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HWHO’s a top volunteer?
Daniella Timperley from Randalstown joined

Niall Gosson from Dublin as they collected their
awards at the 2018 Paramerica Spirit of Community
Awards at Dublin’s Aviva stadium.

HIt recognises young people for their motivation
impact and service to their communities.

lWHO needs a very big cup of tea?
The team at Neill’s Flour have given

themselves a bit of a problem.
After securing their place in the Guinness

Book of Records by banking the world’s largest
scone, they now face the task of making the
world largest cup of tea to go with it! Ponderin
the problem is baker Warren Patton, celebrity
chef Jenny Bristow and Karl McCrum of Neill’s.

HWHO’s putting
the ‘hygge’ into

sailing?
Stena Line has just

launched the Irish
Sea’s first dedicated
onboard passen-
ger recliner suite...
the Hygge Recline
Lounge.

Hygge – pro-
nounced hoo-gah
– is the Scandinavian
concept of cosiness,
comfort and wellbe-
ing. First to sample
the ultra-stylish
surroundings were
Wendy and Albert
Paul – lucky them!

at this year’s Store of the Year competition.
The winners collected their awards from Mus-

grave MD Michael McCormack during a gala night
art the Culloden Hotel and Spa.

HWHO are ‘su-
per’ stores?

McCool’s in
Ballymoney,
Lusty’s in Larne
and McCaughan’s
in Armoy were
the big winners

lWHO’s sailing
away?

If you see her, tell
her to come back!

Belfast model
Laura Lacole posted
a pic showing her
sailing off into the
horizon.

Never to return?
Let’s hope it’s only

temporary!

Jordan
hjordan.media@btinternet.com

JUDE Collins book Martin
McGuinness – The Man I Knew
is a remarkable piece of work
and, for me, totally original in
its concept.

Not only was the writer able to
interview a staggering amount of
people from variety of backgrounds
who knew Martin, he also managed
to get the book into the shops in
time for the first anniversary of
his death.

But in typical Jude fashion, at the
Belfast launch of his book last week
he credited this achievement solely to
the professionalism of the people at
Mercier Press publishers.

The large turnout at Eason’s bookshop
reflected the great love and respect many
people here have for Jude Collins. Barris-
ter and Gaelic football pundit Joe Brolly
(below with Jude) did an excellent job as
warm-up man, prior to the author stepping
up to the microphone.

A product of Tyrone among the bushes,
Jude is without doubt one of the foremost
political commentators of our time. When-
ever Jude arrives anywhere, a dynamic of
debate follows soon afterwards.

And like the recently deceased author
JP Donleavy, he has a deep understanding
of Ireland, ‘in all of her sins and some of
her graces’.

We are fortunate that so soon after his
death, Jude Collins correctly identified
Martin McGuinness as a suitable subject
for a book of this kind.

It was when
Martin’s memo-
ry was freshest
in the minds of
those who knew
him and it gives
us a unique in-
sight into what
made him tick.

As his former
Sinn Féin col-
league Mitchel
McLaughlin
points out in

his contribution, if it wasn’t for the vi-
olent reaction of the unionist state to
the modest demands of the Civil Rights
Movement, then it is highly likely that
Martin McGuinness would have lived out
his life as a family man in the employ of
Doherty’s Butchers.

MILITIA

But the short window between October
5, 1968, when the RUC on the orders of un-
ionist minister James Craig baton-charged
peaceful marchers on Derry’s Duke
Street and the Battle of the Bogside in
mid-August 1969, when the police – aided
by loyalists in the guise of the B-Specials
protestant militia – petrol-bombed Catho-
lic homes, conditioned McGuinness and
it set him on the path he chose to follow.

And of course it goes without saying that
the arrival of British troops on the streets
of Derry and the events of Bloody Sunday
meant there could be no turning back.

As we all now know, Martin McGuin-
ness’s journey took him from local IRA
leader on the streets of Derry’s Bogside
to the Deputy First Minister’s office at
Stormont.

And it also saw him develop a warm
personal friendship with the Reverend Ian
Paisley and shake hands with the Queen,
as part of his vision to make the so-called
peace process work.

I’ve long been convinced that as he eased

into old age, Martin McGuinness saw the
futility of the IRA campaign he had head-
ed for so long and he became convinced
there had to be another way forward.

And oddly enough, having opted for a
future in politics, he discovered he was
quite good at it.

Jude Collins’ excellent book gives an
insight into how all of that came about.

In his contribution, journalist Eamonn
McCann recalls that in the early days of
the Troubles – as older republicans strug-
gled to express any relevancy to people’s
lives – McGuinness reflected accurately
the views of younger people in Derry
at the time.

Eamonn points out that while he
was aware of Martin from his school
days, he wasn’t a personal friend. He
was aware though that Martin
possessed a gift in personal en-
gagement with others, which
many found disarming and
even endearing.

Troubled by revelations
of sex abuse within the

Catholic clergy, Martin arrived at Ea-
monn’s door one day wishing to discuss
articles he’d written on the subject.

Martin politely asked Eamonn if he could
come inside and when he did, he stayed
for two hours!

“I cannot in a million years see Gerry
Adams coming and asking the same ques-
tion,” wrote Eamonn.

The title of Jude’s book, Martin McGuin-
ness – The Man I knew – is an accurate
description of this publication. It doesn’t
cover his involvement in some of the most

appalling crimes of the now gone
Troubles.

By his own admission, Jude Collins
regrets not having more contribu-
tions from people of the unionist
tradition in his book, but perhaps

given the timeline of events, this
is understandable.

I firmly believe that any
reader coming to Jude Col-
lins’ book with an open mind
can only benefit by reading
it.

Book’s valuable insight
into a remarkable man

HA big thank you to Glentoran
supremo Stafford Reynolds

for this amazing picture taken at
Dalymount Park, Dublin, in 1985.

HIt shows the run-up to a free kick
just as Liam Brady is about to

pull the trigger, during a Republic of
Ireland v Italy match, which I think
ended 1-2 to the visitors.

HBut the snap also shows a total
disregard for health and safety, as

fans were allowed to scramble across
the asbestos roof in order to get a
better view – cleary risking apparent
death.

HAnd according to Stafford,
another 800 or so watched the

game from the touchline!

LOSS: Martin
McGuinness


