
	  

	  

	  

	  

LOVE	  IS	  LIKE	  A	  BUTTERFLY	  
Butterfly	  Boy	  

"If ever there is tomorrow when we're not together.. there is something you must always 

remember. You are braver than you believe, stronger than you seem, and smarter than you 

think. But the most important thing is, even if we're apart.. I'll always be with you." 

Winnie the Pooh (A.A. Milne) 

	  

	  

	  

OISÍN	  DANIEL	  BOLAND	  
15 February 2011-18 January 2015 

 

	  

Let’s make each day beautiful and may Oisín’s memory be a blessing 

 

Love and light 

 

A Short Life. A Whole Life 

	  

	  

 



	  

	  

Love is Like a Butterfly 

Love is like a butterfly, 

As soft and gentle as a sigh, 

The multi-coloured moods of love, 

Are like its satin wings. 

Love makes your heart feel strange inside, 

It flutters like soft wings in flight. 

Love is like a butterfly, 

A rare and gentle thing. 

I feel it when you’re with me. 

It happens when you kiss me. 

That rare and gentle feeling, 

That I feel inside. 

 

 

Your touch is soft and gentle, 

Your kiss is warm and tender, 

Whenever I am with you 

I think of butterflies. 

Your laughter brings me sunshine, 

Every day is springtime 

And I am only happy when you are by my side. 

How precious is this love we share? 

How very precious, sweet and rare 

Together we belong like daffodils and butterflies. 

 



	  

	  

The Butterfly’s Prayer 

I thank you, Lord 

That I can fly, 

That I can flutter 

Really high. 

 

I thank you for 

My beautiful wings, 

Their glorious colours 

And spotted rings. 

 

And thank you for 

The flowers, I pray 

That help me rest 

Along the way. 

 

Please keep me safe, 

And keep me strong,  

So I can flutter 

The whole day long.                  And thank you for 

The boys and girls, 

Who love to see 

My twists and twirls! 

Thank you, Jesus. Amen. 



	  

	  

A Mother’s Love’s a Blessing and a Blogpost 

https://butterflyboyoisin.wordpress.com/page/3/ 

 

Oisín’s Story, September 2014 

September has always been a memorable month. Barry and I got married in 
September. Our youngest boy, Cillian, has his birthday in September (he has just 
turned two and is emerging as a fiesty, funny and chatty little boy) Forever in our 
memories now will be the day we were told that Oisin had a brain tumour, 30th 
September 2014. 

 I have found my strength within me somehow and family and friends have been amazing. I 
decided to start this blog to help others in our situation and to be a place where we can build a 

community around Oisin. We have one goal in mind right now. We want to make each and 
every day beautiful for Oisin. We want to make his final weeks count. We want him to put 

into his short life, a whole life. 

First born in 2011 

Oisin is our first child. For me, it was an intense time because Oisin arrived into this 
world five weeks early. Caroline, a lady who observed Oisin once a week for an hour 
a week for the first 18 months of his life, saw it all and it was a presence that was 
therapeutic in itself. At the end of her observation, Caroline put together the most 
beautiful account of those 18 months, complete with pictures. I will treasure the 
book you made forever, Caroline. 

	  

 



	  

	  

Up, up and away to EuroDisney with Make A Wish  

On Sunday morning 19 Oct we were chauffeur driven to the airport. Martin you made the 
journey so pleasant and smooth -glad you stayed for the cuppa :) At Dublin airport we were 

fast tracked through security and soon on the plane. (Oh how I would love to have 
this service every time we flew with the kids!!) Cute attacks all round as the two little fellas 
boarded the plane with their teeny back packs on their shoulders, toddling up the isle to take 

their plane seats. The little heads on them!! Cork ladies those in flight back packs worked a 
treat, especially for our ever characterful Cilly…. 

Landed smoothly, picked up and driven to the enormous 
Newport Bay hotel, based on a New England lakeside theme. Oisin was given a 
special badge that got us to the front of every queue in the Disney parks – this was 
the biggest perk of the trip if anyone has seen the size of all the queues!.... Dinner at 
Cafe Mickey was a highlight for us. I was particularly moved by the Disney 
characters and how much attention they gave Oisin. 

