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A funeral that 
made a mosaic 
of memories
L

ast weekend, we said 
farewell to a man 
known affectionately 
as ‘Funny Waldron’. 
Eamon Waldron was 
the father of Mrs Doo-

ley’s best friend, a Knight of 
Malta and a former member 
of the British army. to us, 
however, he was a special 
friend who had a great knack 
of making our boys laugh.

as a toddler, our eldest christened 
him ‘Funny Waldron’. the name stuck 
and that is how he was always known 
in the Dooley household. He was a 
man of mirth, a gentle soul who 
showed that kindness is inseparable 
from integrity. 

Funny Waldron lived a remarkable 
life and died with great dignity. as I 
listened to his family eulogise and 
praise their father, I came to see that 
we are what we sow. this family was 
Funny Waldron’s harvest, his beautiful 
bounty in full bloom.

‘Grandpa’s coming home my Lord, 
Kumbaya,’ sang his little grandson 
adam. as his voice echoed around a 
church that is 160 years old, a church 
in which Mrs Dooley and I were 
 married and two of our sons baptised, 
I felt the presence of absent genera-
tions. It was here that Mrs Dooley 
performed with Funny Waldron’s 
daughter in the children’s choir.

It was here that my wife and all her 
siblings made their First Holy Com-
munion and Confirmation. It was 
here that, after we were married, I 
chaired the Parish Council and Mrs 
Dooley directed the senior choir. It 
was here, in this gorgeous old chapel, 
that I first experienced the true 
meaning of a spiritual home.

Funny Waldron had brought me 
back to a place where my roots run 
deep. ‘Only a single red rose on the 
coffin!’ he would jovially warn his 
family. and there it was, one crimson 
bloom smiling towards the sun.

I recognised many old faces as I 
glanced around. I also noticed the 
pews where departed friends had 
once prayed. I remembered especially 
dear old Len Doyle, a former sacris-
tan about whom I wrote here many 
years ago. 

so many good people both present 
and absent, so many joyful memories, 
so much to ponder and recall. 

the day of our wedding was the 
hottest of the year. From across the 
globe, family and friends gathered in 
this little church to wish us well. We 
have lost so many of them since then. 
and yet, on that sunny morning as 
‘Funny’ bid us adieu, I saw them 
 smiling from their seats. two of the 
three priests that married us have 
gone to their eternal reward, but each 
time I looked at the altar memories of 
them came flooding back. 

One small piece of earth that ties so 
many lives together. One sacred 
space that opens out to worlds near 
and far. a mosaic of memories formed 
from good times and sad.

the boy who gave us the name 

‘Funny Waldron’ was baptised here 11 
years ago. It was his first experience 
of the sacred, his first encounter with 
something he would in time come to 
love. His baptism was performed by 
former parish priest Fr John Keegan, 
a man who understood the need to 
protect precious things for future 
generations.

In 2005, he set about restoring this 
Church of st alphonsus and st 
 Columba in Dublin. at one level, this 
involved construction and refurbish-
ment of an old building. More deeply, 
it was an attempt to preserve the 
 collective memory of a community 
whose most seminal moments were 
marked on this sacred soil. that great 
act of preservation has been main-
tained by Fr Keegan’s successor, Fr 
alex Conlan, a man who celebrates 40 
years of priesthood this month.

Our physical roots are strong, and 
yet we invariably drift away from 
hearth and home. Many of those who 
came to honour Funny Waldron live 
and work abroad. Our spiritual roots 
are, however, made to last.

We don’t have to be especially reli-
gious to realise that we are bound by 
times and places that reach far 
 beyond the moment. 

sitting in that beautiful church the 
other morning, the sun shining 
through the stained-glass windows, I 
was reconnected to the great 
 moments of my life. I was also physi-
cally reunited with old friends for 
whom this place matters just as 
much. We were reminded of the 
 emotional and spiritual ties that bind 
us to each other, but also to those 
who, though physically absent, are 
still very much alive here. 

I
 
 
t was from this church that 
Funny Waldron’s daughter, 
 Denise, and Mrs Dooley started 
their lives, and to here that they 
both returned to get married. 

somehow, we are always summoned 
back to those places which sanctify 
first and last things.

the beauty of human life is brought 
into full focus when we gather to con-
secrate its beginning and its end. 

If those are the moments that can-
not fade, it is because they reveal life 
in all its splendour. We come together 
in recognition of the fact that this 
person means something special for 
so many. Funny Waldron’s legacy is 
one of kindness, love and laughter. 

He was known for saying that the 
only thing you should leave behind is 
a good impression. that being so, he 
was true to his word.

I went to his funeral expecting to 
pay my respects to a decent man. 
Funny Waldron had a bigger surprise 
in store. He opened up a world of 
memories, of people, places and times 
that shine with everlasting signifi-
cance. that ‘Funny’ now belongs to 
that wonderful world is one reason 
why he shall never be forgotten.
n Mark Dooley’s new book, 
 Conversations With Roger Scruton, 
is published by Bloomsbury.

PR firm calls for Denis 
O’Brien to pay court costs
DENIS O’Brien would suffer no 
hardship if ordered to immedi-
ately pay the €100,000 costs of his 
failed court bid to unmask the 
 client who ordered a PR firm to 
make a dossier on him, the High 
Court has heard.

He has already lost a bid to 
prove he was defamed or harmed 
by the dossier compiled by Dublin 
PR firm Red Flag Consulting. This 
had been the first round of his 
lawsuit against the firm.

Last December, his request to 
compel Red Flag to give up the 
name of its client was rejected ‘in 
fairly trenchant terms’ by Judge 
Colm Mac Eochaidh, the High 
Court heard yesterday.

Lawyers for Red Flag yesterday 
asked Judge Mac Eochaidh to 
award costs  against  the  
billionaire for that two-day full 

hearing – believed to amount to 
at least €100,000. They argued 
that the PR firm had been put to 
very significant expense defend-
ing the case against them.

Maurice Collins SC, for Red Flag, 
said that to delay any order for 
costs that might be made against 
Mr O’Brien would create a risk of 
injustice to the PR firm. 

Denying Mr O’Brien a stay on 
costs would not cause him any 
hardship, Mr Collins added. 

Judge Mac Eochaidh said he 
would give his decision on July 12. 
Mr O’Brien is bringing the case to 
a second round. Last month, Mr 
O’Brien’s lawyers claimed the 
dossier was still causing him 
harm. Yesterday, Judge Mac 
Eochaidh said there was nothing 

urgent about Mr O’Brien’s con-
tinuing case. 

Mr O’Brien is ultimately seeking 
a damages payout for alleged 
defamation and conspiracy by 
Red Flag – which is run by former 
Independent News & Media exec-
utives Gavin O’Reilly and Karl 
Brophy.

Mr O’Brien, 58, owns a 29.9% 
stake in INM. He is claiming a con-
spiracy to damage his reputation 
with a dossier that called him 
‘Ireland’s Berlusconi’ in terms of 
his media and business interests.

But on December 21 last, Judge 
Mac Eochaidh found that, on the 
evidence he had seen so far, Mr 
O’Brien had not been defamed. 

The judge said: ‘One thing Mr 
O’Brien has not been able to do is 
to prove that any of this dossier 
has actually harmed him.’

By Paul Caffrey


