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NI novelist's tribute to top author and friend Emma Hannigan after her death at age of 45
Belfast Telegraph - 05/03/2018

A NORTHERN Ireland author has led tributes to acclaimed Irish writer Emma Hannigan, whose death was described as a shock to friends "who had
started to believe she was invincible". Claire Allan from Londonderry said Emma was a "brilliant writer" who had "a talent for telling a story that got
to people" because it "was very honest and heart-warming".

The 41-year-old former journalist also praised her friend of eight years for putting up a brave fight against the cancer that eventually claimed her,
and she revealed how she refused to let the illness hold her back.

"Emma had beaten cancer so many times we all thought she was invincible," Claire said.

"There's a part of all of us who were her friends that is glad she's not in pain anymore Â— and she did go through an awful lot of pain. But, at the
same time, I can't believe I'm not going to get another email from her and that I'm not going to see her at another book event, because she was the
most inspiring, lovely, funny person."

Claire also told how mum-of-two Emma fought through her pain to finish her final novel Â— Letters To My Daughters Â— which recently became a
number one bestseller thanks to a campaign supported by her peers. "Emma was incredibly unwell when she was writing and editing her last
book," Claire explained.

"She had lost power in her hands and she was in immense pain.

"She was writing it propped up with heat packs and medication, but she told me it was her escape.

"It was her escape from everything else and she loved it and she was determined she wasn't going to let the cancer stop her writing, which was
incredible."

The author passed away on Saturday morning aged 45 following an 11-year battle with the disease. Her husband Cian, with whom she had a son
Sacha and daughter Kim, penned a moving tribute to his wife on her Facebook page.

"Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity beyond anything I have ever known," he said.

"She loved her family, loved her friends, and she left a trail of glitter and joy throughout her life... with of course added tinsel at Christmas.

"She was my wife and soul mate, mother of my beautiful children, a friend to many and an inspiration to thousands."

After revealing recently that she didn't have long to live, Emma turned her efforts to raising money for Breast Cancer Ireland (BCI) and hit the
campaign's â‚¬100,000 goal.

Cian helped Emma through her illness battle and wrote posts on her behalf on social media to continue to gain support and donations for BCI.

"She was my guiding star and my hug to say everything would be OK," he wrote.

"But mostly she was just my Emma, and I would need her wonderful gift with words to tell you just how much I will miss her."

Last week the campaign to make her final novel a bestseller reached its target when it sold 4,065 copies, according to Nielsen, the official book
sales monitor.

The book was Ireland's bestselling title by a landslide, ahead of The Year That Changed Everything by Cathy Kelly, which sold 1,893 copies.

Dubray Books supported Emma's cause by donating all profits made by the novel to the Irish Cancer Society, and bookstore Eason also made
donations to BCI in line with her wishes.

In 2005 Emma discovered she was carrying the BRCA1 cancer gene, giving her a 85% chance of developing breast cancer and a 50% chance of
developing ovarian cancer.

The following year she had a double mastectomy, and had her ovaries and fallopian tubes removed to reduce this risk to 5%. Despite the
preventative surgery, she was diagnosed with cancer in 2007 and battled it bravely.

Her novels include Designer Genes, Miss Conceived, The Pink Ladies Club, Keeping Mum, Perfect Wives, Driving Home For Christmas, The Summer
Guest, The Secrets We Share, and the memoir Talk To The Headscarf.

Irish President Michael D Higgins extended his deepest sympathies to her family.

"Emma Hannigan leaves a lasting legacy not only through her work as a much-appreciated author, but also through her exemplary courage in
dealing with terminal illness," he said.

? Emma was very unwell when she was writing her last book ... she had lost power in her hands Emma Hannigan died on Saturday. Fellow author
and friend ClaireAllan (inset)

http://www.nla-eclips.com/NLAAPI.dll/GetObject?ObjectID=135216810
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Guest, The Secrets We Share, and the memoir Talk To The Headscarf.

Irish President Michael D Higgins extended his deepest sympathies to her family.

"Emma Hannigan leaves a lasting legacy not only through her work as a much-appreciated author, but also through her exemplary courage in
dealing with terminal illness," he said.

? Emma was very unwell when she was writing her last book ... she had lost power in her hands Emma Hannigan died on Saturday. Fellow author
and friend ClaireAllan (inset)



EMMA'S FIGHT AT AN END
The Sun (ROI) - 05/03/2018

AUTHOR Emma Hannigan's husband has paid tribute to his "guiding star".

The inspirational writer, 45, lost her longrunning battle with cancer on Saturday. Heartbroken Cian told how Emma had "left a trail of glitter and joy
throughout her life".

The Wicklow mum of two overcame the disease ten times in 11 years but recently revealed her condition had become terminal Â— before asking
fans to donate to Breast Cancer Ireland in her name. Emma's campaign raised â‚¬100,000 in the past two weeks alone while her latest novel,
Letters To My Daughter, reached the number one spot in the Irish book charts.

Cian said: "She bravely fought a battle against a foe with no mercy."

@aoifeban

Brave ... Hannigan
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Novelist Emma loses Big C battle
The Sun (ROI) - 04/03/2018

AUTHOR Emma Hannigan passed away yesterday after raising â‚¬100,000 for Breast Cancer Ireland in less than two weeks.

The mother-of-two had battled the disease ten times in the past 11 years, despite undergoing preventative surgery to reduce her risk.

The Wicklow native Â— who has written 13 bestselling books Â— leaves behind husband Cian and son Sacha and daughter Kim. The 45-year-old
was diagnosed with cancercausing BRCA1 in 2005 and revealed recently her condition was terminal.

Breast Cancer Ireland paid tribute to their ambassador online yesterday, saying: "BCI wish to extend our deepest sympathies to the family of our
dear friend Emma who lost her battle with cancer earlier today. RIP" Broadcaster Maia Dunphy and author Sinead Moriarty were among those who
paid tribute to Emma yesterday.

Sad loss ... Hannigan
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She was my wife and soul mate: husband
Daily Mail (ROI) - 05/03/2018

EMMA Hannigan 'bravely fought a battle against a foe with no mercy', her heartbroken husband has said following the author's death.

The 45-year-old mother-of-two died on Saturday after an 11-year battle with cancer.

In a Facebook tribute, her husband Cian said his wife had 'found peace'. Describing her as 'the epitome of strength, love and generosity', he wrote:
'She loved her family, loved her friends, and she left a trail of glitter and joy throughout her life.' Mr McGrath spoke of the many roles the beloved
author took on throughout her life: 'She was my wife and soul mate, mother of my beautiful children, a friend to many and an inspiration to
thousands, a loving daughter, devoted mother, bestselling author, fundraiser, public speaker, chef, and shopaholic.' The heartbroken husband said
he would need his wife's talent with words to adequately express his grief. 'She was my guiding star and my hug to say everything would be OK,' he
wrote. 'But mostly she was just my Emma, and I would need her wonderful gift with words to tell you just how much I will miss her.

Thousands of fans responded to Cian's moving words, expressing support to her widower and two children, son Sacha and daughter Kim. Breast
Cancer Ireland, for which she was a tireless advocate, also paid tribute on Twitter.

In his glowing appraisal of the brave writer, President Michael D Higgins extending his deepest sympathies to her family and friends as he hailed
her 'a campaigner to the end'. 'Emma Hannigan leaves a lasting legacy not only through her work as a much-appreciated author, but also through
her exemplary courage in dealing with terminal illness,' he said in a statement. 'She will be remembered as a powerful advocate for Breast Cancer
Ireland, a great cause worthy of all of our support.' Author and Fair City star Claudia Carroll expressed her admiration for her friend, posting on
Twitter: 'Heartbroken to hear the sad news about our beautiful, brave Emma Hannigan. Tonight, there really is one more angel in heaven.' Emma
was diagnosed with cancer ten times after 2007. She revealed on February 16 that her breast cancer had become terminal. 'All good things must
come to an end,' she wrote online. 'The time that I knew was borrowed must be given back soon, so it seems. The conversation I never wanted to
have has been said... To say that I am heartbroken doesn't begin to cover it.' A funeral service for Ms Hannigan will be held on Wednesday at Our
Lady of Perpetual Succour Church in Foxrock, south Dublin, followed by burial in Shanganagh Cemetery, Shankill, south Dublin.

Comment - Page 12 news@dailymail.ie

'There is one more angel in heaven'
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Bestselling writer Hannigan dies of cancer at 45
Sunday Times (ROI) - 04/03/2018

Irish author Emma Hannigan died yesterday, just days after her last book reached the top of the bestsellers chart.

The 45-year-old mother of two had suffered from cancer for 11 years, and announced last month that her condition was terminal.

"The conversation I never wanted to have has been said," Hannigan blogged. "My medical team have thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this
fight but all avenues have now been exhausted. To say that I'm heartbroken doesn't begin to cover it."

The announcement prompted a campaign by fellow authors to get her recently published book Letters to My Daughters to the top of the bestsellers
list. Author Anna McPartlin tweeted: "Emma can't promote her work herself so please join us. Buy it. Read it. Promote it." Marian Keyes, another
bestselling author, said: "Given the awful news that Emma's doctors have stopped treatment, her fellow authors would like to get this great book to
No 1 for her."

Top place on the bestsellers list was achieved last week with 4,065 copies sold, according to Neilsen Bookscan, which covers about three-quarters of
the Irish market. Dubray Books had announced it was donating all profits from the book to Breast Cancer Ireland (BCI), for which Hannigan had
acted as an ambassador.

It was the charity which announced news of her death yesterday, saying: "BCI wish to extend our deepest sympathies to the family of our dear friend
Emma Hannigan who lost her battle with cancer earlier today. RIP."

The Bray author discovered in 2005 that she was carrying the BRCA 1 cancer gene, which meant an 80% chance of developing breast cancer and a
50% chance of ovarian cancer. To reduce these risks, she had surgery to remove her breasts, ovaries and fallopian tubes in 2006. Despite this, she
was diagnosed with cancer the following year.

Her debut novel, Designer Genes, was based on her own experiences, and Hannigan also wrote a memoir, All to Live For. When announcing the
bleak medical prognosis last month, Hannigan also launched a campaign to raise â‚¬100,000 for BCI. The target was reached within two weeks.

Following the announcement of her death yesterday, her friend Maia Dunphy tweeted: "The news we never wanted to hear. Even in her last days,
Emma was still blazing a trail. Her book reached number one and she raised over 100k for Breast Cancer Ireland. Just extraordinary."

Hannigan is survived by her husband Cian and children Sacha and Kim.

Even in her last days, Emma was still blazing a trail Hannigan wrote about her cancer diagnosis, made 11 years ago
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Ten cancer battl never break Emm es could a's spirit
Daily Mail (ROI) - 05/03/2018

THERE has been a lot of talk about Emma on WhatsApp in the last few days. Barbara hoped that she got to see the snow. Emma Hannigan was
the kind of person who'd love the snow without feeling the cold, who'd see playfulness and beauty instead of danger and hardship - a glass-half-full
person, who lived much of the last 12 years of her life with that glass almost depleted.

I said I hoped she'd appreciate that the storm was named after her, but in truth, Emma wasn't a stormy sort of person. She was a soft breeze, a
breath of fresh air. We're glad she made it to spring. A lamb, she went out like a lion.

We know she discovered a love of creative writing at St Gerard's School in Bray, Co. Wicklow, even if she wouldn't explore it until later in her short
life.

In the meantime, there was the happy, hectic business of marriage to Cian McGrath, the son of her ballet teacher and two years behind her at St
Gerard's, although she didn't meet the sports-mad triathlon competitor and owner of Base 2 Race sports shop until 1996, when he put his foot on
her head while she was dancing and he was larking about on stage at a nightclub.

Ever the home birds, the couple moved into a house in the garden of Emma's parents, Denise and Philip. Two years after their wedding in 1997, son
Sacha was born, with daughter Kim following two years later.

Their household was enlarged by the arrival of a small menagerie of cats and dogs. They might have had more children, a life more ordinary.

You might never have heard of Emma Hannigan.

In August 2005, when genetic screening was still in its infancy, Emma discovered she was carrying the BrCa1 gene, which meant that she had an
85% chance of developing breast cancer and a 50% chance of getting ovarian cancer.

Her mother and her maternal aunt had previously had breast cancer, a genetic risk factor that had prompted her to be tested.

After much discussion with medics and with her family, Emma, fit, healthy and then just 33 years old, decided the safest option was to have a
bilateral mastectomy (both breasts removed) and a bilateral oopherectomy (both ovaries removed), in order to prevent cancer developing.

She wrote of her decision: 'I wasn't actually sick at the time, but I felt like a ticking time bomb. Opting for surgery was not a shocking or scary
decision, for me. Quite the opposite, I felt huge relief. I was glad there was something I could do to make my body safer. After breast reconstruction, I
thought I had pipped cancer at the post and would happily sail off into the distance.' It was while she was recuperating from her preventative
surgery that Emma rediscovered her passion for creative writing, sketching out characters and scenarios that would eventually take the form of her
first novel, Designer Genes, published in 2009 and partly based on her own medical history.

However, in the meantime, in a cruel real-life twist of fate that a reader might struggle to believe in a work of fiction, Emma got breast cancer.

What neither patient nor doctors anticipated was that cancer cells had already started to develop in Emma's body before her surgery. In 2007, she
was diagnosed with cancer in her neck, shoulder and under her arm. She was also found to be displaying symptoms of a rare auto-immune
disease, dermatomyositis.

She wrote: 'Not only was I shocked and more than a little peeved, but I really longed to have an auto-immune disease with a shorter name. It took
me a week to be able to spell and pronounce dermatomyositis.' With the help of Dr David Fennelly - 'Saint David', as she would later anoint him -
and his team at the Blackrock Clinic, Emma beat the cancer. But a year later, it returned.

With remarkable pragmatism and positivity, she faced into surgery and another lengthy course of chemotherapy, and in December 2008, Emma
was declared cancer-free for the second time.

But if she wouldn't give up, then neither would her illness. It kept coming back, in different forms, with different names and different sites, requiring
different treatments. She endured countless surgeries and cycles of drug and radiation therapy, some more successful than others, some
excruciatingly painful.

A couple of years ago, when other women were falling over themselves to support breast cancer charities by posting 'no make-up selfies' (in which
they were clearly wearing discreet make-up), Emma, at the coal-face, posted a photo of herself smiling brightly through an arduous radiation
therapy session.

I'm not sure she was trying to make a point, but she did anyway. For what it's worth, that was the no make-up selfie that made me donate.

She once described her many battles with cancer thus: 'To sum it all up - I lost my hair and it grew back. I was very ill at one stage, weak as a kitten
and limp as a dead daisy, but I am still here and willing to fight. I've had dark days (and dark hair before I could colour it again) and long sleepless
nights, but the sun always comes out and shines brightly in my life. I am still here, still living life and loving it! I can't change whether or not I get
cancer again, but I promise you one thing - I can damn well chose how I deal with it. So wig on, chin up and remember, nothing can banish a smile
from your face unless you allow it.' After fighting and beating the disease on an incredible nine occasions, last year, cancer returned for the 10th
time. On February 16 of this year, in a moving blog post titled All Good Things Must Come To An End, Emma revealed all medical avenues had been
exhausted in her fight against the disease, and that the time had come for her to 'take a bow'.

'Faced with very little time,' she wrote, 'can I tell you what screams out at me? Love. Nothing else has much meaning anymore. Just the love I feel for
the people I hold dear. My two babies (OK they both tower over me, but I'm still allowed call them my babies), my husband, my parents, my family,
my friends and readers.' She often described herself as a 'cancer vixen', but if the energy and positivity with which she continued to fight her illness
were both relentless and remarkable, then so too was the industry she poured into her writing.

In the past eight years, she has published ten best-selling novels as well as collections of short stories and two memoirs chronicling her fight against
cancer: Talk To The Headscarf and All To Live For.

Of the latter, she wrote: 'It's a tell-all with no holds barred. But it's no misery memoir. In fact I laughed out loud many times while writing it and lots
of lovely folks have written to me saying they did the same.

'When I was first diagnosed, I longed to pick up a book written by a "normal" person who could tell me things were going to be okay. I hope All To
Live For does just that.' I didn't know Emma before she had cancer, so I can't vouch for how positive and optimistic she was before life and luck
dealt her such a rotten hand. Her dad, Philip, has said that as a child, she 'always knew her own mind' and could 'always talk her way out of
anything' - and that certainly chimes with the focused, generous woman I worked with on both Midday and the Elaine show on TV3. While other
panellists on those shows - this one included - sometimes seemed to have packed up their troubles just to deposit them on the floor of the make-up
room in the Ballymount studios, Emma always arrived in a sunny humour, even when she was undergoing cancer treatment.

Where the rest of us complained about the weather, traffic, husbands, partners, kids, jobs and whatever you were having yourself, I honestly can't
ever remember Emma saying a single bad word about anyone in her life.

Most days, she even brought buns she had made herself to share with everyone. Nobody else did that.

When you received the email the day before telling you what would be discussed on the show, you always knew that if Emma's name was on the CC
line, you would be leaving that studio in better form than when you'd arrived.

And not in a 'there but for the grace of God' way either: Emma Hannigan had all the reason in the world to drown in self-pity and she was probably
the least indulgent person I ever met.

A couple of years ago, a friend of mine was diagnosed with the BrCa1 gene. Like Emma, she opted for preventative surgery. Unlike Emma, her
drastic and invasive procedures achieved their goals. Ahead of her surgery, my friend was confused about the options for breast reconstruction, and
so I asked Emma.

Not only did she take the time to carefully talk me through the options, inviting me to examine her own reconstructed breasts, but she insisted I
pass her phone number onto my friend, even though the two women had never met.

I thought, and still think, that was an incredibly generous gesture on Emma's part. Even though she had been failed by the same procedures my
friend was undergoing, she was willing to ease this stranger through the daunting process ahead of her.

Emma's final book, Letters To My Daughters, was published just a few weeks before her death.

She had written in her blog that she wouldn't be able to promote it, and so a number of her fellow authors, amongst them Anna McPartlin, Cathy
Kelly and Marian Keyes, took up the promotional cudgel on her behalf, helping the book to reach number one on the Irish bestsellers' list, and
raising much-needed funds towards Breast Cancer Ireland - of which Emma was an ambassador and staunch supporter - in the process.

A separate fundraising campaign for BCI generated more than â‚¬100,000 in the fortnight after Emma announced she was in her final days. The
author acknowledged the achievement on Twitter, writing: 'It's never too late to dream big, keep dreaming.' And she also had this parting advice for
her friends, her colleagues, and her many readers and admirers.

'Gravitate towards the light and laughter,' wrote Emma Hannigan, brave, beautiful, inspirational author, mother, wife, daughter, friend, colleague,
cancer vixen, 'like a moth to a flame, remembering not to get your pretty wings burnt. You'll like it better there, I promise.'

'I've had dark days but the sun always shines''Gravitate towards the light and laughter' Emma Hannigan: Always cheerful. Below: Her wedding to
Cian McGrath
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Ten cancer battl never break Emm es could a's spirit
Daily Mail (ROI) - 05/03/2018

THERE has been a lot of talk about Emma on WhatsApp in the last few days. Barbara hoped that she got to see the snow. Emma Hannigan was
the kind of person who'd love the snow without feeling the cold, who'd see playfulness and beauty instead of danger and hardship - a glass-half-full
person, who lived much of the last 12 years of her life with that glass almost depleted.

I said I hoped she'd appreciate that the storm was named after her, but in truth, Emma wasn't a stormy sort of person. She was a soft breeze, a
breath of fresh air. We're glad she made it to spring. A lamb, she went out like a lion.

We know she discovered a love of creative writing at St Gerard's School in Bray, Co. Wicklow, even if she wouldn't explore it until later in her short
life.

In the meantime, there was the happy, hectic business of marriage to Cian McGrath, the son of her ballet teacher and two years behind her at St
Gerard's, although she didn't meet the sports-mad triathlon competitor and owner of Base 2 Race sports shop until 1996, when he put his foot on
her head while she was dancing and he was larking about on stage at a nightclub.

Ever the home birds, the couple moved into a house in the garden of Emma's parents, Denise and Philip. Two years after their wedding in 1997, son
Sacha was born, with daughter Kim following two years later.

Their household was enlarged by the arrival of a small menagerie of cats and dogs. They might have had more children, a life more ordinary.

You might never have heard of Emma Hannigan.

In August 2005, when genetic screening was still in its infancy, Emma discovered she was carrying the BrCa1 gene, which meant that she had an
85% chance of developing breast cancer and a 50% chance of getting ovarian cancer.

Her mother and her maternal aunt had previously had breast cancer, a genetic risk factor that had prompted her to be tested.

After much discussion with medics and with her family, Emma, fit, healthy and then just 33 years old, decided the safest option was to have a
bilateral mastectomy (both breasts removed) and a bilateral oopherectomy (both ovaries removed), in order to prevent cancer developing.

She wrote of her decision: 'I wasn't actually sick at the time, but I felt like a ticking time bomb. Opting for surgery was not a shocking or scary
decision, for me. Quite the opposite, I felt huge relief. I was glad there was something I could do to make my body safer. After breast reconstruction, I
thought I had pipped cancer at the post and would happily sail off into the distance.' It was while she was recuperating from her preventative
surgery that Emma rediscovered her passion for creative writing, sketching out characters and scenarios that would eventually take the form of her
first novel, Designer Genes, published in 2009 and partly based on her own medical history.

However, in the meantime, in a cruel real-life twist of fate that a reader might struggle to believe in a work of fiction, Emma got breast cancer.

What neither patient nor doctors anticipated was that cancer cells had already started to develop in Emma's body before her surgery. In 2007, she
was diagnosed with cancer in her neck, shoulder and under her arm. She was also found to be displaying symptoms of a rare auto-immune
disease, dermatomyositis.

She wrote: 'Not only was I shocked and more than a little peeved, but I really longed to have an auto-immune disease with a shorter name. It took
me a week to be able to spell and pronounce dermatomyositis.' With the help of Dr David Fennelly - 'Saint David', as she would later anoint him -
and his team at the Blackrock Clinic, Emma beat the cancer. But a year later, it returned.

With remarkable pragmatism and positivity, she faced into surgery and another lengthy course of chemotherapy, and in December 2008, Emma
was declared cancer-free for the second time.

But if she wouldn't give up, then neither would her illness. It kept coming back, in different forms, with different names and different sites, requiring
different treatments. She endured countless surgeries and cycles of drug and radiation therapy, some more successful than others, some
excruciatingly painful.

A couple of years ago, when other women were falling over themselves to support breast cancer charities by posting 'no make-up selfies' (in which
they were clearly wearing discreet make-up), Emma, at the coal-face, posted a photo of herself smiling brightly through an arduous radiation
therapy session.

I'm not sure she was trying to make a point, but she did anyway. For what it's worth, that was the no make-up selfie that made me donate.

She once described her many battles with cancer thus: 'To sum it all up - I lost my hair and it grew back. I was very ill at one stage, weak as a kitten
and limp as a dead daisy, but I am still here and willing to fight. I've had dark days (and dark hair before I could colour it again) and long sleepless
nights, but the sun always comes out and shines brightly in my life. I am still here, still living life and loving it! I can't change whether or not I get
cancer again, but I promise you one thing - I can damn well chose how I deal with it. So wig on, chin up and remember, nothing can banish a smile
from your face unless you allow it.' After fighting and beating the disease on an incredible nine occasions, last year, cancer returned for the 10th
time. On February 16 of this year, in a moving blog post titled All Good Things Must Come To An End, Emma revealed all medical avenues had been
exhausted in her fight against the disease, and that the time had come for her to 'take a bow'.

'Faced with very little time,' she wrote, 'can I tell you what screams out at me? Love. Nothing else has much meaning anymore. Just the love I feel for
the people I hold dear. My two babies (OK they both tower over me, but I'm still allowed call them my babies), my husband, my parents, my family,
my friends and readers.' She often described herself as a 'cancer vixen', but if the energy and positivity with which she continued to fight her illness
were both relentless and remarkable, then so too was the industry she poured into her writing.

In the past eight years, she has published ten best-selling novels as well as collections of short stories and two memoirs chronicling her fight against
cancer: Talk To The Headscarf and All To Live For.

Of the latter, she wrote: 'It's a tell-all with no holds barred. But it's no misery memoir. In fact I laughed out loud many times while writing it and lots
of lovely folks have written to me saying they did the same.

'When I was first diagnosed, I longed to pick up a book written by a "normal" person who could tell me things were going to be okay. I hope All To
Live For does just that.' I didn't know Emma before she had cancer, so I can't vouch for how positive and optimistic she was before life and luck
dealt her such a rotten hand. Her dad, Philip, has said that as a child, she 'always knew her own mind' and could 'always talk her way out of
anything' - and that certainly chimes with the focused, generous woman I worked with on both Midday and the Elaine show on TV3. While other
panellists on those shows - this one included - sometimes seemed to have packed up their troubles just to deposit them on the floor of the make-up
room in the Ballymount studios, Emma always arrived in a sunny humour, even when she was undergoing cancer treatment.

Where the rest of us complained about the weather, traffic, husbands, partners, kids, jobs and whatever you were having yourself, I honestly can't
ever remember Emma saying a single bad word about anyone in her life.

Most days, she even brought buns she had made herself to share with everyone. Nobody else did that.

When you received the email the day before telling you what would be discussed on the show, you always knew that if Emma's name was on the CC
line, you would be leaving that studio in better form than when you'd arrived.

And not in a 'there but for the grace of God' way either: Emma Hannigan had all the reason in the world to drown in self-pity and she was probably
the least indulgent person I ever met.

A couple of years ago, a friend of mine was diagnosed with the BrCa1 gene. Like Emma, she opted for preventative surgery. Unlike Emma, her
drastic and invasive procedures achieved their goals. Ahead of her surgery, my friend was confused about the options for breast reconstruction, and
so I asked Emma.

Not only did she take the time to carefully talk me through the options, inviting me to examine her own reconstructed breasts, but she insisted I
pass her phone number onto my friend, even though the two women had never met.

I thought, and still think, that was an incredibly generous gesture on Emma's part. Even though she had been failed by the same procedures my
friend was undergoing, she was willing to ease this stranger through the daunting process ahead of her.

Emma's final book, Letters To My Daughters, was published just a few weeks before her death.

She had written in her blog that she wouldn't be able to promote it, and so a number of her fellow authors, amongst them Anna McPartlin, Cathy
Kelly and Marian Keyes, took up the promotional cudgel on her behalf, helping the book to reach number one on the Irish bestsellers' list, and
raising much-needed funds towards Breast Cancer Ireland - of which Emma was an ambassador and staunch supporter - in the process.

A separate fundraising campaign for BCI generated more than â‚¬100,000 in the fortnight after Emma announced she was in her final days. The
author acknowledged the achievement on Twitter, writing: 'It's never too late to dream big, keep dreaming.' And she also had this parting advice for
her friends, her colleagues, and her many readers and admirers.

'Gravitate towards the light and laughter,' wrote Emma Hannigan, brave, beautiful, inspirational author, mother, wife, daughter, friend, colleague,
cancer vixen, 'like a moth to a flame, remembering not to get your pretty wings burnt. You'll like it better there, I promise.'

'I've had dark days but the sun always shines''Gravitate towards the light and laughter' Emma Hannigan: Always cheerful. Below: Her wedding to
Cian McGrath



Novelist Emma loses cancer fight at age 45
Mail on Sunday (ROI) - 04/03/2018

BESTSELLING Irish author Emma Hannigan has died after a long battle with breast cancer.

Mother-of-two Ms Hannigan, 45, had battled the disease since being diagnosed in 2007. Her novel, Letters To My Daughter, is at the top of the book
charts, selling more than 4,000 copies last week.

Last month on her blog, the author wrote: 'The time that I knew was borrowed must be given back soon, so it seems. My medical team have thrown
everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues have now been exhausted.' Yesterday it was announced that she had died.

She is survived by her husband Cian, son Sacha and daughter Kim.

Last night Breast Cancer Ireland paid tribute to Ms Hannigan, above, who raised more than â‚¬100,000 for the charity.
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You never think at 32 it will happen to you.. but it's happening to loads of young people
Daily Mirror (ROI) - 02/03/2018

BY SIOBHAN O'CONNOR RADIO star Georgie Crawford has revealed she is determined to fight breast cancer after being diagnosed with the disease
aged 32.

