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Robbie Clarke came along with the 
suggestion “why don’t we jump off every 
bridge all the way down to the sea.” So a 
group of swimmers spent the summer 
climbing and jumping the 17 bridges along 
the River Liffey from Heuston Station down 
to the East Link Bridge, jumping a few 
bridges each time to avail of the high tides 
and slack water under the bridges. 



Seán Heuston Bridge  
Built 1829 King’s Bridge 
Renamed 1923 Sarsfield Bridge 
Renamed 1941 Seán Heuston Bridge 
The River Liffey is 30m wide at this point. 

 



Frank Sherwin Bridge  
Built 1982 

 



Rory O’More Bridge - Built 1670 
Watlins Street Bridge 

“I could hide in Watlins Street Bridge. I 
remember when was a kid and the police 
would be chasing me and I’d dive in there, 
and they’d stop chasing me cos they 
thought you were after drowning, they 
can’t find you, you dive into the water and 
you can go into those holes and hide, and 
stand up in them and getting your breath, 
you could put your face up and there’d be 
no water there, and you’d be able to draw 
what ever amount of oxygen would be 
there you’d be able to breath and you’d 
stay there for at least 5 or 10 minutes, the 
thing that would make you come out was 
cos you were getting too cold, so you’d 
have to come out”  

Robbie Clarke - bridge jumping in the 60’s. 





James Joyce Bridge 
Built 2003 

Mellows Bridge 
Built 1684 Arran Bridge  
In 1763 it was swept away in flood 
Rebuilt in 1768 known as Queen’s Bridge 
Renamed in 1942 as Mellows bridge 



Father Mathew Bridge 
Built 1014 Dubhghall’s Bridge 
Rebuilt 1385,1394 
Rebuilt 1428 known as Old Bridge 
Rebuilt 1816 Whitwort Bridge 
Renamed 1923 Dublin Bridge 
Renamed 1938 Father Mathew Bridge  

Up until the seventeenth century Dublin city 
only had one bridge across the Liffey, this 
bridge was a wooden bridge called 
Dubhghall’s Bridge and it replaced the Ford 
of Hurdles. The Old bridge that replaced 
Dubhghall’s Bridge in 1385 was made from 
masonry and was a “living bridge lined with 
houses and shops with towers at either 
end. The river was navigable by sea going 
vessels as far as this bridge.”  

M. Phillips and A. Hamilton “Project history of Dublin’s 
River Liffey bridges” 2003 



O'Donovan Rossa Bridge 
Built 1682 known as The New Bridge 
Rebuilt 1684 Ormond Bridge 
Rebuilt 1816 and repositioned Richmond 
Bridge 
Renamed 1923 O’Donovan Rossa Bridge 



Grattan Bridge 
Built 1676 Essex Bridge 
Rebuilt 1755 and 1875 



Millennium Bridge 
Built 1999 

“My favourite bridges are the older bridges, 
particularly the granite bridges, but then the 
newer and more modern bridges they’re 
the scary bridges and the reason they are 
scary is because planners have seen the 
potential and the usage of bridges for 
people who actually jump off the bridges 
with a different intent than we do. It’s sad 
to even think that, even to think when 
you’re manoeuvring out onto a scary 
bridge you know why its scary.” 

Fergal Somerville 



Ha'penny Bridge 
Built 1816 Wellington Bridge 
Renamed 1923 Liffey Bridge 

The Ha’penny Bridge was the first iron 
bridge across the Liffey in the city centre. It 
was built as a toll bridge to replace the ferry 
that crossed there. 

In 1912 Sir Hugh Lane commissioned the 
English architect Edwin Lutyen’s to design 
an art gallery to house his collection of 
paintings. Lutyen’s proposed design 
crossed over the Liffey and would have 
replaced the Ha’penny Bridge, then called 
Wellington Bridge. This proposal never 
materialised. 





O'Connell Bridge 



Rosie Hackett Bridge 
Built 2014 



Butt Bridge 
Built 1879 
Rebuilt 1932 



“You could have anything up to fifty lads or 
more swimming in the River Liffey and 
you’d have the old dockers on the wall 
looking down.  
When you start to swim the Liffey it was 
diving in near to the steps and as you got 
more confident again you’d dive off the 
Jerry Wall and as you got stronger you’d 
swim across the River Liffey to the far side. 

And then you’d get a bit more adventurous 
and you’d go up then to the Butt Bridge 
and you’d jump off that first and as you got 
more confident you’d dive off. You’d swim 
to the stanchions and climb up and sit 
there, you’d lots of tourists coming along 
taking photos and people would be there 
diving and showing off their skills, the older 
crowd. And you’d be watching them and 
they’d go onto the railway line and dive off 
the railway bridge and that’s some height.  



So we got a bit braver and we got up, and 
how we got up on the railway bridge was 
you walked across the road towards the 
Customs House there and just facing 
where Liberty Hall is, and you went up, it 
was like grips and you gripped yourself up 
and you were able to reach the railway line 
and get in through the hexagon shape on 
the railway line, walk along the tracks till 
you came back onto the Butt Bridge over 
looking the River Liffey, and then you’d 
jump off or dive off into it. And it was great 
fun to watch them do that, some were 
fantastic divers, everybody would be 
cheering and it was great fun, so the River 
Liffey became our swimming pool.”  

Terry Fagan - bridge jumping in the 60’s 



Talbot Memorial Bridge 
Built 1978 

 



Seán O'Casey Bridge 
Built 2005 



Samuel Beckett Bridge 
Built 2009 



East Link Bridge 
In 1984 the East Link Bridge was 
constructed across the river at the 
“boundaries of the developing modern 
deep sea berth area and the older declining 
cargo area.”  
The River Liffey is 210m wide at this point. 

M. Phillips and A. Hamilton “Project history of Dublin’s 
River Liffey bridges” 2003 



There is a sense of empowerment as we 
stride through the city bare foot in our togs, 
swim caps and goggles. At that moment 
we own the Liffey, this is our space, we are 
indestructible. The cars honk their horns 
and people stop us in the streets and ask 
what we are doing. We climb up rather 
ungainly, helping each other, making sure 
we don’t fall before we jump, we line up on 
each bridge, an audience gathers, the 
anticipation of the jump. 

At what point do we trespass? 
While standing on the railings of a civic 
structure spanning the city’s river? 
Or once we have left that bridge and are 
flying through air, the gap between land 
and water?  
Or once we have broke the river surface 
with our toes and shot beneath it into the 
brown depths of the Liffey where we 



eventually stop going down; our bodies 
adjust and we start to float back up 
through the veil of bubbles to catch our 
breath at the surface. 

But can you swim in the Liffey? 
Who do you ask? 
Who owns water? 








