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Entrance Hymn  
 

 

Amazing Grace 

 

 

Symbols of Bridget Furey’s Life 

 
Read by grandson Eddie Mongan  

 

 

Granny’s Scarf is brought to the altar by her son John. 

Everywhere she went she had her scarf neatly round her neck. 

 

A Photograph is brought to the altar by her granddaughter 

Michaela Furey of happy times shared. 

 

Granny’s phone is brought to the altar by grandson Nelius 

Furey.  Even though technology wasn’t her strong point she 

enjoyed her phone calls with family. 

 

A Johnny McEvoy tape is brought to the altar by grandson 

Padraig Mongan which showed grannies love of music. 

 

A Dvd of Granny’s favourite film “The Quite Man” is 

brought to the altar by granddaughter Bridget & Great 

granddaughter Leah Mongan which showed her love of old 

time films. 

 

 



First Reading 

 
Read by granddaughter Margaret Mongan  

 
 

A reading from the book of Ecclesiastes (3:1-8. 11) 

 

For everything there is a season, 

And a time for every matter under heaven: 

a time to be born, and a time to die;  

a time to plant, and a time to pluck up what is planted;   

a time to kill, and a time to heal;  

a time to break down and a time to build up;   

a time to weep, and a time to laugh;  

a time to mourn, and a time to dance;   

a time to scatter stones, and a time to gather them;  

a time to embrace, and a time to refrain;   

a time to seek, and a time to lose;  

a time to keep, and a time to cast away;   

a time to tear, and a time to mend;  

a time to be silent, and a time to speak;   

a time to love, and a time to hate;  

a time for war, and a time for peace 

God has made everything beautiful in its time. 

 

This is the word of the Lord. 

 

 

 



Responsorial Psalm  

 
Read by grandson Tomás Mongan 

 

Response: The Lord is my Shepherd; there is nothing I shall want. 

 The Lord is my shepherd; 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.  

Response. 
  

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.  

Response. 

You have prepared a banquet for me 

In the sight of my foes. 

My head you have anointed with oil; 

My cup is overflowing.  

Response. 

Surely goodness and kindness shall follow me 

All the days of my life. 

In the Lord’s own house shall I dwell 

For ever and ever.   



 

 

 

 

 

 

“Bridget and Paddy Snr (r.i.p.) 

with 

Michael, Paddy Jnr (r.i.p.) & Maureen” 
 

 



Second Reading 

 
Read by granddaughter Bridget Ward  

 
A reading from the letter of Paul to the Romans (5:5-11) 

 

Hope does not disappoint us, 

because God's love has been poured into our hearts 

through the Holy Spirit that has been given to us. 

For while we were still weak, 

at the right time Christ died for the ungodly. 

Indeed, rarely will anyone die for a righteous person 

though perhaps for a good person someone might actually dare to die. 

But God proves his love for us 

in that while we still were sinners Christ died for us. 

Much more surely then, 

now that we have been justified by his blood, 

will we be saved through him from the wrath of God. 

For if while we were enemies, 

we were reconciled to God through the death of his Son, 

much more surely, having been reconciled, will we be saved by his 

life. 

But more than that, 

we even boast in God through our Lord Jesus Christ, 

through whom we have now received reconciliation. 

 

This is the word of the Lord. 

 

 

 

 

 



Gospel Acclamation 

 

Alleluia, Alleluia 

I have come that you may have life,  

and have it more abundantly  

says the Lord. 

Alleluia 

 

 

 

Gospel 
  

A reading from the Holy Gospel according to John (14:1-6) 

 

Jesus said to his disciples, 

"Do not let your hearts be troubled. 

Believe in God, believe also in me. 

In my Father's house there are many dwelling places. 

If it were not so, would I have told you that I go to prepare a place for 

you? 

And if I go and prepare a place for you, 

I will come again and will take you to myself, 

so that where I am, there you may be also. 

And you know the way to the place where I am going." 

Thomas said to him, "Lord, we do not know where you are going. 

How can we know the way?" 

Jesus said to him, "I am the way, and the truth, and the life. 

No one comes to the Father except through me. 

 

This is the Gospel of the Lord. 

