
Dear Friends and Parishioners, 
 
Over the past few days, weeks and months, many tears have been shed for our dearly beloved Fr. Brendan  
as he battled cancer.  The sentiments of so many friends and parishioners run deep. Fr. Brendan was 
everything a priest should be – energetic, cheerful, sociable, a good homilist and an excellent singer. People 
loved his sense of fun and adventure. He was holy without being overly pious. And he could tell good stories 
…with a word or two he would have us in stitches. And like a true Irishman, he enjoyed a good stout! 
 
He made friends wherever he went and happily made each place his home. Belmullet, County Mayo, with its 
population of about 1000, had a special place in his heart. He talked about his friends here as well as those in 
other places he lived, in his last words which we recorded:  
 
“My last message is for my friends in Belmullet, County Mayo, they have been close to me, my constant 
friends…in Canada, my best friends are the Redemptorists. I could be buried in one of many places where I 
have been so happy while away from Ireland …Vancouver, Calgary, Edmonton, indeed I could be in India… 
but that would be an expense. But I have chosen Edmonton where I was first in charge.  All I have to say is… 
I am quite content. I have no regrets. I am 92 years old and getting all the help I can get.” 
 
These were words of consolation for all of us. One of things Fr. Brendan said which I will never forget was 
uttered at the jubilee of his ordination. He said: “The jubilee of the priesthood is the jubilee of the people.”  
To me, these few words encapsulate something very true and deeply poignant. It is the people who give 
meaning and depth to the priesthood.  
 
I feel very privileged to have spent these past few years with Fr. Brendan. Even in ill health, he remained a  
calm and peaceful presence among us. On behalf of the Redemptorist community, my sincere thanks to all 
who visited and took Fr. Boland out on walks and cared for him. May his soul rest in peace.  
 
 

       Yours in Christ, 
       Fr. Babu Mathew, C.Ss.R 
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Blessed are those who walk in the law of the Lord.     - Psalm 119 
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 February 12, 2017                                                               6th Sunday in Ordinary Time 
“What a great meeting we had…” 
One summer day many years ago when Fr Boland was Pastor at OLPH Parish his photo appeared on the front 
page of the Vancouver Sun. He was being questioned by the BC government for alleged irregularities over  the 
running of Bingo at our school. In those day Bingo was played once a week  to raise funds for the school. Fr 
Boland was summoned to Victoria to meet with government officials. As Chair of the School Board I offered to 
go with him but Fr Boland declined. He went alone. The only advice offered him was “say as little as possible!” 
We waited anxiously for his return. When he returned he said he had taken the advice given him, he did not say 
a word at the meeting, Shortly after, he got a call from the government official who said, “What a great 
meeting it was! All charges have been cancelled.” Only our dear Irish Pastor, Fr. Brendan Boland could pull that 
off with such great success. I suspect he had a little help from above.                                            –  Jim Cameron 
 
 

“…one of a six-man crew on the yacht…not long after a hip replacement” 
Having known Fr Boland for so many years it's not easy to describe him in a few words. He has touched many 
people's lives. He served two terms as our Parish priest in Williams Lake, B.C. The first time when he was here 
he had a dog named Brent, his great friend, however he had to put him in obedience school to improve his 
behaviour to no avail. In 1989 he was one of a six-man crew on the yacht called Leda, all this not long after he 
had a hip replacement. He sailed from Vancouver to Honolulu.  I remember Fr Brendan saying Mass on two 
Sundays in the middle of the Pacific and one of the crew asked him if he could do that every day. He was told 
‘I'm on a holiday!’                                                                                                                                                        -- John Maas 
 
 

“His Irish eyes kept smiling even when he had health issues...” 
I got to spend a lot of time with him as a result of my involvement with the fledgling Parish Advisory Board, and 
later with the Parish Education Committee when funding for independent school was finally approved by the 
Provincial Government of the day. We kept in touch with him after he left Vancouver for Williams Lake, were 
privileged to visit him when he was appointed to a new parish in Calgary and later at Holy Spirit parish in 
Rutland, just north of Kelowna. And when he retired from active parish work, we certainly welcomed his return 
to Vancouver where his Irish eyes kept smiling, even when he had serious health issues to deal with. To put it 
simply, it has been a joy to know him.                                                                                                         – Derek C. Carr 
 
