the first day I vividly remember a tour of the Stade de
France, home of those cheating French players, did I say cheating? Oh I meant talented. The
tour guide showed us where all the French cheaters entered the stadium, and where the
cheaters get changed, and where the cheaters do their press conferences. Lovely stadium all
the same, the tour guide mentioned that in the Stade de France, 109 different sports could be
played in it. Impressive, it’s just a pity they had to cheat to get into the world cup; however
we’ll show no bitterness.

The next chapter to this adventure was our trip to the Louvre; I heard it has some cool
pictures and paintings. One picture that was attracting a lot of attention was a picture of some
mot in a brown dress sitting there, painted by some Lenny guy. Yeah The Mona Lisa! I
personally found it to be amazing. That Giaconda smile……….I could have sworn she
fancied me!

This trip was organised fully by Frank Dowling and Jackie Whelan who throughout the
whole trip made sure to cater to our every need, and I’d like to thank them on behalf of
everyone who went on the trip as they made it one of the most memorable trips of my life and
one I will never forget.

All in all the craic was had! Whether it was be Gilly putting jamy dodgers into a kettle, or
Chris Rock shouting “No change!!!” at us for no particular reason. We had a great adventure
in France’s fine capital- Paris. Viva Là France!!!



The LONDON TRIP

By Nathan Charlesworth and Gareth Byrne

Panic on the streets of London. I wonder to myself, Could life ever be same again? I myself
(Gareth) decided that Nathan was deserving of a rather gracious surprise, a return to his
homeland and a guard of honour. What was London about you ask?

Underground, Bloody Noses, British Flags, The o2, James Bond, Beefeaters, Red Phone
Boxes, Buses, Advertising, Greenwich Mean Time, Corporate Marketing Geniuses,
Piccadilly Circus, Leicester Square, Oxford Street, McDonalds, Burger King, Angus Steak
Houses, Topman, Trafalgar Square, Buckingham Palace, The Queen, Changing of the
Guards, Hyde Park, Wembley. All things cherished and adored by Mr.MacLiam (It’s a joke
he clearly hates this) Pro-Active Time Management from Mr. Dowling ( Der Reiseführer )
meant that after only 5 minutes, we were photographed and modelled for a Scrabble
advertisement in Leicester Square. I guess it must have been our Irish charm or the fact that
Mr. Dowling has such great olfaction, audition and visual perception (NAAAT!) and just like
an episode of 24 the clock was ticking swiftly. With the shortest day trip in the history of
Chanel College running out, we scaled the o2 (where Mr. Gallagher exclaimed crude and
callous remarks – ‘you wouldn’t see this in Coolock…oh no!’) and Buckingham Palace in
traditional Benny Hill fashion. We also came to many realisations on the London trip. We
came to the conclusion that Tourists are more gullible than babies.

‘LOOK THERE’S THE QUEEN!’ – Gareth Byrne, Nathan Charlesworth and John Chubb
shouted.

‘OH MY GOD WHERE?’ An on looking yank shouted with her 24 Inch Canon SLR camera
strapped around her 26 Inch neck.

We came to the conclusion that you could visit 5 major attractions recognised by the United
Nations’ Educational, Scientific and Cultural Organisation in a 4-hour time frame all in time
to watch the Champions League Final (well half of it before realising John Terry had made an
absolute ass of himself on the return flight) We say Well Done! to Alex Ferguson (well
Nathan does) We also came to the realisation that Scottish Tour Guides in Wembley Stadium
make your experience extremely uncomfortable. Remember when visiting London. If you see
the ghost wearing the light beige jacket and riding a blue mobility scooter, make sure to doff
your cap and wave to him politely. Everything will be ok however as it is London. Myself,
Nathan Charlesworth (yes I’m from England, Chesterfield to be exact) say…

I am a genuine Beefeater.

There is no place like home.

Thank you and goodnight.

Drive home safely and please exit in an orderly fashion. Front row first please!



Basketball Cheer Leaders Aka ‘Men In Skirts’

By

Brian Mc Manus

The 26th January, a momentous day in the Chanel College Calendar of 2010, An All Ireland
Senior Basketball Final. The atmosphere around the school was electric. The tension was
almost visible as the clock began to tic down. Ken Black was eagerly awaiting his chance to
lead Chanel to victory. Ken had previously expressed a request for some students to be
‘cheerleaders’ at the game and provide the Tallaght Arena with a half time show. These
individuals would need to be brave, courageous, but most of all talented. Step forward James
Dillon, Brian Mc Mc Manus, Darragh Kelly, Jonathan Foran, Brian Fitzmaurice and Kevin
O’Leary.

The day of the game began like any other. We sat in class looking towards the bell as if our
mind was willing it to ring. During the last class the ‘cheerleaders’ formally known as ‘The
lads and Johnny’ assembled in the hall. We were provided with outstanding skirts from the
Ms Brazil fashion collection. Each beautifully designed with the letter that would eventually
spell out CHANEL. We looked the part but what was next. We needed a routine!
Rehearsals began slowly; ideas were few and far between. Encouragement from Ken’s
daughter Jodie spurred us into action. James Dillon (Captain) was the driving force behind
our routine. His innovation and creative genius is and will always be second to none. His
rhythmic ability and knowledge of the dancing world allowed him to impart infamous dances
onto the rest of the group. Kevin’s willingness to risk his life was evident to all other
members as he attempted some risky moves and seriously dangerous back flips. Fitzmaurice
showed outstanding athletic ability in rehearsals which was an uplifting sign and we were
able to weave this into our routine. Kelly was determined and nervous. His passion to
succeed spread amongst the lads. Mc Manus showed a great talent from the get go, which
lead to him being labelled as a better looking Chris Brown. And then there was
Johnny………………….It was time. The routine was complete. A collection of highly
complex moves performed by the best dancers the world has to offer (Michael Jackson,
Beyonce). We were a part of something special, a collaboration of the Thriller, Beat It and
Single Ladies videos with a lot of Chanel spirit incorporated. As we sat on the bus travelling
to the venue you could feel the anxiety in the air, legs were shaking, palms were sweating and
lips were trembling. We arrived at the venue eager to impress (there was loads of mots there!
Not the winged variety either!) A last minute adjustment was made to the routine which
involved Mr. Hannon. Could he cope with the pressure and standards?? We introduced the
team and sat in the stands as the Chanel team put on a stellar performance in the 1st and
second quarter.