The icing on the cake was made possible, and sure enough Oisin’s mystery surprise was to 
meet Lightening after the stunt show. When it came to the crunch and Oisin was face to face 
with his hero, he seemed totally star struck. He went very quiet as  he rubbed the famous red 

racing car and had his photos taken. After meeting Lightening we also got a bonus meet with 
Spider Man who had come all the way from New York and was super muscly!! Later we had 

dinner in the Rain forest Cafe complete with jungle animals, sounds and a waterfall.  Still 
unsure how he experienced Lightening, we asked Oisin who his fave character of all of the 

Disney characters had been. He was still was very adamant there was only one guy for him. 
Lightening McQueen. 

 

Ballymore Bound 

After a long day the boys were tired but sooooo happy to see their granny and 
grandad. Lightening McQueen ain’t a patch on the love our boys have for their 
granny and grandad! 



	  

	  

      Sparklers, Bonfires, Songs and Treats 

In Ireland Halloween is celebrated in style. Kids perform for their treats and no child misses 
out on Puca (pronounced “Pooka.”) The day started with the usual parcel deliveries. Louise 
sent a lovely Halloween pack with plenty of glowing and spooky creative fun inside (Louise 

you totally need to start up your own make and do company.) We got a gorgeous “Elmo” 
robo-puppet from Father Jerry and his extended family in Chicago (second Cousin who 

married us). We read some adorable cards from Alec and Adam.  

It’s HydroTherapy, why it’s McQueen Lightening! 

Then we bundled out of the door straight after the porridge to get ourselves down to 
Enable Ireland for our first Hydrotherapy session. The session was a big hit with the 
boys and a really wonderful way for us all as a family to spend time together with 
no interruptions. What fun we had for the best part of an hour. We were laughing so 
much at our water babies climbing up onto this big, wobbly, red float and taking big 
jumps into the water.  A therapy for us all. 

Keeping the Balance, 2 November 2014 

We try so hard to balance his well-being and energy levels with all of these experiences he is 
having. It is a fine balance at times so it is always a big relief to us when an event comes 
together well, as it did today. One more thing. Just a week after we sighted a butterfly in 

Eleanor’s house we have another one fluttering around in our house here in Ballymore this 
evening. Same type. A Red Admiral.  

Disney-Enabled in December 2014 

We have been in that headache of a toy shop (Oisin constantly requests it) yet again 
recently.  It is amazing what that toy shop can do to lift Oisin’s mood sometimes, so I 
can’t really knock it too much! Now Oisin has yet more fabulous disney cars to add 
to his enormous collection. We called into Enable Ireland on the way home and got a 
festive green walker for Oisin to use. He likes it and it gives him his independence 
around the home and short journeys. He is “Enabled” thanks to our lovely 
colleagues in Enable who have been brilliant. We even got some hooks to put a 
basket on for him to transport his beloved cars around. 



	  

	  

The Elves in Cork 

It looked like the Elves had been busy around our house in Cork when we arrived. Through 
the window we saw some glowing festive lights giving us a very warm welcome. We walked 
in and saw decorations, pretty candles, snow flakes, a gorgeous tree (avant garde will I call 
it?!) with butterflies, little wooden crafts and a disney car adorning it. On the table was a 

Christmas feast complete with candles, crackers and Christmas plates. What a beautiful 
warm welcome from my beloved friends in Cork – Thank you. 

 

Christmas Angels 

Christmas is such a mixed time of year. For us, it will be like no other. This festive 
season seems to be marked for us, by a gentle movement from butterflies to robins (I 
still receive messages of butterflies in people’s homes- always a Red Admiral). They 
say Robins, like butterflies, are symbolic of angels. Whatever one might see in these 
symbols, it always warms me to see their little red chests and watch them quietly as 
they fly from branch to stone, to fence post, getting just a little closer to me each 
time. I remember my grandad and grandma Wilton had a Robin that visited their 
Yorkshire garden. Grandad had befriended it so well that the robin used to land on 
the cap on his head, to peck away gladly at some bread crumbs.  Today I saw two 
robins at the same time as I walked with Cilly along a beautiful lakeside walk near 
Barry’s home. It was a frosty, clear and bright day. Barry had gone back to get Oisin 
to give him some fresh air and to take in the beautiful day. Niall and Izzy joined us 
with their children, Tom and Teddy, Oisin and Cilly’s cousins…. As today came to a 
close we had a visit from Marion and Maire, our relations. Marion had come home 
from Australia for Christmas. What a blessing it is that she got to see Oisin… 

…The cousins have played together out on the farm and around the house. Having plenty of 
children around on Christmas day has added that extra sprinkling of magic for the family 
here. It has given us a focus and a reason to stay strong and joyful as we watched them all 

open their presents. By the end of Christmas day Oisin had near doubled his cars collection, 
race car launchers, stunts and race tracks. All in all he was very happy with himself. Cilly 

was equally as delighted by his Mickey mouse club house, farm set and yoga DVD!  

