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INTRODUCTION

Comics are a funny business. A business which, until recently, had been regarded
as inherently juvenile and only really capable of producing material fit for children
or, at best, adolescents. Maybe this is confirmed by their pop culture status as source

material for the loudest and brashest of summer blockbusters.

Still, you only have to turn your head slightly away from the glare of the costumed
heroes to see a different take on comics: one which can combine the best aspects of
biography, literary fiction, historical texts, memoir, discursive essays, and poetry,
with a storytelling method based on visual panache and sophistication.

Often I work with groups who are comics fans first and foremost, and in such cases I
end up battling existing preconceptions of what constitutes a ‘comic’. In RADE’s case
I left my preconceptions at the door and I think all the participants in the workshops
did too. They had already worked up ideas in previous creative writing sessions.
Following the introductory classes, we worked on formatting and ‘translating’ their

story ideas into comics form.

All of the participants engaged with the ideas and working methods I presented and
many produced work that surprised themselves. Although the inspiration for the
stories comes from a significant national historical event, it’s interesting to note that
the pieces in this collection are predominantly smaller in scope and more intimate

as a result.

In the end though, comics remain a raw, symbol-heavy medium. There is an
immediate power to the drawn image that is difficult to mute and it’s this rawness
and power which many of the participants brought to their final piece. I'm very
proud to have worked with them in bringing these comics to fruition.

Paddy Lynch
(Art facilitator, Winter 2015/2016)
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JOOY JONES. A COMRADE FALLS, A SOLDIER RISES
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STEPHEN COMERFORD: EIRTH AT THE BOTANICS
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Gardens, 1216,

DIARMLUDS
MY WATERS ARE
BREAKING. y




NO WYyl
THEY WON'T LET
Us THROUGH.

—
| | I

At the Rotunda.

EAVE MY
WIFE ALONE: CAN'T
YOU SEE SHE'S
ANT

OUO3H3IWO] N3IHdALS




QUENTIN SHERIDAN. THREE BEROTHERS
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The /reacf of the family begins to read The first brother died trying
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Grandad Burke
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RAYMOND DOYLE. THE HUNTED
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HOMELESSNESS...

DISCRIMINATION...
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JOYCE MARTIN. HOME IS WHERE THE HEART IS

My dad used to
tell us this story

SEE YOU,
LADS, I"M HEARING
HOME.
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It all began when he worked playing
the piano in the Royal Hotel.
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MICHAEL BARRY
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DARREN HARTIGAN. WHICH PATH WILL WE WALK?

Irish men and Irish womer,
in the name of Ged and
of the dead gererations...
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STEPHEN KEARNS. TURNER'S INDICTMENT
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TOMMY KIERNAN DUNNE
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TOMMY KIERNAN DUNNE. RISING AND FALLEN
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SABRINA LINOSAY & SEAN OGLESBY. OON'T GET STONED

GUARD, DO
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SABRINA LINOSAY & SEAN OGLESBY

WIPE
YOUR MOUTH, SIR,
'CAUSE YOU'RE
TALKING SHIT.
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AND NOTHING FOR
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DIED. NOW HIS
SON TOO.

THEM TO DO.
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