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President’s News

A Cháirde

We are close to the summer hols so the year of events for us is drawing to a close.  So this means we are now 
nearing my swan song at the helm of the St. Patrick’s Society.  It has been a fantastic year with a wide range of great 
events that I hope you have all enjoyed.

Since the last newsletter, the two major events we have had were the Summer Hooley and the Charity Auction. 
We are indebted to Anna and Bradley Mulroney for kindly allowing us to use their beautiful home for the Summer 
Hooley.  We were blessed with the weather as it managed to stay dry so we were able to take advantage of relaxing 
around the pool in their garden. Post curry, Anna’s music room was taken over as the hostess took to song, ably 
abetted by the Piano Man, Aidan on the ivories.  Although I did not make it so late, the festivities went on till the 
wee hours.

Secondly, thanks once again to our Ambassador, Declan Kelly and his wife, Anne for opening up their home for the 
Charity Night. This year’s selected charity is the Cued Speech Language Centre, a learning centre for deaf children. 
The school currently has 30 children and receives no government funding.  Our hearts were all touched by the 
lovely performance from the children who took the time to come along to meet us.  We were delighted to make 
close to RM60,000 from the evening which well exceeded our target to raise enough money to build an audio 
studio for the children.  A big thanks to all who donated auction items for the evening, your generosity has helped 
these wonderful children immensely.

I’m also delighted that we were able to share the fruits of the society with those less fortunate as we gave our 
donation from the society to local charities at the Ambassador’s residence on 30th June.  This year we donated 
RM100,000 to 12 worthy charities: Cleft Lip & Palate, WAO, Parkinson Association, Make a Wish, Educare, Kiwanis, 
Home of Peace, Little Sister’s of the Poor, Beacon Life, Chins, SPCA and PAWS.

Last but not least, I must say a big thank you to my committee, who have all been a tower of support for me during 
the year.  Thank you all for your commitment and hard work, it has been a pleasure and an honour to work with 
you and to be the president of this illustrious society.

Have a great summer and I look forward to seeing you in September at the AGM!

Slán go foill, 



St Patrick’s Society of Selangor
Annual General Meeting

It’s holiday time so start your weekend early
 come along to the AGM on
 Thursday 15th September

7.30 - 11pm
Guinness Anchor Brewery

The Tavern, 
Guinness Anchor Brewery

Sungai Way Brewery, 9th Mile, Old Klang Road, PJ

Free to Members
Rm50 Non-Members

Entrance includes:
Food and Free Flow Drink

Ordinary Members Annual Subscriptions are now due.
To attend as a member, renew your membership 

either by contacting margaret@stpatsoc.org in advance, 
or renew on the night. 

Join now to benefit, everyone welcome.
Members will enjoy reduced rates 

at all St Pats functions throughout 2011 - 2012.

For more information and RSVP 
please contact Dee:  deeoc27@hotmail.com



New Members 

Datin Doreena’s Joke Corner

Congratulations
To Mary and Ron Anderson who have a new 
grandson, Jamie Luca Anderson born on 6th 

June weighing in at 5lb 10ozs.

My mate’s missus left him last Thursday, she said she was going out for a pint of milk and never came back! 
I asked him how he was coping and he said,”Not bad, I’ve been using that powdered stuff.”  

The Irish have solved their own fuel problems. They imported 50 million tonnes of sand from the Arabs and they’re 
going to drill for their own oil. 

Two Irishmen find a mirror in the road.   The first one picks it up and says, “Blow me I know this face but I can’t put a 
name to it.”  The second picks it up and says, “You daft bastard, it’s me!”

Paddy’s in jail. The guard looks in his cell and sees him hanging by his feet.  “What are you doing?” he asks. 
“Hanging meself,” Paddy replies.  “It should be round your neck,” says the guard. 
“I tried that,” says Paddy, “but I couldn’t breathe.”

Our AGM will take place on 15th September and this year we have a number
 of vacancies to fill on our committee. 

