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Mickie Carroll was born in January 1861 at Lisvernane, County Tipperary. According to local church records 

he was baptised on 13 January 1861. He was the second son of John Carroll, a schoolmaster, and Bridget 

Carroll (née McGrath). In the athletics championships, Mickie Carroll was national mile runner-up in both 1885 

and 1887. His brother Tim Carroll (1866–1934) was national 3 miles walking champion seven times, winning 

his first title in 1888, and three times runner-up, as well as runner-up in the American indoor 1 and 3 miles walk 

championships in 1910, and third in the American 7 miles walk championship in 1912. Another brother, Billie 

Carroll (1873–1955), was third in the national 880 yards in 1897. Mickie Carroll has the credit of being the first 

GAA Tipperary champion in any sport or discipline when he won the mile race championship of Tipperary 

under GAA rules on 12 August 1885 at the Cashel athletics sports. His winning time was 4 minutes 48 seconds, 

in second place was Dan J. Navin, Cashel, and third was Peter Duffy, and other runners in his race were James 

Wall of Rathdarby, Bansha, Maurice Morrissey of Dromline, and P. Walsh. Later that year at the first national 

athletics championships held by the Gaelic Athletic Association on 6 October 1885 at the racecourse in 

Tramore, County Waterford, he was second in the mile to J. J. Manning, Sixmilebridge, County Clare, and two 

years later on 1 August 1887 at the championships at Tralee, County Kerry, he was second to Patrick O’Regan, 

Mourne Abbey, County Cork. Mickie Carroll emigrated to the United States in late 1888 or early 1889. In the 

Dublin-based newspaper Sport of 3 August 1889 it is written, ‘We notice that at the sports recently held at 

Waterbury (of watch fame), USA, the chief event of the day was a mile race between Michael Carroll, formerly 

of Aherlow, county Tipperary, and Myles Daly, an American crack. The Irishman beat the Yankee easily, and 

received quite an ovation at the finish. Good old Glen of Aherlow! Many a good man have you turned out.’ 

 
 

 
 


