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Be Thou Faithful Unto Death 

 
In Memory of a True Child of Christ  

Dean John Finlay 

1842 -  1921 

Brutally Murdered for his Protestant Faith  

by  

50 Sinn Feiners  



By the spring of 1921, in Ireland a vicious civil war was raging. 

Ambush and cowardly attacks on isolated targets were the main 

tactics employed by IRA factions. Under the dubious scheme of 

rooting out loyalist supporters, rebel forces had started to target 

Protestants in rural areas. 

They murdered and burned the homes of a large number in the 

hope of driving those of the Reformed Faith from Ireland. One of the 

worst on record at this time was the brutal murder of a retired 

Church of Ireland clergyman; Dean John Finlay. 

On the 12th June 1921, the slight and inoffensive octogenarian was 

the target of "50 armed Sinn Feiners". Speaking about the attack in 

the House of Commons, the Chief Secretary of Ireland, Sir Hamar 

Greenwood, said it was "a diabolical outrage". In a time of daily 

murder, what brought the expression of such strong sentiments?  

Noted historical author Marcus Tanner, gives this account of the 

Dean's murder: - 

"There was nothing chivalrous about the murder on 12th June of John 

Finlay, a retired Church of Ireland Dean at Bawnboy, County Cavan. 

Some IRA soldiers masquerading as British officers called at the 

deanery and were entertained to supper. While the Dean chatted, 

indiscreetly the soldiers smiled and nodded. Then they dragged him 

from the dinner table and slashed his throat on the lawn". 

 

On the return of the Dean's wife who had been sent to a neighbour's 

house on the assailants' arrival, she found her murdered husband's 

body in front of their blazing home. Lord Carson, speaking of the 

murder said the "case of the Very Rev. John Finlay is one of the most 

pathetic out of all the horrible crimes that have been committed 

during the last two or three years in Ireland". The murder of this 



innocent and inoffensive man, just because of his religion, caused a 

deep sense of hurt in Cavan's Protestant community. One of his 

close friends and a neighbour of the Dean wrote to the Spectator:- 

 

"He was not only an earnest Churchman, but a man of broad and 

tolerant views, a true Christian, of whom it might well be said that his 

heart was as wide as the Church of Christ. To these high qualities 

were added a youthfulness and buoyancy of spirit and a sense of 

humour which made him a delightful friend and neighbour and a 

welcome guest wherever he went. It would be difficult indeed to 

believe that a man of so simple and kindly a nature and of so much 

charm of manner to all alike, could ever have made an enemy, or to 

find any excuse for the crime which must remain forever a blot on the 

fair fame of Ireland". 

Dean John Finlay was a martyr of Jesus Christ whose blood was shed 

simply because of his Faith. It stands as a testament against those 

who rejected Christ at the time of his murder and today. 

 

 

Revelation 16 verses  5 - 7 

And I heard the angel of the waters say, Thou art righteous, O Lord, 

which art, and wast, and shalt be, because thou hast judged thus. 

For they have shed the blood of saints and prophets, and thou hast 

given them blood to drink; for they are worthy.  And I heard another 

out of the altar say, Even so, Lord God Almighty, true and righteous 

are thy judgments. 
 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

R e ve l a t i o n  1 7  

Our Fathers knew thee, Rome of old, 

And evil is thy fame; 

Thy fond embrace, the galling chain; 

Thy kiss, the blazing flame. 

 

Thy blessing, fierce anathema; 

Thy honeyed words, deceit; 

Thy worship, base idolatry; 

Thy sacrament, a cheat. 

 

The Mystery of Wickedness, 

Right surely is thy name. 

The Harlot in the Bride’s attire, 

As all thy ways proclaim. 

 

No peace with Rome shall be our cry, 

While Rome abides the same; 

We’ll let her know that Protestants 

Will not disgrace their name. 

 

Our martyred Fathers’ dying words 

As at the stake they stood 

Bid us resist thee to the end, 

Words written in their blood. 

 

Long hast thou sat in Queen’s attire, 

Of purple, pearls and gold; 

O soon shalt thou be stripped of all— 

Thrown down be thy stronghold. 