 

 



	  

	  

A Warrior with No Fear 

A friend of Joan’s put some money into a charity donations box. The volunteer who 
took her donation offered her a small token of thanks, a little badge. Joan’s friend 
took the badge without much thought and carried on with her shopping. When she 
got home that day she came across the badge. There in the palm of her hand was a 
badge of an angel. The angel had a name – “Oisin – A warrior with no fear! 
 

New Year’s Butterfly 

 

Butterfly blessings! Above is the butterfly we were greeted with at our front door window on 
New Year’s day, a symbol for us of our beautiful boy and his road ahead.  Oisin is sleeping 

more now, his left side functions only to prop him up for sitting and crawling, his speech has 
slowed. Despite all these losses, we saw him as determined as ever to get around Joey’s soft 
play area this afternoon, whilst out with Sandra and her family. With much help from his 
dad, Oisin made his way through the nets, up the platforms and down the slide. He landed 
with a smile, and his humour continues to let us know what a fabulous and remarkable boy 

he is. 

Sense of Humour 

Just to give you a sample of Oisin’s humour, there was one day during the week 
Grandad was showing the boys the whole salmon (eyes and all!) that we had been 
given for dinner one evening. He pulled it out of a big plastic black bin bag. 
Fascinated, the boys stared into its eyes and felt its scaly skin. Oisin was sitting on 



	  

	  

Granny’s knee at the kitchen table and Cilly was in my arms (a favourite spot :)) 
Oisin turned around to Granny and said he had an idea. His idea was to leave the 
black bin bag down on the floor with the salmon in it and wait for Uncle Bren to 
come in. We were to tell Uncle Bren that Santa had left him a Christmas present!!  Of 
course we all played along and set the black sack with salmon down on the floor. 
What a great laugh Oisin got to see Uncle Bren shriek in shock as he pulled out a 
whole salmon! Oisin’s body may be struggling and changing, but his wonderful 
humour knows no limits. We encourage all of his strengths. 

Beautiful Agony 

Beautiful Agony were two words that came to me on the evening that we acknowledged our 
butterfly boy was moving along into the next stage of his journey. He is very close to getting 
his butterfly wings and flying his failing body. Beautiful is the time we are getting to spend 
with him. Beauty is what he brings to us and to the community around us. Agony is how it 

feels as we go through this pain and disbelief. We walk along with one foot forced to place 
itself in front of the other.  The pain and grief is felt very strongly now. 

Making the Transition 

Oisin is sleeping in the big bed for much of the day. He is very weak. Still his spirit 
shines brightly, gesturing to the things he wants with the little bit of movement he 
still has, telling us faintly but with certainty about his likes, dislikes and 
needs.  When we ask him how he is he almost always manages to tell us, “good.” 
Even now, so far along in this process, he can laugh and show his humour. He even 
laughs in his sleep. So far his journey seems to be as comfortable and as peaceful as 
one could ever wish for. Please all of you pray that this continues to be as peaceful as 
it is. 

This week he asked to go to the Ballymore Inn, he asked to go out for a burger, he asked for 
another parcel (i.e. a car!) and he asked to go swimming. We try to fulfill as many of his 

wishes as we can. He receives a new Disney car almost daily at this stage – as if Christmas 
was not enough! We went to Eddie Rockets in Naas to get him a burger and he enjoyed how 

much the interior looked like Flo’s diner from the Disney film Cars (juke box and all!). We 
went swimming at the hydro pool in Enable Ireland. With daddy’s help, he got a great kick 
out of squirting mummy and godmother, Yvonne, with the water pistol! So many times we 
worry Oisin might not be able for these experiences. Each time he shows us that no failing 

body of his will be stopping his wonderful spirit from doing all that he wishes to do. 