 

“His voice was strong and rich…the melody beautiful” 
There was snow on the ground as we returned from caroling two weeks before Christmas.  Father Boland 
welcomed us in the Madonna Room with hot chocolate.  As we warmed up, the discussion turned to favourite 
Christmas carols.  Some singers searched out songs on their tablets, and everyone joined in the singing.  When 
someone asked Father Boland what his favourite carol was, he smiled, closed his eyes and began to sing an 
Irish Gaelic carol from his childhood.  His voice was strong and rich; the melody beautiful, and the words soft 
and unfamiliar.  When he finished singing, we fell silent.  Father Boland opened his eyes as if returning from 
another place, and smiled again.  He told us that he had only spoken Gaelic in his boyhood home, learning 
English as a second language when he was fifteen.                                                                           – Lauri Ann Fenlon  
 
 

 “He was a warm, loving confessor…” 
I will always enjoy my time working at the parish office when priests and clergy met at the rectory dining room 
for lunch. Fr. Brendan always had a few well-chosen comments to make about any conversation. After I moved 
to a different parish (before returning again!) I ran into Fr. Brendan at the church. He said, “We miss you at the 
dining table. Whatever happened, don’t you love us anymore?”  I laughed and assured him I did, then gave him 
a big hug. Perhaps what I will miss most about Fr. Brendan was that he was such a kind and encouraging 
confessor. It was like speaking to one’s own father. We will all miss him dearly.                                  – Bertilla W.                                                                                             
 
 
 

Father Boland is a most delightful and engaging priest.  The lilt of his 
voice, the sparkle in his eye, and the kindness of his demeanor are 
enchanting and cannot but lead one to ponder the goodness of the Lord. 
 

                                                       – Archbishop J. Michael Miller, CSB 

 

PARISH FAMILY:  MEMORIES OF A GOOD PASTOR 

Farewell Dear Friend and Cherished Priest 
 

“On the way there, he practiced the Exsultet…” 
My memories of Father Boland are from when he was in the parish as pastor 
in the seventies.  I was living in the convent on 11th and Crown and working at 
St. Vincent’s Hospital.  Both of us were younger then and several times we 
went cross country skiing at Mount Baker. We also went to Cypress Bowl.  
One day, Holy Saturday, it was beautiful and three of us plus Father Boland 
went skiing.  On the way there, Father practiced the Exsultet and I helped him 
with it.  Because it was a beautiful day, we all got sunburned and at the Easter 
Vigil that evening we all looked the picture of health. I also remember how 
people liked him, including my parents.  He was able to celebrate both of their 
funerals, for which I was grateful.                                        -- Sister Roberta Mullin 

He's a very special man and confrere, and he's contributed a great deal to 
all of us. We're grateful for the privilege of knowing and working with 
him.       
                                        – Superior General, Fr. Michael Brehl, C.Ss.R   
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Born on June 12, 1924 in Aughoose, County 
Mayo on Ireland’s northwest coast,  Brendan is 
the son of James Boland and Mary Kate 
Cannon. He was educated at Glenamoy 
elementary school and St. Muredach's College, 
both in nearby Ballina.   
 
Following secondary school, Brendan attended 
the Redemptorist minor seminary  of  Mount 
St. Alphonsus in Limerick (1939-1942) and 
entered St. Joseph's Redemptorist Novitiate in 
Dundalk, where he professed vows on 
September 8, 1943. Studies in philosophy and 
theology followed at St. Patrick's seminary, 
Galway, where he was ordained on August 27, 
1950. 
  
After training in mission preaching in 1951,  
Fr. Boland, bilingual in Gaelic and English,  
preached parish missions in both languages, 
especially in the Irish west coast of  
Connemara and the Aran Islands (1951-1953).   
He continued to give missions and  
retreats in Bombay, India (1953-1957) and 
Ceylon (1957-1959). He became a parish  
priest in Bombay (1959-1963) and returned  
to Ireland to preach missions for a year. 
 
In June 1964, Fr. Boland was granted 
permission to serve with the Redemptorist  
Edmonton Province for three years and 
transferred permanently to the Edmonton  
Province in June 1967.   
 
