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Jamie
The address given at the funeral service of thanksgiving
with communion given in memory of Jamie Devaney
on
11th August, 2011
at
The Church of St Mary the Virgin,
Halkyn

Note:  Photographs and footnotes added after 11th August, 2011.  The text is as delivered on that day.
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On Tuesday I was sent three photographs from Sr Nancy, who runs the mental health ward at Kisiizi hospital in Uganda.  These photographs are of a patient admitted that day.  The shocking thing is that his hands are chained together, not with removable handcuffs but with permanent shackles.  
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On the back of the service leaflet you can see other examples of the shackles removed by the hospital at Kisiizi.  I do not know that man’s name but yesterday I heard that his chains had been removed and he is receiving the medication he needs.
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The chaining of people with mental health problems is very common in Uganda.  The hospital at Kisiizi removes those chains and sets people free.  Justus was such a man, found by a Kisiizi doctor and taken to the hospital where the chains with which he had been shackled hand and foot for seven years were removed and Justus was treated.  Today he is a valued member of the psychiatry team at Kisiizi.
Now my aim in telling you these things is not to depress but to uplift.  It was to Kisiizi that Avril, Jim and Jamie travelled a few weeks ago in order to help people like Justus and the unknown man.  The releasing of people from their chains, the setting free of people from their shackles is good work, valuable work, important work and it is work that is going to go on with renewed vigour and energy in Jamie’s name.  
This is exactly what Christian people are called to do – to set the prisoner free, to make people whole in body, mind and spirit in the name of the God of love.
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This is why Jamie, Jim and Avril went to Africa.  It was also a massive adventure and one that they all looked forward to.  Jamie particularly wanted to see lions, his favourite animal.  Although he was taken ill early on in the trip, he had a wonderful time.  The beautiful photograph on the front of the service sheet was taken in Uganda.

There are those who may ask if they should have gone.  Yes they should! It is important to understand that Jamie could have been ill before he went and once ill he got first class treatment from highly skilled medical people who worked tirelessly to save him.  I want to thank those people today – many of whom are meeting at this moment to celebrate Jamie’s life with us both in Uganda and in Kenya where Jamie was later taken.
I have known Avril, Jim and Jamie for a few years now since they began coming to this church.  One of the many beautiful things about them is the way they worked together as a family.  They did everything together.  When Jim and Avril went walking, Jamie went too.  When they went skiing, Jamie went too.  When Avril went running on the mountain, accompanied by Jim on his bike, Jamie went too, on the back of the bike and shouting “faster, mummy, faster!”
And in time Jamie had his own trailer-bike, towed behind Jim.   And he loved to go down the hills as fast as they could, but on the climb up the hill he would complain that he was tired and let Jim do the work.  A wise head on young shoulders!

For many of us, our abiding memory of Jamie will be his sunny disposition, his laughter and his beautiful smile.  I remember one Sunday when Avril had come to church and as she came out, there was Jim coming up the road from their house carrying Jamie and all three of them burst into the most wonderful smiles of excitement at seeing each other.
And Jamie’s smile came from his heart.  He was a very kind and sensitive little boy.  A couple of weeks before he went to Uganda he was on a bouncy castle and noticing that some of the smaller children couldn’t get on he immediately went to help them.  At school he was awarded star of the week three times in the year for his kindness.

And he loved school.  In fact he loved it so much that in the holidays he sometimes had to be taken there to prove that it was, in fact, closed.  And he was so proud of his school uniform and belonging to the community at Rhos Helyg.  He enjoyed his lessons and also games.  He was very competitive and liked to win.  He taught his gran to use the Wii but if he lost they’d have to play again so that he could win.
Jamie was bright and brightened up the world around him, with his good humour and often with wisdom beyond his years.  He was also the source of various family names and expressions.  Avril’s mum, Carol, (and I hope she will forgive me for making this public), is known in the family as “mug-mug” – Jamie discovered at an early age that if he threw things on the floor, Carol would pick them up.  Eventually she said to him “Do you think I’m a mug” and so she became “Mug-mug”!  Jamie’s farewell “Boobye” has also passed into general family usage.
Jamie was a little boy who noticed things – on one occasion when Avril was rushing to get Jamie to school and herself to work, he simply said: “stop mummy – listen to the birds” and he would draw the attention of Jim and Avril to all sorts of things that caused him wonder and excitement – a wonder and excitement that he passed to others.  

He also had a well-developed sense of humour.  When Avril was teaching him manners, for example, she said “Jamie, would you like a banana”?
“Yes”

“Yes, what?”

“Yes, mummy!” – with straight face to wind her up!

People who met Jamie were moved by him and his whole personality.  While he was ill in Gertrude’s Childrens’ Hospital in Nairobi, he touched all the staff with his sunny disposition, quiet dignity and with his uncomplaining and positive approach.  

Avril said the other night that some people don’t know what they have until it’s gone but with Jamie Jim and Avril knew that they had the most perfect little boy.

