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Derelict buildings surround St John’s Cathedral in 1977

Men at work: ﬁre ﬁghters tackle a huge blaze at William Street in the
1970s. The damage to Newsom’s is all too clear in Gerry Andrews’ vivid
picture. He was on the scene quickly

Gerry also captured what are believed to be the only pictures of the
Model School ﬁre in 1977, taken from wall of the army barracks

A young boy, looking a bit lost, standing outside a doorway on Nicholas Street. The grafﬁti in the background reads ‘Limerick Bootboys’

Two young boys peer into a derelict building in Rhebogue

Another of the stunning pictures taken by Gerry Andrews depicts a
young boy at the Milk Market

Gerry’s pictures
S

An old woman walks along Nicholas Street, hunched and bedraggled

A man carries a wheelbarrow at Mount St Lawrence cemetery

TANDING on a hillside
overlooking
Machu
Picchu was a bittersweet
moment for Gerry Andrews.
His wife June had recently
passed away, he sold his
printing company which he had
worked hard to build up “from
ground zero” for two decades
and was facing a metaphorical
crossroads in life.
His life as it had known it
was over and a new one was
suddenly thrust upon him.
Yet, slung over his shoulder
was a camera, and as it was
in the beginning, he refound
this old love and ultimately his
saving grace.
His only son Paul had
travelled to Peru to view the
site of this ancient civilisation,
and encouraged his dad to head
off too, to help himself come to
terms with his loss.
The death of June, his wife
of 29 years from Ballinacurra
Gardens, from cancer in 2004
would lead him to re-evaluate
his life and return to what he
really enjoyed.
And so he sold his company
– Euroscreen Ltd, which later
merged with Brookfield and
became Ebrook – one of the
biggest printing companies
in the country, with 110
employees.
Without her, he said,
his “heart went out of the
business”. People told him
that the timing of the sale was
“perfect”, but he believes it
was just fortuitous that he sold
when he did.

Gerry Andrews, 58, a native of Wolfe Tone Street in the city and formerly on the staff
of the Limerick Leader, has revealed these iconic images of Limerick for the ﬁrst time
”I didn’t see any purpose in
having it any more after my
wife died. It was very much
a joint effort. While I was the
person who built the business,
without June’s support I
wouldn’t have been able to do
anything. So therefore there
was something missing, it just
didn’t seem to make sense any
more.”

A plane ride to South
America would later help put
some of the missing pieces
back together, but he nearly
didn’t go.
“I really needed to get my
head together because I was
struggling quite badly at that
time.”
While he was boarding the
plane his mother-in-law, whom

he was very close to, was also
dying from cancer and he
contemplated not going. “It
was an emotional time,” he
says, somewhat understatedly.
His mixed feelings will no
doubt strike a chord with many
who have loved and lost, and
are trying to love life again.
“I liked being there, but I felt
guilty because for the first time

in a long time I actually started
to enjoy something.”
It is often said that great work
is born of terrible tragedies,
but some of Gerry’s most
staggeringly beautiful images
were taken decades before this,
right here in Limerick where
he grew up.
A native of Wolfe Tone
Street he started work in the
Leader Leader’s lithographic
department in 1970, and later
became works (or production)
manager.
Art was always in his genes,
even though he joked he
“couldn’t paint the door.”
His father Phil was a
watercolour
painter
and
curator of Limerick art gallery,
and one of his four sisters is
Brenda Andrews, the wellknown artist. The subject was
consequently an important
topic within the family
household, but Gerry felt he
just couldn’t compete.
“Photography was never
deemed to be an art form in
our house; it was a mechanical
means of capturing an image.
My father would have seen it
as an interesting hobby.”
All the while in the Leader
he was learning photography
in a “DIY way” through the
Limerick Camera Club and
under Billy Butler, head of
the lithographic department
and father of current Leader
photographer Adrian Butler.
“It has been a work in
progress, and a learning-onthe-job experience which is
probably the best way,” he said.
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‘Gabriel’, a well-known local character at the time, drinking in an
alleyway off William Street is eyed by two children passing by