The Spin 103.8 entertainment editor was told the dreaded news when her baby girl Pia was just seven months old.

Georgie said: "I breastfed Pia for five months and when I was getting ready to go back to work I found a lump on my breast in the middle of the
night.

"I was diagnosed with breast cancer the next week.

"There was no cancer in my family and I breastfed so I thought it would never ever happen to me. I wasn't breast aware, it wasn't on my to-do list to
have a check after having a baby."

The popular Dublin radio star is urging young women to be on their guard about the disease.

She told the Irish Mirror: "When I got cancer I was so shocked I'd lie in bed repeating to myself, 'I have cancer, I have cancer'.

"You just never think at the age of 32 this is going to happen to you, but it's happening to loads of young people.

"This is why I decided to speak out to urge young girls to check their breasts. I still had stage two breast cancer but it hadn't spread to my lymph
nodes." Georgie appealed for new mums to make their health a top priority.

She added: "When you first have a baby you are on the bottom of your to-do list, baby comes first, then your husband and you don't have a clue
what you're doing.

"You don't get a smear because you can't get a babysitter and you don't get your moles checked, but you need to be on top of your health and make
yourself a priority.

"I was diagnosed in October and had surgery two weeks later to remove the cancer and I was really lucky it hadn't spread.

"After I had my surgery they told me I'd need 22 weeks of chemotherapy and four weeks of radiotherapy."

Panicked that chemo would make her infertile Georgie took action and got her eggs frozen.

She said: "I had a few weeks while I healed from my surgery and did IVF so we have 14 embryos up in the Beacon.

"They told me there was an 80% chance after chemo that my fertility would come back but I couldn't risk it."

The inspiring mum started treatment on December 18 and was told she'd lose her hair on the first week of January.

She admitted: "Losing your hair is a small price to pay for being alive, but when they tell you you're going to lose it there's always that small bit of
hope that maybe the chemo they give you won't.

"The thoughts of losing it was worse than the reality and seeing it falling out was very tough.

"So I decided to shave it all off and I had a gorgeous night up in my house with my nearest and dearest. My hairdresser who was there on my
wedding day came up.

"We had lovely candles and nice music and shaved my head and once it was done I could move on."

Georgie said her one-year-old daughter helps her face the day.

She added: "Pia gets me up every morning and she forces me to face the day. She's the first thing I think about in the morning, not the fact I've got
cancer.

"I was determined not to let this cancer take away from her first year.

"It was such a disaster in my life to get it but when I found out it hadn't spread I was determined to focus on the silver lining and getting better.

"I've tried every day to be positive and when Pia goes to bed I can fall apart with my husband Jamie."

Georgie is battling it out against a whole host of celebs for Battle Of The Stars in aid of Breast Cancer Ireland on April 14 at Dublin's Clayton Hotel.

She said: "It's nice for me to get out and see people and have a bit of craic and raise awareness at the same time, there are a great people doing it
like Holly Carpenter and James Patrice.

"I rehearse for one hour a week and they're really considerate of how I'm feeling and they tell me to take it at my own pace.

"I'm doing the cha cha and it's hard to learn the steps and I've never been that co-ordinated but we're having such fun."

news@irishmirror.ie

You need to be on top of your health and make yourself a priority GEORGIE CRAWFORD yesterday CHA CHA CHARITY Holly Carpenter is taking part
in Battle Of The Stars BITTERSWEET She was diagnosed when Pia was seven months old LET'S TANGO With dance partner Darragh Stokes doting
mum Georgie Crawford with her daughter Pia
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You never think at 32 it will happen to you.. but it's happening to loads of young people
Daily Mirror (ROI) - 02/03/2018

BY SIOBHAN O'CONNOR RADIO star Georgie Crawford has revealed she is determined to fight breast cancer after being diagnosed with the disease
aged 32.

The Spin 103.8 entertainment editor was told the dreaded news when her baby girl Pia was just seven months old.

Georgie said: "I breastfed Pia for five months and when I was getting ready to go back to work I found a lump on my breast in the middle of the
night.

"I was diagnosed with breast cancer the next week.

"There was no cancer in my family and I breastfed so I thought it would never ever happen to me. I wasn't breast aware, it wasn't on my to-do list to
have a check after having a baby."

The popular Dublin radio star is urging young women to be on their guard about the disease.

She told the Irish Mirror: "When I got cancer I was so shocked I'd lie in bed repeating to myself, 'I have cancer, I have cancer'.

"You just never think at the age of 32 this is going to happen to you, but it's happening to loads of young people.

"This is why I decided to speak out to urge young girls to check their breasts. I still had stage two breast cancer but it hadn't spread to my lymph
nodes." Georgie appealed for new mums to make their health a top priority.

She added: "When you first have a baby you are on the bottom of your to-do list, baby comes first, then your husband and you don't have a clue
what you're doing.

"You don't get a smear because you can't get a babysitter and you don't get your moles checked, but you need to be on top of your health and make
yourself a priority.

"I was diagnosed in October and had surgery two weeks later to remove the cancer and I was really lucky it hadn't spread.

"After I had my surgery they told me I'd need 22 weeks of chemotherapy and four weeks of radiotherapy."

Panicked that chemo would make her infertile Georgie took action and got her eggs frozen.

She said: "I had a few weeks while I healed from my surgery and did IVF so we have 14 embryos up in the Beacon.

"They told me there was an 80% chance after chemo that my fertility would come back but I couldn't risk it."

The inspiring mum started treatment on December 18 and was told she'd lose her hair on the first week of January.

She admitted: "Losing your hair is a small price to pay for being alive, but when they tell you you're going to lose it there's always that small bit of
hope that maybe the chemo they give you won't.

"The thoughts of losing it was worse than the reality and seeing it falling out was very tough.

"So I decided to shave it all off and I had a gorgeous night up in my house with my nearest and dearest. My hairdresser who was there on my
wedding day came up.

"We had lovely candles and nice music and shaved my head and once it was done I could move on."

Georgie said her one-year-old daughter helps her face the day.

She added: "Pia gets me up every morning and she forces me to face the day. She's the first thing I think about in the morning, not the fact I've got
cancer.

"I was determined not to let this cancer take away from her first year.

"It was such a disaster in my life to get it but when I found out it hadn't spread I was determined to focus on the silver lining and getting better.

"I've tried every day to be positive and when Pia goes to bed I can fall apart with my husband Jamie."

Georgie is battling it out against a whole host of celebs for Battle Of The Stars in aid of Breast Cancer Ireland on April 14 at Dublin's Clayton Hotel.

She said: "It's nice for me to get out and see people and have a bit of craic and raise awareness at the same time, there are a great people doing it
like Holly Carpenter and James Patrice.

"I rehearse for one hour a week and they're really considerate of how I'm feeling and they tell me to take it at my own pace.

"I'm doing the cha cha and it's hard to learn the steps and I've never been that co-ordinated but we're having such fun."
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Emma has found peace ..I've lost my soul mate
Daily Mirror (ROI) - 05/03/2018

THE husband of inspirational author Emma Hannigan has paid tribute to his "soul mate" who passed away on Saturday.

The couple had been married for two decades and Cian took to his wife's Facebook page in an outpouring of love.

He posted: "Today, my Emma found peace. She bravely fought a battle against a foe with no mercy.

"Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known.

"She loved her family, loved her friends, and she left a trail of glitter and joy throughout her life  with of course added tinsel at Christmas.

"She was my wife and soul mate.

Mother of my beautiful children, A friend to many and an inspiration to thousands. A loving daughter. Devoted mother.

"Best selling Author. Fundraiser. Public speaker. Chef. And Shopaholic....

"She was my guiding star and my hug to say everything would be OK. But mostly she was just my Emma, and I would need her wonderful gift with
words to tell you just how much I will miss her."

Emma passed away in a South Dublin hospital on Saturday following an 11-year battle with cancer.

Her funeral Mass is to take place on Wednesday in Bray, Co Wicklow.

CAMPAIGN The mum of two teenagers slipped away peacefully surrounded by her husband Cian, son Sacha, daughter Kim and her parents.

The 45-year-old revealed she had terminal cancer just over two weeks ago and launched a fundraising campaign for Breast Cancer Ireland of which
she was ambassador.

The goal of raising â‚¬100,000 was achieved in 10 days - a sum she vowed to reach for BCI.

Dubray Books also supported the cause by donating all profits made to the Irish Cancer Society while, bookstore Eason said it would be making
donations to BCI.

The best-selling author of 13 books had pleaded with the public to keep donating any spare cash to medical research and the goal was reached
within two weeks of Emma making the appeal.

As well as being a hugely successful and award-winning writer, she was also known as a TV personality and blogger. Emma revealed her
devastating cancer diagnosis 17 days ago, confirming her health battle was coming to an end after an 11 years.

Majella O'Donnell, wife of country legend Daniel, who herself fought breast cancer tweeted: "So very sad to hear of the passing of Emma Hannigan.

"She inspired me at a very difficult time and I am thinking of her family and friends tonight."

Chris Donoghue, former broadcaster and now political advisor to Tanaiste Simon Coveney, added: "So sad at the death of as bright a light.

"We once spoke of guilt you feel surviving a serious illness when someone like her kept getting knocked back.

"She told me to say it in how you live, not an apology. Extraordinary person, moved mountains." Her latest book Letters To My Daughters went to No1
across several categories on the bestsellers chart within days of her emotional post.

When revealing her sad news Emma said: "All good things must come to an end. The time that I knew was borrowed must be given back soon, so it
seems.

"The conversation I never wanted to have has been said.

"My medical team have thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues have now been exhausted."

She spoke openly about her love for her husband and children, parents me family, friends and fans adding that her love for them has been integral
to her life.

thinking her and Emma wrote: "Faced with very little time can I tell you what screams out at me? Love.

tonight MAJELLA on twitter "Nothing else has much meaning anymore. Just the love I feel for the people I hold dear.

"My two babies, (OK they both tower over me, but I'm still allowed call them my babies) my husband, my parents, my family, my friends and
readers." In 2005, she discovered she was carrying the BRCA 1 cancer gene.

and I am of family friends It meant she had an 85% chance of developing breast cancer and a 50% chance of developing ovarian cancer. To reduce
the odds to 5%, she opted for preventative surgery. In 2006 Emma had a double mastectomy and had her ovaries and fallopian tubes removed.

O'DONNELL However, in 2007, in spite of the surgery, she was diagnosed with cancer for the first time and her lengthy battle ensued.

news@irishmirror.ie

She inspired me and I am thinking of her family and friends tonight MAJELLA O'DONNELL on twitter DEVOTED With husband Cian and children Kim
and Sacha HEROIC FIGHT Best-selling writer Emma Hannigan, 45 BESTSELLER Emma's novel
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Emma has found peace ..I've lost my soul mate
Daily Mirror (ROI) - 05/03/2018

THE husband of inspirational author Emma Hannigan has paid tribute to his "soul mate" who passed away on Saturday.

The couple had been married for two decades and Cian took to his wife's Facebook page in an outpouring of love.

He posted: "Today, my Emma found peace. She bravely fought a battle against a foe with no mercy.

"Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known.

"She loved her family, loved her friends, and she left a trail of glitter and joy throughout her life  with of course added tinsel at Christmas.

"She was my wife and soul mate.

Mother of my beautiful children, A friend to many and an inspiration to thousands. A loving daughter. Devoted mother.

"Best selling Author. Fundraiser. Public speaker. Chef. And Shopaholic....

"She was my guiding star and my hug to say everything would be OK. But mostly she was just my Emma, and I would need her wonderful gift with
words to tell you just how much I will miss her."

Emma passed away in a South Dublin hospital on Saturday following an 11-year battle with cancer.

Her funeral Mass is to take place on Wednesday in Bray, Co Wicklow.

CAMPAIGN The mum of two teenagers slipped away peacefully surrounded by her husband Cian, son Sacha, daughter Kim and her parents.

The 45-year-old revealed she had terminal cancer just over two weeks ago and launched a fundraising campaign for Breast Cancer Ireland of which
she was ambassador.

The goal of raising â‚¬100,000 was achieved in 10 days - a sum she vowed to reach for BCI.

Dubray Books also supported the cause by donating all profits made to the Irish Cancer Society while, bookstore Eason said it would be making
donations to BCI.

The best-selling author of 13 books had pleaded with the public to keep donating any spare cash to medical research and the goal was reached
within two weeks of Emma making the appeal.

As well as being a hugely successful and award-winning writer, she was also known as a TV personality and blogger. Emma revealed her
devastating cancer diagnosis 17 days ago, confirming her health battle was coming to an end after an 11 years.

Majella O'Donnell, wife of country legend Daniel, who herself fought breast cancer tweeted: "So very sad to hear of the passing of Emma Hannigan.

"She inspired me at a very difficult time and I am thinking of her family and friends tonight."

Chris Donoghue, former broadcaster and now political advisor to Tanaiste Simon Coveney, added: "So sad at the death of as bright a light.

"We once spoke of guilt you feel surviving a serious illness when someone like her kept getting knocked back.

"She told me to say it in how you live, not an apology. Extraordinary person, moved mountains." Her latest book Letters To My Daughters went to No1
across several categories on the bestsellers chart within days of her emotional post.

When revealing her sad news Emma said: "All good things must come to an end. The time that I knew was borrowed must be given back soon, so it
seems.

"The conversation I never wanted to have has been said.

"My medical team have thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues have now been exhausted."

She spoke openly about her love for her husband and children, parents me family, friends and fans adding that her love for them has been integral
to her life.

thinking her and Emma wrote: "Faced with very little time can I tell you what screams out at me? Love.

tonight MAJELLA on twitter "Nothing else has much meaning anymore. Just the love I feel for the people I hold dear.

"My two babies, (OK they both tower over me, but I'm still allowed call them my babies) my husband, my parents, my family, my friends and
readers." In 2005, she discovered she was carrying the BRCA 1 cancer gene.

and I am of family friends It meant she had an 85% chance of developing breast cancer and a 50% chance of developing ovarian cancer. To reduce
the odds to 5%, she opted for preventative surgery. In 2006 Emma had a double mastectomy and had her ovaries and fallopian tubes removed.

O'DONNELL However, in 2007, in spite of the surgery, she was diagnosed with cancer for the first time and her lengthy battle ensued.
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Emma loses cancer battle
Sunday Mirror (ROI) - 04/03/2018

TRIBUTES have been paid to author Emma Hannigan following her death yesterday afternoon after a brave 11-year battle with cancer.

The 45-year-old mother of two revealed last month the disease had become terminal.

Breast Cancer Ireland said on Twitter: "BCI wish to extend our deepest sympathies to the family of our dear friend Emma Hannigan who lost her
battle with cancer earlier today. RIP."

Broadcaster Maia Dunphy paid tribute to the courageous mum, writing: "The news we never wanted to hear. Even in her last days,
@MSEMMAHANNIGAN was still blazing a trail. Her book reached number one and she raised over 100k for Breast Cancer Ireland.

"Just extraordinary. Love and thoughts with Cian, TRAGIC Sacha and Kim. We miss her light already".

In a blog post earlier this year, the bestselling author, who was the mother of two teenagers, revealed after battling cancer for more than 10 years
she had been given a terminal diagnosis.

She said: "The conversation I never wanted to have has been said.

"My medical team have thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues have now been exhausted.

"To say that I'm heartbroken doesn't begin to cover it."

On February 20, Emma's novel Letters To My Daughters topped the list of bestsellers with Dubray Books announcing they would be reprinting it to
meet demand.

The booksellers are donating profits to the Irish Cancer Society.

Emma Hannigan news@irishmirror.ie
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Emma Hannigan's friends and fellow writers pay tribute
irishtimes.com - 05/03/2018

Heartfelt tributes have been paid by family, friends and fellow writers to the bestselling author Emma Hannigan, who died on Saturday in Blackrock
Clinic, Dublin, after an 11-year battle with breast cancer. She was 45, and is survived by her husband Cian, children Sacha and Kim, parents Philip
and Denise, brother Timmy and sister-in-law Hilary.

Cian posted this tribute to his wife on her Facebook page.

"Today, my Emma found peace.

She bravely fought a battle against a foe with no mercy.

Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known. She loved her family, loved her friends, and she left a
trail of glitter and joy throughout her life ¦ with of course added tinsel at Christmas.

She was my wife and soul mate

Mother of my beautiful children

A friend to many and an inspiration to thousands

A loving daughter

Devoted mother

Best selling Author

Fundraiser

Public speaker

Chef

And Shopaholic ¦ ¦

She was my guiding star and my hug to say everything would be ok.

But mostly she was just my Emma, and I would need her wonderful gift with words to tell you just how much I will miss her."

Her agent Sheila Crowley said: "When I first met Emma eight years ago, I was struck by how vulnerable and fragile she looked, having just finished
one of her many courses of chemotherapy. She was with her father Philip, who is her business manager, and I very soon discovered how strong
Emma was throughout her life. Her determination to fight everything that was thrown at her is well documented and even in private conversations
with me, she never complained.

"What saddens me most is we are just cracking the UK market for Emma's books. She and I wanted her stories to be #1 throughout the world and
her indomitable spirit will urge us on in this mission. Her wonderful memoir, Talk to the Headscarf (updated last summer to All to Live For), as well
as her many novels will keep her vital memory alive for many years to come. The memoir was something I suggested she wrote, and it is the most
wonderful source of information for anyone diagnosed with cancer. I am delighted both it and her new novel, Letters to my Daughters, are in the
bestseller list."

Her publishers Hachette Books Ireland and Headline issued this statement:

"It is with deep sadness that we learn that our beloved author and friend Emma Hannigan has passed away. Our thoughts are with her family at
this sad time.

"We had the immense pleasure and privilege of working with Emma through these past years, publishing both her fiction and non-fiction, and her
courage, her generosity of spirit, and her love enveloped us all.

"Emma's writing carried her through tough times. It allowed her an escape and, in turn, she created vibrant, colourful worlds to which her readers
could escape - and her talent, imagination, her unique warmth and humour is evident on each and every page of her novels. Emma loved every
aspect of being an author: from meeting booksellers and baking treats for them on signing tours, to the friendships she had with fellow authors, to
creating brilliantly colourful stories and characters and, of course, she loved her readers. She would often share positive emails with us 'her team'
because that was Emma: selfless and always wishing to share her success and happiness. Emma Hannigan will be greatly missed for her stories,
for her voice as an author, and as a friend."

Authors and friends added their tributes:

Ciara Geraghty

"Cancer is not my favourite thing - I wouldn't recommend it to a friend," wrote Emma Hannigan in her memoir, Talk to the Headscarf. A wonderful
teller of tales, this line demonstrates Emma's great capacity for humour, a capacity that never diminished throughout her daunting and lengthy
battle with cancer. Emma always said that she would never let cancer define her and, right up to the end, it never did. She remained graceful under
fire.

And she looked graceful. So petite and stylish, an Irish, blond Audrey Hepburn. But then she'd start talking or writing and you'd see it immediately;
her strength, her resilience, her courage, her love of her family, her friends, her life. It is with such sadness that we discover this life is now at an end.
I can't begin to imagine the pain of her loss for her family but for us, the women writers of Ireland who she championed with such kindness and
generosity, the world today seems a duller, lesser place with Emma no longer in it.

Sinead Moriarty

I first met Emma 13 years ago and liked her immediately. She was warm, funny and smart. Over the years we did many writing events together and
kept in touch on a regular basis. She was someone I admired immensely. Despite the relentless barrage of cancer battering her body, she never
allowed it dampen her incredible spirit. I never once heard her complain and her capacity for empathy was vast. Some people walk through life,
Emma danced, twirled and jumped through it. She has left deep footprints in the sand. Her children will always walk 10 feet tall because they
stand on the shoulders of a giant of love, life and literature.

Carmel Harrington

I was a fan of Emma's long before I met her at the TV3 studios. I was more than a little star-struck when she walked into the green room. She was
smaller than I envisioned. Like a glittering, beautiful fairy. Literally. She liked her sequins. The second thing I noticed was her smile. Bright, warm,
sincere. Then my eyes fell on the tray of brownies she clasped. Baked by herself and I soon learned that these were trademark Emma. Always with
arms full of gifts. I didn't say much to her that first day, but the next time we shared a panel, we chatted some more as we had our makeup done.
And I realised that we had a lot in common. Emma was one of those people who can make a room brighter when they enter. She was funny and
kind. Just all round lovely. I have so much respect for her as an author, but the way she fought breast cancer, campaigning until the end, will stay
with me always.

A glittering, beautiful warrior to the end. Fiercely wise too. I'm avoiding those drains, Emma. Promise.

Claudia Carroll

Emma can't be gone. She just can't be. I think she was the most positive and buoyant and life-affirming person I ever had the privilege to meet. My
heart goes out to her family to everyone who loved her - and believe me, everyone loved Emma. I like to think that's she's up above now, sharing a
posthumous gin and tonic with Maeve Binchy and Anita Notaro, three greats together, happy and at peace.

Claire Allan

It's very hard to sum up in a few words what Emma meant to me. Not only was she an incredibly talented author, with a knack for pulling at the
heartstrings of her readers, she was also an incredible friend and colleague to so many of the writing community.

We met almost nine years ago, when we both shared the same publisher.

She was one of the most generous, loving, wickedly funny people I ever had the good fortune to know and she radiated the love and light she often
talked about - even when she was enduring so much herself. You never left a conversation with Emma feeling anything but uplifted.

I will miss her incredibly and always.

***

Emma Hannigan's funeral service rakes place in Our Lady of Perpetual Succour Church, Foxrock, Dublin 18, on Wednesday, March 7th, at 11.30am,
followed by burial in Shanganagh Cemetery, Shankill. Family flowers only. Please donate to Breast Cancer Ireland. Text CURE to 50300.

Emma Hannigan at home in Bray, Co Wicklow in 2010. Photograph: Cyril Byrne.
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Emma Hannigan's friends and fellow writers pay tribute
irishtimes.com - 05/03/2018

Heartfelt tributes have been paid by family, friends and fellow writers to the bestselling author Emma Hannigan, who died on Saturday in Blackrock
Clinic, Dublin, after an 11-year battle with breast cancer. She was 45, and is survived by her husband Cian, children Sacha and Kim, parents Philip
and Denise, brother Timmy and sister-in-law Hilary.

Cian posted this tribute to his wife on her Facebook page.

"Today, my Emma found peace.

She bravely fought a battle against a foe with no mercy.

Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known. She loved her family, loved her friends, and she left a
trail of glitter and joy throughout her life ¦ with of course added tinsel at Christmas.

She was my wife and soul mate

Mother of my beautiful children

A friend to many and an inspiration to thousands
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She was my guiding star and my hug to say everything would be ok.

But mostly she was just my Emma, and I would need her wonderful gift with words to tell you just how much I will miss her."

Her agent Sheila Crowley said: "When I first met Emma eight years ago, I was struck by how vulnerable and fragile she looked, having just finished
one of her many courses of chemotherapy. She was with her father Philip, who is her business manager, and I very soon discovered how strong
Emma was throughout her life. Her determination to fight everything that was thrown at her is well documented and even in private conversations
with me, she never complained.

"What saddens me most is we are just cracking the UK market for Emma's books. She and I wanted her stories to be #1 throughout the world and
her indomitable spirit will urge us on in this mission. Her wonderful memoir, Talk to the Headscarf (updated last summer to All to Live For), as well
as her many novels will keep her vital memory alive for many years to come. The memoir was something I suggested she wrote, and it is the most
wonderful source of information for anyone diagnosed with cancer. I am delighted both it and her new novel, Letters to my Daughters, are in the
bestseller list."

Her publishers Hachette Books Ireland and Headline issued this statement:

"It is with deep sadness that we learn that our beloved author and friend Emma Hannigan has passed away. Our thoughts are with her family at
this sad time.

"We had the immense pleasure and privilege of working with Emma through these past years, publishing both her fiction and non-fiction, and her
courage, her generosity of spirit, and her love enveloped us all.

"Emma's writing carried her through tough times. It allowed her an escape and, in turn, she created vibrant, colourful worlds to which her readers
could escape - and her talent, imagination, her unique warmth and humour is evident on each and every page of her novels. Emma loved every
aspect of being an author: from meeting booksellers and baking treats for them on signing tours, to the friendships she had with fellow authors, to
creating brilliantly colourful stories and characters and, of course, she loved her readers. She would often share positive emails with us 'her team'
because that was Emma: selfless and always wishing to share her success and happiness. Emma Hannigan will be greatly missed for her stories,
for her voice as an author, and as a friend."

Authors and friends added their tributes:

Ciara Geraghty

"Cancer is not my favourite thing - I wouldn't recommend it to a friend," wrote Emma Hannigan in her memoir, Talk to the Headscarf. A wonderful
teller of tales, this line demonstrates Emma's great capacity for humour, a capacity that never diminished throughout her daunting and lengthy
battle with cancer. Emma always said that she would never let cancer define her and, right up to the end, it never did. She remained graceful under
fire.

And she looked graceful. So petite and stylish, an Irish, blond Audrey Hepburn. But then she'd start talking or writing and you'd see it immediately;
her strength, her resilience, her courage, her love of her family, her friends, her life. It is with such sadness that we discover this life is now at an end.
I can't begin to imagine the pain of her loss for her family but for us, the women writers of Ireland who she championed with such kindness and
generosity, the world today seems a duller, lesser place with Emma no longer in it.

Sinead Moriarty

I first met Emma 13 years ago and liked her immediately. She was warm, funny and smart. Over the years we did many writing events together and
kept in touch on a regular basis. She was someone I admired immensely. Despite the relentless barrage of cancer battering her body, she never
allowed it dampen her incredible spirit. I never once heard her complain and her capacity for empathy was vast. Some people walk through life,
Emma danced, twirled and jumped through it. She has left deep footprints in the sand. Her children will always walk 10 feet tall because they
stand on the shoulders of a giant of love, life and literature.

Carmel Harrington

I was a fan of Emma's long before I met her at the TV3 studios. I was more than a little star-struck when she walked into the green room. She was
smaller than I envisioned. Like a glittering, beautiful fairy. Literally. She liked her sequins. The second thing I noticed was her smile. Bright, warm,
sincere. Then my eyes fell on the tray of brownies she clasped. Baked by herself and I soon learned that these were trademark Emma. Always with
arms full of gifts. I didn't say much to her that first day, but the next time we shared a panel, we chatted some more as we had our makeup done.
And I realised that we had a lot in common. Emma was one of those people who can make a room brighter when they enter. She was funny and
kind. Just all round lovely. I have so much respect for her as an author, but the way she fought breast cancer, campaigning until the end, will stay
with me always.

A glittering, beautiful warrior to the end. Fiercely wise too. I'm avoiding those drains, Emma. Promise.

Claudia Carroll

Emma can't be gone. She just can't be. I think she was the most positive and buoyant and life-affirming person I ever had the privilege to meet. My
heart goes out to her family to everyone who loved her - and believe me, everyone loved Emma. I like to think that's she's up above now, sharing a
posthumous gin and tonic with Maeve Binchy and Anita Notaro, three greats together, happy and at peace.

Claire Allan

It's very hard to sum up in a few words what Emma meant to me. Not only was she an incredibly talented author, with a knack for pulling at the
heartstrings of her readers, she was also an incredible friend and colleague to so many of the writing community.

We met almost nine years ago, when we both shared the same publisher.

She was one of the most generous, loving, wickedly funny people I ever had the good fortune to know and she radiated the love and light she often
talked about - even when she was enduring so much herself. You never left a conversation with Emma feeling anything but uplifted.

I will miss her incredibly and always.

***

Emma Hannigan's funeral service rakes place in Our Lady of Perpetual Succour Church, Foxrock, Dublin 18, on Wednesday, March 7th, at 11.30am,
followed by burial in Shanganagh Cemetery, Shankill. Family flowers only. Please donate to Breast Cancer Ireland. Text CURE to 50300.
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Husband of Inspirational Emma Hannigan Pays Tribute To His 'soul mate'
rollercoaster.ie - 05/03/2018

The couple had been married for two decades and Cian took to his wife's Facebook page in an outpouring of love.

He posted:

"Today, my Emma found peace.

She bravely fought a battle against a foe with no mercy.

Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known. She loved her family, loved her friends, and she left a
trail of glitter and joy throughout her life ¦ with of course added tinsel at Christmas.

