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I'm currently in the carwith my Dad and my Little sister. driving up to the Rock of Dunamase. Right now
all I can see is the tip of the castle. As we get closer the castle begins to look very fiigh up. Now: that I'm
out of the car I walk up the steps to the entrance of the castle. The first hill I must walk up is very steep
and my little sister’s shoes are slipping a ot due to the loose gravel

U tien we eventually get up to the top of this hill we are up very high. The views are spectacular.
Ecerywhere you turn you see a gorgeous view, Hundreds, maybe thousands of different types of trees,
busties and flowers are in abundance. The grass is growing wildly and is 6lowing in the wind, and might I
add it is absolutely freesing up here brrr my hands feel ike ice. There are no signs of wild life here except
for the odd bird you might see passing over head, there is nothing but a cold biting wind passing through
the ruins of history that is Rnown as the RocR of Dunamase.

I can imagine life here thousands of years ago, men dressed in keavy clothes all huddling together beside a
big fire because it's their only source of heat. I imagine the men big and bulRy with short beards and layers
beyond layers of clothing, some possibly suffering with frostbitten hands. They are holding scary looking
bows and arrows. Scarfing down a bow( of broth.

Looking at what's left of the castle I Rnow that it was made of limestone. As you walk in there are two
walled in areas to protect the people that were on guard. There is also a place where you climb over a
platform and then there is a lower platform that you step into with a window in front for a guard, I got to
climb into it and ook at the run down window with all the rock crumbling, and the window so jagged it is
hard to imagine what it would have looked fike then.

When you walk further in you see matgv arch ways wﬁuﬁ probably looked much more detailed and nicer all
those years ago. "

In the middle you can see big windows about a metre tall and fialf a metre wide, and even the windows are
placed up high to be extra safe. Some of the walls have withered away but others stand up figh straining
Sfrom the wind. I'm guessing that the walls that fell down first were because of whatever way they were
positioned they were being blown and battered by the wind the most. I believe that there was a roof made
of stone many years ago Reeping out most of the wind but some of the gusts just found their way in
between the cracks and crevasses.

A bit closer down to the ground there is skinny windows so small that I can hardly fit my shoulder in it.
They would huve been used for safety reasons. They could use them to shoot arrous out of, but because
they were so small and skinny people couldn't fit through them to get into the castle.

(]jﬁwl Nelann .



The Rock of :Dunamase is one of the most historic sites in Ireland. It ruins date back to the medieval times.
‘The rock stands forty six metres tall. They dug the areq in 1990 and it showed that the rock was first
settled in the P3¢ century. It is sitting on top of natural rock, The castle was built in the second half of the
12 century. Who built it is not Rnown, Meyler Fitzhenry is a possibility, but others say that it was built
by Cainen Masc In the 17% century the castle started to get run down because it was not maintained, but
Later got partially restored. The great thing about the site is that it's a popular tourists spot but it is not
being over commercialised (no shops, restaurants or tours. JEven on the earliest maps of Ireland The Rock of
Dunamase is on them! Dunamase has a great view of the Slieve Bloom Mountains which maRes for a very
good defenstve settlement.

There are a lot of filims made on the sight. This is a great site and anybody with a love of castles must go
and see it, before it gets too commercialised. It should be seen now while it is still wild and rugged, free
and beautiful in its own way.

The Daek of Dawcvnase. . "
/ly eaxs axe burning,
otnd my tummy 1s turning.
d he invadexs have come,

Who knows whexe from.

QUim handed a sword and shield expected to fight,
ftoping 2 can manage axound all this fright.
Yy fixst time into battle,

Q wish Q was home /m'ca’uzg cattle,

Jhe castle is toweting behind my back,
Standing up high and staying intact,

Baying goodlye and hugging my wife,




Running as fast as U can for my life.

Bhooting hundeeds of atrows that axe killing,
Q xub my eyes &ﬁ’ce tﬁc# stakt fdlmg
dfoping Q will make it t/:.tau#)':. the m‘.'g}.-.t,

ond eventually will see the moxnings light.

dhe castle is Atanding maggjestic and tall,

dia.rgg Yeaxs will come lnﬁne it shall ﬁ;ﬁ

a‘-ota_slongaﬁQcaquiﬂétandégitb&&{a,

o it i3 D who will guard hex with pride,
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