
A LEAF OF PAPER 
 

A piece of white paper is held between my fingers. This loose leaf is the last one of a  
large pile I kept when we cleaned out the house in Whitehall. Now the final page is 

about to be used as I prepare my few words for the daily Mass. 
 

This leaf is used for notes. On the front at the bottom, a large emblem of the 
shamrock occupies the bottom left-hand corner. Beside it the legend in large print 

says “Aer Lingus” and underneath in smaller font “Jet Cargo”.  
 

Its origins are revealed. It comes from Aer Lingus where my sister Miriam worked for 
most of her working life. Over 30 years dedicated service to the National Airline – a 

company she was proud to work for but which, towards the end of her career there, 
provoked disillusionment and disappointment. She sought and was granted early 

retirement and left with dignity. For me it was a great thing to be able to say; “my 

sister works in Aer Lingus”. I benefited from her employment there as I availed of the 
concessionary fares from time to time. My parents and my younger sister also enjoyed 

the favour. 
 

Looking back now, that time span seems so short and as the 3rd anniversary of her 
death approaches, I still miss her and whenever I see the Aer Lingus name or the 

shamrock, I think of her. Right up to the time she took ill, I was able to avail of her 
generosity and flew to the USA. While she was in hospital following a mild stroke she 

was ensuring that I was able to book my flight. When I returned I learned of the full 
extent of her illness and from then on it was a long vigil until she died on 15 February 

2009. 
 

So this leaf in front of me marks the passage of another reminder of Miriam and in a 
way, another letting go of her past. I realise that there is a tendency to cling on to 

remembrances of our loved ones, but this can end up as clutter in an already cluttered 

space. Nothing can take away the memory or the love that was shared. As I inscribe 
the words on this paper, I ask the Lord to continue to let eternal light shine upon her 

and all who have departed this life. 
 

Liam Lacey 
February 2009 

 
 