A few years ago, at a family party, Avril suddenly felt that she should ask the local vicar who was at the party if she would bless Jamie, which she did.  It was in those moments that Avril says she realised how perfect Jamie was and that nature alone could not explain him.  It was through this that the faith of the family has been renewed and has grown particularly over these past two years.   Jamie was christened in this church on the 19th September, 2009.
I mention faith here because Avril and Jim’s faith has been a critical factor in dealing with Jamie’s illness and death.  I was just sitting down to dinner when I got a call to say that Jamie was very ill in Nairobi.  That he was in Kenya and not Uganda immediately flagged how serious it was and we immediately organised a chain of people to pray for Jamie and for Jim and Avril.  
At the same time other prayer chains were set up by others and the Christian community of faith around the world came together to pray.   I have found prayer requests in Canada, the US, in the Far East and in Africa as well as here in the UK.   Nurses and doctors in Nairobi prayed with Jim and Avril throughout Jamie’s illness.  
Through one of Jim and Avril’s neighbours, via a friend just along the Welsh Coast, contact was made with Christians in Nairobi who went to Gertrude’s Hospital, found Jim and Avril and Jamie and supported them both with prayer and in very practical ways during their time there.  Lynn, who read our first lesson, was one of those and we are delighted to welcome her here today.
So what happened?  Where was God in all that prayer?  Why didn’t the prayers work?  If there is a God why wasn’t Jamie healed?

These are difficult and important questions, questions that are asked by people of faith just as much as by those who are less certain.  I don’t pretend to have all the answers.  I don’t pretend that there is an easy answer and these are questions that we will all continue to wrestle with.

What I do know is that the world works in certain ways.  We all get sick at times, we all face pain and complex challenges in our lives.  When we get sick, certain things happen to our bodies and we react in certain ways.  Unfortunately by the time Jamie’s illness presented itself much of the damage was already done and the toxins were in his body.

Yes there could have been a miracle?  Yes he could have been healed!  But then we would be entitled to ask, why Jamie and not someone else?  

But perhaps, instead of looking for explanations in Jamie’s illness we may for look for God elsewhere.  

I began by talking about the chains that shackle people in Uganda.

Round her neck, Avril has a very special chain on which hangs a tiny silver cross.  Jamie used to hold that chain during the ten minutes he spent every morning sitting on her knee and his teeth marks are in the cross.
I’m not sure what theological significance the teeth marks have, but to me that cross and chain are not the shackles of people like Justus and the man in my photograph, but the safe anchor chain of God’s love.

When we ask why God didn’t save Jamie, we are, in a sense, asking the wrong question.  Perhaps we should instead ask where God is at work in all this?
I think that question too, is still to be answered fully but already we see the glimmerings of some kind of answer.

When Jamie was ill, the community of faith came together in a way that I have never seen before.  That will be a force for great good I have no doubt.

When Jamie was taken to Kampala, it was discovered that there is no capability for the dialysis of children in Kampala, Uganda’s capital city.  This has caused a great debate there.  Perhaps, out of this that simple medical procedure may be made available.

When the hospital ran out of blood in Nairobi, Christians prayed and within an hour five people had walked into the hospital and given the right kind of blood – and people came all day.  I should say that there is great reluctance to give blood in East Africa but people came and more blood was given than Jamie could use.  Who knows who else was helped that day and what great things they may go on to do.
Avril and Jim are raising money in Jamie’s name to build and equip a new mental health ward at Kisiizi having already worked with others to raise £9000 to buy a vehicle for the mental health out-worker.   They have started with a target of £30,000.  Since Monday more than £2500
 has already been given
.
None of these things can replace Jamie, who leaves a great hole in all our lives but particularly in the lives of his sisters Emily and Laura, his parents Jim and Avril and their parents and families. None of these things can replace Jamie but out of this great good can come. 

The story is told of the little boy on the beach – I can’t tell this without thinking that it’s Jamie – who was slowly walking along the edge of the sea and carefully picking up starfish and putting them back into the sea.  Eventually a man who was watching went over to the little boy and said “This is a huge long beach and there are thousands of starfish washed up.  What difference can you make?”  The little boy bent down, carefully picked up a starfish and gently placed it back in the sea and said “I made a difference to that one”.

Chains are made of links.  Avril’s chain is made of tiny links.  But chains are strong.  Love is a strong chain.  Where is God in all this?  He is in the love that we are able to show to those around us, those whom we can help, those for whom we can make a difference so that we can say “I made a difference to that one”. God’s love is an anchor chain that can never be broken.
And God is in this communion service today, in which we remember that God himself gave his own Son so that our relationship with him might be healed and that we might have life and life abundantly.  
It is in and through that relationship that we, and Jamie, gain our full healing.  Because Jesus was raised from the dead the chains of death have been broken, death is no longer the end and so through Jesus we have the possibility of life beyond the grave.
So in this communion service we celebrate Jamie’s life with us here on earth but we also celebrate the fact that Jamie is now at peace, beyond the cares and pain of this world and in the eternal care of the God of love.  But communion means coming together.  Sharing together in the bread and wine is a sign of our unity in the love of God.  Now you may not be a regular communicant – you may never have taken communion in your life – but today I invite you to join us in this single act of Christian Unity in which we celebrate and give thanks for God’s love for us.
Amen
Oh yes!  And Jamie was delighted in Uganda to see his lion.
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Figure 7 - Management Team at Kisiizi
Link to the Memorial Fund set up in Jamie’s name
www.justgiving.com/James-Jamie-Devaney
Figure � SEQ Figure \* ARABIC �1�  Sr Nancy with new patient before his shackles were removed - 10/8/11





Figure � SEQ Figure \* ARABIC �2� - Close up of shackles put on in the community





Figure � SEQ Figure \* ARABIC �3� - Jamie, in Uganda two days before he was taken ill





Figure � SEQ Figure \* ARABIC �4� - St Mary the Virgin, Halkyn





Figure � SEQ Figure \* ARABIC �5� - Jamie, proud in his school uniform





Figure � SEQ Figure \* ARABIC �6� - Jamie's Web Page - 12th August, 2011








�  More than £2,300 was donated at the service in Halkyn Church on 11th August, 2011


�  An additional £4,275 had been donated by midnight on 12th August, 2011 (see picture above)