She was my wife and soul mate

Mother of my beautiful children

A friend to many and an inspiration to thousands

A loving daughter

Devoted mother

Best selling Author

Fundraiser

Public speaker

Chef

And Shopaholic ¦ ¦

She was my guiding star and my hug to say everything would be ok.

But mostly she was just my Emma, and I would need her wonderful gift with words to tell you just how much I will miss her."

Emma, a mum of two teenagers, slipped away peacefully surrounded by her family.

The 45-year-old revealed she had terminal cancer just over two weeks ago and launched a fundraising campaign for Breast Cancer Ireland of which
she was ambassador.

The goal of raising â‚¬100,000 was reached in just 10 days.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=3fd4a4b7-58d0-482b-8517-eec67cf1ff6a


Rachel Allen shares close friend Emma Hannigan's 'parting words' to her
evoke.ie - 05/03/2018

The pair had been pals for decades and even spent some time travelling together through southeast Asia in their early 20s.

In an interview with the RTE Guide, done before Emma's death on March 3rd, the 45-year-old spoke about the heartache of learning that her friend
had terminal cancer.

'She gave me parting words and reminded me to take some time for myself,' she said.

'She's always giving out to me for racing around after everyone else.

'So I want to do more of that, taking time for myself, even something like putting a rug outside on the grass and enjoying the outdoors, even just for
a few minutes.'

'I've been more philosophical lately, especially with Emma and I've realised that it's OK to go for a long walk and not feel guilty that I should be
working or with the kids.

'So I'd like to get to do more of that- at some stage,' the Dubliner continued.

The beloved writer passed away at the age of 45 after a 13-year battle with cancer with friends and fans quick to pay tribute to the mum-of-two.

In the days before her passing, Emma launched a fundraising campaigning for Breast Cancer Ireland and raised over â‚¬100k for the charity.

5

In addition, a campaign was launched on social media to get Emma's new book, Letters to my Daughters, to number one in the Irish book charts.

The fiction soared to number one in the charts and booksellers Dubray Books announced that they were donating the profits from the book to the
Irish Cancer Society.

In 2005, Emma discovered she was carrying the Brca 1 cancer gene in 2005, meaning she had an 85% chance of developing breast cancer and a
50% chance of developing ovarian cancer.

She shared the sad news on her Facebook page on February 17th 2018 that all of her cancer treatment options had been 'exhausted' and that she
didn't have long to live.

And her husband Cian updated her Facebook page with a poignant tribute to his late wife.

'Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known,' he wrote.

'She loved her family, loved her friends, and she left a trail of glitter and joy throughout her life ¦ with of course added tinsel at Christmas.'

'She was my wife and soul mate. Mother of my beautiful children. A friend to many and an inspiration to thousands,' he continued.

'A loving daughter. Devoted mother. Best selling Author. Fundraiser. Public speaker. Chef. And Shopaholic ¦ ¦

'She was my guiding star and my hug to say everything would be ok.

'But mostly she was just my Emma, and I would need her wonderful gift with words to tell you just how much I will miss her.'

Rachel Allen. Pic: VIP Ireland.

Emma Hannigan Pic: Facebook.

Emma Hannigan with her husband Cian McGrath. Pic: Alan Rowlette.

Cathy O' Connor & Emma Hannigan. Pic: Kieran Harnett.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=5ab1cc11-bc12-4a50-b7fc-f2b7dbecca98


Celebrate International Women's Day at Café Carleton, Newbridge on Friday, March 9, with special
guest Alannah Beirne Facebook Twitter Google+
kildarenow.com - 05/03/2018

Ladies, if you're ready to break out after a week of cabin fever during the recent heavy snowfall, take note Network Ireland Kildare Branch are
hosting an event on Friday next at CafÃ© Carleton in Newbridge Silverware to celebrate International Women's Day.

Amongst the guests for Friday's event will be Dancing with the Stars, Alannah Beirne and the CEO of Breast Cancer Ireland, Aisling Hurley.

Alas, the Eadestown model was voted off Dancing with the Stars last Sunday, despite delivering a sultry samba with partner Vitali. However, during
her six weeks on the show, she has scored successfully high points and often topped the leader board.

The quirky Newbridge restaurant will be the perfect backdrop for a lively night with guests to enjoy a Prosecco reception on arrival while listening to
the talents of The Piano Man, John Forde from Naas. A three-course meal will be served in renowned CafÃ© where a cheque for â‚¬22,000 will be
presented to Breast Cancer Ireland, from funds raised by Network Kildare at their charity lunch last November.

A great way to celebrate International Women's Day - ladies, this event is open to all but must be pre-booked. You'll be assured of a warm welcome
so bring along your mum, sisters, friends and work colleagues to the Cafe Carleton in Newbridge Silverware for an evening of excellent company,
good food and lots of fun to celebrate International Women's Day in Kildare.

Booking is essential through http://www.networkireland.ie/events/branch/kildare/, tickets will not be available at the door so pre-booking is
essential to ensure your place at this very popular yearly event.

Network Ireland Kildare Branch is an organisation for women in business, the professions and the arts. With over 1000 members spread across 13
branches in Ireland, the Kildare branch of Network Ireland is one of the most dynamic in Ireland, hosting monthly events ranging across a variety of
topics including Women in Leadership, Communication Skills, Marketing and Finance. We also celebrate International Women's Day in March,
have our annual Business Awards Competition and our very successful Annual Charity lunch in November. We have over 80 members from a large
variety of professions, from sole traders to CEO's of large organisations and all are very welcome.

For further information, please contact: Tara Lane, PRO, Network Ireland Kildare Branch on 087 978 9318

If you have a story or want to send photos or videos to us please contact the KildareNow editorial team. via our Facebook, via our email at
content@kildarenow.com or on 045 409350 during office hours.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=d9e2799a-9506-48f2-bb85-d2f4d1346050


Emma Hannigan's husband Cian pays a heartbreaking tribute to his'guiding star'
rsvpmagazine.ie - 05/03/2018

The 45-year-old lost her well-documented battle with cancer on Saturday.

Writing on his wife's Facebook, Cian shared an outpouring of love with the author's fans.

"Today, my Emma found peace.

She bravely fought a battle against a foe with no mercy,"her husband of two decades wrote.

"Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known. She loved her family, loved her friends, and she left a
trail of glitter and joy throughout her life ¦ with of course added tinsel at Christmas."

"She was my wife and soul mate

Mother of my beautiful children

A friend to many and an inspiration to thousands

A loving daughter

Devoted mother

Best selling Author

Fundraiser

Public speaker

Chef

And Shopaholic ¦ ¦"

"She was my guiding star and my hug to say everything would be ok."

The mum-of-two passed away in a South Dublin Hospital following her 11-year battle with cancer.

The Wicklow native passed away surrounded by Cian, son Sacha, daughter Kim and her parents.

Just two weeks ago the author announced she had terminal cancer and launched a fundraising campaign for Breast Cancer Ireland (BCI).

The goal raising â‚¬100,000 for BCI was reached in just 10 days.

Dubray Books also donated all profits made from her new book to Irish Cancer Society.

In her final social media post Emma wrote, "It's never 2 late 2 dream big, keep dreaming. Thank you so much, please keep those donations coming
in and don't stop until we reach the top #HelpEmmaHelpOthers."

To donate to Breast Cancer Ireland visit www.breastcancerireland.com/support-us/donatenow. You can also make a donation of â‚¬4 by texting
"Cure" to 50300.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=15371839-72b5-4cbb-ae60-87b33ca76436


Husband of inspirational Emma Hannigan pays tribute to his 'soul mate'
irishmirror.ie - 04/03/2018

The couple had been married for two decades and Cian took to his wife's Facebook page in an outpouring of love.

He posted: "Today, my Emma found peace. She bravely fought a battle against a foe with no mercy.

"Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known.

"She loved her family, loved her friends, and she left a trail of glitter and joy throughout her life ¦ with of course added tinsel at Christmas.

"She was my wife and soul mate. Mother of my beautiful children, A friend to many and an inspiration to thousands. A loving daughter. Devoted
mother.

"Best selling Author. Fundraiser. Public speaker. Chef. And Shopaholic....

"She was my guiding star and my hug to say everything would be OK. But mostly she was just my Emma, and I would need her wonderful gift with
words to tell you just how much I will miss her."

Emma passed away in a South Dublin hospital on Saturday following an 11-year battle with cancer.

Her funeral Mass is to take place on Wednesday in Bray, Co Wicklow.

The mum of two teenagers slipped away peacefully surrounded by her husband Cian, son Sacha, daughter Kim and her parents.

The 45-year-old revealed she had terminal cancer just over two weeks ago and launched a fundraising campaign for Breast Cancer Ireland of which
she was ambassador.

The goal of raising â‚¬100,000 was reached in 10 days - a sum she vowed to reach for BCI.

Dubray Books also supported the cause by donating all profits made to the Irish Cancer Society while, bookstore Eason said it would be making
donations to BCI.

The best-selling author of 13 books had pleaded with the public to keep donating any spare cash to medical research and the goal was reached
within two weeks of Emma making the appeal.

As well as being a hugely successful and award-winning writer, she was also known as a TV personality and blogger, Emma revealed her
devastating cancer diagnosis 17 days ago, confirming her health battle was coming to an end after an 11 years.

Majella O'Donnell, wife of country legend Daniel, who herself fought breast cancer tweeted: "So very sad to hear of the passing of Emma Hannigan.

"She inspired me at a very difficult time and I am thinking of her family and friends tonight."

Chris Donoghue, former broadcaster and now political advisor to Tanaiste Simon Coveney, added: "So sad at the death of as bright a light.

"We once spoke of guilt you feel surviving a serious illness when someone like her kept getting knocked back.

"She told me to say it in how you live, not an apology. Extraordinary person, moved mountains." Her latest book Letters To My Daughters went to No1
across several categories on the bestsellers chart within days of her emotional post.

When revealing her sad news Emma said: "All good things must come to an end. The time that I knew was borrowed must be given back soon, so it
seems.

"The conversation I never wanted to have has been said.

"My medical team have thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues have now been exhausted."

She spoke openly about her love for her husband and children, parents family, friends and fans adding that her love for them has been integral to
her life.

Emma wrote: "Faced with very little time can I tell you what screams out at me? Love.

"Nothing else has much meaning anymore. Just the love I feel for the people I hold dear.

"My two babies, (OK they both tower over me, but I'm still allowed call them my babies) my husband, my parents, my family, my friends and
readers." In 2005, she discovered she was carrying the BRCA 1 cancer gene. It meant she had an 85% chance of developing breast cancer and a
50% chance of developing ovarian cancer. To reduce the odds to 5%, she opted for preventative surgery. In 2006 Emma had a double mastectomy
and had her ovaries and fallopian tubes removed.

However, in 2007, in spite of the surgery, she was diagnosed with cancer for the first time and her lengthy battle ensued.

Emma Hannigan, who had cancer seven times, with her husband Cian and kids Kim and Sasha.

Emma Hannigan.

Emma Hannigan - Letters to my Daughter.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=05943965-abb3-4c05-9880-0d62ac2c17f1


Husband of inspirational Emma Hannigan pays tribute to his 'soul mate'
irishmirror.ie - 04/03/2018

The couple had been married for two decades and Cian took to his wife's Facebook page in an outpouring of love.

He posted: "Today, my Emma found peace. She bravely fought a battle against a foe with no mercy.

"Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known.

"She loved her family, loved her friends, and she left a trail of glitter and joy throughout her life ¦ with of course added tinsel at Christmas.

"She was my wife and soul mate. Mother of my beautiful children, A friend to many and an inspiration to thousands. A loving daughter. Devoted
mother.

"Best selling Author. Fundraiser. Public speaker. Chef. And Shopaholic....

"She was my guiding star and my hug to say everything would be OK. But mostly she was just my Emma, and I would need her wonderful gift with
words to tell you just how much I will miss her."

Emma passed away in a South Dublin hospital on Saturday following an 11-year battle with cancer.

Her funeral Mass is to take place on Wednesday in Bray, Co Wicklow.

The mum of two teenagers slipped away peacefully surrounded by her husband Cian, son Sacha, daughter Kim and her parents.

The 45-year-old revealed she had terminal cancer just over two weeks ago and launched a fundraising campaign for Breast Cancer Ireland of which
she was ambassador.

The goal of raising â‚¬100,000 was reached in 10 days - a sum she vowed to reach for BCI.

Dubray Books also supported the cause by donating all profits made to the Irish Cancer Society while, bookstore Eason said it would be making
donations to BCI.

The best-selling author of 13 books had pleaded with the public to keep donating any spare cash to medical research and the goal was reached
within two weeks of Emma making the appeal.

As well as being a hugely successful and award-winning writer, she was also known as a TV personality and blogger, Emma revealed her
devastating cancer diagnosis 17 days ago, confirming her health battle was coming to an end after an 11 years.

Majella O'Donnell, wife of country legend Daniel, who herself fought breast cancer tweeted: "So very sad to hear of the passing of Emma Hannigan.

"She inspired me at a very difficult time and I am thinking of her family and friends tonight."

Chris Donoghue, former broadcaster and now political advisor to Tanaiste Simon Coveney, added: "So sad at the death of as bright a light.

"We once spoke of guilt you feel surviving a serious illness when someone like her kept getting knocked back.

"She told me to say it in how you live, not an apology. Extraordinary person, moved mountains." Her latest book Letters To My Daughters went to No1
across several categories on the bestsellers chart within days of her emotional post.

When revealing her sad news Emma said: "All good things must come to an end. The time that I knew was borrowed must be given back soon, so it
seems.

"The conversation I never wanted to have has been said.

"My medical team have thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues have now been exhausted."

She spoke openly about her love for her husband and children, parents family, friends and fans adding that her love for them has been integral to
her life.

Emma wrote: "Faced with very little time can I tell you what screams out at me? Love.

"Nothing else has much meaning anymore. Just the love I feel for the people I hold dear.

"My two babies, (OK they both tower over me, but I'm still allowed call them my babies) my husband, my parents, my family, my friends and
readers." In 2005, she discovered she was carrying the BRCA 1 cancer gene. It meant she had an 85% chance of developing breast cancer and a
50% chance of developing ovarian cancer. To reduce the odds to 5%, she opted for preventative surgery. In 2006 Emma had a double mastectomy
and had her ovaries and fallopian tubes removed.

However, in 2007, in spite of the surgery, she was diagnosed with cancer for the first time and her lengthy battle ensued.

Emma Hannigan, who had cancer seven times, with her husband Cian and kids Kim and Sasha.

Emma Hannigan.

Emma Hannigan - Letters to my Daughter.



'epitome of strength'Husband of late Emma Hannigan pays emotional tribute to his 'guiding star' after
author loses battle with cancer
thesun.ie - 04/03/2018

AUTHOR Emma Hannigan's husband yesterday paid tribute to his "guiding star" who had "left a trail of glitter and joy throughout her life."

The inspirational writer, 45, lost her long-running battle with cancer yesterday, having overcome the disease 10 times in the past 11 years.

The motivational speaker - a mum of two - had recently revealed that her condition had become terminal and asked for fans to donate to Breast
Cancer Ireland in her name.

The Wicklow woman's campaign raised â‚¬100k in the past two weeks, with her latest novel, Letters to my Daughter also reaching the number one
spot in the Irish book charts.

Her devastated husband Cian - with whom she had children Sacha and Kim - today paid tribute to the much-loved writer.

In a moving post on her public Facebook page, he said: "She bravely fought a battle against a foe with no mercy.

"Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known. She loved her family, loved her friends, and she left a
trail of glitter and joy throughout her life ¦ with of course added tinsel at Christmas.

"She was my wife and soul mate, mother of my beautiful children, a friend to many and an inspiration to thousands.

"A loving daughter, devoted mother, best-selling author, fundraiser, public speaker, chef, and shopaholic ¦ ¦

"She was my guiding star and my hug to say everything would be ok. But mostly she was just my Emma, and I would need her wonderful gift with
words to tell you just how much I will miss her."

Emma had discovered in 2005 that she was a carrier of the cancer-causing BRCA1 gene, undergoing preventative surgery to remove her breasts,
ovaries and fallopian tubes.

Despite this, she was diagnosed with cancer for the first time two years later.

Having fought the disease successfully 10 times, Emma was a proud ambassador for Breast Cancer Ireland.

The charity paid tribute to Emma following her death yesterday, saying: "BCI wish to extend our deepest sympathies to the family of our dear friend
Emma Hannigan who lost her battle with cancer earlier today. RIP"

Author and broadcaster Maia Dunphy, models Rosanna Davison and Holly Carpenter and author Sinead Moriarty were also among those who paid
tribute to Emma yesterday.

Maia said: "The news we never wanted to hear. Even in her last days, @MsEmmaHannigan was still blazing a trail. Her book reached number one
and she raised over 100k for @BreastCancerIre.

"Just extraordinary. Love and thoughts with Cian, Sacha and Kim. We miss her light already. XX"

Last month Emma posted news on her website saying that her fight with cancer was coming to an end in a moving blog post on her website.

She said: "The time that I knew was borrowed must be given back soon, so it seems. The conversation I never wanted to have has been said.

"My medical team have thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues have now been exhausted.

"To say that I am heartbroken doesn't begin to cover it.

"But I feel I'd like to say something, after all that's what I've done over the years - say stuff, write stuff and tell you what's going down. So I feel it
wouldn't be fair to leave you out in the cold right now.

"I've gained such strength from all of you. We've shared tips and hints and stories over the years. For all of it - thank you."

The late Emma Hannigan.

Emma with pal Elaine Crowley - who got a tattoo to raise funds for Breast Cancer Ireland.

Emma had two children with husband Cian.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=ef0d34b1-c7f7-4362-9c88-1b908eb02d4e


Emma Hannigan's husband speaks of how he has lost his soul mate
eveningecho.ie - 04/03/2018

Cian, who was married to Emma for two decades, took to his wife's Facebook page in an outpouring of love for her.

He posted: "Today, my Emma found peace. She bravely fought a battle against a foe with no mercy.

"Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known.

"She loved her family, loved her friends, and she left a trail of glitter and joy throughout her life ¦ with of course added tinsel at Christmas.

"She was my wife and soul mate. Mother of my beautiful children, A friend to many and an inspiration to thousands. A loving daughter. Devoted
mother

"Best selling Author. Fundraiser. Public speaker. Chef. And Shopaholic ¦ ¦"

He added: "She was my guiding star and my hug to say everything would be ok. But mostly she was just my Emma, and I would need her wonderful
gift with words to tell you just how much I will miss her."

Funeral arrangements are being finalised following the bestselling author's death in a south Dublin hospital at 1.30pm on Saturday following an
11-year battle with cancer.

The mother of two teenagers slipped away peacefully surrounded by her husband Cian, son Sacha, daughter Kim and her parents.

The Wicklow native revealed she had terminal cancer just over two weeks ago and launched a fundraising campaign for Breast Cancer Ireland, for
which she was an ambassador.

The goal of raising â‚¬100,000 was reached in 10 days - a sum she vowed to reach for BCI.

Dubray Books also supporting the cause by donating all profits made to the Irish Cancer Society while, bookstore Eason, also said that they would
be making donations to BCI.

It is understood that Emma may be buried close to her home in Bray, Co Wicklow, with Fr Gerry Byrne, chaplain at Blackrock Clinic, co-officiating at
her funeral Mass.

The author of 13 books had pleaded with the public to keep donating any spare cash to medical research and the goal was reached within two
weeks of Emma making the appeal.

As well as being a hugely successful and award-winning author, she was also known as a TV personality and blogger, Emma revealed her
devastating cancer diagnosis 17 days ago, confirming that her health battle was coming to an end after 11 years.

Shortly after her passing, Breast Cancer Ireland (BCI) tweeted: "We wish to extend our deepest sympathy to the family of our dear friend Emma
Hannigan who lost her battle with cancer earlier today. RIP."

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=f5113bf5-5fca-45e9-9423-9406a621c74c


Tributes pour in for beloved author Emma Hannigan
rte.ie - 04/03/2018

The bestselling Irish writer, who had published 13 books, died after an 11-year battle with cancer at the age of 45.

Hannigan was diagnosed with cancer for the first time in 2007. She had fought the disease ten times since then before passing away on Saturday,
March 3.

Breast Cancer Ireland announced the news on Saturday afternoon, writing on Facebook and Twitter: "Breast Cancer Ireland wish to extend our
deepest sympathies to the family of our dear friend Emma Hannigan who lost her battle with cancer earlier today. May she rest in peace."

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=52d6c409-a056-4e97-a4b3-9deb7fa6093e


President Higgins remembers Emma Hannigan and her advocacy for Breast Cancer Ireland
breakingnews.ie - 03/03/2018

The President says she will be remembered as a powerful advocate for Breast Cancer Ireland, leaving a lasting legacy through her work and her
courage in dealing with a terminal illness.

Emma, a 45-year-old Wicklow native, posted an emotional message on social media last month, saying her medical team had exhausted all
avenues in her fight against cancer.

It accelerated a fundraising effort which has reached 100,000 euro, for Breast Cancer Ireland, from the sale of her book 'Letters to my Daughters'.

State by President Higgins on the death of Emma Hannigan.

pic.twitter.com/2AMvvDhmZq

- President of Ireland (@PresidentIRL) March 3, 2018

Earlier:<./b> Irish author Emma Hannigan has died today following her battle with breast cancer.

She was 45.

Breast Cancer Ireland confirmed the news this afternoon and offered their sympathies to Emma's family.

BCI wish to extend our deepest sympathies to the family of our dear friend Emma Hannigan who lost her battle with cancer earlier today. RIP
pic.twitter.com/tlKKR5w2hX

- BreastCancerIreland (@BreastCancerIre) March 3, 2018

Emma revealed last month, in a post on her website, that she did not have long to live.

"The time that I knew was borrowed must be given back soon, so it seems," she wrote.

"The conversation I never wanted to have has been said.

"My medical team have thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues have now been exhausted.

"To say that I am heartbroken doesn't begin to cover it."

Our â‚¬100,000 goal has been reached.

its never 2 late 2 dream big, keep dreaming

Thank you so much, please keep those donations coming in and don't stop until we reach the top #HelpEmmaHelpOthers

- Emma Hannigan Author (@MsEmmaHannigan) February 28, 2018

Emma wrote several best-selling books, including her most recent book Letters to my Daughters - which topped the Irish charts last month.

The mother-of-two has battled cancer ten times after discovering in 2006 she carries the BrCa1 gene, which increased her risk of developing breast
and ovarian cancer. She had her breasts and ovaries removed that year, but went on to develop cancer ten times in a decade.

She signed off on her website post by saying she is "taking a bow".

"Farewell and thank you, I am taking a bow. Until we meet again may all that is good and decent be yours."

Many people have taken to Twitter to express their sadness and to honour her memory.

Our lovely and beautiful friend Emma Hannigan has lost her battle to Cancer.

She was such an inspiration to all of us and will be sadly missed.

Our thoughts are with her family. She will always be in our hearts.

pic.twitter.com/dEmsUYlqzD

- Elaine (@tv3elaine) March 3, 2018

Rest in Peace Emma Hannigan https://t.co/VlhsfRk8Lq

- HollyCarpenter (@Holly0910) March 3, 2018

The world is missing a very special person today, such sad news. RIP Emma Hannigan and condolences to her family? https://t.co/AW3d0tZpVb

- Regina Looby (@reglooby) March 3, 2018

RIP Emma? RT @BreastCancerIre : BCI wish to extend our deepest sympathies to the family of our dear friend Emma Hannigan who lost her battle
with cancer earlier today. RIP pic.twitter.com/epTzwRa7Td

- Rosanna Davison (@rosanna_davison) March 3, 2018

Emma Hannigan has passed away after a brave battle with cancer https://t.co/yBJOsNBusd pic.twitter.com/wQ7C0twylp

- MummyPages Ireland (@MummyPages) March 3, 2018
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President Higgins remembers Emma Hannigan and her advocacy for Breast Cancer Ireland
breakingnews.ie - 03/03/2018

The President says she will be remembered as a powerful advocate for Breast Cancer Ireland, leaving a lasting legacy through her work and her
courage in dealing with a terminal illness.

Emma, a 45-year-old Wicklow native, posted an emotional message on social media last month, saying her medical team had exhausted all
avenues in her fight against cancer.

It accelerated a fundraising effort which has reached 100,000 euro, for Breast Cancer Ireland, from the sale of her book 'Letters to my Daughters'.

State by President Higgins on the death of Emma Hannigan.

pic.twitter.com/2AMvvDhmZq

- President of Ireland (@PresidentIRL) March 3, 2018

Earlier:<./b> Irish author Emma Hannigan has died today following her battle with breast cancer.

She was 45.

Breast Cancer Ireland confirmed the news this afternoon and offered their sympathies to Emma's family.

BCI wish to extend our deepest sympathies to the family of our dear friend Emma Hannigan who lost her battle with cancer earlier today. RIP
pic.twitter.com/tlKKR5w2hX

- BreastCancerIreland (@BreastCancerIre) March 3, 2018

Emma revealed last month, in a post on her website, that she did not have long to live.

"The time that I knew was borrowed must be given back soon, so it seems," she wrote.

"The conversation I never wanted to have has been said.

"My medical team have thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues have now been exhausted.

"To say that I am heartbroken doesn't begin to cover it."

Our â‚¬100,000 goal has been reached.

its never 2 late 2 dream big, keep dreaming

Thank you so much, please keep those donations coming in and don't stop until we reach the top #HelpEmmaHelpOthers

- Emma Hannigan Author (@MsEmmaHannigan) February 28, 2018

Emma wrote several best-selling books, including her most recent book Letters to my Daughters - which topped the Irish charts last month.

The mother-of-two has battled cancer ten times after discovering in 2006 she carries the BrCa1 gene, which increased her risk of developing breast
and ovarian cancer. She had her breasts and ovaries removed that year, but went on to develop cancer ten times in a decade.

She signed off on her website post by saying she is "taking a bow".

"Farewell and thank you, I am taking a bow. Until we meet again may all that is good and decent be yours."

Many people have taken to Twitter to express their sadness and to honour her memory.

Our lovely and beautiful friend Emma Hannigan has lost her battle to Cancer.

She was such an inspiration to all of us and will be sadly missed.

Our thoughts are with her family. She will always be in our hearts.

pic.twitter.com/dEmsUYlqzD

- Elaine (@tv3elaine) March 3, 2018

Rest in Peace Emma Hannigan https://t.co/VlhsfRk8Lq

- HollyCarpenter (@Holly0910) March 3, 2018

The world is missing a very special person today, such sad news. RIP Emma Hannigan and condolences to her family? https://t.co/AW3d0tZpVb

- Regina Looby (@reglooby) March 3, 2018

RIP Emma? RT @BreastCancerIre : BCI wish to extend our deepest sympathies to the family of our dear friend Emma Hannigan who lost her battle
with cancer earlier today. RIP pic.twitter.com/epTzwRa7Td

- Rosanna Davison (@rosanna_davison) March 3, 2018

Emma Hannigan has passed away after a brave battle with cancer https://t.co/yBJOsNBusd pic.twitter.com/wQ7C0twylp

- MummyPages Ireland (@MummyPages) March 3, 2018



Irish author Emma Hannigan passes away following long battle with breast cancer
breakingnews.ie - 03/03/2018

Breast Cancer Ireland confirmed the news this afternoon and offered the sympathies to Emma's family and friends.

BCI wish to extend our deepest sympathies to the family of our dear friend Emma Hannigan who lost her battle with cancer earlier today. RIP
pic.twitter.com/tlKKR5w2hX

- BreastCancerIreland (@BreastCancerIre) March 3, 2018

Emma revealed last month, in a post on her website, that she did not have long to live.

"The time that I knew was borrowed must be given back soon, so it seems," she wrote.

"The conversation I never wanted to have has been said.

"My medical team have thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues have now been exhausted.

"To say that I am heartbroken doesn't begin to cover it."

Emma wrote several best-selling books, including her most recent book Letters to my Daughters - which topped the Irish charts last month.

The mother-of-two has battled cancer ten times after discovering in 2006 she carries the BrCa1 gene, which increased her risk of developing breast
and ovarian cancer. She had her breasts and ovaries removed that year, but went on to develop cancer ten times in a decade.