As the clock wound down in the second quarter the ‘cheerleaders’ ready themselves. This
was it! The crowd glared at us standing in centre court. The beat kicked in (Sun block- First
Time Tuuuuuune). The moves began to flow. It was poetry in motion, a sight for sore eyes.
We were out of this world. Or so we thought, on looking back at the video it is evident
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Johnny was ridicously bad, but in fairness we expected this. Even Mr. Hannon was on point
and his special guest appearance polished off this epic performance. The reception was like
walking out onto Old Trafford in a Manchester Derby. People were on their feet throwing
money, t shirts and underwear, (socks!) Extra security was needed to contain the boisterous

crowd. Events like it will never be seen again. For those who were not lucky enough to
witness this momentous occasion the video is available online.

http://www.facebook.com/video/?of=1489053475#!/video/video.php?v=312379343055&subj
=1489053475

The lads and Johnny would like to thank Ken and Jodie Black for their efforts in ensuring this
monumental occasion took place. Special thanks also go out to Ms Brazil and all the other
teachers who had a hand in organising the event. Our commiserations go out to the
basketball team who unfortunately lost in the final but their efforts are greatly appreciated by
the school as a whole.

On this wonderful day Chanel school spirit soared to the greatest heights. Any person in
attendance that day, observing the event, would commend and applaud Chanel (they probably
wouldn’t applaud Johnny though) for the team spirit and camaraderie displayed. It is a day
that will live long in the memory of every person involved and I personally will never forget.

I would finally like to conclude with a message that Johnny takes all too literally:

DANCE LIKE NOBODY IS WATCHING!



Basketball

By

Adam Ingle

As the Senior Player of the Chanel Basketball Team, I have enjoyed one of the most exciting
and memorable experiences of my life. The team consisted of the senior players John Chubb,
Michael Gleeson, Aidan Griffiths and I with supporting help from the 5th years, Anthony
Dowdall, Fergal Wright, Ross Mc Donnell and Jack Gleeson. Although small in numbers our
level of courage and dedication was unmatched.

Basketball has always been considered the underdog sport in Chanel. Many teams
throughout the years made valiant efforts but were unsuccessful in seizing a place in the
finals. However this year was different with our Coach Ken Black by our side and the level
of commitment and determination shown by each individual on the team, we recognised this
was our chance to stamp Chanel Basketball back on the map and prove it wasn’t a dying
sport in Chanel.

As the season progressed we stood together and prevailed against many tough challenges
whilst gaining experience with each victory. We seemed unstoppable by progressing through
the season undefeated and eventually we quenched our thirst for that long awaited dream, a
place in the school league final and a spot in the national cup final for the most covetable
trophy in school’s basketball. Both finals proved challenging and difficult however our team
was unsuccessful in obtaining the trophy.

Despite our losses we did not fail as a team. We proved basketball was just a dormant flame
in Chanel and hopefully teams will continue to be successful in subsequent years.

On behalf of every member of the team I would like to say a huge thanks to our coach Ken
Black for his level of commitment, and our coaching over the past six years.

Chanel College Basketball Season 2009/2010

I would like to take this opportunity to thank my Four Senior Basketball Players; Captain
John Chubb, Adam Ingle, Mikey Gleeson and Aidan Griffiths for the six years they gave me
as Basketball Players and for the six years they gave Chanel College as good students and
leaders.

They had a good year in Basketball this year. They got to the finals of the league and the
finals of the All Ireland Cup with the supporting cast of Fergal Wright, Anthony Dowdall,
Ross Mc Donnell and Jack Gleeson. With these four players returning next year combined
with the upcoming U16’s team, the future of Chanel College Basketball is looking good.

Coach Ken Black



Rugby in Chanel

David Gillanders

‘Well you see the contradiction is you have to throw the ball backwards, but you have to
throw the ball in front of the man’. And so began the giant flop that was Rugby in Chanel.
Now that’s not to say that it was a total flop! Oh no. The barely floating Chanel rugby ship
was getting somewhere.

The first match against David’s …possibly the largest rugby pitch ever played was not only a
blood bath; it was a mud bath too! Girls like Gareth (face breaker) Byrne, Brett (Davies)
Keely, and Michael (The Neck-Breaker) King were in their element as they received free
facials. As Mr. Mays donned his officials gear which he had clearly robbed off a proud
member of the royal society of D’4s, the wind dropped. The ripples on the swimming pools
on the pitch, which Brian (straight throw) Rowe and Ken ‘The Hero’ Kearns were standing
in, were gone! As the stockbroker blew his whistle ….Chaos ensued! 15, wet, adrenaline
fuelled apes ran after the ball...in unison of course! 3 months training teaches you lots!
However after ironing out...a few things Chanel (Rugby’s answer to Grimsby Town F.C.)
were actually taking the game to the David’s team who of course had to be better as they had
crests and a sponsor on their tighter fitting jerseys. In comparison our 50% led, 49% Arabian
Cotton, 1% asbestos jerseys were much better suited to a bonfire. However the plucky
underdogs took a deserved two try lead when a plucky Rob (long pass) Efron Cummins,
scored to cement Chanel’s dominance! Yet the property developer was not finished …oh no!
He blew his whistle for a free to David’s which they dispatched. Chanel hung on however
and celebrated by wiping the muck and blood off each other!

Round two, Firhouse! A synonymous name with the new look Chanel side! Brian (where
am I) Mc Manus stepped in as kicker! When Darragh (what a kick) Kelly, actually took the
kicks! This time on a suitable pitch in a respectable Clontarf, the Chanel ship appeared to set
sail. A stunning performance from the backs and forwards crushing Firhouse to nothing! A
try the whole length of the field by David (Kenyan) Gillanders, two powerful tries from
Kevin (Yes I’m wearing Chelsea shorts) O’Leary and kicking that would put Sexton to
shame, put Chanel in front! In fact another try could have been notched up except the new
Leinster branch ref exclaimed ‘if I can’t see it I can’t give it’. Never a truer word spoken!
None the less, this added to the win tally of TWO! Allan Whoopsie Daisies Rowe an illegal
immigrant from Nicaragua was in fact playing under false papers! And to compound this
Balbriggan added to this with a defeat, again referred by the poet Mr. Squeeze Ball!

