Dromcollogher Centenary Commemoration: Main Ceremony
Address by Mayor of Limerick, John Moran
Taoiseach, Ministers, Dáil Deputies, Senators, Priomh Comhairleoir, Councillors, Director General, Bishops, members of the Dromcollogher ’26 Committee, honoured guests—
A chairde, tá fáilte romhaibh go léir anseo inniu.
And to everyone joining us across Ireland and further afield through today’s broadcast, you too are very welcome as we gather together with solemn hearts to remember how one hundred years ago, this village was devastated by tragedy. 
But today, it stands together.
It is a profound honour for me, as Mayor of Limerick, to welcome you all to Dromcollogher to commemorate one of the gravest tragedies to befall our young State.
A moment that shook the nation, breaking over this county like a wave. A moment whose ripples travelled around the world. And a moment that, in its aftermath, called forth the very best of human sympathy, compassion and generosity.
On a Sunday night, the 5th of September 1926, a candle fell onto exposed, highly flammable nitrate film in a timber loft where approximately 150 people had gathered to experience the novelty of the “pictures” after Sunday devotions.
Forty-eight men, women and children lost their lives. More than half were under twenty-five, and fifteen were children.
In a village of approximately five hundred people, that was almost one person in every ten. Few families in Dromcollogher could have remained untouched. Forty-six of those who died lie together still, in a communal grave in the grounds of St Bartholomew’s Church.
I want us to sit with that figure for a moment, because sometimes we allow history to flatten what it should sharpen.
One in ten.
Whole households gone in a single night. A village forced to learn how to endure with a hole torn through its heart.
And yet it did endure. That, too, is part of what we mark today.
Word of what happened here reached every part of this country and far beyond it. The leader of the Irish Free State, W. T. Cosgrave, established a national relief fund. People who had never set foot in West Limerick gave what they could because they understood instinctively that the grief of Dromcollogher belonged to the nation.
As ever happens, public attention moved on, while Dromcollogher remained to carry the consequences.
For decades, people spoke of it simply as “The Burning”—a name that allowed them to refer to the unbearable without having to describe it. Much remained unspoken, from grandparent to grandchild and neighbour to neighbour.
That silence was not forgetting. It was a way of surviving.
That reticence changed because people in this village themselves decided that the story should be explored and expressed in new ways.
Through the community choir, the Finding Our Voice project and the wider Centenary Commemorative Programme, Dromcollogher has found new ways to remember together.
It takes courage to give voice to something that generations found almost impossible to discuss.
Because they chose to remember, the choir sings today.
Because they chose to speak, some of what remained unspoken can now be shared—gently, respectfully and on the community’s own terms.
Because they continued to rebuild, we are able to stand here not only in mourning, but also in solidarity and hope.
Today is therefore not only a day to grieve, although grief has every right to stand with us.
What happened here on 5 September 1926 must never be forgotten. It must be remembered, memorialised and told honestly—to every generation that follows.
That is the debt we owe to the forty-eight and to the families who carried this grief.

Before I close, I acknowledge the choir, the readers and every volunteer contributing to today’s ceremony.
I thank the Taoiseach for his generous presence here today. It recalls the visit of W. T. Cosgrave. A century apart, both moments affirm the same truth: that this loss belongs not only to this village, but to the memory of our nation.
I thank the Minister for Culture, Communications and Sport, Patrick O’Donovan TD, and the Commemorations Unit of his Department for the commitment and care they have brought to this State commemoration.
I thank the Dromcollogher ’26 Committee for years of work. 
I thank my colleagues in Limerick City and County Council—particularly the Library and Arts Service, Parks Division and the staff of the Newcastle West Municipal District—for their work in preparing today’s ceremony and this historic site.
Above all, I thank the people of Dromcollogher. You have welcomed all of us into what is, ultimately, your community’s own act of remembrance,
One hundred years ago, this village was devastated by tragedy.
Today, that same village stands here and sings.
It is a testament to what a community can endure—and to what, even after the darkest of nights, it can still become.
Ar shon muintir Luimni, go raibh maith agaibh go léir.