Many people have taken to Twitter to express their sadness and to honour her memory.

Our lovely and beautiful friend Emma Hannigan has lost her battle to Cancer.

She was such an inspiration to all of us and will be sadly missed.

Our thoughts are with her family. She will always be in our hearts.

pic.twitter.com/dEmsUYlqzD

- Elaine (@tv3elaine) March 3, 2018

Rest in Peace Emma Hannigan https://t.co/VlhsfRk8Lq

- HollyCarpenter (@Holly0910) March 3, 2018

The world is missing a very special person today, such sad news. RIP Emma Hannigan and condolences to her family? https://t.co/AW3d0tZpVb

- Regina Looby (@reglooby) March 3, 2018

RIP Emma? RT @BreastCancerIre : BCI wish to extend our deepest sympathies to the family of our dear friend Emma Hannigan who lost her battle
with cancer earlier today. RIP pic.twitter.com/epTzwRa7Td

- Rosanna Davison (@rosanna_davison) March 3, 2018

Emma Hannigan has passed away after a brave battle with cancer https://t.co/yBJOsNBusd pic.twitter.com/wQ7C0twylp

- MummyPages Ireland (@MummyPages) March 3, 2018

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=1f78d840-3084-4d98-b8d3-0a8d3ef3ecd9


Irish writer Emma Hannigan dies after cancer battle
rte.ie - 03/03/2018

Breast Cancer Ireland announced the news on Saturday afternoon, writing on Facebook and Twitter: "Breast Cancer Ireland wish to extend our
deepest sympathies to the family of our dear friend Emma Hannigan who lost her battle with cancer earlier today. May she rest in peace."

The author revealed in mid-February that her long-term battle with breast cancer had become terminal.

She wrote in a blog post: "The conversation I never wanted to have has been said.

"My medical team have thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues have now been exhausted.

"To say that I'm heartbroken doesn't begin to cover it".

After the blog post was published, a campaign was launched on social media to get her new new book, Letters to my Daughters, to number one in
the Irish book charts.

The book has since soared to number one in the charts, with booksellers Dubray Books announcing that they are donating the profits from the book
to the Irish Cancer Society.

The mother-of-two also started a fundraising campaign to raise money for Breast Cancer Ireland which has raised over â‚¬100,000 so far.

She tweeted after the fundraising target had been reached. "It's never too late to dream big, keep dreaming.

"Thank you so much, please keep those donations coming in and don't stop until we reach the top."

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=cacb440b-be62-4dd9-bbe6-6abf16f1fe00


Author Emma Hannigan raises a staggering €100,000 for Breast Cancer Ireland
vipmagazine.ie - 01/03/2018

"My medical team have thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues have now been exhausted," she explained on social
media.

Over the last two weeks she's been heavily involved with a number of campaigns to help raise funds and awareness for the disease.

She's an incredibly brave woman

Aisling Hurley, CEO of Breast Cancer Ireland said, "We are overwhelmed at the support received for our dear friend and ambassador Emma
Hannigan in reaching her target of â‚¬100,000.

"These funds will continue to support our pioneering research within the Breast Cancer Ireland Research Centre, as well as nationally through our
collaborative initiative with other designated cancer centres.

"We are heartbroken for Emma and her family but her dedication in raising awareness and seeking support at this extraordinarily sad time gives us
the added strength and determination to continue our work in transforming the landscape of this disease in Ireland."

In a touching tribute to her dear friend - and raising vital funds at the same time - Elaine Crowley got a tattoo to honour Emma.

The two are great friends

Speaking about why she got the tattoo Elaine said: "Emma Hannigan is the best person I know. I became an Ambassador for Breast Cancer Ireland
because of her, and she's still determined to raise as much money as possible for research."

"She gave me a voucher for a tattoo for my 40th, we were supposed to get one done together, but as Emma says herself, cancer robbed us of that.

"So we decided this was a good idea to raise funds for BCI, plus she knows I'm a big chicken and she got a great laugh when I sent her the picture of
my Unicorn Ass tattoo!

"Friends don't come any better that Emma, and everyone involved with BCI, we're not going to give up until we find a cure."

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=dd1265e5-4bbc-4417-8ce7-ec894568f687


'She was my guiding star'- writer Emma's heartbroken husband
Herald.ie - 05/03/2018

Emma Hannigan's husband Cian has paid tribute to the best-selling author who died on Saturday after an 11-year battle with breast cancer.

Cian, who was married to Emma (45) for more than 20 years, took to her Facebook page to express his love for her.

"Today, my Emma found peace," he wrote. "She bravely fought a battle against a foe with no mercy.

"Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known.

"She loved her family, loved her friends, and she left a trail of glitter and joy throughout her life ¦ with, of course, added tinsel at Christmas.

"She was my wife and soulmate. Mother of my beautiful children, a friend to many and an inspiration to thousands. A loving daughter. Devoted
mother.

"She was my guiding star and my hug to say everything would be OK.

"But mostly, she was just my Emma, and I would need her wonderful gift with words to tell you just how much I will miss her."

Emma, the mum of son Sacha (17) and daughter Kim (15), had battled the disease 10 times.

Surgery

In 2005, she discovered she was carrying the BRCA1 cancer gene, which meant an 85pc chance of developing breast cancer and a 50pc chance of
ovarian cancer.

To reduce her risk to 5pc, Emma had surgery to remove her breasts, ovaries and fallopian tubes. However, she was diagnosed with cancer in 2007,
and began her 11-year battle with the disease.

Emma's funeral service will take place in the Church of Our Lady of Perpetual Succour in Foxrock on Wednesday, followed by a burial in Shan-
ganagh Cemetery in Shankill.

Tributes poured in for the author shortly after the news of her death.

"It is with great sadness that I have learned of the death of Emma Hannigan - a campaigner to the end," said President Michael D Higgins.

"Emma Hannigan leaves a lasting legacy not only through her work as a much-appreciated author, but also through her exemplary courage in
dealing with terminal illness.

"She will be remembered as a powerful advocate for Breast Cancer Ireland, a great cause worthy of our support."

Businesswoman and TV personality Norah Casey said: "A wonderful courageous woman just left our world - my heartfelt condolences to her
wonderful family."

Fair City actress and fellow author Claudia Carroll said: "Heartbroken to hear the sad news about our beautiful, brave Emma Hannigan. Tonight,
there really is one more angel in heaven."

Breast Cancer Ireland, of which Emma was an ambassador, tweeted: "BCI wish to extend our deepest sympathies to the family of our dear friend
Emma Hannigan who lost her battle with cancer earlier today. RIP."

Emma revealed two weeks ago on her blog that her cancer was terminal.

This prompted a successful campaign from fans that saw her book Letters To My Daughters reach the top spot in Ireland.

She helped to raise more than â‚¬100,000 for BCI in the weeks before her death.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=30ae3a4b-19ce-4e39-a2ff-fe2dab78bbb9


Husband of late author Emma Hannigan pays heartbreaking tribute
her.ie - 04/03/2018

Emma Hannigan's husband has paid an emotional tribute to his "wife and soulmate" after she passed away.

The Wicklow mum-of-two, who had cancer 10 times throughout her life, revealed that she was losing her battle in an open letter to her fans on her
official Facebook page last month.

Following her death on Saturday, her husband Cian shared a heartbreaking tribute to his wife, who he said "left a trail of glitter and joy throughout
her life."

Writing on her official Facebook page, he began by recalling how she "bravely fought a battle against a foe with no mercy".

He continued:

"Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known.

"She loved her family, loved her friends, and she left a trail of glitter and joy throughout her life ¦ with of course added tinsel at Christmas.

"She was my wife and soulmate. Mother of my beautiful children. A friend to many and an inspiration to thousands.

"[She was] a loving daughter, devoted mother, best selling author, fundraiser, public speaker, chef, and shopaholic.

"She was my guiding star and my hug to say everything would be ok.

"But mostly she was just my Emma, and I would need her wonderful gift with words to tell you just how much I will miss her."

https://www.facebook.com/170231413020818/photos/a.206423159401643.49668.170231413020818/1715109515199659/?type=3

After she shared the open letter with fans last month, Ms Hannigan launched a fundraising campaign with Breast Cancer Ireland, which she was an
ambassador for.

The goal for the campaign was â‚¬100,000, which was reached within a few days.

Following the news of the campaign reaching its target, Emma said:

"It's never too late to dream big, keep dreaming.

"Thank you so much, please keep those donations coming and don't stop until we reach the top."

She was also the inspiration behind a second campaign, which had the goal to get her final novel, Letters to my Daughters, to number one on the
charts.

Last week, Dubray Books tweeted that 'Letters To My Daughters'had made it to the top of the bestsellers list.

They said:

The store also announced that they will be donating all of their profits from the book to Breast Cancer Ireland which Hannigan is an ambassador for.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=83d8203c-48bd-4790-bbc3-1e221a21e2f1


Emma Hannigan's husband speaks of how he has lost his soul mate
irishexaminer.com - 04/03/2018

Cian, who was married to Emma for two decades, took to his wife's Facebook page in an outpouring of love for her.

He posted: "Today, my Emma found peace. She bravely fought a battle against a foe with no mercy.

"Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known.

"She loved her family, loved her friends, and she left a trail of glitter and joy throughout her life ¦ with of course added tinsel at Christmas.

"She was my wife and soul mate. Mother of my beautiful children, A friend to many and an inspiration to thousands. A loving daughter. Devoted
mother

"Best selling Author. Fundraiser. Public speaker. Chef. And Shopaholic ¦ ¦"

He added: "She was my guiding star and my hug to say everything would be ok. But mostly she was just my Emma, and I would need her wonderful
gift with words to tell you just how much I will miss her."

Funeral arrangements are being finalised following the bestselling author's death in a south Dublin hospital at 1.30pm on Saturday following an
11-year battle with cancer.

The mother of two teenagers slipped away peacefully surrounded by her husband Cian, son Sacha, daughter Kim and her parents.

The Wicklow native revealed she had terminal cancer just over two weeks ago and launched a fundraising campaign for Breast Cancer Ireland, for
which she was an ambassador.

The goal of raising â‚¬100,000 was reached in 10 days - a sum she vowed to reach for BCI.

Dubray Books also supporting the cause by donating all profits made to the Irish Cancer Society while, bookstore Eason, also said that they would
be making donations to BCI.

It is understood that Emma may be buried close to her home in Bray, Co Wicklow, with Fr Gerry Byrne, chaplain at Blackrock Clinic, co-officiating at
her funeral Mass.

The author of 13 books had pleaded with the public to keep donating any spare cash to medical research and the goal was reached within two
weeks of Emma making the appeal.

As well as being a hugely successful and award-winning author, she was also known as a TV personality and blogger, Emma revealed her
devastating cancer diagnosis 17 days ago, confirming that her health battle was coming to an end after 11 years.

Shortly after her passing, Breast Cancer Ireland (BCI) tweeted: "We wish to extend our deepest sympathy to the family of our dear friend Emma
Hannigan who lost her battle with cancer earlier today. RIP."

Majella O'Donnell wife of country singer Daniel, who herself fought breast cancer also tweeted, "So very sad to hear of the passing of Emma
Hannigan. She inspired me at a very difficult time and I am thinking of her family and friends tonight.

"She fought such an amazing battle. You have left your mark in this world Emma. Life can be so unfair ¦"

Former broadcaster, and now political advisor to TÃ¡naiste Simon Conveney, Chris Donoghue added: "So sad at the death of as bright a light. We
once spoke of guilt you feel surviving a serious illness when someone like her kept getting knocked back.

"She told me to say it in how you live, not an apology. Extraordinary person, moved mountains."

Her heart-wrenching Facebook post revealing she was losing her fight to stay alive, saw an outpouring of emotion from thousands of reading fans,
and authors from here and around the world.

Her latest book, Letters to My Daughters, went to Number One across several categories on the best selling chart within days of her emotional post.

When revealing her sad news Emma said: "All good things must come to an end. The time that I knew was borrowed must be given back soon, so it
seems.

"The conversation I never wanted to have has been said. "My medical team have thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues
have now been exhausted."

The author, blogger and TV personality, spoke openly about her love for her husband and children, parents family, friends and fans adding that her
love for them has been integral to her life.

"Faced with very little time can I tell you what screams out at me? Love.

"Nothing else has much meaning anymore. Just the love I feel for the people I hold dear.

"My two babies, (ok they both tower over me, but I'm still allowed call them my babies) my husband, my parents, my family, my friends and
readers."

In 2005, she discovered that she was carrying the Brca 1 cancer gene. This meant she had an 85% chance of developing breast cancer and a 50%
chance of developing ovarian cancer.

To reduce her risk to 5%, the brave mum opted for preventative surgery. In 2006 Emma had a double mastectomy and had her ovaries and
fallopian tubes removed.

However, in 2007, in spite of the surgery, she was diagnosed with cancer for the first time and her lengthy battle ensued.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=ae37b266-c77e-42a9-8133-c98958dadfee


Emma Hannigan's husband speaks of how he has lost his soul mate
irishexaminer.com - 04/03/2018

Cian, who was married to Emma for two decades, took to his wife's Facebook page in an outpouring of love for her.

He posted: "Today, my Emma found peace. She bravely fought a battle against a foe with no mercy.

"Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known.

"She loved her family, loved her friends, and she left a trail of glitter and joy throughout her life ¦ with of course added tinsel at Christmas.

"She was my wife and soul mate. Mother of my beautiful children, A friend to many and an inspiration to thousands. A loving daughter. Devoted
mother

"Best selling Author. Fundraiser. Public speaker. Chef. And Shopaholic ¦ ¦"

He added: "She was my guiding star and my hug to say everything would be ok. But mostly she was just my Emma, and I would need her wonderful
gift with words to tell you just how much I will miss her."

Funeral arrangements are being finalised following the bestselling author's death in a south Dublin hospital at 1.30pm on Saturday following an
11-year battle with cancer.

The mother of two teenagers slipped away peacefully surrounded by her husband Cian, son Sacha, daughter Kim and her parents.

The Wicklow native revealed she had terminal cancer just over two weeks ago and launched a fundraising campaign for Breast Cancer Ireland, for
which she was an ambassador.

The goal of raising â‚¬100,000 was reached in 10 days - a sum she vowed to reach for BCI.

Dubray Books also supporting the cause by donating all profits made to the Irish Cancer Society while, bookstore Eason, also said that they would
be making donations to BCI.

It is understood that Emma may be buried close to her home in Bray, Co Wicklow, with Fr Gerry Byrne, chaplain at Blackrock Clinic, co-officiating at
her funeral Mass.

The author of 13 books had pleaded with the public to keep donating any spare cash to medical research and the goal was reached within two
weeks of Emma making the appeal.

As well as being a hugely successful and award-winning author, she was also known as a TV personality and blogger, Emma revealed her
devastating cancer diagnosis 17 days ago, confirming that her health battle was coming to an end after 11 years.

Shortly after her passing, Breast Cancer Ireland (BCI) tweeted: "We wish to extend our deepest sympathy to the family of our dear friend Emma
Hannigan who lost her battle with cancer earlier today. RIP."

Majella O'Donnell wife of country singer Daniel, who herself fought breast cancer also tweeted, "So very sad to hear of the passing of Emma
Hannigan. She inspired me at a very difficult time and I am thinking of her family and friends tonight.

"She fought such an amazing battle. You have left your mark in this world Emma. Life can be so unfair ¦"

Former broadcaster, and now political advisor to TÃ¡naiste Simon Conveney, Chris Donoghue added: "So sad at the death of as bright a light. We
once spoke of guilt you feel surviving a serious illness when someone like her kept getting knocked back.

"She told me to say it in how you live, not an apology. Extraordinary person, moved mountains."

Her heart-wrenching Facebook post revealing she was losing her fight to stay alive, saw an outpouring of emotion from thousands of reading fans,
and authors from here and around the world.

Her latest book, Letters to My Daughters, went to Number One across several categories on the best selling chart within days of her emotional post.

When revealing her sad news Emma said: "All good things must come to an end. The time that I knew was borrowed must be given back soon, so it
seems.

"The conversation I never wanted to have has been said. "My medical team have thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues
have now been exhausted."

The author, blogger and TV personality, spoke openly about her love for her husband and children, parents family, friends and fans adding that her
love for them has been integral to her life.

"Faced with very little time can I tell you what screams out at me? Love.

"Nothing else has much meaning anymore. Just the love I feel for the people I hold dear.

"My two babies, (ok they both tower over me, but I'm still allowed call them my babies) my husband, my parents, my family, my friends and
readers."

In 2005, she discovered that she was carrying the Brca 1 cancer gene. This meant she had an 85% chance of developing breast cancer and a 50%
chance of developing ovarian cancer.

To reduce her risk to 5%, the brave mum opted for preventative surgery. In 2006 Emma had a double mastectomy and had her ovaries and
fallopian tubes removed.

However, in 2007, in spite of the surgery, she was diagnosed with cancer for the first time and her lengthy battle ensued.



Author Emma Hannigan has passed away following decade long cancer battle
goss.ie - 03/03/2018

Very sad news broke today that Emma Hannigan has passed away after a lengthy 11-year-long cancer battle.

After battling cancer ten times she was given the diagnosis that her cancer was terminal.

In the lead up to her passing she did incredible fundraising for Breast Cancer Ireland, resulting in over â‚¬100,000 being donated to the charity.

BCI announced the awful news this afternoonn and expressed their deepest sympathies.

"BCI wish to extend our deepest sympathies to the family of our dear friend Emma Hannigan who lost her battle with cancer earlier today. RIP"

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=39e767dc-4f32-497d-bcc9-381c9e8a3dc5


President Higgins remembers Emma Hannigan and her advocacy for Breast Cancer Ireland
eveningecho.ie - 03/03/2018

The President says she will be remembered as a powerful advocate for Breast Cancer Ireland, leaving a lasting legacy through her work and her
courage in dealing with a terminal illness.

Emma, a 45-year-old Wicklow native, posted an emotional message on social media last month, saying her medical team had exhausted all
avenues in her fight against cancer.

It accelerated a fundraising effort which has reached 100,000 euro, for Breast Cancer Ireland, from the sale of her book 'Letters to my Daughters'.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=ae10adba-e175-447d-8935-768762bd9831


Irish Author Emma Hannigan Has Died Following A Battle With Cancer
98fm.com - 03/03/2018

Last month the Wicklow native posted an emotional message on social media saying her medical team had exhausted all avenues in her fight
against cancer.

While this week a fundraising effort reached 100,000 euro, for Breast Cancer Ireland, from the sale of her book 'Letters to my Daughters'.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=0bb4811c-6f31-4292-b976-93a6e67937a5


Author Emma Hannigan passes away after 11-year battle with cancer
independent.ie - 03/03/2018

The 45-year old mother-of-two recently revealed that she was nearing the end of her long-running battle with the disease. She had fought cancer 10
times and passed away this morning.

After she revealed on her website that her cancer was terminal, she turned her attentions to raising funds for Breast Cancer Ireland (BCI), which
backs pioneering research into the disease. She recently revealed that â‚¬100,000 had been raised.

"It's never too late to dream big, keep dreaming," she told her followers on Twitter. "Thank you so much, please keep those donations coming in and
don't stop until we reach the top," she added.

Thousands of people have been supporting her CURE campaign and have also helped her new book 'Letters to my Daughters'reach the top spot in
Ireland, with Dubray Books also donating all profits to BCI.

The inspirational author discovered in 2005 that she was carrying the BRCA 1 cancer gene, which meant an 85 per cent chance of developing
breast cancer and a 50 per cent chance of ovarian cancer.

To reduce her risk to five per cent, she had surgery to remove her breasts, ovaries and fallopian tubes.

In spite of the surgery, she was diagnosed with cancer for the first time in 2007, and her 11-year battle began.

Speaking about her terminal diagnosis in a blog post last month, she said, "Faced with very little time can I tell you what screams out at me? Love.

"Nothing else has much meaning anymore. Just the love I feel for the people I hold dear. My two babies (ok they both tower over me, but I'm still
allowed call them my babies) my husband, my parents, my family, my friends and readers."

Tributes have started to pour in for the author. Breast Cancer Ireland, of which she was an ambassador, tweeted, "BCI wish to extend our deepest
sympathies to the family of our dear friend Emma Hannigan who lost her battle with cancer earlier today. RIP".

Broadcaster and friend Maia Dunphy wrote, "The news we never wanted to hear. Even in her last days, @MsEmmaHannigan was still blazing a trail.
Her book reached number one and she raised over 100k for @BreastCancerIre. Just extraordinary. Love and thoughts with Cian, Sacha and Kim. We
miss her light already. XX"

Emma is survived by her husband Cian and children Sacha and Kim.

Online Editors

Author Emma Hannigan.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=53dee324-1ea2-4eab-9b5c-70838620518e


Emma Hannigan urges people to 'dream big' after hitting €100k charity target
extra.ie - 01/03/2018

The 45-year-old mum-of-two announced that she has very little time left to live as her battle with the terminal disease edges closer to an end.

Earlier this week, she put out the call through her husband, Cian, to help raise â‚¬100,000 for Breast Cancer Ireland.

As the official Irish book charts show her latest release has topped all categories with a phenomenal 4,065 sold, Emma shared her joy that her
fundraising target had been hit.

Posting on social media after raising funds for Breast Cancer Ireland, she wrote: 'Our â‚¬100,000 goal has been reached.

She added: 'It's never too late to dream big, keep dreaming ¦'

Fans, bookshops and fellow authors has clubbed together to promote the bestselling author's new book, Letters for my Daughter, and make it
another top seller after she announced her cancer is terminal.

One of Ireland's biggest booksellers, Dubray Books, said they are donating a share of the profits from the book to the Irish Cancer Society.

The Irish firm confirmed the novel had reached the number one spot last week and announced they would share profits with Breast Cancer Ireland.

The 45-year-old explained last Friday, that the love of her family, friends and fans have sustained her throughout her lengthy battle.

In 2005, she discovered that she was carrying the Brca 1 cancer gene. This meant she had an 85 per cent chance of developing breast cancer and a
50 per cent chance of developing ovarian cancer.

To reduce her risk to five per cent, she opted for preventative surgery. In 2006 Emma had a double mastectomy and had her ovaries and fallopian
tubes removed. However, in 2007, in spite of the surgery, she was diagnosed with cancer for the first time and she has battled illness since then.

Thousands of people have expressed an outpouring of grief after the much loved author revealed that her battle with cancer is coming to an end.

Ms Hannigan, who has fought cancer 10 times after being diagnosed with the BrCa1 gene in 2005, last week said she was overwhelmed by the
response to her campaign.

TV3's Elaine Crowley kept a promise to her pal that she would brave the pain and get inked.

She even posted a photo of being tattooed on Twitter and encouraged followers to donate to the very worthy cause.

CEO of Breast Cancer Ireland, Aisling Hurley told Extra.ie that they are 'overwhelmed at the support received for our dear friend and Ambassador,
Emma Hannigan in reaching her fundraising target of â‚¬100,000 ².

'These funds will continue to support our pioneering research within the Breast Cancer Ireland Research Centre, as well as nationally, through our
collaborative initiative with the other designated cancer centres.

'We are heartbroken for Emma and her family but her dedication in raising awareness and seeking support, at this extraordinarily sad time, gives
us the added strength and determination to continue our work in transforming the landscape of this disease in Ireland.'

The monies raised will continue to fund pioneering research where scientists and clinicians are working together to speed up research discoveries to
affect better treatment outcomes for patients.

Despite reaching the target, Emma is still using the time she has left to seek more help to find a cur for the illness that she has fought for the last
11 years.

She wrote on Facebook: 'Thank you so much, please keep those donations coming in and don't stop until we reach the top.'

For anyone wishing to donate text CURE to 50300 to donate â‚¬4

Author Emma Hannigan has a message for everyone to 'dream big' after hitting her fundraising target in less than two weeks. Pic: Collins.

Author Emma Hannigan has been fighting cancer since 2007, and set about raising a massive amount of money to find a cure for breast cancer in
her final days. Pic: Facebook.

TV presenter Elaine Crowley made a touching gesture for pal and author Emma Hannigan that helped her reach her fundraising target. Pic: TV3.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=78c25f0b-f0bc-4889-afba-604d968464f4


'She left a trail of glitter and joy in her life'
independent.ie - 05/03/2018

Bestselling author Emma Hannigan, who died on Saturday aged 45 following an 11-year battle with breast cancer

SeÃ¡n O'Grady

Author Emma Hannigan's husband Cian has paid tribute to his wife after she died on Saturday following a battle with breast cancer.

Cian took to her Facebook page to express his love for the Wicklow woman (45).

"Today, my Emma found peace. She bravely fought a battle against a foe with no mercy.

"Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known," he wrote.

"She loved her family, loved her friends and she left a trail of glitter and joy throughout her life... with, of course, added tinsel at Christmas.

"She was my wife and soulmate. Mother of my beautiful children, a friend to many and an inspiration to thousands. A loving daughter, devoted
mother.

"She was my guiding star and my hug to say everything would be okay.

"But mostly, she was just my Emma and I would need her wonderful gift with words to tell you just how much I will miss her."

Emma, who was mother to Sacha (17) and Kim (15), had been fighting breast cancer for several years and had fought it off 10 times before she
finally passed away.

In 2005, the writer discovered that she was carrying the BRCA 1 cancer gene, which meant an 85pc chance of developing breast cancer and a 50pc
chance of ovarian cancer.

To reduce her risk to 5pc, the author had surgery to remove her breasts, ovaries and fallopian tubes.

Despite this, she was still diagnosed with cancer in 2007, beginning her 11-year battle with the disease.

Emma's funeral service will take place in Our Lady of Perpetual Succour Church in Foxrock, Dublin, on Wednesday, followed by a burial in
Shanganagh Cemetery in Shankill.

Tributes have poured in for the author since her death was announced.

President Michael D Higgins released a statement saying: "It is with great sadness that I have learned of the death of Emma Hannigan, a
campaigner to the end.

"Emma Hannigan leaves a lasting legacy not only through her work as a much-appreciated author, but also through her exemplary courage in
dealing with terminal illness.

"She will be remembered as a powerful advocate for Breast Cancer Ireland, a great cause, worthy of our support."

Businesswoman and TV personality Norah Casey said: "A wonderful courageous woman just left our world; my heartfelt condolences to her
wonderful family."

'Fair City'actress and fellow author Claudia Carroll said: "Heartbroken to hear the sad news about our beautiful, brave Emma Hannigan. Tonight,
there really is one more angel in heaven."

Emma announced on her blog two weeks ago that her cancer was terminal.

This prompted a successful campaign from fans that saw her latest book, 'Letters To My Daughters', reach the number one spot in Ireland.

Dubray Books said it was donating its profits on the book to the Irish Cancer Society.

Emma also raised over â‚¬100,000 for Breast Cancer Ireland (BCI), for which she was an ambassador.

People can donate to BCI by texting CURE to 50300.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=80e95197-6bc7-49cd-946d-f7203ed4fafc


Maia Dunphy: Emma Hannigan, the funny, brave, kind writer I knew
irishtimes.com - 04/03/2018

"Faced with very little time can I tell you what screams out at me? Love. Nothing else has much meaning anymore," Emma Hannigan wrote in an
extraordinary piece, posted publicly two weeks before she died.

It was in many ways, a love letter to all of us, and summed up the Emma I was lucky enough to have known. She felt it was important to share this
last chapter publicly, as she had shared so much with us over the years.

My husband, who had never met Emma, said it was the bravest piece of writing he had ever read. I am always wary of hijacking other people's grief,
as Emma and I were not very close friends, but her kindness and humour was something special - and not just in the face of illness - she was just
one of those people it was great fun to be around. She was also someone for whom life was not a zero sum game, and trust me, that is not all that
common in this industry.

Many people have an understandable paranoia or unease about advising or helping others "too much" in a very competitive business. Not Emma.
Someone else's success was always something to be celebrated. When I had my own first book launch a few months ago, she was apologetic about
missing it despite being very unwell, and her enthusiasm for my small achievement was palpable. I'm not sure I would have even replied in her
situation. But that was Emma, any opportunity to big someone else up she would jump at, not never in a sycophantic or fawning way.

She was very, very funny. I remember at the Tatler Woman of the Year awards a number of years ago, she made a joke under her breath to me that I
actually couldn't repeat out of context here. Let's just say it was perfect comic timing.