Rugby in Chanel was a very enjoyable affair with Mr. Mays and Mr. Mac Liam ensuring the
team was a unit and playing the game as it should be played or even watched-with no
knowledge or understanding.

David Gillanders



Sixth Year Leaders

By

Brett Kealy

The sixth year leader program that the staff at Chanel promotes is very beneficial to both first
and sixth year students. A great deal of work went into helping the first years feel welcome
and to settle into their new environment and highlighted the role mature sixth year students
had in making the transition to secondary school as comfortable as possible for them.

This is very important for the first years that could use a safe, friendly outlet to talk about
issues, that they felt embarrassed or uncomfortable talking to their teachers about.

Issues range from; bullying, problems with teachers or as small as difficulties with a sports
team. Each matter is taken very seriously by each Sixth Year Leader.

How The Leaders Were Selected

After many students put their names forward Mrs. Whelan narrowed it down to a short list of
twenty five. Each 6th yr was set up with four first years. After several meetings with each
group it was decided a good icebreaker for the group would be a trip to the Astro Park on the
Oscar Traynor Road. An enjoyable day was had by all. Friendships were formed and
students began to feel at home in the school. The work carried out by the Sixth Year Leaders
highlights this group as deserving candidates for that prestigious leader badge of honour.

I would like to take this opportunity to recognise the Sixth Year Leaders of 2009/2010

John Chubb, Brian Rowe Cathal Grant, Robert Cummins Gareth Byrne,

Brian Fitzmaurice, Adam Ingle, Darragh Kenna, Michael King, Kevin Last, Joseph Mc
Donagh Brian McManus, Jamie Mills Paul Ryan Aidan Griffith Ken Kearns

Thomas Mc Donald Joseph Mc Manamly Kevin O’Leary Niall Bradley Nathan
Charlesworth David Gillanders Philip Heffernan Dave Reddy Brett Kealy



Geography Field Trip

By

Gareth Byrne

As the dart drew into the station some twenty eager geography students were ready for
sketching, analysing and interpreting the geographical phenomena of nature in Howth.

However, Dublin Area Rapid Transport had other ideas. The field trip couldn’t begin before
an odd occurrence on a Tuesday afternoon. A loose leaf had been detected on the track ahead

and a thirty minute delay ensued. Two students became very anxious while one held the
doors of the train. Paul Ryan carefully removed the hazardous obstruction. After this, the

short delay was the least of our worries.

When we arrived at the treacherous death defying cliffs, almost akin to the White Cliffs of
Dover! The anticipation on the part of the students reached a crescendo. As sixth years got
stuck into their projects the excitement was incredible. A fight broke out over clinometers!
After we settled down we finally dived into a ‘tornado’ of geographical work. We were in

our element! Taking photos of cliffs, analysing wave frequency and measuring beach fabric.
Mrs Conway couldn’t believe the interest shown by the students.

Things grew a little more challenging when a massive gathering of grey-black cumulonimbus
clouds gathered. The monsoon that followed almost put the completion of our project in

jeopardy as we had not yet carried out the wave measurement exercise. Whilst others coward
I donned Mrs Conway’s Wellingtons, five sizes too small! And I waded forth into the Irish
Sea. I ignored the cries to return to the shore and could have sworn I saw a shark but threw
caution to the wind as I was determined to take the wave measurement. Sticking my metre

stick in the sea I was hit by a tsunami of a breaker. The reading showed it to be a gargantuan
72metres or should I say centimetres! Although nearly overwhelmed by the event I somehow

managed to survive. No risk was too great in the pursuit of the lucrative 20% towards our
Leaving Cert. marks.

All in all, the day went without a hitch and was a very worthwhile project. Let’s hope all our
hard work pays off and thanks to Mrs Conway for organising the day.



Music in Chanel

Gareth Byrne

Unlike my predecessors, I possess no raw musical talent. I have never played an instrument

in the famous jam room 10. However, I have not been absent from the love and sheer joy,

this room instils. Whether it’s the pure singing talent of John Fagan who time and time again

produced all star performances or Ciaran Boylan, whose aggressive acoustic performances

pleased an alternative crowd. I have often appeared naïve to this passion pit of raw talent in

Chanel College. Mr Phelan has created something special in the school that time and time

again should be acknowledged. He has remained loyal to emus, the indie, the mods the

rappers and the scene. Future students should never be reluctant to listen to the talent Chanel

possesses.

Music is a great love of mine and holds many nostalgic memories. Being in Chanel has been

brilliant and music will always remind me of that. Whether it was the musical styling’s of

Craig Widdis’, infamous bleeding love ringtone; the songs of high school musical; the echo

of Jim Jones’ballin’ in Tallaght stadium at the all-Ireland basketball final or simply the

contrast of my love of metal music in 1st year to the ambient music I listen to in sixth year .

The scribbles of band logos remain in my copies.



Emanuel 10/Carrying on the Music Baton

The Talent in First Year

Ms. O’Sullivan

The choir in Chanel College really took off this year.  With 18 members ranging from 
first year to third year we had very enthusiastic students.  We met every Thursday at 
lunchtime in room 8. The year began with rehearsals for the carol singing in Coolock 
village at Christmas time. We raised 150 euro which we donated to the school.  After 
Christmas rehearsals began for the Emanuel concert in the Helix.  This concert was 
established by the archdiocese of Dublin to encourage use of liturgical music in schools.  
The choir learned the 30 songs and headed off to the Helix at the end of March to be 
joined by 1000 other students and a live orchestra.  It was a great day and the choir did 
Chanel proud.  The choir then sang at the St. Peter Chanel mass introducing the school 
body to some of the liturgical music they learned for the Emanuel concert.  The mass 
included some very different music to what the boys were used to but they even joined 
along clapping for the more up tempo songs. The year will finish off with the choir 
singing for the sixth year graduation mass at the end of May.  It has been a very 
successful year for the choir, and hopefully it will continue to grow and grow in the 
future. 
Ms O’ Sullivan 

 
 
G

Ms Brazil

Thoughts on Sixth Years /the Artists

Best of luck to all the 6th year students in their upcoming Leaving Cert. Exams. I have
enjoyed teaching the class, (most of the time!) and I wish you all the best in the future.



