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Poetry Ireland Introductions / Céadlínte aims to encourage excellence in the craft of poetry by raising the profile of talented, emerging poets.


The series offers poets in the early stages of their careers, writing in Irish or English, the opportunity to showcase their work through workshops and performance. The poets selected for the Introductions / Céadlínte series participate in a workshop focused on poetic form and craft, as well as a masterclass on the art of reading and performing poetry in public, and a presentation on marketing and self-promotion for poets.


These workshops culminate in a series of public readings.


www.poetryireland.ie/writers/introductions-series
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Introduction



The following pages include the ten poets chosen for Poetry Ireland Introductions 2024. You will find, flanked by photographs and artists’ statements (taking in everything from Derek Mahon to sci-fi to penicillin), a modest but confident selection of ambitious and revelatory lyrics. Here is a snapshot of contemporary poetry in Ireland by writers dedicated to their craft, working towards first pamphlets and collections, attracting already the eyes, attentions and imaginations of readers, editors and the judges of literary awards.


These poets are yet a fraction of the 200 or so applicants who put themselves forward for Introductions 2024. The task of the selector is, therefore, one exhilarated by variety and possibility and troubled by the necessity of choosing a cohort which represents only 5% of the total applications. One observation – one piece of data analysis – is the esteem in which Introductions is held. Another observation is the sheer volume of poets, poems and poetry in Ireland and in its orbit. It’s almost eerie, Louise Glück said once, the number of people who want to be poets.


The Introductions series has given poets, at those crucial early moments in their writing lives (which do not, for various reasons, run concurrently with their other lives), aesthetic and practical and professional advice, but it has – most profoundly in my opinion – also encouraged poets of various ages, backgrounds, experiences, geographies to understand themselves, and to be seen by others, as part of a creative community.


It is a commonplace to say poetry is a solitary art. It need not be, and perhaps should not be: what language – English and Irish, in our case – thrives on and is reinvigorated by, is a community to share it, stretch it, transform it. Perhaps the 5% or so of writing, the bit that actually brings pen to paper, fingertips to keyboard, quill – who knows – to parchment, is solitary, but the rest of writing is society: people, places, experiences; the good, singing line discovered on the morning bus, fostered through the day, expressed for the first time in the evening.


Each of the poets here is, in their own way, driving for new modes of expression, displaying their own facilities with language, telling us new stories about the world. As someone who benefited immensely from Poetry Ireland Introductions – I was a participant about a decade ago and know how valuable its community is – it brings me great satisfaction and pride to introduce this year’s cohort.


– Stephen Sexton





Céadlínte



Tugann an díorma seo ‘aire don ghairm’ agus ‘don ghlór’ ina gcuid línte áille féin.


Déanann siad cúram de ‘cheol na cuaiche / thar na tuinnte’, de ‘thairseach an tséasúir’, den ‘duilleog ghléineach/ stiúgtha sa réiteach’, de ‘bhalsam an damhsa’, ‘d’fhiacla na haithrí’, agus de ‘dhiamhracht bhuan an ghrá’.


Más ceadmhach dom déanamh mar a rinne Stephen Sexton thuas, agus tarraingt arís ar thobar lán gaoise Louise Glück, is éard atá anseo againn ná ‘the one continuous line / that binds us to each other.’


Na céadlínte sin nach leánn.


− Aifric Mac Aodha
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DÓCHAS



A dhreoilín na gcleití donna


’S agatsa atá an ceol is binne –


Ní hionadh liom do chliabhán


Snoite, fite ag do ghoibín bídeach


Fé rún sa chlaí


’S an t-eidhneán ina thimpeall.




Áine Nic an tSíthigh



DUIBHNEACH



Duibhneach mise


A tógadh le seanchas mo mhuintire


Le ceol, rince agus amhráin na hoíche.


Chonac saoirseacht na bhfear


Ceardaíocht na mban


’S rámhaíocht thar taoide.


Garraithe an aitinn


’S an fiúise go líonmhar


’S ceol na cuaiche


Thar na tuinnte.


Móinéar an Traonaigh


’S an gabhairín reo san oíche.


