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A Service to Celebrate the Life
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Des McManamly

27th November 1939 - Ist August 2026
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Funeral Mass

Our Lady Mother of the Church

Castleknock
Thursday: 6th August 2026
10.00am

Celebrant: Father Damien McNiece

Organist: Eoin Tierney
Soloist: Michelle Donnelly
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Entrance Hymn: Arms of an Angel

Eulogy by: Conor and Elaine

Symbols of Des’ Life: presented by Aoife, Kate, Jake, Abby and Luke
First Reading: Read by Kate

A reading from the Second Letter of Paul to the Corinthians:

We do not lose heart. Even though our outer nature is wasting away,

our inner nature is being renewed day by day. For this slight momentary
affliction is preparing us for an eternal weight of glory beyond all measure,
because we look not at what can be seen but at what cannot be seen;

for what can be seen is temporary, but what cannot be seen is eternal.

This is the Word of the Lord

Thanks be to God.

Responsorial Psalm: On Eagle’s Wings
Second Reading: Read by Mia

A reading from the first letter of St Paul to the Corinthians:

Love is always patient and kind; it is never jealous; love is never boastful

or conceited; it is never rude or selfish; it does not take offence and is not
resentful. Love takes no pleasure in other people’s sins but delights in the truth;
it is always ready to excuse, to trust, to hope, and to endure whatever comes.
Love does not come to an end. In short, there are three things that last: faith,
hope and love; and the greatest of these is love.

This is the Word of the Lord

Thanks be to God.

Gospel Acclamation Hymn: Hallelujah, Leonard Cohen
Prayers of the Faithful:
Reader: Aoife

For Pop, whose kindness, generosity and gentle spirit touched so many lives.

We give thanks for the love he shared through his devotion to family, his enjoyment
of music, art and sport and for the countless quiet ways he put others before himself.
May he now know the joy and peace of eternal life in God’s presence.

Lord, hear us

Lord, graciously hear us.



Reader: Jerome

For Des’s family and all who loved him. As they grieve his loss, may they
find comfort in the memories they shared, strength in one another, and hope
in the promise that love is stronger than death. May they continue to be
inspired by his example of kindness, selflessness and compassion.

Lord, hear us

Lord, graciously hear us.

Reader: Eithne

For the doctors, nurses, carers and all the wonderful staff of Mount Hybla
nursing home who cared for Des with such compassion, dignity and kindness
throughout his illness. We thank God for their dedication, their gentle presence
and for the comfort they brought to him and his family. May they be blessed
and strengthened in the important work they do for others.

Lord, hear us

Lord, graciously hear us.

Offertory Procession: Hymn: Ave Maria, Schubert. Sung by Larissa

Communion: Hymn 1: How Great Thou Art
Hymn 2: Ag Criost an siol

Reflection: Read by Sadhbh
On the death of the Beloved by John O’Donohue

Though we need to weep your loss,
You dwell in that safe place in our hearts,
Where no storm or night or pain can reach you.

Your love was like the dawn
Brightening over our lives,
Awakening beneath the dark
A further adventure of colour.

The sound of your voice
Found for us

A new music

That brightened everything.



Whatever you enfolded in your gaze
Quickened in the joy of its being;
You placed smiles like flowers

On the altar of the heart.

Your mind always sparkled

With wonder at things.

We look towards each other no longer
From the old distance of our names;

Now you dwell inside the rhythm of breath,
As close to us as we are to ourselves.

Though we cannot see you with outward eyes,
We know our soul's gaze is upon your face,
Smiling back at us from within everything

To which we bring our best refinement.

Let us not look for you only in memory,
Where we would grow lonely without you.
You would want us to find you in presence,
Beside us when beauty brightens,

When kindness glows

And music echoes eternal tones.

When orchids brighten the earth,
Darkest winter has turned to spring;
May this dark grief flower with hope
In every heart that loves you.

May you continue to inspire us:

To enter each day with a generous heart.

To serve the call of courage and love

Until we see your beautiful face again

In that land where there is no more separation,
Where all tears will be wiped from our mind.
And where we will never lose you again.
Edward Elgar: Enigma Variations

Blessing: May the road rise to meet you

Recessional: Swing Low Sweet Chariots
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