Reflections from Room 5

Ms. Gorman

Sitting in room 5 with the sun streaming through the blinds-it’s May and approaching the end
of the school year. More poignantly for some, it’s the end of their school days in Chanel.

6th year religion more often than not provides me with the opportunity to get to know the
students a little better, to listen to their opinions, to discuss certain topics, to be surprised at
their insights and without doubt to have a laugh at the weird and wonderful things that can be
said and done within 40mins.

We have had, pin the tail on the donkey, we have tied students together, we have listened to
love songs, eaten sweets, had liturgies with bread and stones and everything in between this
year. My religion class are a diverse group who, in September were more comfortable
crowing like roosters than opening up. Through activities and lessons we have worked on
this and certainly the humour of the groups has acted like a gel: I won’t forget Derek
Kennedy’s clown outfit drawing or Jamie Mills Matrix inspired creation, but Daniel
Costello’s piece haunts me to this very day!!

It is good to be able to laugh and learn in school and I certainly got that from this group.
Some of the class I have taught in the past and it is great to see them now getting ready for
their lives of college, work, travel or whatever plans they have for themselves.

The class have spirit and personality and I have to admit there have been times over the year
where I have been truly impressed by the maturity and sensitivity of the class. This was the
group in September who was asked what they would like most like to do in Religion Class
–nowhere on their lists did God, prayer, spirituality or liturgy appear!! However, it is true to
say that there are questioning minds in there, who are actually a lot more spiritual than they
think. As the come in the door of Room 5 today for one of their last Religion Classes in
Chanel, I hope that they can look back in their time here with fond memories.

As for advice –well keep you sense of humour, it will get you through the hard days , keep
your sensitivity, it will make you a better person and most of all , keep your faith because
what God has intended for you goes beyond anything you can imagine.



Music in Chanel

Aiden Griffiths

Well where can I start? Throughout the year Room 11 has been reverberating with excellent
performances from some of the schools great talents. Kieran Boylan, Jack Gleeson, Cathal
Grant, myself and many others have all contributed. I have thoroughly enjoyed every minute
and have seen it as a great place for young students,(such as the mysterious Connor) to play a
tune every now and then. It has allowed me to grow in confidence and to actually sing in
front of people without worry. It allowed me to just enjoy myself and of course, play guitar
during school which was a BIG bonus.

It even lead to singing in front of the entire school which I had never done or had the chance
to do before. The high point had to be Mr. Phelan’s harmonies which were always on que
and never failed to impress or humour the listeners in the room at the time (a lot better than
his footballing skills as he explained to me on the pitch). Kieran would make every song his
own. I loved his unique performances! All in all it has been the one thing I would look
forward to every week!



Sixth Years through the Eyes of a Novice Guidance Counsellor

Mr. Woods

Ok it’s mid May and I am nearly finished providing Careers advice to a group of sixth

years entering the ‘real world’ at the height of an economic downturn this State has

not seen since its foundation. But was my job made any more difficult ?? Of course

not, I’ve just had the most dedicated and hardworking sixth years since the foundation

of this school. Well maybe. Who said you cannot put a square peg in a round hole?

Well I think we just did it. I believe this year’s sixth years will defy the odds set

against them. I think they will carry on being outstanding both academically and

socially. I believe this generation will be the next generators of remarkable growth

and prosperity. I also believe they set an example to younger school pupils that will

stand the test of time and will be their remaining legacy. I believe in your ability to

achieve exactly what you want and I sincerely appreciate the enrichment you provided

me in the carry out of my duties as a Guidance Counsellor.

The biggest test of all is now fast approaching and if you face this challenge with the

integrity and conviction you have displayed whilst students here in Chanel you will

overcome this challenge more fit and willing to take on what other challenges life

may have set aside for you in the future. The Leaving Certificate is not everything

but it definitely provides you with solid platform from you can progress just about

anywhere you want. It is a stepping stone to a bright future that you will embrace and

grow from.

I was tutor for a number of you in 3rd year which was my first year here in Chanel;

you made my first year here enjoyable and enlightening. I was impressed by your

excellent manners and good behaviour as a form teacher. Referrals were few and far

between and good fun and a sense of team spirit were all too evident. I sincerely will

miss you as a group from Chanel and hope that you stay in touch with the school and

never forget that my door will always be open for you in the future if you ever need

some advice on careers or anything else for that matter. I have every faith in your



ability. All you need now is to have that same faith in yourself and do justice to

yourself in achieving your full potential in the exam that now lies before you. I wish

you all the success in the world and know you will make exemplary citizens of this

great country of ours. L. Woods

McThug Remembers …(Or Tries to Forget!)

Did Robbie Cummins really score three penalties on me in a shoot-out in second year? If so
why wasn’t he coaching Maughan in the art of spot-kick scoring before our U-14 semi-final
all those years ago?! McThug remembers some great performances by these 6th years over
the years in the red and black. Gareth Byrne playing GAA!!! (I can guarantee readers that this
remark will provoke an immediate and hostile reaction. In fact Gareth will be so distracted
that he will ‘forget’ to go to communion!) Hmmm. What else? Of course we all remember
Fitzy striving manfully to protect the near post in an U-14 final! What about Gillanders trying
unsuccessfully for two seasons to head the ball and then producing a man-of-the-match
performance in the same final! McThug remembers King’s bone-crunching challenge in the
corner in a …THE Senior Cup rugger match! Mr. Mays’ brow will furrow upon reading this.
Hmm he reminds McThug of some character from an Austin Powers’ film..but McThug’s
memory isn’t what it used to be! McThug remembers Ingle’s wizardry on the basketball court
on a stuffy Wednesday afternoon. Pass it Ingle! Big Red McManus and Fitzy (again – just to
cheer him up!) ripping divers opponents apart on the Chanel right. Gleeson getting sent off!
O’Leary getting sent off! Brady’s Da trying to convince Mr. Fahy that Sean is actually
marginally better than the legendary Bobby Moore!

These guys are actually going to leave a huge vacuum – and I’m not just talking about the
Chanel SCT front row of Kealy, Charlesworth and Rowe! Chanel sport will never again see
the likes of Rowey’s side-step and dash for twenty yards. At least the Forrest Gump moments
of O’Leary and Gillanders have been captured for posterity! Will the school ever see a
sweeper with the class of James Dillon? Well I know Alan does a good job but…(JOKE
OK?) The great John Chubb is leaving – king of the rebound.