Emma was also incredibly glamorous and I loved that she never underestimated the power of looking your best - whether dealing with cancer or not
(we shared an uninterrupted desire to find the best fake tan for our Irish hue).

I sent her a text message after I read her post. I didn't know if it was appropriate to send it, or if she would be in a position to read it. But she replied,
as she did to so many others and I will treasure those words forever (and as usual, it was damn good advice).

When she talked about the love that screamed out in the face of knowing there was little time left, she really did include all of us. She used her
inimitable and inexhaustible spirit to raise over â‚¬100,000 for Breast Cancer Ireland in her final days, and all of us who knew her (and those who
didn't), helped fast-track her latest book Letters to My Daughters to number one. I have no doubt it would have got there anyway, but I hope it went
some way to showing her how highly she was regarded. Because sometimes it's too late to tell people, and Emma never waited to tell anyone
something positive.

I am heartbroken for Cian, Sacha and Kim and all of her family and friends, but what a legacy she has left and what a trail she blazed. As she so
often said herself, love and light. That's what I'll remember; that and the cheeky joke which I'm still not sharing.

Emma Hannigan: Someone else's success was always something to be celebrated. Photograph: Cyril Byrne/The Irish Times.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=cc0353a6-c8b2-4c40-8f4e-85dfabb8dc4d


'She was my guiding star and my hug to say everything would be ok'- Emma Hannigan's husband Cian
pays tribute to 'soul mate'
independent.ie - 04/03/2018

Cian and Emma were married for two decades and have two children, Sacha and Kim. He shared his tribute to her on Emma's Facebook page.

"She bravely fought a battle against a foe with no mercy,"he wrote.

"Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known.

"She loved her family, loved her friends, and she left a trail of glitter and joy throughout her life ¦ with of course added tinsel at Christmas.

"She was my wife and soul mate, mother of my beautiful children, a friend to many and an inspiration to thousands."

He concluded, "She was my guiding star and my hug to say everything would be ok. But mostly she was just my Emma, and I would need her
wonderful gift with words to tell you just how much I will miss her."

Emma passed away Saturday morning following an 11-year battle with cancer. After the best-selling author recently revealed that she did not have
long to live, she turned her efforts to raising money for Breast Cancer Ireland.

The Wicklow native was an ambassador for BCI, and shared with fans that over â‚¬100,000 had been raised by their efforts.

"It's never too late to dream big, keep dreaming," Emma wrote online following the announcement that the campaign's â‚¬100,000 goal had been
reached. "Thank you so much, please keep those donations coming and don't stop until we reach the top."

The mother of two was also the inspiration for another campaign, supported by her fellow writers, to make her final novel, Letters to my Daughters,
a number one bestseller.

Last week, the campaign reached its goal when the novel sold 4,065 copies, according to the official book sales monitor Nielsen. The book was
Ireland's bestselling title by a landslide last week, ahead of the second-bestseller, The Year That Changed Everything, by Cathy Kelly which sold
1,893 copies.

Dubray Books also supported Emma's cause by donating all profits to BCI. Bookstore Eason also made donations to the charity in line with Emma's
wishes.

In 2005, Emma discovered she was carrying the Brca 1 cancer gene, giving her a 85pc chance of developing breast cancer and a 50pc chance of
developing ovarian cancer.

The following year, the brave author had a double mastectomy and had her ovaries and fallopian tubes removed to reduce this risk to 5pc. Despite
the preventative surgery, she was diagnosed with cancer in 2007 and battled the disease bravely till the end of her life.

Her past novels include Designer Genes, Miss Conceived, The Pink Ladies Club, Keeping Mum, Perfect Wives, Driving Home for Christmas, The
Summer Guest, The Heart of Winter, The Secrets We Share and memoir, Talk to the Headscarf.

Cian helped his brave wife through her battle with cancer as well as with her campaign to help others going through a similar fight. He took to her
social media and wrote posts on her behalf to continue to gain support and donations for BCI.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=134c7ad5-ebea-4825-8c22-82ab56837a23


Best-selling Irish author passes at age 45 - she had revealed she was dying
irishcentral.com - 04/03/2018

She had fought breast cancer for 12 years in a highly publicized battle that had helped thousands of Irish women cope with the same disease. She
leaved her husband and two young children behind.

Thousands flocked to buy her book All to Live For, documenting her battle with cancer. Afterwards, she revealed all proceeds would go to breast
cancer awareness.

Hannigan knew she was about to pass and posted in late February that "time that I knew was borrowed must be given back soon, so it seems."

The cancer that she has held at bay for 11 years could not be held off any longer. She said, "My medical team have thrown everything but the
kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues have now been exhausted.

"To say that I am heartbroken doesn't begin to cover it."

In 2005, the mother-of-two was told she carries the BrCa1 gene, which increases here risk of developing breast and ovarian cancer. She had her
breasts and ovaries removed in 2006 but still developed cancer 10 times over the last decade, the Irish Examiner reports.

On her website, the 45-year-old thanked her fans for their support through the years.

"I've gained such strength from all of you. We've shared tips and hints and stories over the years. For all of it - thank you.

"Thank you for taking my hand when I needed it most and for posting all sorts from doggy snaps to moggy pics and the rest.

"We've made a great team."

She went on to say that her love for her husband Cian, son Sacha, daughter Kim, family, friends, and readers is "all that matters now."

President Michael D Higgins paid fulsome tribute on Saturday evening. "Emma Hannigan leaves a lasting legacy not only through her work as a
much-appreciated author but also through her exemplary courage in dealing with terminal illness. She will be remembered as a powerful advocate
for Breast Cancer Ireland, a great cause worthy of all of our support. To her husband, Cian, her son, Sacha, and daughter, Kim, and to her wider
family and circle of friends, Sabina and I send our deepest sympathies."

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=c818e457-2285-4aaa-b21e-055beac810c1


Tributes as inspirational author Emma dies after battle with cancer
independent.ie - 04/03/2018

The mother of two teenage children is understood to have died peacefully, surrounded by her family, at a south Dublin hospital at around 1.30pm.

The much-loved author revealed her devastating diagnosis 13 days ago in a Facebook post, saying: "All good things must come to an end. The time
that I knew was borrowed must be given back soon, so it seems.

"The conversation I never wanted to have has been said. My medical team have thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues
have now been exhausted."

The 45-year-old launched a fundraising campaign for Breast Cancer Ireland for which she was ambassador. The goal of â‚¬100,000, was reached in
10 days.

In a statement, her publisher Hachette Ireland said: "So sad that our beloved author and friend Emma Hannigan passed away earlier today. She
inspired us all with her immeasurable strength, her generosity and her love."

Her latest book, Letters to My Daughters, went to No 1 across several categories on the books charts within days of her emotional post.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=437da447-44ca-4364-85b9-af589cc33f0f


Irish author Emma Hannigan passes away after battle with breast cancer
eveningecho.ie - 03/03/2018

She was 45.

Breast Cancer Ireland confirmed the news this afternoon and offered the sympathies to Emma's family and friends.

Emma revealed last month, in a post on her website, that she did not have long to live.

"The time that I knew was borrowed must be given back soon, so it seems," she wrote.

"The conversation I never wanted to have has been said.

"My medical team have thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues have now been exhausted.

"To say that I am heartbroken doesn't begin to cover it."

Emma wrote several best-selling books, including her most recent book Letters to my Daughters - which topped the Irish charts last month.

The mother-of-two has battled cancer ten times after discovering in 2006 she carries the BrCa1 gene, which increased her risk of developing breast
and ovarian cancer. She had her breasts and ovaries removed that year, but went on to develop cancer ten times in a decade.

Many people have taken to Twitter to express their sadness and to honour her memory.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=2aeaa975-aa54-4988-b084-e42d3d889c48


So Much Sadness As Author Emma Hannigan Passes Away
rollercoaster.ie - 03/03/2018

The 45-year old mum-of-two recently revealed that she was nearing the end of her long-running battle with the disease. She had fought cancer 10
times.

After she revealed on her website that her cancer was terminal, she turned her attentions to raising funds for Breast Cancer Ireland (BCI), which
backs pioneering research into the disease. She recently revealed that â‚¬100,000 had been raised.

"It's never too late to dream big, keep dreaming," she wrote to followers on Twitter. "Thank you so much, please keep those donations coming in and
don't stop until we reach the top," she added.

Thousands of people have been supporting her CURE campaign and have also helped her new book 'Letters to my Daughters'reach the top spot in
Ireland, with Dubray Books also donating all profits to BCI.

The inspirational author discovered in 2005 that she was carrying the BRCA 1 cancer gene, which meant an 85 per cent chance of developing
breast cancer and a 50 per cent chance of ovarian cancer.

To reduce her risk to five per cent, she had surgery to remove her breasts, ovaries and fallopian tubes.

In spite of the surgery, she was diagnosed with cancer for the first time in 2007, and her 11-year battle began.

Speaking about her terminal diagnosis in a blog post last month, she said, "Faced with very little time can I tell you what screams out at me? Love.

"Nothing else has much meaning anymore. Just the love I feel for the people I hold dear. My two babies (ok they both tower over me, but I'm still
allowed call them my babies) my husband, my parents, my family, my friends and readers."

Tributes have started to pour in for the author. Breast Cancer Ireland, of which she was an ambassador, tweeted, "BCI wish to extend our deepest
sympathies to the family of our dear friend Emma Hannigan who lost her battle with cancer earlier today. RIP".

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=c41d1225-eb3e-4dab-97e8-e4911063da38


Irish author Emma Hannigan passes away following long battle with breast cancer
breakingnews.ie - 03/03/2018

Breast Cancer Ireland confirmed the news this afternoon and offered the sympathies to Emma's family and friends.

Emma revealed last month, in a post on her website, that she did not have long to live.

"The time that I knew was borrowed must be given back soon, so it seems," she wrote.

"The conversation I never wanted to have has been said.

"My medical team have thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues have now been exhausted.

"To say that I am heartbroken doesn't begin to cover it."

Emma wrote several best-selling books, including her most recent book Letters to my Daughters - which topped the Irish charts last month.

The mother-of-two has battled cancer ten times after discovering in 2006 she carries the BrCa1 gene, which increased her risk of developing breast
and ovarian cancer. She had her breasts and ovaries removed that year, but went on to develop cancer ten times in a decade.

Many people have taken to Twitter to express their sadness and to honour her memory.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=378c698d-cee3-434f-8880-0702fdf9bfc2


Author Emma Hannigan Has Died
todayfm.com - 03/03/2018

Breast Cancer Ireland confirmed the news this afternoon.

Her most recent novel Letters to my Daughters topped the Irish charts only last month.

In 2005, Emma discovered she had a cancer-carrying gene, and since then faced 10 cancer battles.

Speaking about her experiences with the disease, she wrote: "I have found a wonderful outlet in the form of writing. If I had never been ill, I may
never have started writing books."

In a blog post in February, she revealed the cancer was terminal.

She is survived by her husband Cian, son Sacha and daughter Kim.

Tributes were paid to Emma today across social media:

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=978c65c4-7cb1-4bf5-b37e-75d4cd83bb9b


Terminally ill Emma Hannigan reaches her Breast Cancer Ireland fundraising target of €100k
rsvpmagazine.ie - 01/03/2018

Just two weeks ago the author announced that she would be raising the money as her longterm battle with cancer comes to an end.

After 10 bouts with the disease the 45-year-old has revealed that she has reached the end of her battle and that that her treatments are no longer
working.

Now she says that doctors have done all they can and that, "all avenues have now been exhausted."

Emma has been calling for the public to donate to the CURE campaign to reach â‚¬100,000 and it has taken only a few days to get there.

In a tweet the author said: "Our â‚¬100,000 goal has been reached. It's never 2 late 2 dream big, keep dreaming.

"Thank you so much, please keep those donations coming in and don't stop until we reach the top #HelpEmmaHelpOthers."

Just last week Emma's new book Letters To My Daughters got to number one.

Dubray Books are also supporting Emma by donating profits from book sales to the BCI.

In a heartbreaking post, the author said her goodbyes to her friends and family.

She said: "The conversation I never wanted to have has been said.

"My medical team have thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues have now been exhausted. To say that I am heartbroken
doesn't begin to cover it.

"But I feel I'd like to say something, after all that's what I've done over the years - say stuff, write stuff and tell you what's going down. So I feel it
wouldn't be fair to leave you out in the cold right now

"I've gained such strength from all of you. We've shared tips and hints and stories over the years. For all of it - thank you."

She continued that she's "faced with very little time" and says that right now she is thinking about nothing more than love.

Emma said: "Nothing else has much meaning anymore. Just the love I feel for the people I hold dear. My two babies (ok they both tower over me,
but I'm still allowed call them my babies) my husband, my parents, my family, my friends and readers. Yes you guys are up there on the short list.
You've been an integral part of my existence and have championed me and held me in your virtual arms.

"The love in my heart is all that matters now. I am broken-hearted at having to say goodbye so if it's alright we'll say farewell instead. Mind each
other. Be kind to each other and hold those you love close by.

"Life is so very precious. We never know the day or hour that it will be whipped away. So fill your days with as much happiness as you can muster.

"Stay away from drains, we all know them, they're the people pull the good out of everything. The ones who suck the beauty from things and change
colour to black and white. Leave them to fester - I think they're secretly enjoying being grim.

"Instead, gravitate towards the light and laughter. Like a moth to a flame, remembering not to get your pretty wings burnt. You'll like it better there, I
promise.

"Farewell and thank you, I am taking a bow. Until we meet again may all that is good and decent be yours."

Since first discovering she had the BRCA1 gene in 2005, Emma had cancer - and beat it - ten times in ten years

The mother-of-two has always been open and honest about her illness, and never let it define her.

In February 2006, Emma had a double mastectomy and the following July she had both ovaries removed. However, pre-cancerous cells in her
breasts resulted a sad diagnosis a year later and she was hit with the life-threatening disease ten times over the past decade.

She previously told RSVP Magazine: "To try and look on the bright side of things. I know some days it's hard but if you can convince yourself that
you're in a good mood, you can be. If you go around in a bad mood and think everything is awful, everything does go wrong. Life is precious so you
should enjoy it."

Emma's book Letters To My Daughters is available here.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=3fbb3a8a-0b49-40be-bb8b-7cb35fa55e4f


President Michael D. Higgins Pays Tribute to Author Emma Hannigan
hotpress.com - 05/03/2018

President Michal D. Higgins has paid tribute to the Irish author Emma Hannigan, who has died as a result of cancer.

"It is with great sadness that I have learned of the death of Emma Hannigan - a campaigner to the end," the President said.

"Emma Hannigan leaves a lasting legacy not only through her work as a much appreciated author, but also through her exemplary courage in
dealing with terminal illness.

"She will be remembered as a powerful advocate for Breast Cancer Ireland, a great cause worthy of all of our support."

President Higgins' wife Sabina Higgins joined him in a final word of condolence to Emma's family.

"To her husband Cian," the President said,"her son Sacha and daughter Kim, and to her wider family and circle of friends, Sabina and I send our
deepest sympathies."

A prolific writer, Emma Hannigan wrote 14 books in all, since her debut Designer Genes (2010). Her latest Letters To My Daughters (2018) was a
No.1 best-seller.

In 2005, Emma Hannigan discovered that she was carrying the BRCA 1 cancer gene. This meant she had an 85% chance of developing breast
cancer; and a 5/50 chance in relation to ovarian cancer.

She decided to take decisive action, to reduce the risk to 5%. Emma opted to have preventative surgery: the following year, she underwent a double
mastectomy and had her ovaries and fallopian tubes removed.

However, despite the surgery, in 2007, she was diagnosed with cancer. In the intervening decade she has fought a brave battle against a disease
that knows no boundaries.

"Today, my Emma found peace," her husband Cian said, in a Facebook post. "She bravely fought a battle against a foe with no mercy. Emma was
the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known.

"She loved her family, loved her friends, and she left a trail of glitter and joy throughout her life ¦ with of course added tinsel at Christmas.

"She was my wife and soul mate. Mother of my beautiful children, A friend to many and an inspiration to thousands. A loving daughter. Devoted
mother

"Best selling Author. Fundraiser. Public speaker. Chef. And Shopaholic..."

"She was my guiding star and my hug to say everything would be ok," he said. "But mostly she was just my Emma, and I would need her wonderful
gift with words to tell you just how much I will miss her."

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=b81dd69e-b07e-4a70-838d-577531d3c484


Emma Hannigan's husband pays heartbreaking tribute to late author
evoke.ie - 04/03/2018

He shared the heartbreaking message on the late author's Facebook page on Sunday morning.

'Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known,' he wrote.

'She loved her family, loved her friends, and she left a trail of glitter and joy throughout her life ¦ with of course added tinsel at Christmas.'

'She was my wife and soul mate. Mother of my beautiful children. A friend to many and an inspiration to thousands.'

'A loving daughter. Devoted mother. Best selling Author. Fundraiser. Public speaker. Chef. And Shopaholic ¦ ¦'

'She was my guiding star and my hug to say everything would be ok.'

'But mostly she was just my Emma, and I would need her wonderful gift with words to tell you just how much I will miss her,' he wrote.

Emma passed away Saturday morning following an 11-year battle with cancer. After revealing that she didn't have long to live, she spent her last
days raising money for Breast Cancer Ireland.

The author was ambassador for Breast Cancer Ireland and shared with fans that over â‚¬100,000 had been raised by their efforts.

Her final book, Letters to my Daughter, became a number one best seller when her fans began a campaign to get it to the top of the charts.

Dubray Books supported Emma's cause by donating all profits from the novel to the Irish Cancer Society. Bookstore Eason also made donations to
Breast Cancer Ireland in line with Emma's wishes.

Pic: Emma Hannigan.

Pic: Facebook.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=24767c12-6cf2-434a-878d-c67a1668196b


'Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known'-
husband of late author Emma Hannigan pays poignant tribute
independent.ie - 04/03/2018

He wrote on Emma's Facebook page: "Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known. She loved her
family, loved her friends, and she left a trail of glitter and joy throughout her life ¦ with of course added tinsel at Christmas.

"She was my wife and soul mate, mother of my beautiful children, a friend to many and an inspiration to thousands."

Emma passed away Saturday morning following an 11-year battle with cancer. After the best-selling author recently revealed that she did not have
long to live, she turned her efforts to raising money for Breast Cancer Ireland.

The Wicklow native was an ambassador for Breast Cancer Ireland, and shared with fans that over â‚¬100,000 had been raised by their efforts.

"It's never too late to dream big, keep dreaming," Emma wrote online following the announcement that the campaign's â‚¬100,000 goal had been
reached. "Thank you so much, please keep those donations coming and don't stop until we reach the top."

The mother of two was also the inspiration of another campaign supported by her fellow writers to make her final novel, Letters to my Daughters, a
number one bestseller.

Last week, the campaign reached its goal when the novel sold 4,065 copies, according to the official book sales monitor Nielsen. The book was
Ireland's bestselling title by a landslide last week, ahead of the second-bestseller, The Year That Changed Everything, by Cathy Kelly which sold
1,893 copies.

Dubray Books also supported Emma's cause by donating all profits made by the novel to the Irish Cancer Society. Bookstore Eason also made
donations to Breast Cancer Ireland in line with Emma's wishes.

In 2005, Emma discovered she was carrying the Brca 1 cancer gene, giving her a 85pc chance of developing breast cancer and a 50pc chance of
developing ovarian cancer.

The following year, she had a double mastectomy and had her ovaries and fallopian tubes removed to reduce this risk to 5pc. Despite the
preventative surgery, she was diagnosed with cancer in 2007 and battled the disease bravely till the end of her life.

Her past novels include Designer Genes, Miss Conceived, The Pink Ladies Club, Keeping Mum, Perfect Wives, Driving Home for Christmas, The
Summer Guest, The Heart of Winter, The Secrets We Share and memoir, Talk to the Headscarf.

Cian helped his wife through her battle with cancer as well as with her campaign to help others going through a similar fight. He took to her social
media and wrote posts on her behalf to continue to gain support and donations for BCI.

He wrote: "She was my guiding star and my hug to say everything would be ok. But mostly she was just my Emma, and I would need her wonderful
gift with words to tell you just how much I will miss her

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=2348cb93-4f98-4ea9-b32d-d0e16c4a8b54


'A campaigner to the end': Michael D Higgins pays tribute to author Emma Hannigan
thejournal.ie - 04/03/2018

Hannigan had revealed less than two weeks ag o that her 11-year battle with the disease had become terminal.

"My medical team have thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues have now been exhausted," Hannigan wrote in a blog
post announcing the news.

"To say that I'm heartbroken doesn't begin to cover it," she said.

In a statement, the president described Hannigan as a "campaigner to the end".

He said: "It is with great sadness that I have learned of the death of Emma Hannigan - a campaigner to the end.

"Emma Hannigan leaves a lasting legacy not only through her work as a much appreciated author, but also through her exemplary courage in
dealing with terminal illness.

"She will be remembered as a powerful advocate for Breast Cancer Ireland, a great cause worthy of all of our support.

"To her husband Cian, her son Sacha and daughter Kim, and to her wider family and circle of friends, Sabina and I send our deepest sympathies."

Following the revelation that she had only a few weeks to live, several of her writer colleagues joined forces in a bid to push her latest novel, Letters
to my Daughters (published on 9 February), to the top spot on the bestseller list.

On the back of that social media movement, Dubray Books announced that it would donate all profits from Letters to my Daughters to Breast
Cancer Ireland, of which Hannigan was an ambassador.

Hannigan was first diagnosed with the disease, one she went on to battle a harrowing 10 times, in 2007.

Image: Twitter /Emma Hannigan Image: Twitter /Emma Hannigan.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=fa2de8a6-dc3c-4810-a0a5-d2da09bbcd28


Tributes pour in for Emma Hannigan after author tragically dies at 45
evoke.ie - 04/03/2018

Breast Cancer Ireland announced that the author, who raised over â‚¬100,000 for the charity in recent days, passed away on Saturday morning.

Tributes began to roll in for Emma, who is survived by her two children and her husband.

TV3 presenter, Elaine Crowley shared a heartbreaking tribute to the author, which read: 'Our lovely and beautiful friend Emma Hannigan has lost
her battle to Cancer.'

'She was such an inspiration to all of us and will be sadly missed. Our thoughts are with her family. She will always be in our hearts.'

Breast Cancer Ireland wrote: 'BCI wish to extend our deepest sympathies to the family of our dear friend Emma Hannigan who lost her battle with
cancer earlier today. RIP.'

Presenter Norah Casey tweeted: 'Such sad news - a wonderful courageous woman just left our world - my heartfelt condolences to her wonderful
family.'

Irish Times journalist Roisin Ingle shared a tribute to Emma, saying: 'She was a very special woman who gave so much of herself and brought a lot
of joy. Thinking of Emma Hannigan's family and friends tonight ¦.'

Holly Carpenter simply wrote: 'Rest in Peace Emma Hannigan.'

The president, Michael D Higgins, made a statement which read: 'It is great sadness that I have learned of the death of Emma Hannigan - a
campaigner to the end.

'Emma Hannigan leaves a lasting legacy not only through her work as a much appreciated author, but also through her exemplary courage in
dealing with terminal illness.

'She will be remembered as a powerful advocate for Breast Cancer Ireland, a great cause worthy of all of our support.

'To her husband Cian, her son Sacha and daughter Kim, and to her wider family and circle of friends, Sabina and I send our deepest sympathies.'

Pic: Facebook.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=77771a9a-fae5-411f-913d-48574cd05221


Author Emma Hannigan passes away after 11-year battle with cancer
independent.ie/regionals/corkman - 03/03/2018

The 45-year old mother-of-two recently revealed that she was nearing the end of her long-running battle with the disease. She had fought cancer 10
times and passed away this morning.

After she revealed on her website that her cancer was terminal, she turned her attentions to raising funds for Breast Cancer Ireland (BCI), which
backs pioneering research into the disease. She recently revealed that â‚¬100,000 had been raised.

"It's never too late to dream big, keep dreaming," she told her followers on Twitter. "Thank you so much, please keep those donations coming in and
don't stop until we reach the top," she added.

Thousands of people have been supporting her CURE campaign and have also helped her new book 'Letters to my Daughters'reach the top spot in
Ireland, with Dubray Books also donating all profits to BCI.

The inspirational author discovered in 2005 that she was carrying the BRCA 1 cancer gene, which meant an 85 per cent chance of developing
breast cancer and a 50 per cent chance of ovarian cancer.
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Emma Hannigan has sadly lost her battle with cancer
vipmagazine.ie - 03/03/2018

The news was announced today on Twitter by Breast Cancer Ireland who 'expressed their deepest sympathies' to the fantastic woman and her
family.

In her battle with the disease, she raised over â‚¬100,000 for breast cancer in Ireland and raised awareness for other sufferers and survivors.

Our deepest sympathies go out to Emma's family and friends.
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Spin 103.8 radio star Georgie Crawford reveals fight against breast cancer
irishmirror.ie - 02/03/2018

Radio star Georgie Crawford has revealed she is determined to fight breast cancer after being diagnosed with the disease aged 32.

The Spin 103.8 entertainment editor was told the dreaded news when her baby girl Pia was just seven months old.

Georgie said: "I breastfed Pia for five months and when I was getting ready to go back to work I found a lump on my breast in the middle of the
night.

"I was diagnosed with breast cancer the next week.

"There was no cancer in my family and I breastfed so I thought it would never ever happen to me. I wasn't breast aware, it wasn't on my to-do list to
have a check after having a baby."

The popular Dublin radio star is urging young women to be on their guard about the disease.

She told the Irish Mirror: "When I got cancer I was so shocked I'd lie in bed repeating to myself, 'I have cancer, I have cancer'.

"You just never think at the age of 32 this is going to happen to you, but it's happening to loads of young people.

"This is why I decided to speak out to urge young girls to check their breasts. I still had stage two breast cancer but it hadn't spread to my lymph
nodes." Georgie appealed for new mums to make their health a top priority.

She added: "When you first have a baby you are on the bottom of your to-do list, baby comes first, then your husband and you don't have a clue
what you're doing.

"You don't get a smear because you can't get a babysitter and you don't get your moles checked, but you need to be on top of your health and make
yourself a priority.

"I was diagnosed in October and had surgery two weeks later to remove the cancer and I was really lucky it hadn't spread.

"After I had my surgery they told me I'd need 22 weeks of chemotherapy and four weeks of radiotherapy."

Panicked that chemo would make her infertile Georgie took action and got her eggs frozen.

She said: "I had a few weeks while I healed from my surgery and did IVF so we have 14 embryos up in the Beacon.

"They told me there was an 80% chance after chemo that my fertility would come back but I couldn't risk it."

The inspiring mum started treatment on December 18 and was told she'd lose her hair on the first week of January.

She admitted: "Losing your hair is a small price to pay for being alive, but when they tell you you're going to lose it there's always that small bit of
hope that maybe the chemo they give you won't.

"The thoughts of losing it was worse than the reality and seeing it falling out was very tough.

"So I decided to shave it all off and I had a gorgeous night up in my house with my nearest and dearest. My hairdresser who was there on my
wedding day came up.

"We had lovely candles and nice music and shaved my head and once it was done I could move on."

Georgie said her one-year-old daughter helps her face the day.

She added: "Pia gets me up every morning and she forces me to face the day. She's the first thing I think about in the morning, not the fact I've got
cancer.

"I was determined not to let this cancer take away from her first year.

"It was such a disaster in my life to get it but when I found out it hadn't spread I was determined to focus on the silver lining and getting better.

"I've tried every day to be positive and when Pia goes to bed I can fall apart with my husband Jamie."

Georgie is battling it out against a whole host of celebs for Battle Of The Stars in aid of Breast Cancer Ireland on April 14 at Dublin's Clayton Hotel.

She said: "It's nice for me to get out and see people and have a bit of craic and raise awareness at the same time, there are great people doing it
like Holly Carpenter and James Patrice.

"I rehearse for one hour a week and they're really considerate of how I'm feeling and they tell me to take it at my own pace.

"I'm doing the cha cha and it's hard to learn the steps and I've never been that co-ordinated but we're having such fun."

Georgie Crawford with her daughter Pia.

Georgie Crawford.