We know many of our community would like to be more involved so if you are up for a 
challenge and a year of getting ‘stuck in’ we would love to have you join our 

2011/2012 committee. 
No experience necessary but a sense of humour can be helpful!!

Please let Dee Grimshaw know via email if you are interested and she will give you more details. 
We look forward to hearing from you! 

deeoc27@hotmail.com

Your Committee Needs You



The Dog’s
  Rugby in Malaysia since 1862

Men Over 16 and Under 35
Training Tuesday, Thursday & Saturday

RSC Sports Annex
Come play for the best!

Call: Deano on 012 792 8733

The Dog's...Junior Rugby

Saturday's 10am -12 noon
Boys and Girls  4 -16 years

RSC Sports Annex.

For  more information call:
Deano  012 792 8733

Gary Cane 012 667 8342

Enterprise
 Ireland

The Irish Trade & Technology 
Board

Kuala Lumpur, Malaysia

Its mission is to help Irish companies 
build their competitive advantage 
through innovative marketing and 
technology.

Enterprise Ireland offices worldwide 
link international buyers with 
Ireland’s competitive capability.

Contact us:
Tel:  03 2164 0618

Fax:  03 2164 0619 or e-mail 
sabrina.ng@enterprise-ireland.com

www.enterprise-ireland.com

Deputy Head of Mission
Mr Shane Stephens

Ireland House
The Amp Walk

218 Jalan Ampang
50450 Kuala Lumpur

Tel:  (03) 2161 2963
Fax: (03) 2161 3427

Public Hours
Monday to Friday

9:00 a.m. to 12:00 noon
 & 2:00 p.m. to 3:30 p.m.

Embassy of Ireland

Ambassador
HE Declan Kelly

Notice Board



Notice Board

Saturday
15th October 2011
7.30pm 

Teams of 4
RM50 per person 
to include snacks
(Book early - numbers limited)

Out of Africa Restaurant and Bar
No 1 Lorong Sultan Kelab Syabas
46200 Petaling Jaya
(map provided on booking)

Happy Hour Prices all 
evening for draught beer

RSVP
Margaret (012 218 8369 / margaret@stpatsoc.org)

Dee (017 352 0170 / deeoc27@hotmail.com)

BYO Wine RM20
corkage per bottle

Inter-Society Quiz Night



We were invited once again to take part in the St. 
George’s Annual Sports day on the 7th May 2011. 
Now I can’t say it’s a tradition just yet as it’s only 
just in its third year, however it was enjoyed by 
all and I think there is a very good chance it will 
continue and become a regular fixture.  Our participation in the previous two encounters was excellent. We came 
second in our inaugural outing and believe it or not we actually won the overall event in our second outing. Obviously 
the pressure was on to defend the cup. 

The basis of the event consists of two disciplines; these being cricket and tennis. In a nutshell, the cricket rules are 
adapted to allow games to be played quickly and easily. Its six aside with up to eight team members and five overs an 
innings on a full size pitch. Everyone has the opportunity to bat however only five bowlers are allowed, so the wicket 
keeper is excluded. Overall it works out well, as each innings only last for twenty minutes or so and keeps everyone 
busy. Surprisingly some matches managed to score in excess of hundred runs off five overs (that’s a pretty good run 
rate).  

For tennis it’s divided into a men’s and women’s team and the format is doubles with each match consisting of a set. 
Otherwise normal rules generally applied. Now I know what you are thinking – What?? Cricket and tennis? The 
Irish? 

One of the problems we have is not just the relatively small membership base but also the nature of the games. “It’s 
cricket - who in Ireland plays cricket” is the usual response we get when recruiting a team? However, most people raise 
an eyebrow when they learn that not only does Ireland have a national cricket team but also qualified for the recent 
Cricket World Cup 2011. If that wasn’t enough, not only did they qualify but they also beat England (not for the first 
time) and managed to break a couple of records on the way - the highest successful run chase and the fastest century 
(in fifty balls) by Kevin O’Brian.