A local lady who was a regular at the Milk Market and garnered the
nickname ‘Old Moll’. It won a special portrait award this week

Another scene from the Milk Market shows a crowd waiting across
from the market on Cornmarket Row

A garda, with rain dribbling from his nose, pictured on O’Connell
Street as he was stopped at the trafﬁc lights at Todds

The Bargain Hunter: an elderly
lady shops at the Milk Market

Good smoke: a gentleman
taking a puff of his pipe

Poetry in motion: The late rugby player Johnny Moroney caught in
action by Gerry Andrews. The out-half played for UCD, London Irish,
Garryowen, Munster and Ireland

Giddy-up! A young man riding
at the market

A very different scene from
the Milk Market of today

Down and out in the city: the McCarthy brothers on Nicholas Street

tell a unique story
Occasionally this newspaper
ran photos he took, but it was
just because he “happened
to be in the right place at the
right time, like the William
Street fire” when the paper
dedicated a full page feature to
his work.
After 21 years he made the
difficult decision to leave the
Leader and break out on his
own nationally. And this was
in an era when people had a job
for life, from the cradle to the
grave. “Feet first,” he laughs.
“It was the only way to leave.
One of the toughest decisions I
made in my life was leaving the
Limerick Leader.”
In any case, there was a vast
disparity at that time of the
images published in the Leader
(“people at social functions and
in their Sunday best”), and the
people Gerry really wanted to
capture.
He was more concerned
with a social documentary
style of photography, capturing
people “in their environment,
understanding
how
they
live, how they deal with life’s
challenges and listening to
their stories.
“It just puts everything into
context,” he says.
The Milk Market would be
his first stomping ground,
holding up a lens to people
with faces lined with misery,
despair and weighed down by
the economic climate of the
70s and 80s. “They were the
grand-children of people born
in the Famine. You can see it in

their faces. We hadn’t moved
on much from the 1900s up to
the 1970s.”
Yet his memories of the
market are incongruous with
the “affluence” of the new
modern tented structure.
He remembers one of his
first visits of the market,
when a trader with “enormous
hands” snapped the neck of a
turkey for his mother Bridget,
and said “God you drive a hard
bargain missus.”
He remembers the struggle
of trying to carry the turkey
all the way home, and a man
on a bike shouting ‘What did
that poor turkey ever do to

the sounds of Christmas and
I remember the magic of the
Limerick Milk Market and
the special people that I was
privileged to meet there.
“It’s all changed now. The
buzz is there, the laughter
the same, but the sounds are
punctuated by people speaking
languages and selling products
that were unimaginable in the
70s.”
Hundreds of those black and
white images are now available
to view on his new website
(gerryandrews.com) and for
the first time this newspaper
has unearthed this gems,
which have never been seen or

‘The noise of turkeys, feathers ﬂying, as they
met their end at the hands of their executioners. The market was a magic place to be”
your son?’ He remembers his
father’s remark when they
returned, commenting that the
turkey looked like it had gone
15 rounds with Cassius Clay.
Years later he would return
with his camera to study those
people who moved through
the fair. His father called it the
‘university of life’ and he found
he learned a lot by studying
‘people with little money, but
with character and principles
in abundance.’
“Now, as I look at those
images from the 70s, the
memories come flooding back.
I can close my eyes and hear

