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Remembering Danny

| he Real |azz

Peter Quinn remembers Daniel Cassidy, the author of How the Irish Invented Slang, as
“a deeply spiritual man of passionate intensity and resonant laughter ...

a social visionary filled with savage indignation against snobbery, pretense, arrogance ...”
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a pod, the prodessor sasd. | can 't femem
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miavhe pot. He had the I'-.'u.!:. o 3 ety ansd
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I'd speni the previows severnl hoars drnk-
img  beer ot the Pinewosd Bar on
Broadway,

In any cose, whasever my degroo of
sobricty = of lack theneol - and despaie my
unbelicf, the mpression was permancnt.

the scales . ..

the soal . ..

the notion (hat teene is 2 weight - 2 sub-
wstance 10 what we dofdo sl do duaning our
bricl stay on this rested planct = and that
thiks weight can toechidoes touch: the e
Iebsrinum of Etemiiy.

Soonar or later. one wiy of nnother, sl
of s will fimid curschves in those scalkes,
the significance of our lives weighed by
our God, our family, our [thends, our
lOvers, oUr SPOsSs, OUr BCQUAINEENCCS,
ot encimics, our oeiphbors — take your

The scales are & inevitnble as death,

The question ke Which way will they
tp?T

What difference did it make thst we
were bere? What was changed? Made
worss of better?

Whaat act of bove will be remembered ™
What kipdness to be passed on (o geners-
thons that won't even recall our mamesT
Whst small weight sdded o the: maomen-
pem of hisiory away from planstary seli-
detrragtion?

1 say all this becauso it's what looms
largest for me as 1 take my inane turn ot
ionching the meamng, nnporinnoe, denis-
ty, complexiiy, amd lasting effects of &
man 1 loved snd considered o boother—a
brother not by the small accident of binh
or blood = but by conviction mnd free
chasce,

Say what you will about a life o come
- o ot 10 coame — Damny®s was a life thay
meatters . . . thet sall mamess - . that, in
wavs the puny, peewee reach of owr near-
sighted iplellects can pever resch, wall
abways madter.

Froan the first moemnem | et i, 1 was
overwhelmed by Danny’s sheer energy,
the rapidity with which he thought and
connected ileas, and the speed at which
be pat it all ogether, the words and wcn
tences pushing with a velocity that ws
rare — even for, &8 be so enthsiastcally
deceribad: himzelf, a Maanel-mouth from
Brosodbym.

For the recond, ket me note thay Danmy

was the first person | mel in memy, mel-
low San Francrsoo who spoke normelly,
with o accent. And that's how we met, af
the San Francisco Book Fair, one enchant-
od eveming. when acnoss a crowded room
of qaict, polite conversations, | heard
Danoy’s wonderful trademark New York
duh:llwn “Yesh, yeah, }'!:ﬁ

& social vidonary filked 'l'ln'ilh ‘ﬂi'i#‘

Iiligmmtion agalmld sobibery,

and a proid and troe Kepublican -
not i the schoal of the phony-halosey
iboth words from the Irish, as Danny
would insist on reminding us: fiiune, for
fng. refeming to a wwindle called the
“Fawncy Rig": and ol dana, meaning
safly, foolish =peech) “Joe the Plumber™
Bt im the tradition of Tone and Connolly
that Forever refisses 1o rermain silent before
the crimes and evils of imperialism,
caploitaton and oy mo matler wiene
thowe crirmes wirelana'will be committed,
whether m South Alnca, Central Amemca,
the North'of Ireland . . . Essr New York,
Brookhn

Musician, writer, activist, Danny was
the singhe greabest schobar [ ever met = the
et intellectual = patting 1o Nkght and w
shame: that monstrous regiment af impo-
emt academic hacks and lime-tervers
wilso, with all their vy League credentials
and foundation gramts and smverssy
chairs, Failed by uncover whal Danny did
with & single, frayed. dog-cared dicthonary
thest be"d imberited.

Howe the Trish Invented Slang is a mon:
umsental achievement®

It will endure, no mater the bluster and
bill of the Dhctionary Dudes,

Despite the huffing and pulfing of all
ihe king's horscs and all the king's men
{or the gqueen's, for that matter), the pal-
ading of the OBED will never agan pa

together an’ honest verdon of their tome
until they acknowledge the wark of
Cinmny Cassady,

In fact, i you con forgive this crass
commercial advertizement, | think i
would be fitting bere in this voling season
if eoch of us went oohne 1oday and
ordered 3 copy of Danny’s boak. from
Amaron. In preparation for vating for
Obama, casl o vole for Caesdy, {Now
ihere’s a dream teket: ObamalCassidy!)

Let the Dncuonary Dhades know that
hdﬂ:nnhnmhmrtﬂdﬂng on!

Daney’s book wis 3 crowming accom-
plishment, but the last tme | spoke o
Danny — rwo days before be died - he sasd
nothing aboul scholarship or dsctionanes,

Weak bt tofally cohereat, he said only
ihis. That i the awarencss of death’s
nearness, what stood out most prominent-
ly, dwarfing all elsz, were the wo people
who niade all the difference in his life: his
wife, Clare . . . andl his mother. Daoris.

Clare and Dioris, e sadd, called him
from death 1o fife.

They showed him the posibility, the
reality, the face of uncopditional love . .
ond here was the Sacred Heast of Jeius,
the mecaning of the pospels, the alpha snd
amega of all our human strivings, whatev-
er road they may lnke us down.

At this poind, if Danoy were here, 1
know exacily whal he'd sy "Come on,
Cuinn, voo Brony bum, stick a sock in ™

Cheny, Danny.

In your case, we alnesdy know which
way the scales tip. In balance with thas
liffe, this death, you were the tme giniker,
the real jarr.

Each of us feels in his or her own soal,
the weight of your Joss.

Exch of us carmes with ux the goodness
sl prassion il broaghs o our lives,

Each of us will hold you in oor hearts
ot s shadow or specter. bat as a real
[presende.

Autios, mi hermand,
My perpetinal lighe shise npon vou,
My vou resl th peace, my brogher,
suplf] W ireel apain, B

Daniel Cozsicdy died om Ociober 11,
2008 af his homie i San Francloo,
Peter (hninn gave the above enlirgy
at the funeral service in S Paul’s
Clurrch, San Franctico, an etodier 21,
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