I …. (Weeps) would not be writing this but for Ms. Ryan and those bambi eyes. She can be
very…ah persuasive. I digress. Yes more importantly than that, I know that my nemesis, the
Ferrycarrig Philosopher will be procrastinating on another page (3?). It wouldn’t look good if
Room 19 (D’you all remember ROOM 19?! OFFSIDE!) wasn’t present in this impressive
literary collection. WHAT? Crehan isn’t writing a piece! Who’s spelling it for him?

But seriously, these men have got a lot of bad press – most of it deserved – for the last 18
months. But there were great moments. There were great, intense moments when I almost
liked them. (Even you Niall!) JOKE. That was a joke ok? As this is the last essay of mine
you’ll ever read (until I publish my revolutionary pamphlet on how to oust FF), I’d just like
to say thanks for the memories. Grant! Stop smirking! We’re not all into double entendres
around here.



PS Now about those six A’s.. Nathan, if you just wrote one essay in 6th year, you could
have…Don’t have regrets lads. Burn the midnight oil! Get grinds off Phela! Don’t leave me
hangin!

Chanel SSC Soccer Club Is Recruiting New Players!

Have you always secretly admired the rugged, Desperate Dan features (the female staff
members call him George Clooney!) (Actually it’s only Mr. Mays who does!) of Mr. Ardiff?
Well how would you like to play for his team? Chanel SSC is the Chanel past pupils’ team
for YOU.

The club was formed in 1974 and has been in existence since then. The club currently fields
two teams in the Amateur Football League. The senior side has just won promotion to the
Premier Sunday and will contest the final of the Amateur Cup in two weeks. The second team
is for Mr. McCarthy and other ‘veterans’ like your Dads! They play in the over 35s league on
a Saturday.

The club has remained in existence for over 30 years and provides a link for all past pupils
with the school. It is also a useful network for potential employment opportunities, a sporting
outlet and a social club.

Chanel SS and many other sporting clubs in the area want all of the 6th years to remain
involved in sport in some capacity. Students should consider joining a sports club in a playing
or coaching capacity or even refereeing.

Most of the current Chanel Senior side played for the Chanel Leinster Cup side of 2004.

If you are interested in training with Chanel and joining the club contact old McCarthy in
room 19 or the sprightly, dashing, debonair Mr. Ardiff in the sawdust room.

T. McCarthy



From the Construction Room

‘A Bit of a Mixed Bag’

Mr. Ardiff

To refer to the 6th year construction group as a bit of a mixed bag would probably be an

understatement!! With only eleven students in Ardiff’s class it’s probably hard to understand

that each one of them could be so different but I can assure you they all had one thing in

common: Their constant need for motivation. I have honestly never met the slowest moving ,

dreariest, late for class group of fellas in my career. Granted it’s only been a short one thus

far but I really am hoping the future of which does not hinge on these guys results!!

The intensity of the year resulted in a few casualities and Rowe and Ryan’s departure before

Christmas shortened the class list even further. Coupled with the fact that Derek Kennedy

only popped in every now and again to say hi the actual class list was eight. Unfortunately

nothing wonderful has ever come in a group of eight. The Beatles were a foursome, there are

five rings on the Olympic flag, Henry VIII famously had six wives and there are Seven

Wonders of the World. Chanel’s eight were Chubb, Ingle, Mc Donagh, Hosey, Griffiths,

Last, Mills and O’Hanlon. Nothing really to be writing home about!!

Individually though they all have their talents. Mills had the ability to make even the best

situations seem like the world was about to end, and for him it nearly did one evening.

Forcing a piece of timber too hard into the band saw he broke the blade. The chances of



getting hurt from this happening are quite slim but poor Jamie’s heart will never be the same

again. Hosey’s real talents have yet to be properly discovered but he does have an amazing

ability to be fashionably late for every class. I’m sure if it actually has anything to do with

fashion at all or just the fact that he doesn’t move any faster.

(From The Construction Room Contd.)

Chubb loves a good old moan. Everything always initially seems impossible to John, and

there’s nothing he loves more than having a quick freak attack on the point of realising the

extent of the job at hand. Just to compound the issue for John, there’s nothing Ingle seems to

like more than winding him up. Ingle himself isn’t without flaws and his precarious

attendance record leaves a lot to be desired. Either he gets sick quite a lot or he has everyone

fooled!!

The there’s the two ‘Boys’, McDonagh and O’Hanlon. The ‘men’ of the class!! They love to

talk, and will yap to you all day provided you don’t ask them a question to do with

construction studies!! Then the excuses come hot and fast. McDonagh is the king of excuses

and has a reason for everything. It usually involves talking to Mr. Dowling , Mr. Hannon or

Mr. Woods, so no doubt Joe has his whole life planned for himself!!

The opposite of the two lads are Griffiths and Lasty. Kevin comes to class gets on with the

work and doesn’t say a word, apart from the odd dry humoured comment followed by

convulsions of laughter. Griffiths usually comes into the room like a man who has been

dragged backwards through a bush; shirt hanging out, hair all over his face and earphone

wires everywhere. He doesn’t say much apart from the occasional grunt which more often

than not is his excuse for not having his homework done.

All in all they were a grand bunch of lads, there was no hassle in the room but results will



determine everything!!

A LETTER OF ADVICE TO THE NEW SIXTH YEARS

From

Mark Salmon

Dear Class of 2010 / 2011,

 

Listen in class.

Don't pay attention to the messers.

Do your homework.

If you're not listening in school or doing your homework, it will come back on you.

 

I myself messed in school; it's getting to the end now. I thought it was all fun and games, got
carried away with being nearly finished in school.

It has come back on me now.

 

Have a laugh with your mates but always listen to the teacher. If they give out, don't answer
back - you might just make things worse.

Don't put yourself under too much pressure. Do what you can. The effort comes back to
reward you.

 

Just get the head down lads.

Don't be a geek, just do the work and have your fun too.

 



And tell Mr. Fahy his favorite student was asking for him.

 

Yours,

Mark Salmon

Chaplaincy in Chanel College Mrs Whelan

Chanel College is a Catholic Secondary School. Boys of every religious denomination (or none) are
welcome. As the school chaplain, my job is to be a ‘faith presence’ in the school, to promote the
Marist ethos and to foster a spirit of pastoral care within the school community.