Georgie Crawford and dance partner Darragh Stokes.
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Emma Hannigan remembered as 'epitome of strength' who left 'trail of glitter' by husband
extra.ie - 04/03/2018

Cian described Emma, 45, who passed away on Saturday after battling cancer for 11 years, as his 'soul mate', and said she was an inspiration to
thousands.

The mum-of-two left a legacy of bestselling novels - her latest book Letters to my Daughters is currently number one in Ireland - as well as a
whopping â‚¬100,000 for charity.

Writing on Emma's Facebook page, Cian said: 'Today, my Emma found peace.

'She bravely fought a battle against a foe with no mercy.

'Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known.

'She loved her family, loved her friends, and she left a trail of glitter and joy throughout her life ¦ with of course added tinsel at Christmas.

'She was my wife and soul mate. Mother of my beautiful children. A friend to many and an inspiration to thousands. A loving daughter. Devoted
mother. Bestselling author. Fundraiser. Public speaker. Chef. And Shopaholic ¦'

'She was my guiding star and my hug to say everything would be ok.

'But mostly she was just my Emma, and I would need her wonderful gift with words to tell you just how much I will miss her.'

Already an established novelist, Emma first revealed back in 2005 that she was carrying the BRCA 1 cancer gene.

She made the decision to have surgery to remove her breasts, ovaries and fallopian tubes. But unfortunately in 2007 Emma revealed that she had
been diagnosed with cancer for the first time.

The author and TV talk show regular would go on to battle the disease 10 more times, before revealing in February of this year that there was no
more doctors could do for her.

On her blog, Emma shared with fans: 'Faced with very little time can I tell you what screams out at me? Love.

'Nothing else has much meaning anymore. Just the love I feel for the people I hold dear. My two babies (ok they both tower over me, but I'm still
allowed call them my babies) my husband, my parents, my family, my friends and readers.'

On Saturday, Breast Cancer Ireland, of which Emma was an ambassador, and for who she raised â‚¬100,000 through fundraising, wrote on Twitter:
'BCI wish to extend our deepest sympathies to the family of our dear friend Emma Hannigan who lost her battle with cancer earlier today. RIP.'

Dubray Books, publisher of Letters to my Daughter, announced that it would be donating all proceeds of the book to the Irish Cancer Society in
Emma's honour.

Eason book shop also announced it would make a donation to Breast Cancer Ireland in Emma's honour.

Her friend and TV3 colleague Elaine Crowley already unveiled a unicorn tattoo which she got in honour of Emma.

And Irish people, including President Michael D Higgins, have been paying tribute to the late writer on social media in their droves since yesterday.

Emma Hannigan, 45, passed away on Saturday. Pic: VIPIreland.

Author Emma Hannigan's latest book Letters to My Daughter reached number one on the bestseller list. Pic: Collins Photos.

Emma's friend, TV3 presenter Elaine Crowley, got inked with a unicorn design in honour of Emma. Pic: TV3.

Emma's husband has paid a touching tribute to the late author on Facebook. Pic: Charlie Collins.

Mum-of-two Emma shared with fans just two weeks ago that her cancer was terminal after 11 years battling the illness. Pic: Collins Photos.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=6156d984-96d3-43cd-b1d4-76bd06f0072e


Emma Hannigan's husband speaks of how he has lost his soul mate
beat102103.com - 04/03/2018

Cian, who was married to Emma for two decades, took to his wife's Facebook page in an outpouring of love for her.

He posted: "Today, my Emma found peace. She bravely fought a battle against a foe with no mercy.

"Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known.

"She loved her family, loved her friends, and she left a trail of glitter and joy throughout her life ¦ with of course added tinsel at Christmas.

"She was my wife and soul mate. Mother of my beautiful children, A friend to many and an inspiration to thousands. A loving daughter. Devoted
mother

"Best selling Author. Fundraiser. Public speaker. Chef. And Shopaholic ¦ ¦"

He added: "She was my guiding star and my hug to say everything would be ok. But mostly she was just my Emma, and I would need her wonderful
gift with words to tell you just how much I will miss her."

Funeral arrangements are being finalised following the bestselling author's death in a south Dublin hospital at 1.30pm on Saturday following an
11-year battle with cancer.

The mother of two teenagers slipped away peacefully surrounded by her husband Cian, son Sacha, daughter Kim and her parents.

The Wicklow native revealed she had terminal cancer just over two weeks ago and launched a fundraising campaign for Breast Cancer Ireland, for
which she was an ambassador.

The goal of raising â‚¬100,000 was reached in 10 days - a sum she vowed to reach for BCI.

Dubray Books also supporting the cause by donating all profits made to the Irish Cancer Society while, bookstore Eason, also said that they would
be making donations to BCI.

It is understood that Emma may be buried close to her home in Bray, Co Wicklow, with Fr Gerry Byrne, chaplain at Blackrock Clinic, co-officiating at
her funeral Mass.

The author of 13 books had pleaded with the public to keep donating any spare cash to medical research and the goal was reached within two
weeks of Emma making the appeal.

As well as being a hugely successful and award-winning author, she was also known as a TV personality and blogger, Emma revealed her
devastating cancer diagnosis 17 days ago, confirming that her health battle was coming to an end after 11 years.

Shortly after her passing, Breast Cancer Ireland (BCI) tweeted: "We wish to extend our deepest sympathy to the family of our dear friend Emma
Hannigan who lost her battle with cancer earlier today. RIP."
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Emma Hannigan's husband speaks of how he has lost his soul mate
breakingnews.ie - 04/03/2018

Cian, who was married to Emma for two decades, took to his wife's Facebook page in an outpouring of love for her.

He posted: "Today, my Emma found peace. She bravely fought a battle against a foe with no mercy.

"Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known.
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"She loved her family, loved her friends, and she left a trail of glitter and joy throughout her life ¦ with of course added tinsel at Christmas.

"She was my wife and soul mate. Mother of my beautiful children, A friend to many and an inspiration to thousands. A loving daughter. Devoted
mother

"Best selling Author. Fundraiser. Public speaker. Chef. And Shopaholic ¦ ¦"

He added: "She was my guiding star and my hug to say everything would be ok. But mostly she was just my Emma, and I would need her wonderful
gift with words to tell you just how much I will miss her."

Funeral arrangements are being finalised following the bestselling author's death in a south Dublin hospital at 1.30pm on Saturday following an
11-year battle with cancer.

The mother of two teenagers slipped away peacefully surrounded by her husband Cian, son Sacha, daughter Kim and her parents.

The Wicklow native revealed she had terminal cancer just over two weeks ago and launched a fundraising campaign for Breast Cancer Ireland, for
which she was an ambassador.

The goal of raising â‚¬100,000 was reached in 10 days - a sum she vowed to reach for BCI.

Dubray Books also supporting the cause by donating all profits made to the Irish Cancer Society while, bookstore Eason, also said that they would
be making donations to BCI.

It is understood that Emma may be buried close to her home in Bray, Co Wicklow, with Fr Gerry Byrne, chaplain at Blackrock Clinic, co-officiating at
her funeral Mass.

The author of 13 books had pleaded with the public to keep donating any spare cash to medical research and the goal was reached within two
weeks of Emma making the appeal.

As well as being a hugely successful and award-winning author, she was also known as a TV personality and blogger, Emma revealed her
devastating cancer diagnosis 17 days ago, confirming that her health battle was coming to an end after 11 years.

Shortly after her passing, Breast Cancer Ireland (BCI) tweeted: "We wish to extend our deepest sympathy to the family of our dear friend Emma
Hannigan who lost her battle with cancer earlier today. RIP."

Majella O'Donnell wife of country singer Daniel, who herself fought breast cancer also tweeted, "So very sad to hear of the passing of Emma
Hannigan. She inspired me at a very difficult time and I am thinking of her family and friends tonight.

"She fought such an amazing battle. You have left your mark in this world Emma. Life can be so unfair ¦"

Former broadcaster, and now political advisor to TÃ¡naiste Simon Conveney, Chris Donoghue added: "So sad at the death of as bright a light. We
once spoke of guilt you feel surviving a serious illness when someone like her kept getting knocked back.

"She told me to say it in how you live, not an apology. Extraordinary person, moved mountains."

Her heart-wrenching Facebook post revealing she was losing her fight to stay alive, saw an outpouring of emotion from thousands of reading fans,
and authors from here and around the world.

Her latest book, Letters to My Daughters, went to Number One across several categories on the best selling chart within days of her emotional post.

When revealing her sad news Emma said: "All good things must come to an end. The time that I knew was borrowed must be given back soon, so it
seems.

"The conversation I never wanted to have has been said. "My medical team have thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues
have now been exhausted."

The author, blogger and TV personality, spoke openly about her love for her husband and children, parents family, friends and fans adding that her
love for them has been integral to her life.

"Faced with very little time can I tell you what screams out at me? Love.

"Nothing else has much meaning anymore. Just the love I feel for the people I hold dear.

"My two babies, (ok they both tower over me, but I'm still allowed call them my babies) my husband, my parents, my family, my friends and
readers."

In 2005, she discovered that she was carrying the Brca 1 cancer gene. This meant she had an 85% chance of developing breast cancer and a 50%
chance of developing ovarian cancer.

To reduce her risk to 5%, the brave mum opted for preventative surgery. In 2006 Emma had a double mastectomy and had her ovaries and
fallopian tubes removed.

However, in 2007, in spite of the surgery, she was diagnosed with cancer for the first time and her lengthy battle ensued.
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He added: "She was my guiding star and my hug to say everything would be ok. But mostly she was just my Emma, and I would need her wonderful
gift with words to tell you just how much I will miss her."

Funeral arrangements are being finalised following the bestselling author's death in a south Dublin hospital at 1.30pm on Saturday following an
11-year battle with cancer.

The mother of two teenagers slipped away peacefully surrounded by her husband Cian, son Sacha, daughter Kim and her parents.

The Wicklow native revealed she had terminal cancer just over two weeks ago and launched a fundraising campaign for Breast Cancer Ireland, for
which she was an ambassador.

The goal of raising â‚¬100,000 was reached in 10 days - a sum she vowed to reach for BCI.

Dubray Books also supporting the cause by donating all profits made to the Irish Cancer Society while, bookstore Eason, also said that they would
be making donations to BCI.

It is understood that Emma may be buried close to her home in Bray, Co Wicklow, with Fr Gerry Byrne, chaplain at Blackrock Clinic, co-officiating at
her funeral Mass.

The author of 13 books had pleaded with the public to keep donating any spare cash to medical research and the goal was reached within two
weeks of Emma making the appeal.

As well as being a hugely successful and award-winning author, she was also known as a TV personality and blogger, Emma revealed her
devastating cancer diagnosis 17 days ago, confirming that her health battle was coming to an end after 11 years.

Shortly after her passing, Breast Cancer Ireland (BCI) tweeted: "We wish to extend our deepest sympathy to the family of our dear friend Emma
Hannigan who lost her battle with cancer earlier today. RIP."

Majella O'Donnell wife of country singer Daniel, who herself fought breast cancer also tweeted, "So very sad to hear of the passing of Emma
Hannigan. She inspired me at a very difficult time and I am thinking of her family and friends tonight.

"She fought such an amazing battle. You have left your mark in this world Emma. Life can be so unfair ¦"

Former broadcaster, and now political advisor to TÃ¡naiste Simon Conveney, Chris Donoghue added: "So sad at the death of as bright a light. We
once spoke of guilt you feel surviving a serious illness when someone like her kept getting knocked back.

"She told me to say it in how you live, not an apology. Extraordinary person, moved mountains."

Her heart-wrenching Facebook post revealing she was losing her fight to stay alive, saw an outpouring of emotion from thousands of reading fans,
and authors from here and around the world.

Her latest book, Letters to My Daughters, went to Number One across several categories on the best selling chart within days of her emotional post.

When revealing her sad news Emma said: "All good things must come to an end. The time that I knew was borrowed must be given back soon, so it
seems.

"The conversation I never wanted to have has been said. "My medical team have thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues
have now been exhausted."

The author, blogger and TV personality, spoke openly about her love for her husband and children, parents family, friends and fans adding that her
love for them has been integral to her life.

"Faced with very little time can I tell you what screams out at me? Love.

"Nothing else has much meaning anymore. Just the love I feel for the people I hold dear.

"My two babies, (ok they both tower over me, but I'm still allowed call them my babies) my husband, my parents, my family, my friends and
readers."

In 2005, she discovered that she was carrying the Brca 1 cancer gene. This meant she had an 85% chance of developing breast cancer and a 50%
chance of developing ovarian cancer.

To reduce her risk to 5%, the brave mum opted for preventative surgery. In 2006 Emma had a double mastectomy and had her ovaries and
fallopian tubes removed.

However, in 2007, in spite of the surgery, she was diagnosed with cancer for the first time and her lengthy battle ensued.



The top stories this morning on Newstalk.com
newstalk.com - 04/03/2018

Repair works are underway to return power to thousands of customers.

Wexford remains worst affected - with 6,000 homes, farms and businesses still waiting for service to be restored.

There is a risk the melting snow will cause some localised flooding.

***

IarnrÃ³d Ã‰ireann expects to run a full service on the vast majority of routes today.

The company said its staff have worked flat out in extremely difficult conditions to clear lines and points from snow.

The majority of Bus Ã‰ireann services are operating with some cancellations in the east.

Dublin Bus is offering a limited service while the Luas is operating on the Red Line from the Point to Red Cow. It will be mid-morning at the earliest
before the Green Line service resumes.

***

An 83-year-old woman has died in a house fire in north Longford.

GardaÃ were called to the scene at a house in Abbeylara shortly after 7pm last night.

The woman's body was found inside after firefighters brought the blaze under control.

Her body has been removed Mullingar Hospital for a post-mortem examination and the scene is preserved for technical examination.

***

President Michael D Higgins has led the tributes to best selling Irish author, Emma Hannigan.

The Wicklow native died at the age of 45 yesterday.

She revealed on social media last month that her breast cancer had become terminal.

It prompted a fundraising effort in her name which has raised â‚¬100,000 for Breast Cancer Ireland.

***

It is that time of year again - the Oscars take place in Los Angeles later.

Saoirse Ronan is nominated for Best Actress for her role in Ladybird - while Martin McDonagh's Three Billboards Outside Ebbing Missouri will be
hoping to win big.

Daniel Day-Lewis could also walk away with an Academy award - he's up for Best Actor in Phantom Thread.
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Tributes paid to author Emma Hannigan who has passed away after 11-year cancer battle
extra.ie - 03/03/2018

The 45-year-old mum-of-two had been battling cancer for the last 11 years.

Bestseller Emma had revealed just two weeks ago that after fighting cancer 10 times, there was nothing more doctors could do for her.

Emma Hannigan and pal Elaine Crowley, who got a unicorn tattoo in honour of the author. Pic: TV3

In the last couple of weeks, Emma had managed to raise a whopping â‚¬100,000 for Breast Cancer Ireland, and her latest book, Letters to my
Daughters, reached number one on the bestsellers list.

Speaking just days ago via her Twitter page, Emma wrote: 'It's never too late to dream big, keep dreaming. Thank you so much, please keep those
donations coming in and don't stop until we reach the top.'

Among those paying tribute to the bestselling novelist today were broadcaster Maia Dunphy, who wrote on Twitter 'The news we never wanted to
hear. Even in her last days, @MsEmmaHannigan was still blazing a trail.

Emma first revealed her battle with cancer back in 2007. She fought off the disease 10 times since then. Pic: Fran Veale

'Her book reached number one and she raised over 100k for @BreastCancerIre. Just extraordinary. Love and thoughts with Cian, Sacha and Kim. We
miss her light already. XX'

The Elaine Show on TV3, hosted by Elaine Crowley, a long-time friend of Emma's, also tweeted on Saturday.

Elaine Crowley had previously revealed that she would get a tattoo to remember her friend. Elaine, 40, got a unicorn inked in honour of Emma.

Emma first revealed that she was carrying the BRCA 1 cancer gene back in 2005.

She made the decision to have surgery to remove her breasts, ovaries and fallopian tubes to minimise her risk of getting cancer.

Elaine Crowley got inked while supporting Breast cancer Ireland. Pic: TV3

But in 2007, the young mum shared the news that she had been diagnosed with the disease.

In a heartfelt post on her blog a few weeks ago, Emma shared the news with her fans that her cancer was now terminal.

She told them that 'love' was screaming out at her.

Emma Hannigan was a bestselling author and a mum to two daughters. Pic: Collins

'Faced with very little time can I tell you what screams out at me? Love.

'Nothing else has much meaning anymore. Just the love I feel for the people I hold dear. My two babies (ok they both tower over me, but I'm still
allowed call them my babies) my husband, my parents, my family, my friends and readers.'

Breast Cancer Ireland, of which Emma was an ambassador, tweeted on Sunday: 'BCI wish to extend our deepest sympathies to the family of our
dear friend Emma Hannigan who lost her battle with cancer earlier today. RIP.'
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Irish author Emma Hannigan passes away following long battle with breast cancer
irishexaminer.com - 03/03/2018

Breast Cancer Ireland confirmed the news this afternoon and offered the sympathies to Emma's family and friends.

Emma revealed last month, in a post on her website, that she did not have long to live.

"The time that I knew was borrowed must be given back soon, so it seems," she wrote.

"The conversation I never wanted to have has been said.

"My medical team have thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues have now been exhausted.

"To say that I am heartbroken doesn't begin to cover it."

Emma wrote several best-selling books, including her most recent book Letters to my Daughters - which topped the Irish charts last month.

The mother-of-two has battled cancer ten times after discovering in 2006 she carries the BrCa1 gene, which increased her risk of developing breast
and ovarian cancer. She had her breasts and ovaries removed that year, but went on to develop cancer ten times in a decade.

Many people have taken to Twitter to express their sadness and to honour her memory.
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Irish radio star Georgie Crawford is battling breast cancer at age 32
evoke.ie - 02/03/2018

The mum of one learned that she had cancer after finding a lump while breast feeding her seven month old daughter Pia, and the SPIN 103.8 star
is urging young Irish women to get checked.

'I breastfed Pia for five months and when I was getting ready to go back to work I found a lump on my breast in the middle of the night,' Georgie
told the Irish Mirror.

'I was diagnosed with breast cancer the next week.'

The star admits that there is 'no cancer' history' in her family and that she was lucky to find it before it reached her lymph nodes.

Now, Georgie is urging young Irish mothers to make their health a priority, even if they are run ragged looking after a baby.

'When you first have a baby you are on the bottom of your to-do list, baby comes first, then your husband and you don't have a clue what you're
doing.'

'I was diagnosed in October and had surgery two weeks later to remove the cancer and I was really lucky it hadn't spread.'

Post surgery Georgie began 22 weeks of chemotherapy and four weeks of radiotherapy, for which she shaved her head.

She also took action and froze her eggs in the event she was left infertile.

'I had a few weeks while I healed from my surgery and did IVF so we have 14 embryos up in the Beacon.

'They told me there was an 80% chance after chemo that my fertility would come back but I couldn't risk it.'

Georgie is battling it out against a whole host of celebs for Battle Of The Stars in aid of Breast Cancer Ireland on April 14 at Dublin's Clayton Hotel.

For more information about getting your breasts checked, go to breastcheck.ie.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=21d27349-f3cf-4ba8-9e78-6e453fcb9ed9
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'I have no regrets, only that I have to leave right now'- Emma Hannigan's words read out at moving
service
independent.ie - 07/03/2018

Fr Gerry Bryne officiated at the service in Our Lady of Perpetual Succour Church, Foxrock this morning, where he read out the words prepared by
Emma. He was the chaplain at Blackrock Clinic and knew her throughout her caner journey.

Author Claudia Carroll arrives with a friend at Our Lady of Perpetual Succour Church, Foxrock for the funeral of best-selling author Emma Hannigan.
Photo: Steve Humphreys

In the speech she recalled her idyllic childhood, meeting her husband Cian and having her two children before settling in a house beside her
parents, and how she would talk to the members of her family every day.

"I hope you know I will be there in your hearts, and you will always be in mine," she said.

Model Alison Canavan arrives at Our Lady of Perpetual Succour Church, Foxrock for the funeral of best-selling author Emma Hannigan. Photo: Steve
Humphreys

She had a special message for her kids Sacha and Kim. "Keep dancing both you, keep having fun, be careful won't you. Never go out on our own,
and stay with a group."

Her wicker coffin was adorned with a picture of Emma, sparkly shoes, one of her books and an angel.

"Yes, life was great, surrounded by my family and so many great friends. I can hold my head up and say, I never had a day where I felt lonely, or as
if I had nobody to turn to. I never felt I was on my own.

"My cancer fight was up there for all to read on Facebook or through my blog.

"The peer to peer support I received there was priceless. I had such loyal readers and followers who took my hand and walked along by my side.

"To each person I met along my way, thank you. Thank you for helping to shape my life."

Mary Mitchell O'Connor arrives at Our Lady of Perpetual Succour Church, Foxrock for the funeral of best-selling author Emma Hannigan. Photo:
Steve Humphreys

"They say all things happen for a reason. I don't want to go looking over my shoulder or waving my fist in anger. That was never my style. But the
truth of the matter is this. I would never have wanted to go. There would never have been enough time. So I will try to be gracious about it," she said.

She said there is enough sadness, suffering and strife in the world. "Let the laughter be heard."

She said "let the sparkles break through."

Fr Byrne described her as a "bright star that rose high and sparked".

She had picked the music for the service herself, including Smile by Michael Jackson. A harpist and flutist played "She's Like the Wind" as her
coffin left the church.

Prayer of the Faithful were said for all those who cared for Emma all the years of her illness, her "other family" in the Blackrock Clinic.

The mourners were led by her devastated husband Cian, children, Sacha and Kim, parents Philip and Denise and her brother Timmy and sister-in-
law, Hilary.

Emma passed away last Saturday morning at the Blackrock Clinic following an 11-year-battle with cancer at the age of 45.

After the best-selling author recently revealed she did not have long to live, she turned her efforts to raising money for Breast Cancer Ireland.

The Wicklow native was the charity's ambassador.

Fr Byrne told mourners that over â‚¬125,000 has now been raised by their efforts.

There was a huge outpouring of support, when on social media on 16 February, Emma revealed that: "the time I knew was borrowed must be given
back soon, so it seems."

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=625ba9bb-f02c-4704-8274-05e9aeea799f


'Let the laughter be heard,' Emma Hannigan's funeral told
irishtimes.com - 07/03/2018

The writer Emma Hannigan, who died on March 3rd aged 45 after a long fight against breast cancer, bade farewell today to her family and friends,
and to the many fans of her writing.

Her packed funeral service in Dublin, which she devised down to the last detail, was infused with one simple message: the most important thing
above all else is love.

She entered the church of Our Lady of Perpetual Succour in Foxrock in a wicker coffin, graced with a spray of pink flowers, to the strains of the song
Smile, played on harp and flute.

There were no words but few of the 1,000 people there, many of them children from

St Gerard's School in Bray and Rathdown School in Glenageary, both attended by her own children, Sacha and Kim, could not but hear them in their
head.

Smile though your heart is aching Smile even though it's breaking... Her character and beauty shone from the cover of the missalette. There she sat,
on the floor, in washed blue jeans and a loose-fitting white blouse, bare feet crossed, red-painted toe nails, her head resting to one side, leaning on
one hand, a big smile on her face, red lips and shining eyes, trim blond hair.

It was a picture of femininity, worn with lightness and grace, of happiness and of warmth.

Ms Hannigan released her family - husband Cian, son Sacha and daughter Kim - from the burden of active participation in the funeral. Instead, she
asked Father Gerry Byrne, chaplain at the Blackrock Clinic, to officiate and, with him, chose exactly what would be said and read, and what would
be played.

Harpist Ãine NÃ Dhubhghaill and flautist Ellen Cranitch played the Cindy Lauper song Time After Time, On Eagle's Wings (with Fr Byrne reading the
words), Your Song by Elton John and She's Like The Wind (Patrick Swayze), and, before the final commendation, Michael Jackson's version of Smile
was sung.

As it was, the only other sound in the church was of gentle sobbing.

Ms Hannigan wrote her own eulogy. It was read by Fr Byrne.

In it, she thanked the many people who helped her in life and near death, and the many who were with her in all her long years fighting the
genetically-linked breast cancer to which she finally succumbed.

She wrote of her childhood, of the sibling rivalry with her brother Timmy, of training to be a chef and then a beauty therapist, of meeting Cian and
having children - "all my dreams had come true", as she said.

And then she wanted to be a Spice Girl, she wrote, before "the deadly cancer gene" struck.

Writing "took me away to wonderful places where no one was sick", as she put it.

To Sacha and Kim, she said "I hope you know that I will always be in your hearts and you will be in mine."

She did not subscribe formally to any religion, she said, but she "always had my angles" - among them the staff at the Blackrock Clinic.

In the only external contribution to the service, six of them stood on the altar as David Harkins' reflection She Is Gone was read by one, Missy.

But it was Emma Hannigan's own words that carried most weight and feeling.

"I can hold my head up and say that I never had a day where I felt lonely or as if I had nobody to turn to. I never felt on my own," she said in the
eulogy read by Fr Byrne.

"My cancer fight was up there for all to read on Facebook or through my blog. The peer to peer support that I received there was priceless. I had such
loyal readers and followers who took my hand and walked along by my side. I could go on and on forever and I wish I had the time but that's where
I am falling short.

"To each person I met along my way - thank you; thank you for helping to shape my life. I have no regrets, only that I have to leave right now. But
they say that all things happen for a reason. I don't want to go looking over my shoulder or waving my fist in anger. That was never my style. But the
truth of the matter is this: I would never have wanted to go, there would never have been enough time so I am trying to be gracious about it.

"I know it is practically illegal to champion all things pink in this all bustling world where being girlie can be mistaken for being stupid. But I would
like to be remembered as somebody who believes that fairies live at the bottom of the garden, that unicorns exist but they are simply shy and that
angles flutter on all of our shoulders.

"There is enough gray in the world already. Let the pink fluff and sparkles break through. There's enough sadness, suffering and strife. Let the
laughter be heard.

"Farewell. Look after each other. Be kind. Be happy. Be grateful. And most of all, be yourself. Life is short. It is so very, very precious and it's not a
dress rehearsal. So enjoy; eat chocolate, drink strong coffee, have a fabulous glass of wine and buy those clothes; walk in those high heels and let
world know that you are here to work hard and to play even harder. Thank you all for making my life so amazing. I'll watch over you and please
know that I am never truly gone. I will live on in the sparkles in your heart.

"Love always - Emma."

The funeral was attended by Capt Eoin Rochford representing President Mihael D Higgins. In welcoming Emma and the congregation, Fr Byrne
noted that as on Tuesday, the appeal for donations in her memory to Breast Cancer Ireland had reached â‚¬140,000.

Emma Hannigan, whose most recent book, Letters to my Daughters, is No 1 on the best seller list, was later laid to rest in Shanganagh Cemetery.

Writing "took me away to wonderful places where no one was sick, " Emma Hannigan told mourners at her funeral in a eulogy delivered by Fr Gerry
Byrne. Photograph: Cyril Byrne/THE IRISH TIMES.
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and to the many fans of her writing.
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above all else is love.
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Ms Hannigan wrote her own eulogy. It was read by Fr Byrne.

In it, she thanked the many people who helped her in life and near death, and the many who were with her in all her long years fighting the
genetically-linked breast cancer to which she finally succumbed.

She wrote of her childhood, of the sibling rivalry with her brother Timmy, of training to be a chef and then a beauty therapist, of meeting Cian and
having children - "all my dreams had come true", as she said.

And then she wanted to be a Spice Girl, she wrote, before "the deadly cancer gene" struck.

Writing "took me away to wonderful places where no one was sick", as she put it.

To Sacha and Kim, she said "I hope you know that I will always be in your hearts and you will be in mine."

She did not subscribe formally to any religion, she said, but she "always had my angles" - among them the staff at the Blackrock Clinic.

In the only external contribution to the service, six of them stood on the altar as David Harkins' reflection She Is Gone was read by one, Missy.

But it was Emma Hannigan's own words that carried most weight and feeling.

"I can hold my head up and say that I never had a day where I felt lonely or as if I had nobody to turn to. I never felt on my own," she said in the
eulogy read by Fr Byrne.

