
THE FOLLOWING TRIBUTE was paid to Justin 
at his funeral in Ballymore Eustace on 5th 
January 2010 by Catherine O’Brien 

JUSTIN was the Honorary President of 
the Humanist Association, and a radio 
interviewer the other day in talking 
about Justin’s Humanism asked, “What 
is Humanism?” Well, for me he embod-
ied all that is Humanism. 
     This showed itself in many ways. He 
was dedicated to the ideals of Equality 
and Human Rights for all. Justin, as a 
feminist, was deeply convinced that the 
achievement of women’s right to active 
participation in all aspects of decision 
making was essential in every sphere of 
life. He believed that it would be to the 
benefit of the whole of society and was 
critical to the creation of a more secure 
future for us all. He spoke passionately 
about his belief in the rights of children 
to an education within a system that 
respected, nourished and developed 
their freedom of thought and expres-
sion 
     It stated in one newspaper that 
Justin had a long illness. Well, long ill-
ness or no, Justin gave the opening ad-
dress at the Humanist Summer School 
for the last several years, the most re-
cent being the end of August last. Hu-
manists from Scotland, England, 
France, Norway and Canada have at-
tended these gatherings and, of course, 
may not have been aware of the great 
esteem in which Justin was held in this 

country, and more especially within 
Humanist circles.     
     Once he started to speak it quickly 
became apparent that his frail appear-
ance belied his intellectual stamina and 
leadership qualities. It was never long 
before the audience recognised the wis-
dom of his words and became captivat-
ed by the strength of his 
convictions. Although he placed before 
us his insightful and profound thoughts 
on the serious threats and challenges 
that lay ahead, this was done without 
the slightest hint of despair. It was im-
parted with hope, optimism and love 
for all humankind.  
      For me personally, there was one 
important rule that Justin, dare I say, 
‘preached’ and that I hold dear; that is, 
he insisted on the importance of ethical 
debate. By ‘ethical debate’, he was not 
referring to debates surrounding ethical  
behaviour, although of course he felt 
this was very important. He meant that 
all forms of dialogue, discussion and 
disagreement should be conducted with 
respect for those who hold opposing 
views; no matter how much at odds 
they may seem to be with your own. 
He believed that the strengths lay in the 
points themselves that were raised in 
the arguments and should never involve 
ridicule or humiliation. Justin had an 
open and inquiring mind, and the wis-
dom to ask more profound questions 
than he could answer himself and en-
couraged others to do likewise. 

The love of the human heart is the most real and the most 
Beautiful of all the realities we know. 
It is the richest gift of our manhood and womanhood. 
It is the love that joins us together as lovers, as husband and 
wife, 
As father and mother, as parent and child. 
And as friends and neighbours. 
Whatever the length of time may be, to have known some-
thing of this 
Is to have experienced the supreme privilege of being human 
The anguish of parting cannot destroy this most real of all 
realities. 
The love has been, 
The affection has existed 
The ties have been woven 
Life has been shared, the joys and the sorrows. 
This has been as real and strong as anything in life. 
The love that once was born can never die, 
For it has become part of us, of our life, 
Woven into the very texture of our being. 
Each of us would wish to leave some part of ourselves, 
Yes, every one of us, some memory, some influence for good, 
So here and now we bear witness to the one we knew in life, 
Who now in death bequeaths a subtle part, precious and 
beloved, 
Which will be with us in truth and beauty, 
In dignity and courage and love 
To the end of our days.                             

(from ‘The Human Heart’ by John Lovejoy Elliott) 

       I am very grateful to Justin and for 
his commitment to Humanism. Over the 
last couple of days, in thinking over my 
relationship with him, I came to realise 
that, apart from the obvious sadness I 
felt, the overriding feelings were ones of 
joy and pleasure from having known 
him. So instead of further discussing his 
many fine qualities which has been done 
so eloquently already by many others, I 
would like to commit myself here to 
honouring his memory by trying to live 
up to all that he held dear for the rest of 
my life.                                

Barbara Hussey, his  second wife and 
partner of 17 years, said: “Though he 
was vehement in anger and didn’t shirk 
from saying the hard word, either pub-
l i c l y o r p r i v a t e l y , h e w a s a 
peacemaker...To misquote the poet 
Whitman: he was large, he contained 
multitudes”.
   In recent years, Justin became active 
in Irish Humanism. He joined the HAI in 
1994 and became Honorary President 
in 1997. In 2003 he gave the inaugural 
Darwin Day lecture on the origins of 
the idea of evolution at Collins’ Bar-
racks. He also introduced the all-Ire-
land Humanist Summer School at Car-
lingford every year since its inception 
in 2003. 
  Justin encapsulated all the ethical 
dimensions of a Humanist lifestance. 
All who knew him, loved him, and 
worked with him, will miss him dearly.

moved to a similar post in TCD. From 
1965 to 1967 he was head of agricultur-
al programmes in RTE. In the late 
1960s he began to pursue a political 
career and was elected for Labour in 
Dublin North County in 1969. In the 
Liam Cosgrave government elected in 
1973 he was appointed Minister for 
Industry and Commerce and also a 
member of the European Parliament. 
His political career ended prematurely 
when he lost his Dail seat in the 1977 
Fianna Fail landslide. He was then 
elected to the Seanad (until 1981). He 
briefly served again in the European 
Parliament in 1984.
   Justin was also a farmer, and the 
Humanist funeral was conducted by 
Brian Whiteside at his farm in Bally-
more Eustace, Co Kildare, to the sound 
of horses neighing, cows mooing, hens  
clucking  and dogs  barking.

Justin Keating died on 31st December 
2009, just a week short of his 80th birth-
day. The son of the painter Sean Keat-
ing, he was born in Dublin and educat-
ed at Sandford Park School, UCD, and 
the University of London. In 1955 he 
became a lecturer in the veterinary  
faculty at UCD, and in 1960 he 
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