
  

Greetings Friendly Sons: 

Well, weõre over halfway to        

St. Patrickõs Day and itõs 

already been a very active 

year. I hope youõve been 

able to join us at an event or 

two. 

At our recent and wildly suc-

cessful òDay at the Racesó 

at Del Mar (thanks Trevor), I 

had a chance to meet a cou-

ple of new members.       

Between races and shots I 

had a chance to spend some 

time talking with these boys 

about, among other things, 

the Friendly Sons. The ap-

peal of this group to these 

new guys was pretty simple.  

Through a common bond of 

Irish heritage, theyõve found 

a bunch of other knuckle-

heads who know how to 

have fun.  A fair amount of 

fun. Pretty simple but a good 

reminder of why weõre all 

part of this very esteemed 

assemblage.  

I know many of us belong 

to other charitable and/or 

service-oriented clubs.  

These organizations are 

usually driven by a fairly 

noble goal, which is proper 

and admirable.  And while 

weõve been known to step- 

up and assist a fellow Irish-

American in need, the prin-

cipal objective here is to 

gather at events through-

out the year, lift a few pints  

and share some laughs. It 

is a pretty simple agenda 

and one that is a welcome 

break from the craziness 

most of us experience dur-

ing the week , which is why 

our membership is on the 

rise. I urge you old and 

new members to turn out 

whenever and wherever 

the Friendly Sons come 

together. I can tell you that 

the fresh faces are making 

us more vibrant. These lads 

can also benefit from a little 

wisdom from you elders. 

They may tell you to ram it 

but itõs that kind of spunk we 

like to see around here. 

Letõs line up and be counted 

as we move into the back-

stretch of 2008 (see, Iõm 

mentally still at the track). Iõll 

look forward to seeing you 

soon. 

Cheers,                                          

Gary Meads                                    

FSOSP President 

We wish to welcome all our new Friendly Sons to the fold. 

You are now part of a proud tradition that was born in 

Philadelphia in 1771 and has been present in San Diego 

since 1953. 

 

Now that youõve joined, we hope to see more of you. Please 

plan on attending  The Downtown Pub Crawl (see the 

òCalendar of Eventsó for details and contacts). 

 

Come on by and meet some more of the boys. The Board will 

be there in force and we know that 2008 FSOSP SD 

President, Gary Meads is just dyinõ to buy you a pint! 
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A Friendly Son wrote me concerned about the price of a gallon of gasoline and 

wondered what purpose it served in the Good Lordõs master plan to have his followers spending so 

much on this commodity. A pithy point to ponder. The inquiry reminded me of an old anecdote about 

a Catholic nun, Sister Mary Shea, who worked as a visiting nurse. Sister Mary  was out making her 

rounds visiting homebound patients when she ran out of gas one day. As  luck would have it, a gaso-

line station was just about a block away. She walked to the station to borrow a gas can and buy some 

gas. The attendant told her that the only gas can he owned had been lent out, but she could wait 

until it was returned. Since Sister Mary was on the way to see a patient, she decided not to wait and 

walked  back to her car. She looked for something in her car that she could fill with enough gas to get 

the car to a station and spotted the bedpan she was taking to her next patient. Always resourceful, 

Sister Mary carried the bedpan to the station, filled it with some gasoline, and carried the nearly full bedpan back to her car. As 

she was pouring the gas into her tank, two Baptists watched from across the street. One of them turned to the other and said,  

'If it starts, I'm turning Catholic.'                                                                                                                                                                                                                    

Now Iõm not saying the high price of gasoline is part of the Lordõs master plan, but this story shows how He can use any  situa-

tion to reach the hearts of men. Now if we can find a way to turn just the recycled beer from an FSOSP function into fuel and 

issue each Son a urinal to fill his tank, I think weõll be able to solve the energy crisis, expand the membership and fill the pews 

at St. Begoraõs each Sunday. Wouldnõt it be grand!                                                                                                                                                  

Father Bob, OLB                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                     

Harris, Harrison These English names 

are usually those of migrant families 

established under the Plantation of 

Ulster and since; but see also Harrihy, 

Henry and Horohoe. 

 (O) Harrihy, Harhoe) OõhEarchaidh  

(Woulfe's derivation as noble warrior is 

not accepted by Celtic scholars). 

Harahy, so spelt, was formerly very nu-

merous in the barony of Banagh, Co. 

Donegal. Harvey is substituted for this 

name in Fermanagh. In Mayo the vari-

ant OõhEarchadha (see Horohoe) has 

become Harris and even Harrison. 