"My cancer fight was up there for all to read on Facebook or through my blog. The peer to peer support that I received there was priceless. I had such
loyal readers and followers who took my hand and walked along by my side. I could go on and on forever and I wish I had the time but that's where
I am falling short.

"To each person I met along my way - thank you; thank you for helping to shape my life. I have no regrets, only that I have to leave right now. But
they say that all things happen for a reason. I don't want to go looking over my shoulder or waving my fist in anger. That was never my style. But the
truth of the matter is this: I would never have wanted to go, there would never have been enough time so I am trying to be gracious about it.

"I know it is practically illegal to champion all things pink in this all bustling world where being girlie can be mistaken for being stupid. But I would
like to be remembered as somebody who believes that fairies live at the bottom of the garden, that unicorns exist but they are simply shy and that
angles flutter on all of our shoulders.

"There is enough gray in the world already. Let the pink fluff and sparkles break through. There's enough sadness, suffering and strife. Let the
laughter be heard.

"Farewell. Look after each other. Be kind. Be happy. Be grateful. And most of all, be yourself. Life is short. It is so very, very precious and it's not a
dress rehearsal. So enjoy; eat chocolate, drink strong coffee, have a fabulous glass of wine and buy those clothes; walk in those high heels and let
world know that you are here to work hard and to play even harder. Thank you all for making my life so amazing. I'll watch over you and please
know that I am never truly gone. I will live on in the sparkles in your heart.

"Love always - Emma."

The funeral was attended by Capt Eoin Rochford representing President Mihael D Higgins. In welcoming Emma and the congregation, Fr Byrne
noted that as on Tuesday, the appeal for donations in her memory to Breast Cancer Ireland had reached â‚¬140,000.

Emma Hannigan, whose most recent book, Letters to my Daughters, is No 1 on the best seller list, was later laid to rest in Shanganagh Cemetery.

Writing "took me away to wonderful places where no one was sick, " Emma Hannigan told mourners at her funeral in a eulogy delivered by Fr Gerry
Byrne. Photograph: Cyril Byrne/THE IRISH TIMES.



'I will live on in the sparkles in your heart', Emma Hannigan's funeral told
irishexaminer.com - 07/03/2018

Emma was laid to rest in in Shanganagh Cemetery, Shankill after a funeral service in Our Lady of Perpetual Succour Church, Foxrock.

She is survived by her husband, Cian, children Sacha and Kim, parents Philip and Denise, and her brother Timmy.

Songs played at the funeral service included Cyndy Lauper's'Time After Time', Elton John's 'Your Song', and the psalm 'Eagle's Wings'.

The service was attended by members of the media industry and fellow authors, including Claudia Carroll, Lorraine Keane, Aisling O'Loughlin and
former model Alison Canavan.

She wrote her own eulogy, which was read by Fr Gerry Byrne.

"I hope you know that I will always be in your hearts and you will be in mine," she told her children.

She thanked her family, friends and readers for their support during her cancer fight.

"I can hold my head up and say that I never had a day where I felt lonely or as if I had nobody to turn to. I never felt on my own.

"My cancer fight was up there for all to read on Facebook or through my blog. The peer to peer support that I received there was priceless. I had such
loyal readers and followers who took my hand and walked along by my side. I could go on and on forever and I wish I had the time but that's where
I am falling short.

"To each person I met along my way - thank you; thank you for helping to shape my life. I have no regrets, only that I have to leave right now. But
they say that all things happen for a reason. I don't want to go looking over my shoulder or waving my fist in anger. That was never my style. But the
truth of the matter is this: I would never have wanted to go, there would never have been enough time so I am trying to be gracious about it.

"I know it is practically illegal to champion all things pink in this all bustling world where being girlie can be mistaken for being stupid. But I would
like to be remembered as somebody who believes that fairies live at the bottom of the garden, that unicorns exist but they are simply shy and that
angles flutter on all of our shoulders.

"There is enough gray in the world already. Let the pink fluff and sparkles break through. There's enough sadness, suffering and strife. Let the
laughter be heard.

"Farewell. Look after each other. Be kind. Be happy. Be grateful. And most of all, be yourself. Life is short. It is so very, very precious and it's not a
dress rehearsal. So enjoy; eat chocolate, drink strong coffee, have a fabulous glass of wine and buy those clothes; walk in those high heels and let
world know that you are here to work hard and to play even harder. Thank you all for making my life so amazing. I'll watch over you and please
know that I am never truly gone. I will live on in the sparkles in your heart.

"Love always - Emma."

Emma passed away on March 3 at the Blackrock Clinic.

In the final days of her life, Emma helped to raise funds for Breast Cancer Ireland. Fr Byrne confirmed the total had reached â‚¬140,000 yesterday.

Her last book to be published, Letters to my Daughter, was released last month and topped the Irish book charts.

Many sellers donated the profits of its sale to charity after the announcement of Emma's terminal cancer diagnosis.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=5243f285-7024-4179-8493-86436d6f5bac


'I will live on in the sparkles in your heart', Emma Hannigan's funeral told
breakingnews.ie - 07/03/2018

Emma was laid to rest in in Shanganagh Cemetery, Shankill after a funeral service in Our Lady of Perpetual Succour Church, Foxrock.

She is survived by her husband, Cian, children Sacha and Kim, parents Philip and Denise, and her brother Timmy.

Songs played at the funeral service included Cyndy Lauper's'Time After Time', Elton John's 'Your Song', and the psalm 'Eagle's Wings'.

The service was attended by members of the media industry and fellow authors, including Claudia Carroll, Lorraine Keane, Aisling O'Loughlin and
former model Alison Canavan.

She wrote her own eulogy, which was read by Fr Gerry Byrne.

"I hope you know that I will always be in your hearts and you will be in mine," she told her children.

An extraordinarily beautiful service for Angel Emma Hannigan this morning. I've never seen anything like it. Beautiful music, laughter, tears and
Emma in her own words. Love to her family. X

- MaÃ¯a Dunphy (@MaiaDunphy) March 7, 2018

She thanked her family, friends and readers for their support during her cancer fight.

"I can hold my head up and say that I never had a day where I felt lonely or as if I had nobody to turn to. I never felt on my own.

"My cancer fight was up there for all to read on Facebook or through my blog. The peer to peer support that I received there was priceless.

"I had such loyal readers and followers who took my hand and walked along by my side. I could go on and on forever and I wish I had the time but
that's where I am falling short.

"To each person I met along my way - thank you; thank you for helping to shape my life. I have no regrets, only that I have to leave right now. But
they say that all things happen for a reason.

"I don't want to go looking over my shoulder or waving my fist in anger. That was never my style.

"But the truth of the matter is this: I would never have wanted to go, there would never have been enough time so I am trying to be gracious about it.

"I know it is practically illegal to champion all things pink in this all bustling world where being girlie can be mistaken for being stupid.

"But I would like to be remembered as somebody who believes that fairies live at the bottom of the garden, that unicorns exist but they are simply
shy and that angels flutter on all of our shoulders.

"There is enough gray in the world already. Let the pink fluff and sparkles break through. There's enough sadness, suffering and strife. Let the
laughter be heard.

"Farewell. Look after each other. Be kind. Be happy. Be grateful. And most of all, be yourself. Life is short. It is so very, very precious and it's not a
dress rehearsal.

"So enjoy; eat chocolate, drink strong coffee, have a fabulous glass of wine and buy those clothes; walk in those high heels and let world know that
you are here to work hard and to play even harder.

"Thank you all for making my life so amazing. I'll watch over you and please know that I am never truly gone. I will live on in the sparkles in your
heart.

"Love always - Emma."

Emma passed away on March 3 at the Blackrock Clinic.

In the final days of her life, Emma helped to raise funds for Breast Cancer Ireland. Fr Byrne confirmed the total had reached â‚¬140,000 yesterday.

We are overwhelmed at the support received for our dear friend & Ambassador, @MsEmmaHannigan in reaching her target of â‚¬100,000. These
funds will continue to support our pioneering research. We are determined to transform the landscape of this disease. #HelpEmmaHelpOthers
pic.twitter.com/cCRwQEE65D

- BreastCancerIreland (@BreastCancerIre) February 28, 2018

Her last book to be published, Letters to my Daughter, was released last month and topped the Irish book charts.

Many sellers donated the profits of its sale to charity after the announcement of Emma's terminal cancer diagnosis.

Emma Hannigan's son, Sacha, at the funeral. Photos: Colin Keegan, Collins Dublin..

The Mass booklet.

Actress and author, Claudia Carroll.

Mary Mitchell O'Connor TD.

Former model Alison Canavan.

Lorraine Keane.

Emma Hannigan's father, Philip is consoled.

Aisling O'Loughlin.
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Emma passed away on March 3 at the Blackrock Clinic.

In the final days of her life, Emma helped to raise funds for Breast Cancer Ireland. Fr Byrne confirmed the total had reached â‚¬140,000 yesterday.
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Emma Hannigan's son, Sacha, at the funeral. Photos: Colin Keegan, Collins Dublin..

The Mass booklet.

Actress and author, Claudia Carroll.

Mary Mitchell O'Connor TD.

Former model Alison Canavan.

Lorraine Keane.

Emma Hannigan's father, Philip is consoled.

Aisling O'Loughlin.



'I will live on in the sparkles in your heart', Emma Hannigan's funeral told
eveningecho.ie - 07/03/2018

Emma Hannigan's son, Sacha, at the funeral. Photos: Colin Keegan, Collins Dublin.

Emma was laid to rest in in Shanganagh Cemetery, Shankill after a funeral service in Our Lady of Perpetual Succour Church, Foxrock.

She is survived by her husband, Cian, children Sacha and Kim, parents Philip and Denise, and her brother Timmy.

Songs played at the funeral service included Cyndy Lauper's'Time After Time', Elton John's 'Your Song', and the psalm 'Eagle's Wings'.

The Mass booklet

The service was attended by members of the media industry and fellow authors, including Claudia Carroll, Lorraine Keane, Aisling O'Loughlin and
former model Alison Canavan.

She wrote her own eulogy, which was read by Fr Gerry Byrne.

"I hope you know that I will always be in your hearts and you will be in mine," she told her children.

She thanked her family, friends and readers for their support during her cancer fight.

"I can hold my head up and say that I never had a day where I felt lonely or as if I had nobody to turn to. I never felt on my own.

Actress and author, Claudia Carroll

"My cancer fight was up there for all to read on Facebook or through my blog. The peer to peer support that I received there was priceless. I had such
loyal readers and followers who took my hand and walked along by my side. I could go on and on forever and I wish I had the time but that's where
I am falling short.

Mary Mitchell O'Connor TD

"To each person I met along my way - thank you; thank you for helping to shape my life. I have no regrets, only that I have to leave right now. But
they say that all things happen for a reason. I don't want to go looking over my shoulder or waving my fist in anger. That was never my style. But the
truth of the matter is this: I would never have wanted to go, there would never have been enough time so I am trying to be gracious about it.

Former model Alison Canavan

"I know it is practically illegal to champion all things pink in this all bustling world where being girlie can be mistaken for being stupid. But I would
like to be remembered as somebody who believes that fairies live at the bottom of the garden, that unicorns exist but they are simply shy and that
angles flutter on all of our shoulders.

"There is enough gray in the world already. Let the pink fluff and sparkles break through. There's enough sadness, suffering and strife. Let the
laughter be heard.

Lorraine Keane

"Farewell. Look after each other. Be kind. Be happy. Be grateful. And most of all, be yourself. Life is short. It is so very, very precious and it's not a
dress rehearsal. So enjoy; eat chocolate, drink strong coffee, have a fabulous glass of wine and buy those clothes; walk in those high heels and let
world know that you are here to work hard and to play even harder. Thank you all for making my life so amazing. I'll watch over you and please
know that I am never truly gone. I will live on in the sparkles in your heart.

"Love always - Emma."

Emma Hannigan's father, Philip is consoled

Emma passed away on March 3 at the Blackrock Clinic.

In the final days of her life, Emma helped to raise funds for Breast Cancer Ireland. Fr Byrne confirmed the total had reached â‚¬140,000 yesterday.
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Emma Hannigan's funeral told to 'eat chocolate, drink wine and buy those clothes'
evoke.ie - 07/03/2018

The bubbly mother-of-two who fought a public battle with breast cancer, died on 3rd March at the Blackrock Clinic after and 11 year battle with
breast cancer.

Emma who had written 13 books had revealed last month that she was coming to the end of her long battle with the deadly disease which began
in 2007.

Hundreds attended her funeral mass in Our Lady of Perpetual Succour Church, Foxrock, South Dublin today.

The chief mourners were her heartbroken husband Cian and her children Sacha and Kim as well as her parents Philip and Denise, brother Timmy
and sister-in-law Hilary.

The congregation had been told that Emma did not want any pressure put on her family to say any readings or speeches at her funeral, however,
the medical staff from the Nightingale Oncolougy Team at Blackrock offered to say prayers of the faithful.

The church heard from a lengthy letter Emma wrote before she died saying 'she never would have wanted to go and wanted to be gracious about it.'

She also explained that her battled with cancer was 'out of her control' and reminded everyone that life is short so 'wear those high heels.'

'Breast cancer came thundering down the corridors of our lives. I discovered that I carried this potentially deadly cancer gene so I did everything in
my power to stop the beast but multiple surgeries proved to be too little too late.'

'In 2007 cancer hit for the first time. I decided not to fight it in silence however, instead that I stood up and talked on the Late Late Show, Ireland AM
the Saturday night show, Midday and radio shows across the country and anywhere else that would listen to me. I became an Ambassador for
breast cancer Ireland and loved my time with Aisling and Sam and all the incredible people I met along that path.

'All the while the books kept coming talked to the headscarf that chartered my own long fight with cancer. But the rest were fiction stories that took
me away to wonderful places where nobody was sick, I could make fictitious friends. Each title brought fresh pride and allowed me to hold down a
job which was a good thing because god knows we needed the money. After all, as a Grade A shopaholic with a firm belief that a girl can never
have enough shoes or handbags.

'Behind the scenes our home life ticked along just like anyone else's. I did my best to stop the cancer from taking over and made the most of the
good times that we were afforded. I never took a day for granted. I never took a day for granted.

'I always had my angels to mind me I spoke to them and begged them to give me more time.

'No matter how bad things got or how sick I was it never deterred me from fighting. I had so much to gain by sticking around. My toddlers turned to
teenagers and our relationship took on a whole new role. We enjoyed days out, dinners out and lots of wonderful holidays together. But even though
they lived next door mum and dad were the first people I called each day. Dad would be at the office and mum at home. And often walked through
mum's front door and into her kitchen while still speaking to her on the phone. '

Emma described herself as "lazy as sin" and the only reason she went swimming was so she could enjoy "more chocolate" afterwards.

A pair of her gold coloured high heel shoes were brought to the alter during the offertory procession while some of her favourite songs echoed
throughout the packed church including Michael Jackson's Smile and She's like the Wind by Patrick Swayze.

Her husband Cian whom she had been married to for twenty years had posted a tribute to his "soul mate" on Facebook after she passed away
saying "Today, my Emma found peace. She bravely fought a battle against a foe with no mercy.

'Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known.

'She loved her family, loved her friends, and she left a trail of glitter and joy throughout her life ¦ with of course added tinsel at Christmas.'

Emma signed off her letter by saying she 'could go on and on forever and I wish I had the time but that's where I am falling short.'

'To each person I met along my way thank you. Thank you for helping to shape my life I have no regrets only that I have to leave right now but they
say all things happen for a reason I don't want to go looking over my shoulder or waiving my fist in anger that was never my style.

'But the truth of the matter is this I would never have wanted to go. There would never have been enough time, so I will try to be gracious about it. I
know it is practically illegal to champion all things pink in this ball busting world where being girly can be mistaken for being stupid. But I would
like to be remembered as somebody who believes that fairies live in the bottom of the garden that unicorns exist and are simply shy and that
angels flutter on all of our shoulders.

'There is enough grey in the world already let the pink fluff and sparkles break through there's enough sadness suffering and strife, let the laughter
be heard. Farewell look after each other be kind, be happy be grateful and most of all be yourself.

'Life is short it is so very very precious and it is not a dress rehearsal so enjoy each chocolate, drink strong coffee have a fabulous glass of wine and
buy those clothes. Walk in those high heels and let the world know that you're here work hard but to play even harder, thank you all for making my
life so amazing. I'll watch over you and please know that I am never truly gone that I live on in the sparkles in your heart love always Emma.'

Emma's made her final journey to Shanganagh Cemetery in Skankill for burial.

by Alison O'Reilly

The funeral of Emma Hannigan. Pic: Collins.
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Mourners hears heartbreaking last words of Irish author Emma Hannigan at Dublin funeral
irishmirror.ie - 07/03/2018

Heartbroken mourners said their last goodbye to author Emma Hannigan at her funeral today.

The 45-year-old mum of two revealed she had terminal cancer last month and sadly passed away on Saturday.

She was laid to rest today after her funeral mass in Our Lady of Perpetual Succour Church in Foxrock, Co Dublin.

Mourners heard how she had "no regrets, only that I have to leave right now", in her last words read by Fr Gerry Byrne.

"I hope you know I will be there in your hearts, and you will always be in mine," Independent.ie reports.

In a special message to her kids, Emma wrote: "Keep dancing both of you, keep having fun, be careful won't you."

After announcing her tragic news, Emma Hannigan launched a fundraising campaign for Breast Cancer Ireland, of which she was an ambassador.

The goal of raising â‚¬100,000 was reached in 10 days - a sum she vowed to reach for BCI.

More than â‚¬125,000 has now been raised.

Emma Hannigan's remains are carried from church (Image: Collins).

Emma Hannigan's remains, including a photograph of her, one of her books and a pair of shoes in the hearse pictured at her funeral (Image:
Collins).
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'I'm heartbroken': Irish author Emma Hannigan laid to rest following 11-year battle with cancer
thejournal.ie - 07/03/2018

THE FUNERAL OF Irish author Emma Hannigan has taken place in Dublin this afternoon.

Hannigan passed away last Saturday at Blackrock Clinic at the age of 45 following a long battle with cancer.

Her funeral took place at Our Lady of Perpetual Succour Church, Foxrock, Dublin earlier today. The service was followed by a burial in Shanganagh
Cemetery, Shankhill.

Hannigan's is survived by husband Cian, children Sacha and Kim, loving parents Philip and Denise, and brother Timmy.

She revealed less than two weeks ago in a blog post that her 11-year battle with the disease had become terminal.

"My medical team have thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues have now been exhausted," Hannigan wrote.

"To say that I'm heartbroken doesn't begin to cover it," she said.

Source: Sam Boal via Rolling News

Hannigan's announcement two weeks ago had led to a number of her writer colleagues to join forces in a bid to push her latest novel, Letters to my
Daughters, published on 9 February, to the top spot on the bestseller list.

Emma Hannigan was first diagnosed with the disease in 2007. She went on to battle cancer a harrowing 10 times.

Her family is asking for people to make a donation to Breast Cancer Ireland by texting CURE to 50300.
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'My only regret is that I have to leave now' - Emma Hannigan in her own words
irishtimes.com - 07/03/2018

Emma Hannigan wrote the words she wished to have spoken about her at her funeral on Wednesday in Foxrock, Co Dublin. The eulogy was read at
her request by F r Gerry Byrne, chaplain at the Blackrock Clinic.

This is what she said, with one or two small edits: Firstly, I would like to thank Father Gerry for taking on this task today. I didn't want any one of my
family having the pressure of standing up and speaking. So Gerry kindly and graciously agreed to take the baton from me.

He has been my friend over the years. We have had the best laughs, chats and doggy-driven discussions as we shared the trials and tribulations of
Ned Byrne [a character in Ms Hannigan's latest book] and our darling Herbiedoodle [Emma's family dog].

I've made a living out of words. I've never suffered from writer's block. But now as I sit in my hospital bed, knowing that the sands of time are
seeping away from me, I'm struggling knowing where to begin.

How do I find the words to say what I really want to say? How do I share what is nestled in my heart as it slowly breaks?

Now I will put on my big girl pants and get the job done. Just a few words from me to you before I go...

One thing is glaringly obvious: when it all comes down to the wire, all that matters is love and the people who have made my life worthwhile.

I was incredibly fortunate to have an idyllic childhood. I grew up in Bray and went to St Gerard's School from beginning to end. Mum was a
Montessori teacher and ran her little school from our converted garage at home while Dad built Hard Metal, his engineering empire.

With my older brother Timmy, we bundled along and I never remember a day of hardship or strife. It has been well documented that Timmy tried to
do away with me once or twice but thankfully I survived.

I don't actually remember him pushing my pram down a very steep hill where I crashed and rolled into the brambles and was found astonishingly
unscathed. I do know that we fought like cats growing up to the extent that Mum would calmly push us out into the back garden and lock the doors.

Eventually, we'd say we were sorry and once she was certain the fighting was over, she wordlessly and silently let us back inside. Job done;
discipline, '70s style...

Right to stand up

I was always encouraged to express myself to be heard. I had it instilled in me that it was right to stand up and to fight for what I thought was
important and I thought that speaking my mind was normal and I never failed to do so.

I loved school as a little person but found it stifling and limiting by the time I did the Leaving Cert. When are they going to change the system that's
all about regurgitating reams of information with no rewards for creative minds or a sparkling personality? As the final exam was done, I was more
than ready to enter the real world and all that it had to offer.

I always knew I wanted to be a chef so I skipped happily down to Ballymaloe, did a cookery course and worked in a kitchen for a couple of years.

I returned to Bray and set up a catering company and cooked for anybody who wanted to be fed. After a few years of far too much hard labour for
not nearly enough money, I hung up my apron and did a business course...

It soon became apparent that the corporate world and I were not the best fit. I missed the buzz of dealing with people and thought beauty therapy
might be the answer.

I studied at night, got my diploma and, although I did enjoy removing hair from stranger's bits, it was not my calling in life.

During this time, Timmy and I finally put our sibling rivalry aside and decided that we didn't hate each other after all. Instead of fighting with my
brother in the garden, I followed him through every nightclub door from Belfast to Cork, and being related to Mr Spring was pretty special and I
idolised him along with every skanger on the underground dancefloors...

At the tender age of 23, I was ready to give up on men, deciding that you were all a shower of losers.

Minding my own business

But they say that love comes along when you least expect it. And so in February 1997, I was at the Pod in Harcourt Street, minding my own
business, when a well thought up chat-up line, clearly well polished, came my way. 'Hey, I remember you from Gerard's'.

We recognised each other from school but we'd never spoken to each other. But there must have been magic in the air that night because Cian and
I came together and we never looked back.

Everything seems to take on a life of its own. Within three weeks, we were living together, within a year we were engaged and six months later, we
were married. We were simply meant to be together.

Not long after we were married, we went to Paris together for the weekend and for the first time in our relationship, we sat down to do some
planning. We decided we wouldn't have children for a few years. Instead, we'd spend time to see the world while building sparkling careers that
would set us all up for life.

Two weeks later, I found out I was pregnant.

We figured that plans were not for us after all and we decided to let life meander whatever way it resolved to take.

In January 2000, our darling son Sacha graced us with his presence. We hadn't the first clue what to do with a baby but miraculously, he survived
his first year.

A year and a half later, Kim made our family complete.

All my dreams had come true. I had a loving husband and two perfect children, one of each flavour.

We eventually got planning permission and built out home next to my parents in Bray and began out lives as a family of four. Cian worked day and
night while I was lucky enough to be able to stay at home and mind my precious babies. Marie was always there to come and babysit and has been
a rock solid part of our lives ever since.

By the time both Sasha and Kim were happily settled in Gerard's, I was at a personal crossroads: what did I want, what did I really want? Yes, in
truth, I wanted to be a Spice Girl but seeing as those jobs were already taken, I had to think of something else.

As it turned out, the decision was made for me, taken out of my control. BRCA1, standing for breast cancer, came trundling down the corridor of our
lives.

I discovered that I carried this potentially deadly cancer gene, so I did everything in my power to stop the beats. But multiple surgeries proved to be
too little, too late.

In 2007, cancer hit for the first time. I decided not to fight in silence, however. Instead, I stood up and talked - on the Late Late Show, Ireland am,
the Saturday Night Show, midday on radio shows across the country and anywhere else that would listen to me. I became an ambassador for Breast
Cancer Ireland and loved my time with Aisling and Sam and all the incredible people I met along that path.

All the while, the books kept coming - Talk to the Headscarf, which charted my own long fight with cancer, but the rest were fiction. Stories that took
me away to wonderful places where nobody was sick [and] I could make fictitious friends.

Each title brought fresh life and allowed me to hold down the job, which was a good thing because, God knows, we needed the money. After all, I
was a great shopaholic with a firm belief that a girl can never have enough shoes or handbags.

Behind the scenes, our home life ticked along, just like anyone else's. I did my best to stop the cancer from taking over and made the most of the
good times that we were afforded. I never took a day for granted.

I didn't follow any formal religion but I always had my angels to mind me. I spoke to them and begged them to give me more time with my loved
ones.

Along with his team, Dr David Fennelly, aka St David, minded me and went above and beyond the call of duty. The team at Blackrock Clinic
became my other family.

My car went there and back on auto pilot and I can never thank them enough for what they did for me. They kept me going and they helped me to
wage the war against cancer so that I could get on with living. No matter how bad things got or how sick I was, it never deterred me from fighting.

Why should it? I had so much to gain by sticking around - [the children] turned to teenagers and our relationship took on a whole new role. We
enjoyed days out, dinners out and lots of wonderful holidays together.

And even though they lived next door, Mum and Dad were the first people I called each day. Dad would be at the office and Mum would be home. I
would often walk through Mum's front door and into the kitchen while speaking to her on the phone.

... Cian would call [and] we probably had the same conversation, word for word, each morning but I will miss it so. And though the kids were in
school, I still got a steady stream of messages from them during the day. In between classes, I assume.

So suffice it to say, there was a constant line of communication between us and that set me up for whatever else life threw in my direction. If I had
one wish, it would be that I could bring my phone with me so that we could all text forever.

I know how hard it is going to be to break our wonderful habit but I hope you know that I will be there in your hearts and you will always be in mine.

The nightclubs and the parties for Cian and I have now begun in earnest for Sacha and Kim. Both have thrown themselves so beautifully into the
social scene that Dublin has to offer.

Keep dancing both of you; keep having fun but be careful, won't you? Never go out on your own and stay with a group.

Connemara became a firm fixture on the map of our lives. Several years ago, my Mum and Dad bought a house there. It's the most wonderfully
unspoilt and rugged part of Ireland. And we created such gorgeous memories here.

Herbiedoodle, our great big cuddly teddy-bear of a dog, loved nothing more than being brought there. Watching him roll, the colour of his coat
almost amalgamating with the sand, made the long hard journey, with several pit stops along the way, made it worth while.

Anyone who knows me well, knows that I am as lazy as sin. Me and exercise go together like oil and water. And the only reason I swim is so I can
eat more chocolate and still fit into my jeans.

But nobody got me up and out like Herbie. He'd come over and give me that look, from under his long eyelashes, begging me to move, and all it
took was the sentence 'does Herbie want a walk?' and the leaping and bounding would being as he bounced and tear around in a circle while
wagging his tail with such violence that he could possibly have taken out a small village with the excitement.

He was probably right about that

Our favourite haunts were Powerscourt river walk or Bray seafront where he figures everyone was there purely to see him and he was probably right
about that.

Yes, life was great - surrounded by my family and so many great friends.

I can hold my head up and say that I never had a day where I felt lonely or as if I had nobody to turn to. I never felt on my own.

My cancer fight was up there for all to read on Facebook or through my blog. The peer to peer support that I received there was priceless. I had such
loyal readers and followers who took my hand and walked along by my side. I could go on and on forever and I wish I had the time but that's where
I am falling short.

To each person I met along my way - thank you; thank you for helping to shape my life.

I have no regrets, only that I have to leave right now.

But they say that all things happen for a reason. I don't want to go looking over my shoulder or waving my fist in anger. That was never my style. But
the truth of the matter is this: I would never have wanted to go, there would never have been enough time so I am trying to be gracious about it.

I know it is practically illegal to champion all things pink in this all bustling world where being girlie can be mistaken for being stupid. But I would
like to be remembered as somebody who believes that fairies live at the bottom of the garden, that unicorns exist but they are simply shy and that
angels flutter on all of our shoulders.