 



Offertory 

 

Bread & Wine  

brought to the altar  

by 

Daughters Janie and Ellen Furey  
 

 

 

 

 
Presentation of Gifts 

 

Take our Bread 

 
Sung by The Cathedral Choir 

 

 

Take our bread, 

We ask you take our hearts, 

We love you take our lives, 

O Father we are Yours, we are Yours. 

 

Yours as we stand at the table you set. 

Yours as we eat the bread, 

our hearts can't forget. 

We are the signs of Your life with us yet. 

We are Yours, we are Yours. 

 

 



Prayers of the Faithful 
 

 

1. Read by grandson Padraig Furey 

We pray for our Granny.  We pray that she gets eternal rest and 

happiness in Heaven.  We will always love her and miss her. 

 

Lord Hear Us 

 

2. Read by grandson Patrick Mongan 

We pray for our family at this sad time and help us all to cope 

with grannys passing. 

 

 Lord Hear Us 

 

3. Read by granddaughter Lauren Fitzpatrick 

We pray for the deceased members of the Furey, Mongan and 

Ward families.  May they rest in peace.  

 

Lord Hear Us 

 

4. Read by great granddaughter Alana Donovan  

We pray for the sick and all those who are in hospital at this 

time.  May God give them courage and hope. 

 

Lord Hear Us 

 

5. Read by great granddaughter Roisin Ward  

We pray for the priests and the sisters of our community 

 

Lord Hear Us 

 

 

Communion Hymns 

 

Christ Be Beside Me & How Great Thou Art  
 



 

I’m Free 

Reflection read by granddaughter Bridget Mongan  

 

Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free, I’m following the path God 

laid for me. 

I took his hand when I heard his call, I turned my back and left it all 

I could not stay another day to laugh, to love, to work, to play. 

Tasks left undone must stay that way, I’ve found that peace at the end 

of the day 

 

If my parting has left a void, then fill it with remembered joy 

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss, these things too I will miss 

Be not burdened with times of sorrow, I wish you the sunshine of 

tomorrow 

My life’s been full. I savoured much, good friends, good times, a 

loved one’s touch. 

 

Perhaps my time seemed all to brief,  

Don’t; lengthen it now with undue grief. 

Lift up your heart and share with me 

God wanted me now,  

He set me free. 

 



 

Pope John Paul 11 

 

I see his Blood Upon the Rose 

I see his blood upon the rose, And in the stars the glory of his eyes, 

His body gleams amid eternal snows, His tears fall from the skies. 

 

I see his face in every flower, the thunder and the signing of the birds 

Are but his voice – and carven by his power 

Rocks are his written words. 

 

All pathways by his feet are worn; His strong heart stirs the ever-beating sea, 

His crown of thorns is twined with every thorn, His cross is every tree. 

 

 

 

Final Hymn Be Not Afraid 

 

Eulogy by granddaughter Chelsie Furey 

 

Booklet composed by her daughters Bridie and Kathleen 

 



MOTHER 

                                                        
 

                                                                            

                                                                                                              
 

                                                        
                                      

A mother holds her children’s hands in the beginning  
but their hearts forever  
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Bridget FUREY  

(Née Mongan) 

St Brendan's Court, Loughrea, Galway  

 

Furey June 2nd 2015 St Brendan’s Court, Loughrea, Co. Galway.  

(predeceased by her three newborn children, her 6 week old baby Martin, her 13 

months old baby Bernie & three months old baby Annemarie,  

devoted wife to the late Paddy & loving mother to her adult children that passed 

Paddy & Nora, 

 devoted grandmother to little baby Anna & her dear 17 year old granddaughter 

Lynda)  

 

Bridget, 
 survived by her loving children Michael, Maureen, Bridie, John, Kathleen, Janie, 

Ellen & Edward.  

Deeply mourned by her brother Martin & sister Janie.  

Sadly missed by loving sons-in-law, grandchildren, great-grandchildren, brothers-in

-law, sisters-in-law, nephews, nieces, extended family & her many friends. 

 

“May her gentle soul rest in peace” 
  

Reposing in Kilboy’s Funeral Home, Loughrea this Friday evening from 5pm to 

7pm. Funeral cortege will arrive at St Brendan’s Cathedral, Loughrea on Saturday 

afternoon for Requiem Mass at 1pm followed by burial in Athenry Cemetery. 

  

Family flowers only, donations, if so desired, to The Irish Lung Foundation 
 