published before.
“By and large none of
those photos, particularly of
the market place, have ever
been published. There’s a
huge interest in them, and
I’m quite surprised by the
amount of interest in them.
It’s nice looking back on them
now knowing there’s no other
photographic records of those
events,” he said.
It says something that an
exhibition entirely dedicated
to his images of Limerick will
be held in Dublin next year.
This Tuesday night he was
also honoured at a reception
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in Dublin by the AIPF, where
he took first and second prize
under the national portrait of
the year award for his images
of women in Cambodia and
Limerick, and colour portrait
of the year award for his shot
of tribesmen in the Omo Valley
in Ethiopia. He also scooped
the overall award for print of
the year.
It has been an exciting
journey, taking his images
from “an audience of one” to
acclaim and appreciation far
and wide.
Local people are also getting
in touch online to say that they
recognise their family in his
pictures, and as many images
are without captions, slowly
but surely “all the pieces of the
puzzle are coming together.”
His website has sparked
interest from around the globe,
and received the attention of
the RTE programmes ‘Capital
D’ and ‘Nationwide’.
Right now he is planning a
trip to Cuba in November, and
hopes to travel to Mali and
Ghana in Africa next year.
A book is also in the offing,
displaying
images
from
Limerick, as well as his travels
taking in hotspots around the
world from Ethiopia to Nepal.
“I’m ticking off places in the
world I’ve always had an
interest in,” he enthused.
Travel has brought a new
zest for life, even if it means
being in some tricky situations,
including his near encounter
of a fatal kind in Ethiopia with

a hippo who fancied him for
dinner.
There, he spent three weeks
with the tribes down in the
Omo Valley, where conditions
were primitive.
“I lived with people who 15
years previously didn’t realise
they were Ethiopians, they just
felt they belonged to their own
tribe.
“It was quite amazing, it
was as if I was moving back
100 years, where there were
no roads. The only display of
modernity was that people no
longer had bows and arrows,
they had Kalashnikov guns. I
loved every minute of it.”
LivinginRathmichael,county
Dublin, he is also adjudicates
on the Employment Appeals
Tribunal, is director of the
Printing Packaging Forum and
president of the Irish Printing
Federation.
Now, the wheel has turned
full circle.
Just as June encouraged
him to set up his own company,
his son pushed him to get back
into photography.
The technical side of the craft
daunted him after all these
years, but his family bought
him “an expensive piece of
kit”, set up his website and his
was left with no choice.
Nor is he looking back.
“I just took to it like a duck
to water.”

A young boy guards his dogs and hens on Nicholas Street

n See next week’s Limerick
Leader for more of Gerry Andrews‘
pictures
Joe Doran, who lived here with his wife Mary, just beyond Southill. It
was taken on Christmas Eve, and ran with a Limerick Leader story
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Iconic
photos
unveiled
IT TOOK 40 years for the floodgates
to open, and now after all this time
photographer Gerry Andrews has
unleashed a deluge of memories for
Limerick people scattered across the
world.
For the first time photos by this
award-winning photographer were
published across two pages in this
section last week.
Many of them were never seen
before, and had just “an audience of
one” - Gerry himself.
But now he has shared these
historical gems with a much wider
audience, who simply can’t get enough
of his work.
“I am just amazed and astounded by
the response,” the 58 year-old native of
Wolfe Tone Street told this newspaper.
“So far I’ve had 30 emails alone and
calls from people about the pictures
and traffic to my website has gone up
enormously,” he said.
A story about his remarkable images
on this website has had nearly 1,000
hits in just a few days, and led to calls
for the images to have a permanent
presence in Limerick.
Dr Hugh Maguire, director of the
Hunt Museum, is one who is eager
to bring them to Limerick for an
exhibition, and described his work as
“wonderful and very striking.”
Tom Ring, a native of Athlacca in
county Limerick, who now lives in the
west midlands in England, called our
offices to say about the pictures: “Gosh,
they’re wonderful”.
A photo of the late rugby player
Johnny Moroney sparked his memories
about meeting him circa 1970 when he
played for the London Irish against
Moseley.
The 92 year-old moved to England in
1943, and has been getting the Leader
delivered to his door for many of those
years.
The images also caught the eye
of Cha Haran, a resident in Spain’s
Costa del Sol, who was a neighbour of
Gerry’s many years ago and wanted us
to congratulate him on his “excellent
work”. “It is a fantastic collection
and really a great work of art,” said

Another wonderful image taken by Gerry Andrews of studious looking men in the Milk Market