 

Thy sentence dread is now pronounced, 

Soon shalt thou pass away. 

O soon shall earth have rest and peace— 

Good Lord, haste Thou that day. 
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The Slaughter of Altnaveigh 
 
As we are close to the passing of one hundred years since this barbaric act of 
ethnic cleansing took place, here is an account from the time, of the ferocious 
attack on innocent Protestant families. 
 
On June 17th 1922, there took place in the townland of Altnaveigh, a 
blood-thirsty massacre of defenceless Protestant people, as the Roman 
Catholic Irish Republican Army sought to strangle at birth the new State of 
Northern Ireland, by these and other acts of genocide. It is vital that our 
people, especially our young folk, remember the facts of history and what fate 
would await us in a Roman Catholic-dominated all Ireland state-let. 
 
Newspapers of that time reported the Altnaveigh massacre with the 
following headlines: - 
 
"RED DAWN NEAR NEWRY" 
"BOMB DROPS IN CRADLE" 
"HOUSES BURNED TO THE GROUND" 
"HARROWING STORIES TOLD BY SURVIVORS" 
 
Rev. P. McKee who conducted the funeral services of the victims, had this to 
say: - "From this congregation, a young lad, a man in the prime of life and his 
wife have been done to death in ways that leave un-manifested no form of 
bestial cruelty and fiendish malice .... the marauders have left us a bloody mile 
of roofless houses and blood and fire on what was once a beautiful country 
road. I shall never forget the sights I saw, or the narratives told to me by the 
survivors. God give me strength to remember that lesson and to interpret it .... 
even in warfare there is a certain limit to atrocity, a certain code of honour is 
practiced by all but the vilest savage. 
 
In this, those who wrought Saturday's deed of shame have no share ...... When 
the victims asked their assassins "What have we done?" they got 
 
the answer ---- "YOU ARE PROTESTANTS". 
  



Here is a full account of the slaughter in the town lands of Altnaveigh and 
Lisdrumliska, in which six innocent Protestants were cruelly done to death in 
the presence of their families, amidst circumstances of the utmost ferocity. 
 
At 2:15am on Saturday 17th June 1922, landmines were exploded on the 
Dublin Road near Newry thereby isolating Altnaveigh and Lisdrumliska from all 
police help. The Roman Catholic terrorists were dressed in semi-military 
uniform with bandoliers and rifles, some being masked, thereby indicating that 
they were known to and possibly the neighbours of their Protestant victims. 
Those slain by the Roman Catholic terrorists were: - 
 

1. Thomas Crozier, a farmer aged 67 
2. Elizabeth Crozier, wife of Thomas 
3. John Heslip, a farmer aged 59 
4. Robert Heslip son of John, aged 19 
5. James Lockhart aged 23 
6. Joseph Gray aged 20 

 
The victims were all members of the local Presbyterian and Non-Subscribing 
Presbyterian Churches and four of the murdered men were members of the 
Orange Order. None of the victims were members of the security forces.  
The Crozier family consisted of Thomas, Elizabeth, a son-in-law, and several 
daughters. Shortly after 2.00am, there was a loud knocking at the front door of 
their farmhouse. Thomas Crozier, upon opening the door, was confronted by 
several armed men who pointed revolvers at him and shot him dead.  
When Mrs. Crozier ran to her husband lying on the doorstep, she recognised 
one of the killers and said, "I wouldn't have expected this from you". Two shots 
were fired at her and she died a half-hour later from her injuries. The Papists 
then threw an incendiary bomb into the house and fired more bullets through 
the windows. Rev. P. McKee states: - "Crozier and his wife appealed for mercy 
from the killers and with oaths and obscenity it was refused". Adjacent to the 
Crozier homestead was that of James Little, whose family escaped in their 
nightclothes across the fields pursued by the Roman Catholic terrorists who 
kept firing and wounded Mr. Little on the foot. Their house was burned to the 
ground. 
  



