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Five years of 
friendships 
to inspire me
T

oday, this column 
celebrates its fifth 
anniversary. altho
ugh I have been writ
ing for this newspa
per since 2006, it was 

with the birth of Moral Mat
ters in 2009 that I found my 
voice. It has been a remark
able experience, not least be
cause of the contribution of 
my readers. 

What distinguishes a column from 
other genres is its capacity to con
nect a writer with his readers. It is an 
invitation to enter the columnist’s 
world, to be challenged and provoked 
by his outlook. as such, it carries with 
it a responsibility to engage with 
those who kindly accept that invita
tion each week.  

as I explain on my website, drmark
dooley.com, Moral Matters ‘seeks to 
reflect on the beauty and wonder of 
those ordinary things which make life 
worthwhile. It aims to provide read
ers with a brief moment to take stock 
of what we take for granted, and 
which we so often appreciate only 
when it is too late’. 

If that is what I have tried to do 
down the years, it is only because so 
many of you have enabled me to 
glimpse the true essence of beauty 
and wonder. 

It is because so many of you, in be
coming part of my life, have moved 
and inspired me. along the way, I 
have made so many good friends and 
been touched by so many wonderful 
souls.

I think of alexandra Slaby in France 
and Christopher Morrisey in Canada, 
both of whom promote this column 
far beyond our shores. 

Back home, I think of Gaye Casey 
and Ken Francis, two readers from 
dublin who endlessly encourage peo
ple to visit here each Wednesday. 

I think of Mrs Woodroffe from 
Moate, whose beautiful cards full of 
supportive sentiments sit proudly on 
my desk. 

Without Moral Matters, I would not 
have met so many from the great 
county of donegal. People like Mary 
Gallagher have shown me what it 
means to have true commitment to a 
cause. 

That is why, in 2011, I did not hesi
tate to accept an invitation to ad
dress a gathering of Irish daily Mail 
readers in Ballybofey.

That invite was issued by Rosemary 
McCarron, a gifted painter and weav
er who had read a column I had 
 written on classical music. 

Rosemary and her husband, Liam, 
lived quietly in that unspoiled Eden 
known as the Glenties. Not long after 
my visit, dear Liam died suddenly. I 
was blessed to have spent that day in 
his presence.

Eugene doyle from dublin asked 
me to highlight the imminent closure 
of Café Bell on Clarendon Street. 

It was, I wrote, ‘a secluded sanctu
ary where those who feel out of touch 
with modern Ireland can congregate 
in peace’. 

our small campaign did not prevent 
its closure, but it did give the patrons 
the satisfaction of having been 
heard.

one of the great privileges I have in 
writing this column is paying tribute 
to the dead. 

The devoted sacristan Len doyle, 
the wonderful motherofsix Nancy 
drumm, the heartbroken widower 
John Cleary, the young child of light 
John Tierney – all have been immor
talised here in print. The story of their 
lives testifies not only to the fragility 
but also to the sheer beauty of human 
existence.

Most of all, however, Moral Matters 
is the story of my life. as I wrote 
 recently, it is one man’s attempt to 
rediscover roots in a world where 
people are so disconnected, detached 
and displaced. That is why nothing 
gives me greater pleasure than writ
ing about parenting, family, love and 
loyalty.

as the years progressed, it became 
more obvious to me that, in a world 
where such things are rare, people 
long to laugh and love. They long to 
take time away from technology, to 
savour the lilies of the field and the 
birds of the air. They yearn to rise 
above the din so as to contemplate 
the sweet sound of children at play, of 
birdsong at dawn and of all those 
things which remind us that we are 
destined for much more than the 
dust.     

I
 
 
N some small way, this is what I 
endeavour to do here each 
week. My aim is to open a win
dow onto a world of laughter 
and love, a place where readers 

can rediscover the extraordinary in 
the midst of the ordinary. 

That I do so by inviting you in to the 
dooley household does not mean 
that we are anything special. It is 
simply a way of saying that we need 
look no further than the family to find 
all that makes life so worthwhile. 

and so, on this its fifth birthday, I 
want to thank all the readers of this 
column. 

Thank you for journeying with me 
through the years, for taking an inter
est in my life and for allowing me to 
become such a part of yours. It is pri
marily due to you that Moral Matters 
has become a dialogue between 
friends who recognise that without 
the simple joys of life we are irredeem
ably lost.  

on our first date here in 2009, I said 
that ‘I cannot promise that this col
umn will make a difference’. after five 
years, I can categorically state that it 
has made a profound difference to my 
life.  

all of which means, of course, that 
so have you.
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Gardaí investigate girl 
over ‘fake kidnap alert’
A GIRL could face a criminal pros-
ecution after allegedly falsely 
claiming she saw a 15-year-old 
boy being abducted. 

Gardaí issued a public Child Res-
cue Ireland appeal after they 
were told Sait Canbullu was 
snatched by two masked men in 
Wexford town on Saturday.

Sait was found safe and well in 
Sligo and was not abducted, 
gardaí said. It is understood the 
Garda search cost more than 
€100,000.

The hunt involved the Garda 
helicopter and dozens of squad 
cars and more than 100 officers. 
Alerts for Sait were displayed on 
motorways signs. Appeals were 
made in newspapers, radio and 
television. 

Ports and airports were also put 
on high alert amid fears the teen 

was snatched by men wearing 
balaclavas or ski masks.

A teenage girl who knew the 
boy told gardaí she saw him being 
abducted, sources say.

Gardaí later examined the CCTV 
footage on the street where she 
had alleged the boy was snatched 
but they found no evidence. The 
girl is facing a criminal inquiry for 
knowingly making a false claim 
to gardaí, sources say.

On Sunday, gardaí said they 
were satisfied Sait was not 
snatched by any masked men. 

A Garda spokesman said: ‘Devel-
opments in this case would indi-
cate that Sait Canbullu was not 
abducted.’

Asked if the boy had been bun-

dled into a car by men wearing 
balaclavas, the spokesman said 
on Sunday: ‘That was our infor-
mation at that point in time. We 
spent a number of hours investi-
gating this before we launched 
this CRI alert.

‘Those checks at that point in 
time, and with the information 
that we had at that point in time, 
the criteria were met and we 
launched a CRI alert.’

He said that ‘information from 
the public’ had led them to the 
conclusion that he had not been 
snatched.

The spokesman said: ‘Our inves-
tigations would satisfy us that he 
was not abducted so it’s fair to 
say he got into this car.’

He said the boy was living in 
Wexford but said his family home 
was in Sligo.

By Ali Bracken 
Crime Correspondent