Father Boland preached missions (1964-1968) 
before appointments to the Redemptorist 
parishes of: 
- Sacred Heart, Williams Lake, BC,  
(pastor/superior 1968-1972, 1987-1993);  
-Our Lady of Perpetual Help, Vancouver,  
(pastor/superior 1972-1978);  
-St. Alphonsus, Winnipeg-East Kildonan  
(1978-1980);  
-Our Lady of Perpetual Help, Calgary,  
(pastor 1980-1981);  
-Holy Redeemer, Calgary (pastor, 1981-1987);  
-Holy Spirit, Kelowna, BC (pastor 1994-2005).   
 
For studies, Fr. Boland attended the Pastoral 
Institute, Chicago (June-August 1969); 
theology and counselling, San Francisco  
(1974) and Institute for Spirituality and 
Worship, Berkeley, (1979).  
 
He returned to assist at Our Lady of  
Perpetual Help in 2006 and serve as chaplain  
at St. Mark’s College at the University of British 
Columbia.  
 
In June 2014, his 90th birthday was  
celebrated in grand Irish fashion with the 
parishioners and surprise family guests.  

 
 
 

 

“People respond to a good man and a good priest…” 
One of my recurring memories of Fr. Brendan Boland is the courtesy that he showed everyone.   
He had a gentle manner of being completely attentive to any person addressing him and he had that 
wonderful, kind laugh that—along with his  lovely Irish accent—endeared him to everyone he 
met.  That is one reason why he had so many genuine friends around the world.  People respond  
to a good man and a good priest.                                          – Provincial Superior, Fr. Mark Miller, C.Ss.R 
 

“He is such a blessing to us here at Our Lady’s…” 
Love is a tremendous gift that keeps the human heart open to respond to the needs of others. 
Father Brendan had this love and a life-giving heart that attracted people to listen and learn from 
him. His gentle manner and mild ways touched and influenced many over his 92 years. He was such a 
blessing to us here at “Our Lady’s” in Vancouver. It is remarkable the number of visits, phone calls, 
greeting cards he received these past few months. Father Brendan shared this story about a surprise 
welcome he received at a Redemptorist monastery In Ireland in 2012. The community bell rang and 
all the monks gathered at the front door to greet the visitor from Canada. They serenaded Father 
“B” with the singing of “Old Man River”: a song they knew he loved, and which he, over years, 
would sing for them, in his beautifully resonant base voice whenever they got together for an 
evening of fun. Imagine his delight!                                                                         – Fr. Bill Comerford, C.Ss.R 
 

“Good priest, good confrere and good community member…” 
I met Fr Boland in 2009. He welcomed me very warmly to OLPH and soon we became very good 
friends. He was certainly a good priest, good confrere and good community member. Whenever we 
didn’t have a cook we would go out for a meal, sometimes even driving to Victoria and Nanaimo if 
time allowed us! I thank God for Fr Boland. May God grant him eternal rest.  – Fr. Joseph Horo, C.Ss.R 
 

“…an unbridled passion for life and people..” 
Fr. Brendan truly savoured the last years of his life in Vancouver.  Armed with his annual bus pass he 
explored the lower mainland and conversed with countless fellow passengers – not to mention all 
the people he met in coffee shops and restaurants.  Much beloved by many, Fr Brendan gloried in his 
friends and confreres, whom he regaled with stories and song.  We look forward to our reunion with 
him in heaven.                                                                                                                       – Fr. David Louch, C.Ss.R 
 

“ A wise elder statesman…doing simple acts of kindness.” 
My greatest memory of Fr Boland is that he was a story teller beyond belief, that he travelled far and 
wide and could recall with delight, many great adventures. Once after a Redemptorist meeting in the 
Toronto area, Fr Tom O' Rourke and I drove Fr Boland to the airport. Upon reaching the airport Tom 
and I got out of the car to bid our farewells. We asked for a blessing from our wise elder. Unknown 
to us, a flight attendant upon seeing the blessing, quickly asked Fr Boland for the same favor. It turns 
out she was not having a particularly great day and was moved to tears by the tenderness of his 
words. An airport sidewalk can be a site of evangelization! A wise elder statesman doing very simple 
acts of kindness  in the most ordinary of places and setting great example.   
                                                                                                                                                  – Fr. Leo English, C.Ss.R 
 