(O) Horoho(e) OõhEarchada This name, 

which is particularly associated with 

Swinford, Co. Mayo, has many variants 

and synonyms, e.g., Haraghy, Harroe, 

Hurroe, Horoe, Hore and even Harris or 

Harrison. See Harrihy. 

MacLysaght, E. The Surnames of Ireland, B&N, 

NYC, NY, 1969. 

Padres Game     
ñThanks, Seamus!ò   
Been & gone..see you 
here next year! 

                                    
Day at the Races     
ñThanks, Trevor!ò            
Been & gone..see you 
here next year!                                                                              

                                    
The Wake                 
ñThanks, Mark!ò            
Been & gone..see you 
here next year!    

                                                                          
Gaslamp Pub Crawl           
S D Gaslamp District    
10/10/08 @ 6pm             
Contact: Tim Adler        
tjadler@gmail.com 

PB Holiday Parade     
Pacific Beach, Grand Ave   
12/14/08** @ 11:00             
Contact: Chip Dykes 
hdykes@cox.net 

Half-Fast Golf Tournament     

ñThanks, Gary!ò            
Been & gone..see you 
here next year!                                                                                               

                                       
Smiling Irishman Contest 
Blarney Stone, Downtown  
01/TBD/09 @ 6 pm              
Contact: James Ryan         
jryanjd@cox.net       

Membership Luncheon 
Tom Hamôs Lighthouse 
02/13/08 @ 11 am       
Contact: Doc                
mglamarmd@san.rr.com 

Black Tie Stag Dinner  
Marriott Marina & Marina                         
03/13/09 @ 6 pm           
Contact: Craig Sutliff    
craigsut@cox.net 

The Parade                    
Balboa Park            
03/14/09 @ 9 am           
Contact: Mike Neil            
mneil@neil-dymott.com 

ñTHE DAYò                
Downtown San Diego: 
Jimmy Loveôs, Imperial 
House, Dublin Square, The 
Field or ????????           
3/17/08 @ 7am (for Mass) 
Contact: ñAMF-Yo-Yoò Des-
ignated Driver or ñCapt. 
Smithôs Bail Bondsò                         

* * Note date change  

Province of Ulster Tartan                                            

Produced as a collection of trade tartans designed for 

ex-pat Irish by the House of Edgar .                                

òTartan Generatoró. CD-ROM. Clan Heritage. Glasgow, 

2000. 

 
 

 

 

 

 

"We live for the nights we'll 
never remember with the 
people we'll never forget." -        
 Anonymous  
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that the town of Waterford, Ireland is over a thousand years old? 

that the Vikings founded the city on the banks of the River Suir as a trading post? 

that George and William Penrose opened a small factory in 1783 to make some simple glassware? 

that from these humble beginnings the town of Waterford has become synonymous with the crystal 

factory named for the town? 

that the same mixture of silica sand, litharge and potash is still heated in huge furnaces to make the molten crystal? 

that master glassblowers, after years of apprenticeship, still create these masterpieces in the ages-old way? 

that the blown glass is cured in a special annealing ovens to prevent defects from forming as it crystallizes? 

that once cooled, the glass is then hand-faceted by a master carver using diamond-tipped cutting wheels? 

that there are no òfactory rejectsó or òsecondsó from the Waterford factory? 

that every single piece is inspected for any minute flaw and that any imperfect piece is destroyed? 

that you may take a tour of the factory when you visit Ireland? 

that Waterford crystal is found in the palaces of kings and queens and the common man, hanging as chandeliers or as decora-

tive or service pieces the world over? 

that thereõs a Waterford factory outlet store in Carlsbad? * 

Well, now you know!                                                                                                                                       (*Donõt let the wife know!)                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                 
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Well, Lads, our 51st trip to the Del Mar track was another smashing success.  Records were broken this year as we sold out 

more than a month in advance--we actually had a few from our ranks "crash" the party in true Irish fashion.  The food disap-

peared faster than Sarah Palin's skeletons were brought out of the closet, but the betting and drink flowed throughout the af-

ternoon and the party on into the night. Highlighting the day, of course, was a trip down to the Winner's Circle where our own 

Frank "Am I on yet??" O'Dwyer (he was as sweaty and nervous as a pedophile at a Chucky Cheese) performed a spirit-filled ren-

dition of "Where The Turf Meets The Surf" (methinks the spirits were named Bud Weiser and John Jamesoné) surrounded by 

fellow Friendly Sons. Thanks to all who attended, to Gary Meads and Ed Forbes for their door prize contributions, and espe-

cially to Margie Forbes for her hard work in helping to pull this event off. Keep yourselves at the ready, gentlemen, for next 

year's event will be no less fun-filled and exciting. We hope to increase the room size and get more of us in, but this event will 

undoubtedly sell out again! - Trevor 

FSOSP Take the Field at Del Mar,  August 2008                                                    

òThere be skirts!ó 

Frank òSilverthroató OõDwyer                                                                 

òWhere the Turf Meet the Surfó 
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The Doctor Is In                                                                                                                                   