A second unit of terrorist’s meantime attacked the home of John Heslip who 
resided there with his wife and two sons, Robert aged 19 and William aged 16. 
Without warning, incendiary bombs were thrown into their home, 
accompanied by a fusillade of bullets fired through windows and doors. The 
family escaped via a back door and took refuge in a barn where they were 
discovered by the assassins, who, took Mr. Heslip and Robert down a lane and 
shot them, despite Mrs. Heslip's pleas for mercy. As she knelt weeping over the 
bodies of her husband and son, the Papists fired another volley of shots into 
their bodies and then preceded to burn the Heslip home to the ground.  
 
About half a mile away were two houses occupied by Protestant families, 
William Lockhart, his wife, son James and three daughters and the second 
house was that of Edward Little, his wife and nine children. Without warning, a 
bomb was thrown into the little family home, landing in the cradle of a baby 
which, fortunately, was not in it at that time. The two Protestant homesteads 
were set ablaze whilst the families were made to stand at the roadside in night 
attire and watch them burn. When Edward Little tried to re-enter his burning 
home, believing one of his children to be missing, the Papists forced him back 
saying "You have enough children already". The gunmen then selected James 
Lockhart for murder and as the youth turned to his mother for the last time, 
one of the Papist scoundrels accused him of disobeying orders and shot him 
dead at her feet.  
The terrorists then moved on to attack the home occupied by John Gray, his 
wife, five daughters and four sons. Following the usual pattern, the house was 
set on fire and the family lined along the road as it burned. A terrorist walked 
along the line of defenceless Protestants, selected Joseph Gray and shot him. 
As he lay dying, other terrorists pumped bullets into his body and although he 
survived for some eight hours, he died in hospital. His father was wounded in 
the leg. Of this outrage, Rev. P. McKee stated: - "At this house the little 
children of nine and ten prayed to Jesus to make them ready for death as they 
stood in their nightclothes, holding up their hands". 
 
Writing of these vile deeds in the Morning Post newspaper, Lord Edward 
Hamilton stated: - "The fiendish massacre of inoffensive country people in 
County Armagh is reminiscent of the horrors of 1641". Close to one hundred 
years have passed since these dreadful deeds were done and many would like 
us to forget. However, the war of genocide continued with a renewed ferocity, 
as in this same south Armagh area, Orangemen were slaughtered as they knelt 
in prayer in Tullyvallen Orange Hall. Twelve workers were taken from a work 
bus at Whitecross and eleven were shot in cold blood by the roadside, simply 



because they were Protestants. It is also in the same area that in November 
1982, members of the Catholic Reaction Force attacked Mountain Lodge 
Pentecostal Church, Darkley, killing three church elders and wounding many in 
the congregation which they sprayed with automatic gunfire as worshippers 
sang the Gospel hymn, "Power in the Blood". 
 
The Slaughter of Altnaveigh was one of the most controversial IRA attacks of 
the period. The Protestant community was left in fear following the vicious 
attacks, which were simply an attempt to ethnically cleanse the area of 
Protestant families. 
Rome never changes, she is still that system so accurately described in 
Revelation 17 verse 6 as being "Drunken with the blood of saints and the 
martyrs of Jesus". 
 
May God give us the strength to remember Altnaveigh and the lesson of 
events there, for, a people who forget their past, are condemned to relive it 
again. 

 
For other articles and messages on our Protestant Faith and Culture to 

freely download, please visit our website: -

www.oldepaths.com 



Lest we forget 

The Three 
Scottish Soldiers 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

MURDERED  
10TH MARCH 1971 



On Wednesday of the 10th March 1971, three young soldiers from the 1st 
Battalion Royal Highland Fusiliers, who were stationed in Belfast and off duty 
They were, 
 
Fusilier John McCaig ... (aged 17) his brother 
Fusilier Joseph McCaig ... (aged 18) and their friend 
Fusilier Dougald McCaughey ... (aged 23) 
 
The three were issued passes to leave the base. They headed into the city 
centre and found themselves in Mooneys pub in Cornmarket.  
 
