
Page 14 Irish Daily Mail, Wednesday, August 27, 2014

www.pateganmgt.ie

Vicar Street
Monday 27th October at 8pm
Booking 0818 719 300 / www.ticketmaster.ie 

Tickets: €45.05 incl booking fees. Phone & Internet Bookings subject to 12.5% service charge (Max €6.10) Agents €2.15 per ticket.

THE GREATEST HITS & MORE TOUR 

featuring RAY SAWYER
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Sweet sound of 
laughter’s gone 
and the silence  
is deafening...
I

s there any sound more 
heartbreaking than that 
of a sobbing child? I 
don’t mean the scream-
ing normally associated 
with children’s tantrums. 

I mean the deep soulful sob 
of genuine grief. 

Until yesterday, it was a sound I was 
not used to hearing in our home. All 
summer long, the sweet sound of 
laughter and joy filled each room. 
However, on Monday morning, Mrs 
Dooley resumed regular teaching 
duties. 

As the door shut behind her, my 
three boys stood peering out in shock. 
suddenly, they realised it was all 
coming to an end. Their long vaca-
tion was over and they were devas-
tated. 

Children don’t like change. They 
require certainty and consistency. 
That is especially so when it comes to 
home life.

For children, the home signifies 
security and safety. It is there that 
they are loved unconditionally and 
where they can be themselves. If the 
end of the summer holidays causes 
such pain, it is because they must 
leave that place where they are most 
cherished. 

On Monday night, the prospect of 
leaving home hit my youngest very 
hard. He was in denial for most of the 
day, playing with his brothers in bliss-
ful oblivion. Once in bed, however, he 
could deny no more.

Clinging desperately to his mother, 
he sobbed: ‘I don’t want to go after 
porridge. I want to stay with you, 
Mama. We can watch a DVD.’ 

This was deep emotion, the kind we 
all feel when leaving home for the first 
time. It was the howl of homesick-
ness, the wail of a sweet little boy who 
knew it was time to detach. 

I sank into a chair and listened help-
lessly as he wept into his pillow. I 
recalled his laughter and elation as 
we journeyed through the summer 
months. The contrast with his present 
plight could not have been starker. 

And then there was silence. He had 
fallen asleep in a pool of tears, his 
gentle spirit tormented at the 
thought of his family going their sep-
arate ways. 

I realised he had merely articulated 
what we all felt inside.

The sound of silence is one I cannot 
get used to. For writers, silence is 
usually golden. For me, however, it 
represents an empty nest, one with-
out those sounds which make a house 
a home.

You know the sounds I mean: Darth 
Vader’s heavy breathing, the thud of 
Mrs Doubtfire’s high heels or a rau-
cous battle for the destiny of Middle 
Earth. They are the faint giggles as 
Mr scrooge loses his hat on the tram-
poline. They are the whispers of the 

waves as they wash the sand from six 
little feet. They are the sounds of 
summer, those that remind you that 
life among children is not a burden 
but a blessing. Knowing they cannot 
last forever is no comfort when silence 
eventually fills the void. While I am 
thankful for the memories, it is the 
real thing for which I long.

shakespeare was certainly correct 
when he wrote: ‘If all the year were 
playing holidays, to sport would be as 
tedious as to work’. We need work 
and school as much as we need time 
away from both. Children also require 
routine if they are to flourish beyond 
the home. 

That is why, as I dropped my two 
youngest off yesterday morning, I 
refused to indulge my emotions. ‘I 
don’t want to leave you,’ said my mid-
dle son, causing his little brother to 
weep some more. 

‘Don’t worry,’ I chirped, ‘I’ll be back 
before you know it!’

Very soon, I know my sons will get 
used to being back at school. They 
will soon adapt to their new circum-
stances and benefit greatly from 
them. I also know that, before long, 
they shall be on mid-term break. still, 
I cannot help but feel a deep sense of 
loss as regularity returns. 

I am reminded of an old neighbour 
whom I met at the end of one sum-
mer holiday. she was standing in her 
garden clutching a spade, her face 
covered in tears. When I asked what 
was wrong, she told me her children 
had just returned to school. It was 
not until I had children of my own 
that I truly empathised with that 
woman. I once thought that all par-
ents looked forward to the end of the 
summer break. Now I know nothing 
could be further from the truth.

A
 
 
s I write, the silence is 
deafening. The laughter, 
song and merriment have 
all ceased. The summer 
has gone and with it the 

glorious sounds of a family in love and 
at play. 

That said, it will soon be time to 
pick them up and bring them back to 
where they belong. It will soon be 
time to embrace them in my arms 
and to savour the stories of the day’s 
events. Put simply, it will soon be 
time for my family to come home.

Home is truly where the heart is. If 
children understand this, it is because 
they are naturally attached to those 
things which time can never destroy. 
Those are the things of the human 
heart such as their parents’ undying 
love. 

For one little three-year-old, eating 
porridge with his mother and broth-
ers is what being at home is all about. 
He spoke for us all when, through his 
tears, he begged that it not become 
food for the road. 

Students get temporary 
bus tickets after glitch
AS children across Ireland return 
to school, some 6,000 young peo-
ple are still waiting for their 
annual school bus ticket after a 
technical glitch at Bus Éireann. 

Those affected have been issued 
with a temporary pass which is 
valid until the end of this week.

It is hoped that the annual tick-
ets, which cost between €100 for 
a primary school student and 
€650 for a family, will be distrib-
uted to families soon. 

This year, for the first time, tick-
ets were issued online. In previ-
ous years, the tickets were dis-
tributed via regional transport 
offices.

Bus Éireann has blamed soft-
ware that is incompatible with 
certain web browsers for the 
delay. A statement on the com-
pany website asked customers to 

install Google Chrome, Firefox, 
Safari or Internet Explorer 9.

Nicola Cooke of Bus Éireann said 
the system had been tested 
before going live, however, some 
of the issues were ‘down to cus-
tomer behaviour and customer 
interfacing with the system’.

She told RTÉ Radio that the 
issues had been ‘worked through’ 
and had ‘all been rectified’.

The company has decided to 
temporary email tickets to fami-
lies whose tickets have been 
processed since August 20.

The company denied reports 
that 30,000 children were 
 awaiting tickets. 

The spokeswoman said: ‘The 
number of tickets issued is only 
slightly behind the figure issued 

at the same stage last year.’ The 
spokeswoman added that with 
the new term under way, there 
had been ‘no reports of opera-
tional issues’.

The delays came after Fianna 
Fáil called on the Government to 
postpone transport fees for fami-
lies who were still waiting the  
outcome of reviews regarding 
their discretionary medical 
cards. 

Families with a valid medical 
card have access to the free 
school transport scheme.

Bus Éireann agreed to refund 
all fees once the medical cards 
had been returned. 

Don Myers of the National Par-
ents Council said: ‘We were in 
touch with Bus Éireann and we’re 
happy they are issuing tempo-
rary passes.’ 

By Aisling Scally