While we had some difficulties initially getting teams together, in the end what fantastic teams we got.  Our cricket 
team comprised of Jarod Lopez, Joel, Nick Lee, Bridget Bleakley, James Ball, Chris Kilfoyle, and Justine. Men’s tennis was 
Terrance Lim and Gee Long. Women’s Tennis was Juliana Low and Sonia Chee. 

I won’t bore you with a stroke by stroke account of the games so I’ll just give you a run down of the basics.  There were 
5 teams participating in the Cricket - these being the St. George’s, The British High Commission, Yakimbi, KeLawar 
Cricket Club and the St. Pat’s. Out of the four cricket matches we played we won three and only lost to the local cricket 
club by a handful of runs.  For the tennis there were 6 teams with the additional team represented by the St. Andrew’s.  
In the men’s tennis, of the 5 matches we played we won 4 and only lost to St. Andrews.  In the Women’s tennis we took 
full points, an excellent achievement by our girls.  

Annual Sports Day



by Nigel McGonigle

While we were sure of the points we had scored for our 
wins we were a little unsure of the bonus points that were 
warded in the cricket to the other teams for achieving runs 
of above fifty and one hundred. The organisers kept the 
scoring to themselves so it wasn’t until the presentation 
later that evening that we discovered we had retained the 
trophy – Champions two years running. 

It was a great day out and well organised by the St. 
George’s. I would just like to say a big thank you to all 
our players and especially Bridget Bleakley for bringing 
an excellent cricket team together and also to Margaret 
Wing for organising our marvellous tennis players. Even 
though it was a long day and blisteringly hot, our teams 
played brilliantly and lasted the course. I would also like 
to thank the St. George’s for organising everything and 
to the other teams that participated to make the event 
happen. 

If there are any members that would like to participate 
next year please let us know and we hope that we are 
able to take the trophy again next year.  



Summer Hooley at Bradley and Anna’s

A big ‘Thank You’ to Bradley and Anna for opening 
up their home for our Summer Hooley this year.  The 
awnings were up, the curry on stand-by, the beer was 
cold and the rain stayed away.  What more could any-
one want on a  balmy evening in June?

Jeff presented Bridget with a goodbye gift for all 
her hard work on the committe over the past years, 
she is leaving KL in July for pastures new.

Betty served up fab Irish coffees, then Aiden hit 
the ivories accompanied by Anna on guitar....... a 
little bird told me that the singing went on way 
into the night!  





 

Big Irish celebrities such as Bono and Bob Geldof are probably as well known for their charitable work as their singing. 
We recognise their efforts in bringing issues such as poverty, justice for all and freedom to those less fortunate than 
ourselves.  In Ireland, and I hasten to add many other places, we were ‘reared’ on giving.  Collection plates at Mass, 
Church Gate Collections, the rattle of tins outside shopping centers and much, much more were part and parcel of 
growing up.

It is with great delight and pride that I can report that the rich heritage of giving has not been forgotten by those of 
us living far from home. Indeed it would be fair to say that the generosity shown by the members of the St. Patrick’s 
Society of Selangor knows no bounds. 

This was truly in evidence at our recent ‘Charity Night’ hosted at their residence, by His Excellency, The Irish Ambassador 
to Malaysia, Declan Kelly and his lovely wife Anne.  All proceeds from the evening, including sales of drinks, went to our 
chosen charity for the event, The CUED Speech Centre. This centre is a learning hub for deaf children to pursue their 
primary school education using the Cued Speech method, a technique that teaches deaf children to articulate speech 
sounds. The school currently has 30 children under the care of Roslina Ahmed and several paid and volunteer teachers, 
some of whom are mothers of past pupils. This is not a government funded school and our aim for the evening was 
to raise enough money to build an audio studio for the children, which will greatly improve their use of language with 
the help of speech therapists. 

We began the evening with dinner, which was very kindly sponsored by The Ambassador. There was also the chance to 
buy some raffle tickets for a selection of fantastic prizes that were given out throughout the evening. The Lucky Dip 
was sold out in a matter of minutes and everyone came away with something!  