òNip that nose, tuck that tail                                                                                                               

Have a wee drop of the creature and put your check in the mailó                                              

(With apologies to Jerome Kern and Oscar Hammerstein II) 

Matthew C. Gleason, MD is the embodiment of the heart and soul of the Friendly Sons of 

St. Patrick of San Diego. Actually, considering his chosen profession as Plastic Surgeon for 

Young Ladies with Good Bone Structure the good doctor probably transplanted the heart 

and soul of the group. Matt is a native San Diegan, born in a rundown beach cottage in 

1928.  He worked his way up the ladder until he achieved his penultimate goal by joining 

the Friendly Sons in 1964. He was given the groupõs highest honor (Irishman of the Year) 

in 1974 and served as President in 1981. Upon taking office Matt pledged to force the 

San Diego City School System to teach Gaelic as a first language, a project that is still near 

and dear to his heart. During WWII he served in the U.S. Navy (òTransporting Marines 

where they didnõt want to go.ó) Upon completing his medical training after the war, Matt 

set up practice and began improving the lives of young ladies from around the world. He 

was married once, and once, he says, was enough. The union was not without merit, how-

ever. Matt is very proud of his three progeny, Mark, Sheila and Sharon. Among his list of 

òFavoritesó are: Community activities (òDrinking with the FSOSPó); Hobbies (òIõm still look-

ingó); Irish writer ( òOõBrien and his stories of the seaéI think heõs English, but so is the 

composer of Danny Boy  or didnõt you know?ó); Irish musician (The In Case Trio singing 

òIreland was Ireland ó); Irish film (anything with John Wayne clearing out a bar). The 

younger members of the Friendly Sons can learn a great deal from the famous Dr. Matt, 

especially by heeding his long held personal motto: òI never fail, because I have no aim.ò 

Slainte, Dr. Matt, and fad saol agat! - Chuck 

FSOSP Past President                                   

Matt Gleason, MD 

SgtMaj Mark Joseph OõLoughlin was born and raised in Independence, Iowa, in a traditional 

large Irish Catholic family obviously devoid of rhythm. This tall, square-jawed, broad-

shouldered son of the prairie graduated high school and joined the USMC in 1982; thereby 

forcing his family to buy another mule. He has been in and out of San Diego since 1982 

with the USMC. In 1989, he joined the FSOSP because every Irish Marine in San Diego that 

he respected were members. Befitting his natural proclivities as a leader, the FSOSP Board 

tapped him and he is on the conga line to be President some day. Mark may be unfamiliar 

to you, as he is to some of the Board, because he has been busy in the service of our coun-

try and has been to Iraq several times. These tours have not been photo ops for the press. 

Mark and his men (3/1) were the tip-of-the-spear in many US initiatives. While in Iraq, Mark 

played to his Iowa roots and established his own date palm farm and goat ranch along the 

Euphrates that he spoke so glowingly about as our foreign correspondent for the Emanon 

whilst deployed. Now heõs back for a tour in San Diego for a few years as MCRD 2nd BN 

SgtMaj. His wife Elsa and his kids Mark II, Antoinette, and Jacquelyn are glad to have Mark 

home and stationed in San Diego. (They did not want to have to relocate to Bumfuque, 

South Dakota.) Despite his eloquence as our foreign correspondent, Mark does not have a 

favorite Irish writer unless the menu at òKellyõsó was written by another Irishman. Like so 

many of us, his favorite Irish film is òThe Quiet Manó and he likes the song style of Tony 

Cummins (the album òCummins and Goinsó speaks to both Markõs peripatetic career and 

his family life). He lists one hobby: running (òForrest Gumpó was a huge inspiration for him). 

Iõm not sure how much his family will get to see him given his job, (reveille at 0-dark-thirty), 

his hobby (òRun SgtMaj, run!ó) and community involvement with the Irish Congress of SC, 

VFW, Knights of Columbus, American Legion, BPO Elks, 1st Marine Division Assoc., Nice 

Guys and in the Congress with the Iraqi Date Palm Farm & Goat Ranch lobby (they want 

another Iowa mule). His motto: òMotivation is not an option. If you donõt have it, fake it.ó 

explains his approach  to educating new recruits and his retirement ambition to become a 

gigolo at Sun City. (aka, òGeritol Gulchó)  ñ Doc 

FSOSP Board Member                               

SgtMaj Mark Joseph OõLoughlin  