Mothaímse an chuisle Dhuibhneach


’S iarraim ortsa,


“Ná bain díom í.”




Áine Nic an tSíthigh



NA HIONTAISÍ AR AN DTAOBH EILE



Meitheamh na bliana 1969 a bhí ann agus bhí mo chuid scolaíochta i Scoil Náisiúnta an Fhirtéaraigh ag teacht chun críche. Ní raibh mairg ar bith sa tsaol orm. Bheadh scaipeadh na gcarad gan amhras, ar feadh tamaill, ach bheadh scéalta nua le heachtraí againn, nuair a chasfaí ar a chéile aríst sinn.


An bhliain chéanna bhí iontasí móra ag tarlú i mo cheantar dúchais, Leithinis an Daingin.


Bhí an stiúrthóir mór scannánaíochta David Lean mar aon leis na réaltaí mór le rá, Sarah Miles, Robert Mitchum, Trevor Howard, agus John Mills tagtha inár measc. Bhíodar i mbun oibre ar scannán nua darbh ainm, Ryan’s Daughter. Bhí ‘Hollywood’ sa Daingean againn, agus scú ar gach éinne chuige.


Ní raibh aon taithí ar an scannánaíocht agamsa mar ní raibh aon teilifís againn aige baile, agus is beag scannán a bhí feicithe agam. Bhí cíocras an domhain orm agus b’fhada liom go gcífinn é.


Gach oíche, ó mo sheomra leapan i mBaile Eaglaise, chínn splancacha solais ar shleasa Chruach Mhárthain, cnoc ard maorga a sheas mar chlóca cosanta ar mo pharóiste dúchais. Bhíodar ag teacht agus ag imeacht gan stad ar nós saighneáin. B’ait liom é.


Deirtí liom gur bhain sé seo leis an scannánaíocht.


Bheartaíos fhéin agus mo chara Íde tabhairt faoin gcnoc an Domhnach áirithe seo ar thóir na heachtraíochta. Bhíomar óg agus lúfar agus saoirse na gcnoc agus na ngleannta againn. Níorbh aon nath linne treabhadh trí fraoch ná aiteann, ná géilleadh d’aoirde an chnoic. Fiú muna mbeadh cosán fhéin ann bhíomarna amuigh chuige, agus ní bheadh teip orainn.


Suas linn ag dreapadh ag léimt ó charraig go carraig gan scáth gan eagla. Ag dul in aoirde le gach léim agus buille croí. Ní raibh aon oidhre orainn ach dhá phocán gabhair, ag caint agus ag gáirí fan na slí. Is iontach an seod é an óige.


Nach againne a bhí an radharc de réir mar bhí an cnoc ag teacht linn. Na bailte ar fad inár bparóiste fhéin ag teacht chun solais, gach bóthar agus bóithrín, gort, sliabh, cuan, cuas agus cuaisín. Ba linne iad go léir. Screadamar amach na hainmneacha in ard ár gcinn agus ár ngutha.


An Tóchar, Bóthar an Chaoilteáin, Bóithrín an tSlé, An Máimín, Droichead an Phóna, Claisín an Phíobaire, Na Fearanacha. Cuan an Choill, An Fiach agus a Mháthair, Ceann Sibéal, An Triúr Deirféar. Bhí liosta le háireamh againn. Cana thaobh ná beadh. Bhí buanaíocht againne orthu agus gach rud san áit.


Chonaiceamar cá raibh tithe ár gcairde agus ár muintire. D’fhéachadar ana bheag dúinn anois agus an fharraige mhór ag dul g’fhíor gheal na spéire.


Chuir suaimhneas agus beocht an chnoic len ár meanman, méileach na nuan, glór na crothhóige, Dónal Dubh, ceol na fuiseoige, agus éanlaithe eile ná feacamar riamh cheana. Ag áinliú os ár gcionn anáirde.


Bhaineamar an barra amach, agus má dhein, baineadh ó bhonn sinn leis an radharc a bhí fúinn thíos. Sráidbhaile ‘Kirrary’ don scannán Ryan’s Daughter. É ansan, neadaithe isteach ag bun an chnoic agus bóithrín mór fada ag sní isteach chuige.
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