While there are differing views as to what took place in the pub and who they 
met there. The most creditable version of events is the one that was most 
widely reported at the time in the press; and that is.  
 
That at some point in the afternoon they fell into an I.R.A honey trap. They 
were met by two attractive young girls, who were there for the sole purpose of 
luring soldiers into a death trap. These two I.R.A whores befriended the young 
soldiers and convinced them to leave the pub and go to a house in Squires Hill, 
in North Belfast.  
 
At some point they were met in this house by a Provisional I.R.A murder squad. 
This murder squad was rumoured to be led by Anthony "DUTCH" Doherty, who 
died earlier this year (2022) aged 71 in a Dublin hospital. Along with him was 
Paddy McAdory who was an I.R.A officer from Ardoyne and Martin Meehan 
also an I.R.A officer from Ardoyne. Like Doherty, both McAdory and Meehan 
are now dead. McAdory was shot dead later that year in 1971, by a British 
Soldier.  
 
It was alleged at the time that the three young Scottish soldiers were 
interrogated for some time before they were taken to their death. While this 
was never proven. What is for sure, is that at some point later in the evening, 
they were taken to the place of their execution. 
  



 
 
They were taken to a remote spot about a mile or so from the house in Squires 
Hill, to a place called "the White Brea" just off the Ligoniel Road in North 
Belfast. At approximately 7 .30pm gunshots were heard coming from that area 
and several cars were heard speeding away Then about 15 or 20 minutes later 
the three bodies of the young soldiers were found by children playing in a 
nearby field. The R.U.C and the Army raced to the scene and locked the area 
down.  

Their bodies were found side by side. It was clear that they had been lined up 
to be executed and lay where they had been shot.  

At the inquest Mr James Elliott told the jury that "You may think that this is not 
only murder but one of the most vile crimes every recorded in living memory". 
Today these three young Scottish soldiers are still remembered by thousands 
across Ulster and how they were lured to their death by those who were 
disguised as friends.  

 

LEST WE FORGET 
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The Scot who loved Ulster 
and was murdered for it 

 

COUNCILLOR and ASSEMBLYMAN 

George Seawright 
Died 3rd December 1987 



George was born in Glasgow in 1951. His parents, who were originally from 
Ulster, were staunch protestants and brought George up in the same 
tradition.  
 
George Seawright came to Belfast as a young man in the early 1970s. When he 
arrived, the vicious sectarian campaign being waged against Ulster Protestants 
by the newly formed Provisional I.R.A was rampant across the Province. 
 
Protestants were being murdered on a daily basis, with every attack becoming 
more cruel and vicious as time went on. George seeing what was taking place 
with his fellow Protestants, very soon threw himself into the Loyalist cause in 
Ulster. At the time he also met and married a local girl and settled down in a 
land that he was to call home.  
 
George, who was Protestant by conviction, was to remain at the forefront of 
the battle for Protestantism in Ulster for the rest of his life.  
 
It was his Bible based faith that was at the centre of his Protestantism and the 
source of his motivation. George was a committed Christian, who was both 
forthright and outspoken. Which is more than can be said for some of the 
leadership of the mainstream Protestant church at the time, who were both 
weak and watery.  
 
He was a man not only of words but of action. George along with some others 
removed the Tri-Colour from Whiterock leisure centre. 
  



 
 
 
 
 
 
Which again, is more than can be said of some of the Unionist Politicians of 
today Who are happy to share power with some of the very people who had it 
put up.   
 
George's public protests were largely centred against the (1985) Anglo Irish 
Agreement, which George considered as an act of betrayal by our own 
sovereign Government.   
 
Apart from forming the Ulster Protestant League, George was both a Councillor 
and Assemblyman representing the good people of the Shankill Road area in 
Belfast. During his time in politics he campaigned vigorously for Loyalist 
Prisoners.   
 
Having failed to silence him through threats and political isolation. He was 
gunned down by the enemies of Ulster, on the 27th November 1987 and died 
from his injuries the following week, on the 3rd December. He was buried as 
he lived:   
 
''A Faithful Protestant who loved Ulster”. 
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