Gerry Andrews, above, returned
to photography after selling his
printing company of 20 years
Mr Haran, from Barrack Hill, and a
member of the famously successful
Limerick band from the 60s, Granny’s
Intentions, who will be returning to the
Belltable again this October.
For others, opening these pages last
week took readers by storm when they
saw their younger selves in print.
As many of Gerry’s photographs are
without captions, his work has proved
to be something of a jigsaw puzzle, and
slowly but surely he is putting “all the
pieces back together.”
A man pictured last week with a
wheelbarrow in Mount St Lawrence
cemetery has been identified as
Christopher Lahiff, and a two-year-old
unnamed boy, pictured with the graffiti
‘Limerick bootboys’ in the background,
is said to be Danny Sheehan, whose
wife in Newcastle West got in touch
with Gerry.
The famous ‘Old Moll’, a regular
character at the Milk Market, has
been identified as Mary White from
Clondrinagh.
Gerry’s iconic picture of her won a
prestigious award from the IAPF last
week.
“I couldn’t believe it when I saw her

in the paper,” said Linda Gleeson from
Clondrinagh, now living in Cratloe.
“She used to be my neighbour and
often went to the Milk Market with
my grandmother and went back
out on the bus. The pictures are
absolutely fabulous.” Her father Tom
also explained that Mary, who never
married and passed away in her 90s,
lived in a property of his in Clondrinagh
with her brother Joe, also deceased.
A real character, who carried a stick
everywhere with her, and could drink a
bottle of whiskey a day, she passed away
some 30 years ago and it’s believed she
has no surviving relatives.
The photo on the front page of this
section captures the fire at Eugene
McGovern’s menswear store on
William Street in the 1970s, with a staff
member running out the door with a
mannequin.
The store was later taken over by
Eugene’s son Dermot, but sadly after
49 years in business it closed its doors
earlier this year.
Gerry recalled that he was the only
photographer at the scene at the fire,
and the Leader dedicated a full page to
his pictures.
However, as he was not a
photographer at this newspaper instead employed in another Leader
department - his byline did not appear
on the pictures.
He remembered the “intensity”
of the fire and taking pictures from
the rooftop of Newsom’s. “There was
completely free access to the scene;
you wouldn’t have that now,” he said.
The front page photo of last week’s

Read my lips: A man projects his false teeth as he surveys the activities at the Milk Market

Two unnamed men enjoy a conversation at Limerick’s premier market place

Leader2 section also came as a
surprise for Donegal resident David
Geoghegan, a past pupil of the Model
School, O’Connell Avenue. By chance
he was in Limerick last weekend, when
his sister showed him the paper.
He was one of eight boys pictured in
the photo, looking on as flames engulfed
the school, along with his brother John,
who passed away in 1990. He believes
he was in second class when the picture
was published.
Gerry recalled that when he arrived
at the scene the boys were shouting:
“Let it burn! Let it burn!”
It has been suggested that RTE
correspondent Joe Little and two of his
brothers are also in that picture, along
with Tim Duggan of the local insurance
firm on O’Curry Street.
The photos also captured the eye of
poet Brian Slattery, who retired from
the Limerick Fire Service after 30 years
and whose work is published under his
mother’s maiden name, Blaney.
He said he “marvelled at what he had
captured” and felt compelled a pen a
poem in response to his work.
It reads, in part: “A lifetime, still,
capturing stills of lifetimes silent,
introverted glances, snapped in
windows, frames unnoticed within.”
And after the “pensive, inaudible
clicks” of the camera, and the decay of
the body, in time “all that remains” are
these photographs.
- If you recognise anyone in these
pictures or in last week’s feature please
contact 061 214502, or leave a comment
on www.gerryandrews.com

A young girl with sorrowful, piercing eyes is pictured at the Milk
Market

Waiting at the station: A couple wait at Limerick’s Colbert Station in the city with their bag of shopping,
while another man catches forty winks

Finger licking good: A lady licks her lips - and nearly touches her nose - after enjoying a treat in the
Limerick Milk Market