Our new Prayer Room in the school’s east wing (or is it the west wing?) has been put to good use
throughout the year. The religion teachers have brought their classes to the Prayer Room for prayer
services and meditation. During the season of Lent, the teachers brought their classes for ‘Stations of
the Cross’. We used a set of ‘Stations of the Cross’ that had been kindly donated by Fr. Tony Malone
s.m.

The “Rainbows” Programme is going strong and students from 1st and 2nd year continue to participate
in the programme and the “Celebrate Me” Days. We are very grateful to the facilitators, Patty Kane,
Helen Bird and Linda Byrne who give their time so generously to running the Rainbows meetings.

The 8th December, the Feast of the Immaculate Conception was a day when the generousity of our
students and their parents was very much in evidence. The students had been asked to bring in a gift
to the value of €3 - €5, so that we could help needy families in the local community at Christmas. The
day started off with Mass in the Prayer Room, celebrated by Fr. John Harrington s.m. The 5th Year
students then went around the classrooms collecting the gifts. Before long, the Prayer Room was full
to bursting point with the most amazing collection of toys, children’s clothes, cosmetic gift sets,
selection boxes, tins of biscuits and sweets, etc., etc. The Marist Fathers gave a donation of €600 to
add to the money contributed by staff and students and supermarket gift vouchers were purchased
with this money. The gifts were distributed through the three Dublin 17 parishes and many families
had a very enjoyable Christmas as a result.

The generousity of our students and their parents was evident once again when we appealed
for donations to help victims of the Haiti disaster. Over €3,200 was collected from students
and staff and a cheque was presented to Adele Lawler, a local woman who works for the
organisation “Our Little Brothers and Sisters”. Adele assured us that every euro we
contributed would be put to good use in helping the people of Haiti.
On St. Peter Chanel Day, the 28th April 2010, Mass was celebrated in St. Brendan’s Parish Church by
Fr. John Harrington s.m. and the whole school community attended. The school choir, led by Ms.
O’Sullivan sang beautifully. I had an opportunity to listen to the choir when they took part in the
Dublin Diocesan Concert in the Helix Theatre recently. They are now preparing to sing at the 6th

Year Gtaduation.



Plans for the chaplaincy in 2010/2011 include a day retreat to Lough Derg for 6th Year students on the
12th October next. We also hope to take the Transition Year students to Croagh Patrick and the 5th

Year students to Glendalough.

Best wishes for the future to all our Leaving Cert. students.

To all our staff, students and parents – have a great summer.

Jackie Whelan

Chaplain

A Day in the Life

The Day the Bishop Came To Visit

Miss Ryan

It was a Friday and it was coming up to twelve minutes past 12 noon and Miss Ryan, yours

truly, was putting the finishing touches to preparations for the onset of Class 2.4, the most

notorious class in the whole school!

This group was always going to be tough what with such characters such as Jelly Baby Gerry

who loved to stuff the said sweet into practically every orifice in between that is, dive

bombing across the classroom floor to retrieve his pencil which he’d deliberately thrown

there in the first place, all so he could give someone a dig on the way back to his seat! Wilful

little chap, our Gerry!

Then there was Pogo who eventually ‘retired early’ for delivering an excellent impersonation

of a Pogo stick as he bounced around classrooms with a sweeping brush punching holes in

ceilings as he went along!

Naturally then, as you can imagine, at last class before lunch on a Friday, when blood sugars

are running low and hormones are turning little boys into raging bulls it behoves the savvy

Religion Teacher to create a certain ambience! a classroom atmosphere that soothes the



fevered brow and calms the restless spirit!

Picture then the scene! Scented candles are wafting the soothing fragrance of lavender which

now permeates the classroom airwaves. A miniature water feature on teacher’s desk is

rippling soothing trickles of water and exuding the sentiments of Psalm 23 ‘near restful

waters He leads me to revive my drooping spirit’

(Ms. Ryan the Day the Bishop came Contd.)

.However most practical and canny of tricks up teacher’s sleeve is the excellent DVD on

Islam which on Friday last class before lunch comes in very handy indeed. Needless to say

the DVD is loaded and ready to go!

All set and three minutes to the bell and as I go through my ritual of deep breathing exercises

and getting in the zone I hear a gentle knocking on my classroom door.Enter Mrs Whelan!

The School Chaplain with quite a portfolio in the school.This lady had been spearheading

The Civic Link Project in Transition Year which involved linking schools in Belfast, Iowa,

USA and Chanel in Dublin.

So, was this a social call or did Mrs Whelan have an agenda? Ask a silly question! It just so

happened that an American Bishop and his assistant who were returning to the US directly

after lunch with The Marist Fathers had made a special request to sit in on a Religion Class so

he could ‘Tell all the folks back home!’.

Mrs Whelan in that persuasive tone sallies forth………. ‘So sorry for the short notice but

could you possibly? Appreciate it and thanks a million!’‘Jackie’, says I, blood draining from

every vessel ………..I have Class 2.4 now! The most notorious class in the

school…………No response! Ever had that experience, when someone goes silent and their

eyes do the talking! That knowing look that tells you, ‘It’s happening’ ‘Deal with it’ You’re a



professional!’……Under so much pressure that there isn’t even time for an expletive! The

bell sounds, Mrs Whelan disappears to fetch The Bishop and I’m thinking at the speed of

light as the DVD plan is shot to pieces! What to do? What to do? The answer came up from

my gut; ‘Do something the boys are well versed in’ ‘Review the week’s work on Islam’. The

class had just finished a World Religion Module on the course and I had acetates on various

aspects of Islam on my desk.

(Ms. Ryan The Day the Bishop came Contd.)

The bell for class sounded and in a flash 2.4 came tumbling in! Buzzing around my desk; all

arms and legs as they’ve just come back from PE class. Gerry the Jelly-Baby is near the

fountain (he likes the water feature) Pogo as usual is looking for my attention. Highly

sensitive as children are they know straight away that something is up! Very seriously,

because I’m terrified, I tell them to sit down quickly because we have important visitors. One

student to a desk!

