Anthony Conroy
19th November 1984 — 14th July 2011

Requiem Mass
Tuesday July 19th, 2011 - Church of the Assumption, Dalkey

Celebrants: Fr. Paul Freeney & Fr Paddy Devitt

Opening Hymn: My Soul is at Rest - (Taize Group – Please join in)
My Soul is at rest in God alone,
My salvation comes from him.

Kyrie (Taize Group)
Kyrie Eleison,
Christe Eleison,
Kyrie Eleison,

Kyrie Eleison
Christe Eleison
Kyrie Eleison.

First Reading: (Patrick Donnellan – Anthonyʼs Uncle)
A reading from the prophet Isaiah:
On this mountain, the Lord of hosts will prepare for all peoples a banquet of
rich food.
On this mountain he will remove the mourning veil covering all peoples,
And the shroud enwrapping all the nations, he will destroy Death forever.

The Lord God will wipe away the tears from every cheek; he will take away
his peopleʼs shame everywhere on earth, for the Lord has said so.

That day, it will be said: See, this is our God in whom we hoped for salvation;
the Lord is the one in whom we hoped. We exult and we rejoice that he has
saved us.
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Responsorial psalm:
Psalm 22
(Claire, Carmel & Kate – Anthonyʼs Mum and Aunts; & Taize Group)
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This is the word of the Lord
Thanks be to God

Response (R): My shepherd is the Lord; Nothing indeed shall I want.
My shepherd is the Lord;
there is nothing I shall want.
Fresh and green are the pastures
where he gives me repose.
Near restful waters he leads me,
To revive my drooping spirit. (R)
He guides me along the right path ;
He is true to his name.
If I should walk in the valley of darkness
No evil would I fear.
You are there with your crook and your staff;
With these you give me comfort. (R)

You have prepared a banquet for me
In the sight of my foes.
My heads you have anointed with oil;
My cup is overflowing. (R)

Surely goodness and kindness shall follow me
All the days of my life.
In the Lordʼs own house shall I dwell
For ever and ever. (R)

Second Reading: (Franziska – Anthonyʼs cousin)
A reading from the first letter of St Paul to the Romans

(2: 1-5)

I will tell you something that has been secret: that we are not all going to die,

imperishable, and we shall be changed as well, because our present
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eye, when the last trumpet sounds. It will sound, and the dead will be raised,
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but we shall all be changed. This will be instantaneous, in the twinkling of an

perishable nature must put on imperishability and this mortal nature must put
on immortality.
When this perishable nature has put on imperishability, and when this mortal
nature has put on immortality, then the words of scripture will come through:
Death is swallowed up in victory. Death, where is your victory? Death, where
is your sting? Now the sting of death is sin, and sin gets its power from the
Law. So let us thank God for giving us the victory through our Lord Jesus
Christ.
This is the word of the lord Thanks be to God.
Gospel Acclamation:
Alleluia, Alleluia!
It is my Fatherʼs will, says the Lord,
That whoever believes in the Son
Shall have eternal life,
And that I shall raise him up on the last day.
Alleluia!
Gospel
A reading from the Holy Gospel according to John (Lk 24:13-16.28-35)
Jesus said to his disciples: ʻDo not let your hearts be troubled. Trust in God
still, and trust in me. There are many rooms in my Fatherʼs house: if there
were not, I should have told you. I am going now to prepare a place for you,
and after I have gone and prepared you a place, I shall return to take you with
me; so that where I am you may be too. You know the way to the place
where I am going. Thomas said, ʻLord we do not know where you are going,
so how can we know the way? Jesus said: ʻI am the Way, the Truth and the

This is the Gospel of the Lord

Praise to you O lord Jesus Christ.
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Life. No one can come to the Father except through me.ʼ

Prayers of the Faithful:
Response (R): Lord graciously hear us
(Marie, Hugh, Peter, Barbara – cousin,& friends)
We give thanks for the life of Anthony, and we pray that he is now reunited
with his father, the late John Conroy. We pray for all Anthonyʼs deceased
relatives and friends. May they rest in peace. Lord Hear us. (R)
Anthony was a loving, creative, and eccentric character who lived life to the
full. We will miss him in our lives. We pray especially for the comfort and
consolation of his family and relations and friends. Lord Hear us. (R)
Anthony was blessed with a wide circle of wonderful friends and work
colleagues. We pray for all those experiencing difficulties in their lives, that
they too may have support from those around them. Lord Hear us. (R)
We thank the Gardai, the emergency services and all who have helped and
supported us on and since Thursday. Lord Hear us. (R)
Lord, we pray for all here present. May our remembrance of Anthony be a
source of comfort and strength to us. May we be inspired by our memories of
him and cherish our connection with his Spirit. Lord, hear us. (R)
Lord we ask you to comfort and console all those who have been bereaved.
Lord Hear us. (R)

We are grateful for the many writers, poets, musicians and other artists who
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all feel. Lord, hear us. (R)
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surround us and their ability to express the struggles and joys of life that we

We pray for the leaders of our church, our country, and our communities that
they may be guided by Wisdom and Love. Lord Hear us. (R)
Offertory Procession:
Instrumental - (Slow air on Concert Flute - Padraig – Taize Group
Wayfaring Stranger - Niall & Ronan - brothers
Anthonyʼs cousins, aunts and friends present objects symbolizing different
facets of his life: Steve, Colin, Daniel, Eoin, Esther, Barbara, Judith, Ian,
Frances, Antoinette
Sanctus -Taize Group
Holy, holy, holy is the Lord, holy is the Lord God almighty Who was and is and is to come;
Holy is the Lord
Eucharistic Prayer

Our father who art in heaven hallowed be thy name
thy kingdom come thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven,
give us this day our daily bread.
forgive us our trespasses as we forgive those who trespass against us
and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.
Amen
Peace Song – (Taize Group)
My peace I leave you, my peace I give you;
trouble not your hearts.
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Be not afraid.
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My peace I leave you, my peace I give you;

Lamb of God who . . .
Communion Hymn:

Instrumental – the Coulin - Claire and Niall
My Peace I Leave you - Taize Group

Poem by John OʼDonohue: On the Death of the Beloved
(Read by Barbara, a friend and colleague of Anthonyʼs)
Though we need to weep your loss,
You dwell in that safe place in our hearts,
Where no storm or might 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

Your spirit was alive, awake, complete.
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Though your days here were brief,
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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

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

Tributes to Anthony:
Georgina Byrne the Dublin County Librarian will speak about Anthony.
Anthonyʼs brother Oisin will speak about Anthony on behalf of the family.

Anointing of the Coffin and the final prayers before the funeral
Procession.

Recessional Hymn

(Please join in)

Abide with me; fast falls the eventide;
The darkness deepens; Lord with me abide.
When other helpers fail and comforts flee,
Help of the helpless, O abide with me.

Swift to its close ebbs out lifeʼs little day;
Earthʼs joys grow dim; its glories pass away;
Change and decay in all around I see;
O Thou who changest not, abide with me..

Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes;
Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies.
Heavenʼs morning breaks, and earthʼs vain shadows flee;
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.
Appreciation: Thanks to all who have participated in and contributed to

Page

8	
  

this celebration of Anthonyʼs Life.