“His room was a mix of the old and the new…” 
Three years ago I had gone down to Brendan's room in Vancouver - expecting to find him 
bedridden.  Not a chance.  Earlier he had boarded the bus for the races - his regular practice!  His 
room was a mix of the old and the new - a stack of Ireland's own, alongside a computer.  With the 
encouragement of the community, he learned the basics of the internet keeping him in touch with 
home events.  He was a member and spiritual director of the St.Vincent de Paul and a very valued 
member of the parish community.  At that time his sister, a doctor, lived around Belmullet.  He gave 
me her number; I was able to speak to her on my return, informing her of Brendan's wholesome 
life.  May he rest in a good peace!                                                                              – Fr. Derek Meskell, C.Ss.R 
 

 

REDEMPTORISTS:  MEMORIES OF A GOOD CONFRERE 

 

BIO: FR. BRENDAN BOLAND 
 

MEMORIES OF THE UNCLE EVERYONE LOVED 
 
“Dialogues were his nourishment… 
 
Our uncle, Fr Brendan Boland – we called him always “Father Brendan”  was 
always the superstar uncle in our family. Our memories stretch back to his 
visit to Ireland from India where he worked as a missionary. Even then his 
beautiful baritone voice had a meditative quality that, even for children, had 
such a calming effect that we sat and hung on his every word.  
 
He was immensely playful and absolutely fearless. With his sisters Maririn & 
Caitlin screaming at him not to, he would wade into the wild Atlantic breakers 
off the Mayo Coast in Ireland, considered then, as now, to be treacherous, 
and dive deep under the waves, reappearing maybe minutes later with deep 
laughter. We children stood on the beach and danced and screamed with joy. 
Our brave brother, also called Brendan, jumped onto his back and went out 
into the breakers with him, so safe and secure did he feel with his uncle.  
 
Father Brendan was at home in the world and with people. Dialogues were  
his nourishment and his sheer ability to engage with people was wondrous. 
There was never a doubt, not even for a second, who he was addressing 
when he spoke.  He never ever seemed to be in a hurry away from one. His 
visits to Ireland were always heralded through the family communications 
systems like wildfire and everyone longed to spend every second of his time 
there with him. He loved Canada, he loved his parishioners, of whom he 
always spoke so highly. He loved the world and its peoples, and he loved 
nature. He loved his family and they loved, cherished and adored him  - 
always.                                                                                                     – Thomas Kelly 
 

 
“He braved the waves of the Atlantic Ocean…” 
 
As children in Belmullet Co. Mayo on the west coast of Ireland we always  
looked forward to our uncle Fr. Brendan visiting. I remember him in his rental 
car letting us steer it over the beautiful sand banks at Ely Bay on the Mullet  
peninsula. He braved the waves of the Atlantic ocean there too taking us on 
his back as he swam. There was never a dull moment! He was different from 
most  adults we knew mainly because of his sense of fun. 
  
In later years he would bring us cockle-picking again at Ely Bay - he loved 
these trips.  He loved going back to the village where he was born Bun Owna 
and meeting the people there. No doubt they let him do a quality test on their 
poitin  (Irish moonshine !).  Which reminds me of a story my late father told 
me about the time Fr. Brendan's father and the local police sergeant made 
this illicit drink in the barracks in a still that had been confiscated from my 
father's aunt!  Fr. Brendan is my maternal uncle and his parents taught my 
father. 
 
Both Fr. Brendan and my dad (who became his brother-in-law) lived on the 
banks of the same Glenamoy river - the river was a very good salmon river.  
As a young lad Fr. Brendan would have fished in this river with his late brother 
Fr. Seamus and his dad James Boland. They would have also hunted red 
grouse and snipe on the local heather covered bogs.  As  a young priest Fr. 
Brendan gave missions in Ireland and preached through the medium of the 
Irish language in the Irish speaking areas of Ireland called Gaeltachts. On one 
of his last visits to Ireland he visited the Redemptorist house in Esker where 
his singing reputation had lived on and he gave a lovely rendition of 'Old Man 
River'.                                                                                                           – Anne Kelly 

 