Charity Night for CUED



During dinner we were treated to a great performance by some of the children from the language centre who sang a 
song for us and performed a poem. They were the true stars of the evening.  While we couldn’t top that performance 
our MC for the night, Rory Doyle, made sure no one was leaving with cash left in their pockets! A lively auction was 
held with prizes kindly donated by many generous individuals and businesses. Prizes included, weekend stays at 
various hotels, VIP tickets to the Moto GP, family photography sessions, designer store vouchers and a host of other 
wonderful treats including a much anticipated performance by Sr. Enda. 

The ultimate prize was a wonderful dinner in one’s home for 14 people including a selection of fine wines donated by 
Chef Boni at the HILTON KL.   A magnificent prize that was hotly contested. 

After the auction, the crowd surged forward to get their hands on the race tickets for the traditional and very exciting 
Horse Racing.  All the while we had some superb items in our Silent Auction, again very kindly donated by many for 
the event.

I am delighted to report that the evening raised a staggering RM60,000, which is more than enough to build the audio 
studio and do much more.  Once again, a huge thank you to all who came and supported the event, to our Ambassador, 
Declan Kelly and his wife Anne for hosting the evening and to our wonderful MC for the night Rory Doyle.

by Dee Grimshaw



A Fun Night at Delany’s



The best part of raising money for charity is possibly handing it over. At the end of June this year it was with great 
pleasure that we presented cheques to a number of different charities here in Malaysia. 

Once again, His Excellency Declan Kelly, the Irish Ambassador, kindly opened his home and provided a sumptious 
afternoon tea for this event.    Representatives from the various charities chosen, graciously received donations 
from the society. 

Thanks to you, our members, for your continued support and generosity which has allowed us to support so many 
worthwhile groups. This year we are delighted to have helped all these charities with the wonderful work they do 
here in Malaysia. 

Charity Cheque Presentation



Dublin Literary Awards
for Young Malaysians
The Dublin Literary Awards were won this year by Daniel Rajasingam Subramaniam who is 16 years of age and 
attends SMK Sultan Abdul Samaed School in Petaling Jaya.  The Irish Society are involved each year with marking 
the many entries from young students around Malaysia.



*Beep**Beep* The digital alarm clock on Raj’s bedside table begins its 5.30am tantrum.  As always it goes off at the climax of his dream.  
Immediately, Raj tries as hard as he can to fall back asleep, the muscles in his eyelids working overtime trying to squeeze them shut, hoping he 
can catch the ending to his dream as though it was a movie that was still running. However, like always he never manages to catch the end of 
his dream and it will forever be an unfinished dream. Grudgingly, Raj peels off the covers that wrap around. Like a butterfly breaking out of its 
cocoon unwilling to face a world spread out in front of him. 

Allahu Akhbar, the Muslim call to prayer begins to ring out throughout the barren streets. For the Muslims in Petaling Jaya this is their alarm 
clock telling them it’s time to pray and start the new day. For the non-Muslims like Raj, this has become part and parcel of their daily routine. 
It is part of the daily soundtrack of their country.  The time is now 5.51 am, Raj now in his gleaming school uniform; checks his Facebook and 
Twitter accounts before typing in, “Off to school. See you tonight”posting it on his Facebook and Twitter accounts for his 896 Facebook friends 
and 309 Twitter followers to see. From outside his bedroom window the sound of church bells begins to ring. The Catholic Church less than a 
kilometer away from his house rings its bells every morning at exactly 6.00am, a gentle reminder for Raj that he has another 30 minutes before 
his van ‘Uncle’ arrives. With the cacophony of sounds going on outside his window, what with the chiming of church bells and Muslim call to 
prayer, Raj is often dumbfounded as to why he even needs his annoying alarm clock.  As jarring as they may be, the various religious sounds 
form a sort of symphony synonymous with Malaysia.