	  

	  

Happy Feet and Lightening McQueen 

 

I wept as I listened and rubbed Oisin’s “happy feet.” Only a few weeks ago Oisin picked out 

a Superman t-shirt to buy daddy. A few days ago Oisin was given his own superman top to 

wear. On both occasions my sister and Joseph, my nephew, were present. Oisin’s bond with 

his father is incredibly special. One other hero for Oisin is Lightening McQueen. His cars 

have brought so much protection and strength to Oisin in the last few months. In the first 

“Cars” film, Lightening McQueen had to find his “great heart” and he chose to help a friend 

in need over winning his race. I think Oisin has found his “Great Heart” too. How alike 

Oisin and the little penguin are. How extraordinary that Oisin guided us to the song in that 

particular moment. All of my boys (great and small) are heros to me, especially Oisin. 

Please all of you pray for a smooth, peaceful and beautiful transition for our butterfly boy. This is his 

hero’s journey. 

Oisín died peacefully between the hours of 1am and 2am in the arms of his 

parents in Ballymore Eustace. The sun shone the next day and new lambs were 

born, symbolic of his new life and message for us to seize the day and live ours. 

 

 



	  

	  

‘I carry your heart’ by E.E. Cummings 

(Love from your cousins) 

I carry your heart with me (I carry it in 
my heart) I am never without it (anywhere 
I go you go, my dear; and whatever is done 
by only me is your doing, my darling). 

I fear no fate (for you are my fate, my sweet) I want 
no world (for beautiful you are my world, my true). 
And it’s you are whatever a moon has always meant 
and whatever a sun will always sing is you. 
Here is the deepest secret nobody knows 
(here is the root of the root and the bud of the bud 
and the sky of the sky of a tree called life; which grows 
higher than soul can hope or mind can hide). 
And this is the wonder that’s keeping the stars apart 
I carry your heart (I carry it in my heart) 
 

On Children by Khalil Gibran 
(Love from your Grannies & Grandads) 

 
Your children are not your children. 

They are the sons and daughters of Life's longing for itself. 
They come through you but not from you, 

And though they are with you yet they belong not to you. 
You may give them your love but not your thoughts,  

For they have their own thoughts. 
You may house their bodies but not their souls, 
For their souls dwell in the house of tomorrow,  

which you cannot visit, not even in your dreams. 
You may strive to be like them,  

but seek not to make them like you. 
For life goes not backward nor tarries with yesterday. 

You are the bows from which your children 
as living arrows are sent forth. 

The archer sees the mark upon the path of the infinite,  
and He bends you with His might  

that His arrows may go swift and far. 
Let your bending in the archer's hand be for gladness; 

For even as He loves the arrow that flies,  
so He loves also the bow that is stable. 



	  

	  

Sonnet 30 by William Shakespeare 
(Love from all your friends) 
When to the sessions of sweet silent thought 
I summon up remembrance of things past, 
I sigh the lack of many a thing I sought, 
And with old woes new wail my dear time's waste: 
Then can I drown an eye, unused to flow, 
For precious friends hid in death's dateless night, 
And weep afresh love's long since cancelled woe, 
And moan the expense of many a vanished sight: 
Then can I grieve at grievances foregone, 
And heavily from woe to woe tell o'er 
The sad account of fore-bemoaned moan, 
Which I new pay as if not paid before. 
But if the while I think on thee, dear friend, 
All losses are restor'd and sorrows end. 
 

Wisdom and Hope 
The lotus flower blooms most beautifully from the deepest and thickest mud. –
Buddhist Proverb 

Turn your face to the sun and the shadows fall behind you. – Maori Proverb 

Every blade of grass has its Angel that bends over it and whispers, “Grow, grow.” –
The Talmud 

Ask and it will be given to you; seek and you will find; knock and the door will be 
opened to you. Matthew 7:7 

Better to light a candle than curse the darkness – Chinese Proverb.  

  Even the darkest night will end, and the sun will rise – Victor Hugo  

Ar dheis Dé go raibh a anam – Gaelic saying (his soul was on the right side of God) 

  



	  

	  

 

A song Mummy wrote many years ago. We love you, butterfly boy Oisin xx 

 

Blown away like leaves on a windy day, 
I come to you and we run down the Milky-Way, 

Dance in and out of the stars, 
Roll in the dust on the moon, 

Eat ice-cream in the noon day sun 
And play in the sand dunes. 