‘But Miss’……….cries Baby Gerry….’Miss!’ ‘Not now Gerry’ says I, not looking in his

direction. ‘Sit down!’ …..’But Miss’……..Miss!!!….’you’re stuff’s on fire!!’ Whereupon I

turn to see the acetate I had in my right hand had caught the flame of the scented candle and

was ablaze! ‘Jesus’! says I (prayerfully) whereupon I did my best Joan of Arc impression!

(Sharp intake of breath and massive blow of air on the flames!)

Thank God it worked! Catastrophe averted and just as the Bishop and his entourage walked

in the room!

After the usual exchange of pleasantries and greetings with the Bishop ensconced down the

back of the classroom all eyes were on me and so the lesson began.

I took the students through the overhead sheets as we reviewed the week’s work on Islam.



All hands were up as they told me about the Mosque, the Muslim place of worship. Wudu,

the ritual of washing; the Koran, the Muslim sacred book , all about the Five Pillars and how

we have things in common with Muslims like when they fast and abstain during Ramadan as

we do during Lent. How also as Jews and Christians go on pilgrimage to Jerusalem and The

Wailing Wall the Muslims have the Hajj, the religious journey to Mecca.

(Ms. Ryan The Day the Bishop came Contd.)

The class was as good as gold! I couldn’t have asked for better behaviour or more intelligent

answers. So pleased with how things were going and so confident in the way the boys and I

were working as a team………I afforded myself a little in joke with the boys.

It just so happened that on my desk was one of those plastic statues of the Virgin Mary that

you get in Lourdes. One of the Sixth Years had acted as a volunteer at The Shrine and had

brought me back the Lourdes Holy Water as a gift.

Truth was that some weeks beforehand there had been an unholy argument over who had

drunk the water and sprinkled the remainder all over the classroom floor. We all knew Pogo

was the culprit!

So! Developing the point on pilgrimage I drew attention to the statue and as I held it up,

contrasting Mecca and Lourdes as Religious Journeys. there was this precious moment when

a knowing nod was exchanged between myself and the boys. It tickled me that I could share

an in-crowd moment with the lads with The Visitors oblivious to what was really going down

in the room. It was an us and them scenario!

At the end of the lesson the Bishop was suitably impressed and went off to lunch intrigued



that he had come all the way from Iowa USA, to visit schools in Belfast and then down to

Dublin to take a class on Islam. Several weeks later we received a lovely tribute when Mrs

Whelan presented us with a gift from the Bishop……….a little badge to show our connection

with Preston High School USA.And if there is a moral to the story it’s that ;

Sometimes the people who are most demanding are the ones who need you and love you the

most.

Well that’s what I found out, the day the Bishop came to visit Class 2.4!

The BIG MATCH REVIEW

By

Brian McManus

STUDENTS VS TEACHER BY BRIAN
MCMANUS

Friday the 14th of May, a glorious day. The sun was shining the weather was crisp with a light
breeze in the air. The Chanel pitch had never looked so tremendous (Bright effervescent
green like a snooker table). Some students and staff gathered on the sidelines to create a great
sense of anticipation. This picturesque postcard image would soon be destroyed by the epic
battle that would occur. The talking was over. The clever taunts put back in their holster. It
was down to business time.

The game started with a bang. Tackles were flying in from every direction and tension began
to mount. Both teams wanted to win. This was evident from the get go. The teachers got off
to a cracking start, resulting in Mr Fallon awarding a more then generous penalty. (We were
expecting this biased attitude). Up stepped Mr Ardiff. Pressure time! The penalty was
dispatched beautifully. 1-0 teachers. Devastating! Students then began to really perform.
Shelly and McDonough grew with confidence at the back. Gar Byrne at right full was
opening the top drawer and pulling tricks right out. Magic! McManus at left full had the
beating of Crehan every time. Fitzmaurice on the right wing was in constant battle with
Phelan (digs were thrown). Clay and King in the centre began to get tackles in and play the
ball. Cummins on the left was always the out ball causing damage with every attack. The
introduction of the Mouse Man changed the game. Suddenly a long ball forward was knocked
down by the head of O Leary. It took one bounce. BANG!! Keegan catches in on the volley.
Top corner material.



Some Tekkers Are Good, Some Tekkers Are Bayyad But Some Tekkers are
UNBELIEVABLE tekkers.The game then settled down with Kev Bear Claw O Leary
slotting one passed the helpless Man City keeper. 2-1 students. Lovely. Mouse man with
another assistant. You could see the aggression mounting on the teachers faces. They were
not behind long due to a mix up at the back and BRAAAAAAAAAAADY sticking one in his
own net. 2-2. This was not in the script.

The second half saw the introduction of the superstars. James, Bear, Claw, Dillon, Mickey
the Pre-Madonna Gleeson, straight face Kellier, Berta G Thing and many more. The increase
in quality was evident as Berta whipped the ball into the box and it was calmly dispatched by
Gleeson. 3-2. Cigar stuff. The students were cruising. There was only one team playing
football and it wasn’t the ones gasping for air and clutching their chest. Old timers!

The Big Match Review (contd) Brian McManus

The teachers threw yet another spanner in the works as Cullen drew them level again. They
would just not lie down. Some super saves from Git in goal spurred the students on.
Champagne football tore the teachers apart creating a simple tap in for Keegan. The crowd
erupted. Although the loudest noise was the grunt from Mr Ardiff. Freaked.com!

There were only seconds left. Surely no more surprises left in the game. Whollap! Mr.
Crehan was dismantled. It was as if he was taken out with a 2 by 4. Clay clattered him. The
contact could be heard from the village. Roy Keane on Alfie Haaland springs to mind. Life
changing tackle. You could physically see the aggression on Mr. Crehans face. Priceless.

Surely that was it. Blow the whistle. Let us celebrate. The game went on and on.
Coincidence?????? The ball went out for a corner. Danger. As the ball was fizzed in it was
almost like Mr Fahy had wings, he was literally taking off! The shout went out. “PHILS”.
Mr Fahy was having none of it. It was just like watching Richard Dunne. The ball glanced
off his ear and flew towards the top corner. Unfortunately Kellier was on the post. There was
only 1 outcome. What a goal. I have never seen a teacher so happy. Mr Fahy was delighted
skipping like a little school girl. Hilarious! Sure how much fun can teachers have, they live
in the school?

