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Will they paint a mural in memory of Joe Cahill in republican West Belfast? I wouldn't be surprised.

Then again I wouldn't be surprised if they painted a mural in his memory in loyalist East Belfast. For outside of Gerry Adams, no man since the creation of the State of Northern Ireland did more to copperfasten partition.

Had Joe and the murderous saps he sent out to do his dirty work laid their Semtex all along the border and detonated it in such a way that it blasted the south adrift forever from the north, they couldn't have made a better job of it.

The one outstanding "achievement" of the IRA' s 30-year campaign of savagery was that it created within the Protestant community a virtually unanimous resolve that they would never be bombed into a united Ireland.

The Provos' terrorist campaign was so spectacularly counter productive that had the PIRA been a business concern, Joe as its "director" would have been dumped decades ago for gross incompetence.

But this fairly obvious point does not register amid the denial and fantasy that constitutes current republican thinking. 

And this week all the denial, fantasy, naffery and triumphalism the Provie community can muster was assembled for a send off for bumbling old, murderous old Joe.

There were moments of farce in it - notably Bairbre de Brun doing her Captain Mainwaring marching routine - but for the many, many victims of IRA terror on all sides of the community this was sickening stuff.

It would be impossible to overstate the disgust and contempt so very many people have felt this week, watching the godfather of a terror campaign that cost thousands of lives lauded as a sainted peacemaker.

Those who can't grasp this sense of outrage should perhaps try it from this angle...

Suppose that what you had been watching this week, were reports, not of the funeral of Joe Cahill, but of a notorious loyalist terrorist.

Suppose, that you were being told that this funeral was being conducted by no less than five Protestant ministers, and that the one who was giving the address was describing the dead man's "courage and generosity" and insisting that "war" was a "necessity forced upon him." Oh, and that his actions had always been "tempered with mercy."

And suppose as you listened to this nauseating gush, your eyes strayed around the mourners taking in notorious sectarian killer after notorious sectarian killer including one who'd planted, in a Falls Road fish shop, a bomb which killed nine innocent men, women and children.

Suppose you noticed rubbing shoulders with this lot a former British Prime Minister who was praising the deceased as a "remarkable" man. 

And suppose you were informed that in America, at a fund raiser for a contender for the presidency no less, the dead killer was being lauded - as a "true Ulster patriot."

And, finally, suppose that, as the funeral cortege moved off, you saw marching in formation alongside men in LVF "uniform", a well known unionist MEP...

If all these things had happened in Belfast this week, there would have been utter and understandable uproar. Condemnation would have echoed from West Belfast to East Coast America. 

But much the same thing DID happen in Belfast this week. And there hasn't been a damn word about it.

Why is this? Don't the victims of IRA terrorism matter? Or is there a consensus now that their suffering must be airbrushed from history so that those who played a pivotal role in sectarian savagery can reinvent themselves as the Provo Thunderbirds - an elite team working for the good of mankind righting wrongs in a "merciful" way?

The theme of the Cahill funeral was that good ole Joe was "driven" to do the things he did. 

The truth is that conditions in Northern Ireland were never such that they ever justified the taking of even one human life. Northern Ireland was no South Africa. Nor was it on a par with Sixties Alabama. Even in the Sixties.

Cahill's first blow for "freedom" was the murder of Catholic policeman Patrick Murphy -back in 1942 during an IRA campaign timed to take advantage of the fact that British forces were stretched to the limit fighting Hitler.

For that crime Cahill served around ten years. The killers of Garda Jerry McCabe may well serve longer. Compare this too, with what a cop-killer would get, both then and now, in the US.

And once released how was Joe treated by the barbarous northern State? Well, he got a job in, er, the shipyard. Yes, that same shipyard which republicans like to cite as a bastion of unionist supremacy.

What's more in a recent interview, he spoke glowingly of his time there and recalled how well treated he'd been by his fellow workers.

Later, in the Seventies, Cahill not only played a leading role in the creation of the murder machine of the PIRA but in gun-running ship loads of weapons supplied by that well known humanitarian, Colonel Gadaffi. He got three years. 

An American caught today with the same haul from the same source would get the death penalty. Via Guantanamo Bay. 

And, despite what republicans and their misty eyed supporters in America might claim, it was this latter contribution, his forging links with the international terror brotherhood that is Cahill's real legacy.

The expertise and experience the Provos gained during his years at the helm was exported and shared by the world's terror network. 

Even this week, the echoes of the trademark Provo car bomb were heard on the streets of Baquba in Iraq. 

The terror tactics Joe Cahill believed would unite Ireland, failed and failed utterly.

But out there in the wider terrorist community, are the inhuman methods he employed, the fascism he espoused and the barbarism he epitomised.

They haven't gone away you know.