No less than perfect, in my world you're in. 
This is a love I dreamed about, 

Your constant glow. 
Your beautiful smile 

 
Erik’s Opera, “Happy Feet 2� 

(Oisín’s Choice) 

 

You really deserve better 
Nothing makes sense in this world 

It’s all a big pile of crazy 
And the kings are all fools 

Where is the honor when a solemn promise 
Is just a pretty lie 

And the mighty mock the courage 
Of the humble 

Although he’s just an ordinary penguin 
My daddy taught me 

You don’t need to be colossal 
To be a great heart 

You don’t need to fly 
To be awesome 

My Hero 
My father… 

 

  



	  

	  

 

AN AFRICAN ELEGY 

(Love Niall, Izzy, Tom & Ted) 

We are the miracles that God made 
To taste the bitter fruit of Time. 

We are precious. 
And one day our suffering 

Will turn into the wonders of the earth. 
 

There are things that burn me now 
Which turn golden when I am happy. 
Do you see the mystery of our pain? 

That we bear poverty 
And are able to sing and dream sweet things 

 
And that we never curse the air when it is warm 

Or the fruit when it tastes so good 
Or the lights that bounce gently on the waters? 

We bless things even in our pain. 
We bless them in silence. 

 
That is why our music is so sweet. 

It makes the air remember. 
There are secret miracles at work 
That only Time will bring forth. 

I too have heard the dead singing. 
 

And they tell me that 
This life is good 

They tell me to live it gently 
With fire, and always with hope. 

There is wonder here 
 

And there is surprise 
In everything the unseen moves. 

The ocean is full of songs. 
The sky is not an enemy. 

Destiny is our friend. 
 

 -- Ben Okri 

 

 

 



	  

	  

Beautiful Agony, Butterfly Boy 

(Love from your godparents) 

On the day you were born 
We drank music deep for the first time. 

Felt its rhythm, pulsing life. 
Adored your heroic, ‘great heart’. Sublime. 

 
Named for one who lived for love. Warrior. 
‘Little deer’. Precious, premature mischief! 

Needing constant care and check-ups 
As if one could ever weigh such wisdom. 

 
Your hugs. Comfort. Rocked in arms, secure. 

Were we to know that so too in death, 
Coming and going so premature? 

No turning back, just forward, buoyant breath. 
 

Emerging from your chrysalis within womb, 
To being boy of pure imagining. 
Creative. Clever. Defying tomb, 

Collecting cars, our own Lightening! 
 

Stumbling slightly as the Light flickered within. 
But with Cilly and friends, forever fun and free. 

Darting, dancing through mists of spray and rain, 
Playing pranks or water-gunning hydro-therapy. 

 
Lying still in slumber deep. Ready 

To leave when lambs arrive 
In still of night with Mummy and Daddy, 
New dawn. Seize day. Help us survive. 

 
O Beautiful butterfly, it’s time to take flight. 

Tír na nOg, land of youth, is now within sight, 
And so happy feet, goodbye and slán 

Our beautiful agony, your impact lives on. 
The rose, a reminder of love and of beauty, 
The thorns, the scourge of cancer’s cruelty. 

Be it Ballymore’s Buttons or Cork’s lovely Lee, 
Granny tic tock or grandparents in Leeds, 
Your spirit’s eternal, our love has no end, 
We know we will meet you, Oisín, again. 

	  
	  

 
 



	  

	  

Dearest Oisín,  
 

Our son, our superhero, our warrior prince,  
As your journey marches on 

May life’s woes fall behind you as you turn to face the sun 
May peace and comfort wrap you in a blanket of angels wings 

May love and light surround you as another voyage begins 
We are holding you in our hearts Oisin and blessing you with 

Love. 
 

You brought a bright light of love and joy into our lives. You 
changed our lives for the better and have inspired so many people 

with your strength, courage and dignity.  
Keep your presence around us. May you rest in peace.  

 
We will always love you  

Daddy, Mummy and Cillian XXX 
 
	  

	  
	  
	  
	  
	  



	  

	  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Long-time Sun Blessing 

May the long-time sun shine upon you, 
All love surround you, 

And the pure light within you, 
Guide your way on, 

Satnam.  
 

Kundalini Yoga Mantra 
 

 