The final whistle was blown and hands were shook. 4-4 was a fair result. The game was
played with typical Chanel spirit. Firm but fair and full of laughs. The bond between the
class of 2009/2010 and the staff is very strong and this was clear throughout the day. This
occasion is one which I know students and teachers will hold in their hearts for a long time.
Yet another great memory we take from our time in Chanel College.



Germany

Nach Deutschland und Zuruck

Brett Kealy

The trip to Germany in 2006 was one to remember for many reasons. From the memorable

bus rides to the angry tour guides and even the hour-long boat trip that went in circles, well

not quite circles but where we ended up in a town that the corporate world forgot. Displaying

a vast panorama of shops, yes 1! It sold Bratwurst and good homely German culture. A visit

to one of the most prestigious teams in Europe’s stadium! 1. FC Koln (although they were

relegated that year), shouting German items in our sleep, watching R18 movie, going to large

manifests of flag shops, telling people not to buy pellet guns, realising we weren’t actually in

Dusseldorf, losing passports, breaking beds, flying 30 feet to switch off the television and of

course Ian Creedon’s erratic complaint about the price difference between a large and a small

Coca-Cola.Yes Germany really was full of the culture we expected Land of Philosophy and

Fine Art! I even won a prize in which basically what happens is every month they had a

series of delegates and each delegate had a hat. Now in the hat there was a pot, in the pot

there were names, they pulled the pot out of the hat and they pulled the name out of the pot



with the names of the hat in it and basically they put all of these names into another pot, ( the

communal pot). They had another list of names, when they drew the names out of the hat, it

all went into another hat. Which then went into another pot and out of the pot they drew my

name. Phew………..What a stroke of luck!

Reflections of a Parent

Mrs Ingle

When I look at my son now I recall thoughts of ‘He’s not a little boy’ and ‘He’s not a man’

and ‘He is a man’ and ‘He is still my little boy’ and ‘When did he get this grown up?’. It is

hard to believe that he has reached the stage in life when he is graduating from school.

As parents we have our moments of big pride when our children have accomplished

something. Then we have our moments of small pride that come when we see through our

children that we have accomplished something very important. These young men who

graduate here tonight are our future.

So with this in mind, know that as you finish your time in Chanel and move on into the world

that you will always be our sons and that we will be there for you always. Here’s hoping that

the lessons and arguments we endured throughout the years will prepare you for this world.

So as you graduate and move on into the next stage of your life the Staff of Chanel College,

your parents and family members, wish you well for the future.



Staff Selection versus 6th Year Selection

Mr. Ardiff

I spent the week building up to sports day listening to comments like “You’re going
down Ardiff”, “We’re going to annihilate you”, “You don’t stand a chance” and “Who have
you got? Fahy, Crehan!!! We have Gleeson and O’Leary”. By the time kick off arrived at
2pm on Friday I was determined that I wouldn’t have to listen to anything like it afterwards.

The 6th Years lined up as was predicted with the bulk at the back and the ‘speed’ up
front. The staff lined up with Newell, Crehan, Phelan, Fahy, Daly, Mac Liam and Ardiff,
there was also the addition of four students to bolster their numbers, but they were only 3rd

and 4th years. Surely they couldn’t cause this almighty 6th Year team any problems!!!

The 6th Years started the game with the wind at their backs and despite claiming to be
footballers their tactics from the start was to hoof the ball over the top for O’Leary and
Keegan to run on to. In contrary it was the staff that played the football and after a mazy run
by Cullen on the left and sheer determination up front from Mac Liam, Joe McDonagh,
unable to deal with the pressure any more, handled the ball in the box. Ardiff stepped up to
the spot, sent O’Hanlon the wrong way and slipped the ball into the top right corner. The
staff was in the lead and the students were sweating.

The lead didn’t last long though when what was arguably the second best goal of the
game, Keegan latched onto the ball twenty five yards from goal, caught it on the half volley
and buried it top corner. A second came when O’Leary ran onto a loose ball, poorly
defended by the staff and slipped it passed Lawlor to grab the equaliser. The students were 2-
1 up and the staff looked like they needed a miracle to get back into this.

The miracle came in the unlikely form of Sean Hatchet-man Brady. Brady had spent
the two weeks building up to this match promoting himself as a footballing legend and how
he was going to make a ‘show’ of the staff. He certainly did make a show!! A corner from



Cullen was poorly defended and the ball dropped to Brady. Without even a flinch and with
his goal poacher like instincts he stretched out his right leg and poked the ball past the keeper.
The only problem was it was into his own goal. Good man Brady. A miracle!!

The second half saw the students make some changes. O’Leary had wasted too much
ball, McDonagh had handled it too often and Brady, well Brady had done enough damage.
Gleeson and Dillon were deployed up front and it wasn’t long before Gleeson and Crehan
were re-enacting a scene quite often seen in the construction studies room over the past
couple of years!! Gleeson did try to go past Ardiff at one stage but his pace was no match for
the ‘auld fellas’ and Ardiff nipped the ball away and cleared easily.

The students scored first though, another error by the staff and the ball was squared to
Keegan who slotted home his second. They were soon 4-2 up when Gleeson nabbed one
running onto a through ball to push it past Lawlor. The staff were under the cosh and
something needed to be done. Karl Holmes, a fifteen year old 5th year student had had
enough of the humiliation and he put Mikey Gleeson in his pocket, where he remained for the
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rest of the game. Crehan kept kicking anything that moved and Dillon never once out
jumped Ardiff.

The staff were getting back into it and began exploiting the left side of the pitch.
Fahy made a run the first time and almost scored from the corner that ensued. Mark Glynn
threatened the next only to be brought down forty yards from goal. The free kick that
followed was flicked in by Cullen and the staff were back in it. They were now only one goal
down and had a few minutes to score another. The students were panicking; O’Leary was
brought back on along with McManus and Kelly. This was to increase the pressure on the
staff but to be quite honest I couldn’t see the impact it made.

With a minute left on the clock the staff won a corner. Cullen swung the ball into the
box and amid all the students panic and chaos Mr. Fahy rose highest. His head met the ball
full on and it flew straight into the top corner over little Kelly’s head.

The game finished four all. The student’s threats and promises amounted to nothing.
Mistakes and missed opportunities will be rued by both teams, but all in all the game was
played in good spirits. O’Hanlon was best for the students, saving their bacon on several
occasions. A draw a deserved result.


