
 
To everyone at the Irish Pastoral Centre, 
Now that the dust has settled and Derek was laid to rest in his native Cork last week, I 
would like to take this opportunity to offer my sincere thanks to everybody who turned 
up at St Brendan’s for the Mass last Wednesday week. Even as I write these words, I 
find them inadequate to describe my sense of awe at the response of the Irish 
Community to the plight of my brother, 
We the Irish are known the world over for our generosity of spirit, our kindness and our 
ability to offer the kind of support that myself and Mary Kay experienced on that 
evening, but to witness it first-hand made it all so real. We were absolutely 
overwhelmed by the outpouring of goodwill and love to us both from people that made 
that extra special effort to be there for us strangers. 
My mother has taken so much comfort and is so grateful for the manner in which Derek 
was remembered by so many in the church that night and you will be forever 
remembered in our thoughts and prayers. 
On my own behalf, I would like to say ‘cead mile buiochas’ to each and every one of 
you, but particularly to Fr Dan Finn, Veronica, Neil, Della, Helen, the wonderful singer 
and especially to Gerard Callaghan, whose idea it was to have a Mass. On the Tuesday 
afternoon he asked me if he could have a Mass said for Derek before I returned to 
Ireland. He said there might only be a handful at it! Let me tell you, I was dumbfounded 
by that Boston handful! 
We may be a tiny nation but we are blessed by the compassion and generosity of its 
members. On this eve of our national holiday, I would like to send a hundred thousand 
blessings to you and your family and friends. You will never know how much my painful 
journey to bring my brother home to Ireland was eased somewhat by your words and 
actions in Dorchester that evening. 
Slainte! 
 