The moment Raj opens his bedroom door, the scent of sambrani begins to waft through his bedroom. Sambrani, an Indian incense which 
produces a thick smoke equally matched by its strong fragrance is part of many Indian households like Raj’s. And like many Indians, Raj has 
grown up with the familiar fragrance. Through the thick smoke he sees the familiar silhouette of his mother, carrying the clay vessel with the 
burning sambrani. Raj has never quite understood why his mother woke up every morning to smog the whole house. His mother said it was 
a tradition that had been passed on for centuries.  He understood that even though it seemed kind of pointless, there must have been some 
reason for it. There was a time when he was younger when he thought it was used to ward off mosquitoes, that was until he fell ill with dengue 
fever. 

Nevertheless, Raj was not one to go against his family’s beliefs.  Even though this meant waking up at 5.30 in the morning to perform prayers 
before going to school, Raj never complained.  A Hindu since birth, Raj had been brought up in a very religious manner.  He had followed and 
practiced the many Hindu rituals. Every morning, before he left for school, he would make his way to the family altar where his family paid 
their respects to Lord Ganesha and sought his blessings for the day ahead. The complex ritual of ringing bells and chanting mantras and the 
application of a host of different powders had become almost second nature to Raj. Raj would apply the vibuthi (holy ash) to his forehead in 
the form of two thick streaks, without the fear of being ostracized by his classmates. It wasn’t necessarily “cool” or “in”, but Raj knew it was 
required of him and his friends understood. There was a time when his classmates used to make fun of him for the thick white streaks blazoned 
across his forehead, but that was a long time ago. He knew that there was nothing to be ashamed of. 

At exactly 6.30 on the dot, the shuddering sound of the old Toyota van would begin to be heard from outside his front gate followed almost 
immediately by two consecutives honks. Raj would rush off grabbing his school bag and running out just in time to hear his Mother say, “All 
the best, my little baby. Make me proud”. Raj was always glad that all the passengers in the van were normally too sleepy to hear what his 
mother had said with her shrill Indian voice. Raj had taken the same van to school for the last 10 years and now this was his last year. His driver, 
always referred to as ‘Uncle’, was a jovial man who had been ferrying students for the last 15 years. He was always proud of the children who 
had effectively grown up with him. And Raj was no different. By the time he leaves school, Uncle would have ferried him to and from school 
for Raj’s entire school life. 

Once in school, Raj was a completely different person. He put on his school persona. At home, his parents never really let him let his hair down. 
He was never allowed to hang out with friends or listen to popular music.  His online social life went on under the cover of darkness. As much 
as he wanted to learn to play the drums he was forced to the play mridingam (the Indian variation). Raj however, had learnt to improvise. He 
would watch drum tutorials on Youtube and practice on his friend Lim’s drum set. Together with another friend, Ruben; Raj and Lim formed 
a band. Raj went to Government school, where the students came from all walks of life. Even though, like a stereotypical high school, students 
were arranged in cliques: the nerds, the basketball kids, the rich kids and the poor kids, somehow Raj’s music made them set aside all their 
differences. Their music was a mixture of popular and traditional music. Much like the religious symphony every morning.

For Raj; the sambrani, the clay vessel, the religious symphony every morning, the vibuthi, the mantras, his van ‘Uncle’, both the drums and the 
mridingam may all be gone with his generation. But being a teenager, he knew that just as much as he may find them pointless there is just 
too much history in them for him to let them get swept away into the annals of history.  His generation is at the cusp of modernization and 
globalization. He is part of the “maggi mee (instant noodle)” generation where everything is done now and on the go. Where there simply is 
no time for religious and cultural mumbo jumbo. Soon the Muslim call to prayer will not only ring out through the barren streets but also 
through cyberspace; the “twitterverse”. The mantras and the mridingam may not survive in the real world. But they will surely live on the 
internet forever and ever.

Raj is a teenager. This is his story. This is also my story. This is the story of my generation, of my nation. This is the story of the world. This is 
the unfinished dream. All it needs is an ending.

Teenagers Today by Daniel Rajasingam Subramaniam 



Australian Wildlife
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