There is enough gray in the world already. Let the pink fluff and sparkles break through. There's enough sadness, suffering and strife. Let the
laughter be heard.

Farewell. Look after each other. Be kind. Be happy. Be grateful. And most of all, be yourself.

Life is short. It is so very, very precious and it's not a dress rehearsal. So enjoy; eat chocolate, drink strong coffee, have a fabulous glass of wine and
buy those clothes; walk in those high heels and let world know that you are here to work hard and to play even harder.

Thank you all for making my life so amazing. I'll watch over you and please know that I am never truly gone. I will live on in the sparkles in your
heart.

Love always - Emma.

Author Emma Hannigan's husband Cian, with blue tie, watches as her remains are carried from Our Lady of Perpetual Succour Church, Foxrock, on
Wednesday afternoon. Photograph: Colin Keegan/Collins Dublin.
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He has been my friend over the years. We have had the best laughs, chats and doggy-driven discussions as we shared the trials and tribulations of
Ned Byrne [a character in Ms Hannigan's latest book] and our darling Herbiedoodle [Emma's family dog].

I've made a living out of words. I've never suffered from writer's block. But now as I sit in my hospital bed, knowing that the sands of time are
seeping away from me, I'm struggling knowing where to begin.

How do I find the words to say what I really want to say? How do I share what is nestled in my heart as it slowly breaks?

Now I will put on my big girl pants and get the job done. Just a few words from me to you before I go...

One thing is glaringly obvious: when it all comes down to the wire, all that matters is love and the people who have made my life worthwhile.

I was incredibly fortunate to have an idyllic childhood. I grew up in Bray and went to St Gerard's School from beginning to end. Mum was a
Montessori teacher and ran her little school from our converted garage at home while Dad built Hard Metal, his engineering empire.

With my older brother Timmy, we bundled along and I never remember a day of hardship or strife. It has been well documented that Timmy tried to
do away with me once or twice but thankfully I survived.

I don't actually remember him pushing my pram down a very steep hill where I crashed and rolled into the brambles and was found astonishingly
unscathed. I do know that we fought like cats growing up to the extent that Mum would calmly push us out into the back garden and lock the doors.

Eventually, we'd say we were sorry and once she was certain the fighting was over, she wordlessly and silently let us back inside. Job done;
discipline, '70s style...

Right to stand up

I was always encouraged to express myself to be heard. I had it instilled in me that it was right to stand up and to fight for what I thought was
important and I thought that speaking my mind was normal and I never failed to do so.

I loved school as a little person but found it stifling and limiting by the time I did the Leaving Cert. When are they going to change the system that's
all about regurgitating reams of information with no rewards for creative minds or a sparkling personality? As the final exam was done, I was more
than ready to enter the real world and all that it had to offer.

I always knew I wanted to be a chef so I skipped happily down to Ballymaloe, did a cookery course and worked in a kitchen for a couple of years.

I returned to Bray and set up a catering company and cooked for anybody who wanted to be fed. After a few years of far too much hard labour for
not nearly enough money, I hung up my apron and did a business course...

It soon became apparent that the corporate world and I were not the best fit. I missed the buzz of dealing with people and thought beauty therapy
might be the answer.

I studied at night, got my diploma and, although I did enjoy removing hair from stranger's bits, it was not my calling in life.

During this time, Timmy and I finally put our sibling rivalry aside and decided that we didn't hate each other after all. Instead of fighting with my
brother in the garden, I followed him through every nightclub door from Belfast to Cork, and being related to Mr Spring was pretty special and I
idolised him along with every skanger on the underground dancefloors...

At the tender age of 23, I was ready to give up on men, deciding that you were all a shower of losers.

Minding my own business

But they say that love comes along when you least expect it. And so in February 1997, I was at the Pod in Harcourt Street, minding my own
business, when a well thought up chat-up line, clearly well polished, came my way. 'Hey, I remember you from Gerard's'.

We recognised each other from school but we'd never spoken to each other. But there must have been magic in the air that night because Cian and
I came together and we never looked back.

Everything seems to take on a life of its own. Within three weeks, we were living together, within a year we were engaged and six months later, we
were married. We were simply meant to be together.

Not long after we were married, we went to Paris together for the weekend and for the first time in our relationship, we sat down to do some
planning. We decided we wouldn't have children for a few years. Instead, we'd spend time to see the world while building sparkling careers that
would set us all up for life.

Two weeks later, I found out I was pregnant.

We figured that plans were not for us after all and we decided to let life meander whatever way it resolved to take.

In January 2000, our darling son Sacha graced us with his presence. We hadn't the first clue what to do with a baby but miraculously, he survived
his first year.

A year and a half later, Kim made our family complete.

All my dreams had come true. I had a loving husband and two perfect children, one of each flavour.

We eventually got planning permission and built out home next to my parents in Bray and began out lives as a family of four. Cian worked day and
night while I was lucky enough to be able to stay at home and mind my precious babies. Marie was always there to come and babysit and has been
a rock solid part of our lives ever since.

By the time both Sasha and Kim were happily settled in Gerard's, I was at a personal crossroads: what did I want, what did I really want? Yes, in
truth, I wanted to be a Spice Girl but seeing as those jobs were already taken, I had to think of something else.

As it turned out, the decision was made for me, taken out of my control. BRCA1, standing for breast cancer, came trundling down the corridor of our
lives.

I discovered that I carried this potentially deadly cancer gene, so I did everything in my power to stop the beats. But multiple surgeries proved to be
too little, too late.

In 2007, cancer hit for the first time. I decided not to fight in silence, however. Instead, I stood up and talked - on the Late Late Show, Ireland am,
the Saturday Night Show, midday on radio shows across the country and anywhere else that would listen to me. I became an ambassador for Breast
Cancer Ireland and loved my time with Aisling and Sam and all the incredible people I met along that path.

All the while, the books kept coming - Talk to the Headscarf, which charted my own long fight with cancer, but the rest were fiction. Stories that took
me away to wonderful places where nobody was sick [and] I could make fictitious friends.

Each title brought fresh life and allowed me to hold down the job, which was a good thing because, God knows, we needed the money. After all, I
was a great shopaholic with a firm belief that a girl can never have enough shoes or handbags.

Behind the scenes, our home life ticked along, just like anyone else's. I did my best to stop the cancer from taking over and made the most of the
good times that we were afforded. I never took a day for granted.

I didn't follow any formal religion but I always had my angels to mind me. I spoke to them and begged them to give me more time with my loved
ones.

Along with his team, Dr David Fennelly, aka St David, minded me and went above and beyond the call of duty. The team at Blackrock Clinic
became my other family.

My car went there and back on auto pilot and I can never thank them enough for what they did for me. They kept me going and they helped me to
wage the war against cancer so that I could get on with living. No matter how bad things got or how sick I was, it never deterred me from fighting.

Why should it? I had so much to gain by sticking around - [the children] turned to teenagers and our relationship took on a whole new role. We
enjoyed days out, dinners out and lots of wonderful holidays together.

And even though they lived next door, Mum and Dad were the first people I called each day. Dad would be at the office and Mum would be home. I
would often walk through Mum's front door and into the kitchen while speaking to her on the phone.

... Cian would call [and] we probably had the same conversation, word for word, each morning but I will miss it so. And though the kids were in
school, I still got a steady stream of messages from them during the day. In between classes, I assume.

So suffice it to say, there was a constant line of communication between us and that set me up for whatever else life threw in my direction. If I had
one wish, it would be that I could bring my phone with me so that we could all text forever.

I know how hard it is going to be to break our wonderful habit but I hope you know that I will be there in your hearts and you will always be in mine.

The nightclubs and the parties for Cian and I have now begun in earnest for Sacha and Kim. Both have thrown themselves so beautifully into the
social scene that Dublin has to offer.

Keep dancing both of you; keep having fun but be careful, won't you? Never go out on your own and stay with a group.

Connemara became a firm fixture on the map of our lives. Several years ago, my Mum and Dad bought a house there. It's the most wonderfully
unspoilt and rugged part of Ireland. And we created such gorgeous memories here.

Herbiedoodle, our great big cuddly teddy-bear of a dog, loved nothing more than being brought there. Watching him roll, the colour of his coat
almost amalgamating with the sand, made the long hard journey, with several pit stops along the way, made it worth while.

Anyone who knows me well, knows that I am as lazy as sin. Me and exercise go together like oil and water. And the only reason I swim is so I can
eat more chocolate and still fit into my jeans.

But nobody got me up and out like Herbie. He'd come over and give me that look, from under his long eyelashes, begging me to move, and all it
took was the sentence 'does Herbie want a walk?' and the leaping and bounding would being as he bounced and tear around in a circle while
wagging his tail with such violence that he could possibly have taken out a small village with the excitement.

He was probably right about that

Our favourite haunts were Powerscourt river walk or Bray seafront where he figures everyone was there purely to see him and he was probably right
about that.

Yes, life was great - surrounded by my family and so many great friends.

I can hold my head up and say that I never had a day where I felt lonely or as if I had nobody to turn to. I never felt on my own.

My cancer fight was up there for all to read on Facebook or through my blog. The peer to peer support that I received there was priceless. I had such
loyal readers and followers who took my hand and walked along by my side. I could go on and on forever and I wish I had the time but that's where
I am falling short.

To each person I met along my way - thank you; thank you for helping to shape my life.

I have no regrets, only that I have to leave right now.

But they say that all things happen for a reason. I don't want to go looking over my shoulder or waving my fist in anger. That was never my style. But
the truth of the matter is this: I would never have wanted to go, there would never have been enough time so I am trying to be gracious about it.

I know it is practically illegal to champion all things pink in this all bustling world where being girlie can be mistaken for being stupid. But I would
like to be remembered as somebody who believes that fairies live at the bottom of the garden, that unicorns exist but they are simply shy and that
angels flutter on all of our shoulders.

There is enough gray in the world already. Let the pink fluff and sparkles break through. There's enough sadness, suffering and strife. Let the
laughter be heard.

Farewell. Look after each other. Be kind. Be happy. Be grateful. And most of all, be yourself.

Life is short. It is so very, very precious and it's not a dress rehearsal. So enjoy; eat chocolate, drink strong coffee, have a fabulous glass of wine and
buy those clothes; walk in those high heels and let world know that you are here to work hard and to play even harder.

Thank you all for making my life so amazing. I'll watch over you and please know that I am never truly gone. I will live on in the sparkles in your
heart.

Love always - Emma.

Author Emma Hannigan's husband Cian, with blue tie, watches as her remains are carried from Our Lady of Perpetual Succour Church, Foxrock, on
Wednesday afternoon. Photograph: Colin Keegan/Collins Dublin.



'My only regret is that I have to leave now' - Emma Hannigan in her own words
irishtimes.com - 07/03/2018

Emma Hannigan wrote the words she wished to have spoken about her at her funeral on Wednesday in Foxrock, Co Dublin. The eulogy was read at
her request by F r Gerry Byrne, chaplain at the Blackrock Clinic.

This is what she said, with one or two small edits: Firstly, I would like to thank Father Gerry for taking on this task today. I didn't want any one of my
family having the pressure of standing up and speaking. So Gerry kindly and graciously agreed to take the baton from me.

He has been my friend over the years. We have had the best laughs, chats and doggy-driven discussions as we shared the trials and tribulations of
Ned Byrne [a character in Ms Hannigan's latest book] and our darling Herbiedoodle [Emma's family dog].

I've made a living out of words. I've never suffered from writer's block. But now as I sit in my hospital bed, knowing that the sands of time are
seeping away from me, I'm struggling knowing where to begin.

How do I find the words to say what I really want to say? How do I share what is nestled in my heart as it slowly breaks?

Now I will put on my big girl pants and get the job done. Just a few words from me to you before I go...

One thing is glaringly obvious: when it all comes down to the wire, all that matters is love and the people who have made my life worthwhile.

I was incredibly fortunate to have an idyllic childhood. I grew up in Bray and went to St Gerard's School from beginning to end. Mum was a
Montessori teacher and ran her little school from our converted garage at home while Dad built Hard Metal, his engineering empire.

With my older brother Timmy, we bundled along and I never remember a day of hardship or strife. It has been well documented that Timmy tried to
do away with me once or twice but thankfully I survived.

I don't actually remember him pushing my pram down a very steep hill where I crashed and rolled into the brambles and was found astonishingly
unscathed. I do know that we fought like cats growing up to the extent that Mum would calmly push us out into the back garden and lock the doors.

Eventually, we'd say we were sorry and once she was certain the fighting was over, she wordlessly and silently let us back inside. Job done;
discipline, '70s style...

Right to stand up

I was always encouraged to express myself to be heard. I had it instilled in me that it was right to stand up and to fight for what I thought was
important and I thought that speaking my mind was normal and I never failed to do so.

I loved school as a little person but found it stifling and limiting by the time I did the Leaving Cert. When are they going to change the system that's
all about regurgitating reams of information with no rewards for creative minds or a sparkling personality? As the final exam was done, I was more
than ready to enter the real world and all that it had to offer.

I always knew I wanted to be a chef so I skipped happily down to Ballymaloe, did a cookery course and worked in a kitchen for a couple of years.

I returned to Bray and set up a catering company and cooked for anybody who wanted to be fed. After a few years of far too much hard labour for
not nearly enough money, I hung up my apron and did a business course...

It soon became apparent that the corporate world and I were not the best fit. I missed the buzz of dealing with people and thought beauty therapy
might be the answer.

I studied at night, got my diploma and, although I did enjoy removing hair from stranger's bits, it was not my calling in life.

During this time, Timmy and I finally put our sibling rivalry aside and decided that we didn't hate each other after all. Instead of fighting with my
brother in the garden, I followed him through every nightclub door from Belfast to Cork, and being related to Mr Spring was pretty special and I
idolised him along with every skanger on the underground dancefloors...

At the tender age of 23, I was ready to give up on men, deciding that you were all a shower of losers.

Minding my own business

But they say that love comes along when you least expect it. And so in February 1997, I was at the Pod in Harcourt Street, minding my own
business, when a well thought up chat-up line, clearly well polished, came my way. 'Hey, I remember you from Gerard's'.

We recognised each other from school but we'd never spoken to each other. But there must have been magic in the air that night because Cian and
I came together and we never looked back.

Everything seems to take on a life of its own. Within three weeks, we were living together, within a year we were engaged and six months later, we
were married. We were simply meant to be together.

Not long after we were married, we went to Paris together for the weekend and for the first time in our relationship, we sat down to do some
planning. We decided we wouldn't have children for a few years. Instead, we'd spend time to see the world while building sparkling careers that
would set us all up for life.

Two weeks later, I found out I was pregnant.

We figured that plans were not for us after all and we decided to let life meander whatever way it resolved to take.

In January 2000, our darling son Sacha graced us with his presence. We hadn't the first clue what to do with a baby but miraculously, he survived
his first year.

A year and a half later, Kim made our family complete.

All my dreams had come true. I had a loving husband and two perfect children, one of each flavour.

We eventually got planning permission and built out home next to my parents in Bray and began out lives as a family of four. Cian worked day and
night while I was lucky enough to be able to stay at home and mind my precious babies. Marie was always there to come and babysit and has been
a rock solid part of our lives ever since.

By the time both Sasha and Kim were happily settled in Gerard's, I was at a personal crossroads: what did I want, what did I really want? Yes, in
truth, I wanted to be a Spice Girl but seeing as those jobs were already taken, I had to think of something else.

As it turned out, the decision was made for me, taken out of my control. BRCA1, standing for breast cancer, came trundling down the corridor of our
lives.

I discovered that I carried this potentially deadly cancer gene, so I did everything in my power to stop the beats. But multiple surgeries proved to be
too little, too late.

In 2007, cancer hit for the first time. I decided not to fight in silence, however. Instead, I stood up and talked - on the Late Late Show, Ireland am,
the Saturday Night Show, midday on radio shows across the country and anywhere else that would listen to me. I became an ambassador for Breast
Cancer Ireland and loved my time with Aisling and Sam and all the incredible people I met along that path.

All the while, the books kept coming - Talk to the Headscarf, which charted my own long fight with cancer, but the rest were fiction. Stories that took
me away to wonderful places where nobody was sick [and] I could make fictitious friends.

Each title brought fresh life and allowed me to hold down the job, which was a good thing because, God knows, we needed the money. After all, I
was a great shopaholic with a firm belief that a girl can never have enough shoes or handbags.

Behind the scenes, our home life ticked along, just like anyone else's. I did my best to stop the cancer from taking over and made the most of the
good times that we were afforded. I never took a day for granted.

I didn't follow any formal religion but I always had my angels to mind me. I spoke to them and begged them to give me more time with my loved
ones.

Along with his team, Dr David Fennelly, aka St David, minded me and went above and beyond the call of duty. The team at Blackrock Clinic
became my other family.

My car went there and back on auto pilot and I can never thank them enough for what they did for me. They kept me going and they helped me to
wage the war against cancer so that I could get on with living. No matter how bad things got or how sick I was, it never deterred me from fighting.

Why should it? I had so much to gain by sticking around - [the children] turned to teenagers and our relationship took on a whole new role. We
enjoyed days out, dinners out and lots of wonderful holidays together.

And even though they lived next door, Mum and Dad were the first people I called each day. Dad would be at the office and Mum would be home. I
would often walk through Mum's front door and into the kitchen while speaking to her on the phone.

... Cian would call [and] we probably had the same conversation, word for word, each morning but I will miss it so. And though the kids were in
school, I still got a steady stream of messages from them during the day. In between classes, I assume.

So suffice it to say, there was a constant line of communication between us and that set me up for whatever else life threw in my direction. If I had
one wish, it would be that I could bring my phone with me so that we could all text forever.

I know how hard it is going to be to break our wonderful habit but I hope you know that I will be there in your hearts and you will always be in mine.

The nightclubs and the parties for Cian and I have now begun in earnest for Sacha and Kim. Both have thrown themselves so beautifully into the
social scene that Dublin has to offer.

Keep dancing both of you; keep having fun but be careful, won't you? Never go out on your own and stay with a group.

Connemara became a firm fixture on the map of our lives. Several years ago, my Mum and Dad bought a house there. It's the most wonderfully
unspoilt and rugged part of Ireland. And we created such gorgeous memories here.

Herbiedoodle, our great big cuddly teddy-bear of a dog, loved nothing more than being brought there. Watching him roll, the colour of his coat
almost amalgamating with the sand, made the long hard journey, with several pit stops along the way, made it worth while.

Anyone who knows me well, knows that I am as lazy as sin. Me and exercise go together like oil and water. And the only reason I swim is so I can
eat more chocolate and still fit into my jeans.

But nobody got me up and out like Herbie. He'd come over and give me that look, from under his long eyelashes, begging me to move, and all it
took was the sentence 'does Herbie want a walk?' and the leaping and bounding would being as he bounced and tear around in a circle while
wagging his tail with such violence that he could possibly have taken out a small village with the excitement.

He was probably right about that

Our favourite haunts were Powerscourt river walk or Bray seafront where he figures everyone was there purely to see him and he was probably right
about that.

Yes, life was great - surrounded by my family and so many great friends.

I can hold my head up and say that I never had a day where I felt lonely or as if I had nobody to turn to. I never felt on my own.

My cancer fight was up there for all to read on Facebook or through my blog. The peer to peer support that I received there was priceless. I had such
loyal readers and followers who took my hand and walked along by my side. I could go on and on forever and I wish I had the time but that's where
I am falling short.

To each person I met along my way - thank you; thank you for helping to shape my life.

I have no regrets, only that I have to leave right now.

But they say that all things happen for a reason. I don't want to go looking over my shoulder or waving my fist in anger. That was never my style. But
the truth of the matter is this: I would never have wanted to go, there would never have been enough time so I am trying to be gracious about it.

I know it is practically illegal to champion all things pink in this all bustling world where being girlie can be mistaken for being stupid. But I would
like to be remembered as somebody who believes that fairies live at the bottom of the garden, that unicorns exist but they are simply shy and that
angels flutter on all of our shoulders.

There is enough gray in the world already. Let the pink fluff and sparkles break through. There's enough sadness, suffering and strife. Let the
laughter be heard.

Farewell. Look after each other. Be kind. Be happy. Be grateful. And most of all, be yourself.

Life is short. It is so very, very precious and it's not a dress rehearsal. So enjoy; eat chocolate, drink strong coffee, have a fabulous glass of wine and
buy those clothes; walk in those high heels and let world know that you are here to work hard and to play even harder.

Thank you all for making my life so amazing. I'll watch over you and please know that I am never truly gone. I will live on in the sparkles in your
heart.

Love always - Emma.

Author Emma Hannigan's husband Cian, with blue tie, watches as her remains are carried from Our Lady of Perpetual Succour Church, Foxrock, on
Wednesday afternoon. Photograph: Colin Keegan/Collins Dublin.



Emma Hannigan's funeral told life is precious and not to waste it dieting
extra.ie - 07/03/2018

The 45-year-old writer, who died after a long fight against breast cancer, used her final days to write her own eulogy, mourners at Ou r Lady of
Perpetual Succour in Foxrock heard.

The packed church was moved to tears as she left them one final message: 'to look after each other be kind, be happy be grateful and most of all
be yourself'.

Writing on his wife's Facebook after her death, Cian said that 'she bravely fought a battle against a foe with no mercy.'

'Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known. She loved her family, loved her friends, and she left a
trail of glitter and joy throughout her life ¦ with of course added tinsel at Christmas,' he added.

But choosing to spare him the burden of having to say a public farewell to her at her funeral, the best-selling author and cancer campaigner asked
Father Gerry Byrne to read her words instead to the congregation.

Survived by her husband Cian, and their two children, Sacha, daughter Kim and her parents, she began by thanking each person that she met
along the way.

'Thank you for helping to shape my life I have no regrets only that I have to leave right now but they say all things happen for a reason I don't want
to go looking over my shoulder or waiving my fist in anger that was never my style.

'But the truth of the matter is this I would never have wanted to go. There would never have been enough time, so I will try to be gracious about it.'

As the song Smile played through the church, Emma's words echoed through the crowds, and prompted a smile when she noted that it was
'practically illegal to champion all things pink in this ball busting world where being girlie can be mistaken for being stupid'.

Placing her personal touch on everything she did, she told them that she 'would like to be remembered as somebody who believes that fairies live in
the bottom of the garden that unicorns exist and are simply shy and that angels flutter on all of our shoulders'.

'There is enough grey in the world already let the pink fluff and sparkles break through there's enough sadness suffering and strife, let the laughter
be heard. Farewell look after each other be kind, be happy be grateful and most of all be yourself.'

Sharing some life advice with the congregation, she told them to seize every moment, live every minute and to have the dessert and to hell with the
diets.

She wrote: 'Life is short it is so very very precious and it is not a dress rehearsal so enjoy each chocolate, drink strong coffee have a fabulous glass of
wine and buy those clothes.

'Walk in those high heels and let the world know that you're here work hard but to play even harder, thank you all for making my life so amazing. I'll
watch over you and please know that I am never truly gone that I live on in the sparkles in your heart love always Emma.'

Emma signed off her moving letter by wishing she had time to say more but that she had run out of precious moments.

Having used her final days to help raise money to cure cancer, Fr Byrne informed mourners that the appeal for donations in her memory to Breast
Cancer Ireland had now reached â‚¬140,000.

Fans, bookshops and fellow authors clubbed together to promote the author's new book, Letters for my Daughter, and make it another top seller
after she announced she was dying.

The goal raising â‚¬100,000 for Breast Cancer Ireland was reached in just 10 days.

Emma explained that the love of her family, friends and fans have sustained her throughout her lengthy battle.

In 2005, she discovered that she was carrying the Brca 1 cancer gene. This meant she had an 85 per cent chance of developing breast cancer and a
50 per cent chance of developing ovarian cancer.

To reduce her risk to five per cent, she opted for preventative surgery. In 2006 Emma had a double mastectomy and had her ovaries and fallopian
tubes removed.

However, in 2007, in spite of the surgery, she was diagnosed with cancer for the first time and she battled illness since then.

Ms Hannigan, who has fought cancer 10 times after being diagnosed with the BrCa1 gene in 2005, last week said she was overwhelmed by the
response to her campaign.

For anyone wishing to donate text CURE to 50300 to donate â‚¬4

Emma Hannigan's funeral heard her own words in a eulogy that she had written before her death. Pic: Collins.

Cian Hannigan, wearing a blue tie, looks on as his wife Emma Hannigan's remains are carried from the church. Pic: Collins.

Emma Hannigan's remains, including a photograph of her, one of her books and a pair of shoes in the hearse pictured this afternoon at Emma
Hannigan's funeral. Pic: Collins.

Emma Hannigan's funeral took place this afternoon. Pic: Collins.

Emma Hannigan's husband Cian is consoled at Our Lady of Perpetual Succour Church in Foxrock. Pic: Collins.
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Emma Hannigan's father Philip. Pic: Collins.

Mary Mitchell O'Connor. Pic: Collins.

Adrian Kennedy. Pic: Collins.
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Writing on his wife's Facebook after her death, Cian said that 'she bravely fought a battle against a foe with no mercy.'

'Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known. She loved her family, loved her friends, and she left a
trail of glitter and joy throughout her life ¦ with of course added tinsel at Christmas,' he added.

But choosing to spare him the burden of having to say a public farewell to her at her funeral, the best-selling author and cancer campaigner asked
Father Gerry Byrne to read her words instead to the congregation.

Survived by her husband Cian, and their two children, Sacha, daughter Kim and her parents, she began by thanking each person that she met
along the way.

'Thank you for helping to shape my life I have no regrets only that I have to leave right now but they say all things happen for a reason I don't want
to go looking over my shoulder or waiving my fist in anger that was never my style.

'But the truth of the matter is this I would never have wanted to go. There would never have been enough time, so I will try to be gracious about it.'

As the song Smile played through the church, Emma's words echoed through the crowds, and prompted a smile when she noted that it was
'practically illegal to champion all things pink in this ball busting world where being girlie can be mistaken for being stupid'.

Placing her personal touch on everything she did, she told them that she 'would like to be remembered as somebody who believes that fairies live in
the bottom of the garden that unicorns exist and are simply shy and that angels flutter on all of our shoulders'.

'There is enough grey in the world already let the pink fluff and sparkles break through there's enough sadness suffering and strife, let the laughter
be heard. Farewell look after each other be kind, be happy be grateful and most of all be yourself.'

Sharing some life advice with the congregation, she told them to seize every moment, live every minute and to have the dessert and to hell with the
diets.

She wrote: 'Life is short it is so very very precious and it is not a dress rehearsal so enjoy each chocolate, drink strong coffee have a fabulous glass of
wine and buy those clothes.

'Walk in those high heels and let the world know that you're here work hard but to play even harder, thank you all for making my life so amazing. I'll
watch over you and please know that I am never truly gone that I live on in the sparkles in your heart love always Emma.'

Emma signed off her moving letter by wishing she had time to say more but that she had run out of precious moments.

Having used her final days to help raise money to cure cancer, Fr Byrne informed mourners that the appeal for donations in her memory to Breast
Cancer Ireland had now reached â‚¬140,000.

Fans, bookshops and fellow authors clubbed together to promote the author's new book, Letters for my Daughter, and make it another top seller
after she announced she was dying.

The goal raising â‚¬100,000 for Breast Cancer Ireland was reached in just 10 days.

Emma explained that the love of her family, friends and fans have sustained her throughout her lengthy battle.

In 2005, she discovered that she was carrying the Brca 1 cancer gene. This meant she had an 85 per cent chance of developing breast cancer and a
50 per cent chance of developing ovarian cancer.

To reduce her risk to five per cent, she opted for preventative surgery. In 2006 Emma had a double mastectomy and had her ovaries and fallopian
tubes removed.

However, in 2007, in spite of the surgery, she was diagnosed with cancer for the first time and she battled illness since then.

Ms Hannigan, who has fought cancer 10 times after being diagnosed with the BrCa1 gene in 2005, last week said she was overwhelmed by the
response to her campaign.

For anyone wishing to donate text CURE to 50300 to donate â‚¬4
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Irish author tells children to "keep dancing" in her heartbreaking self-written eulogy
irishcentral.com - 07/03/2018

Emma Hannigan, a best-selling Irish author of 13 books, was laid to rest on Wednesday after an eleven-year battle with cancer. She bid farewell to
her husband and two children, Sacha and Kim, in a touching eulogy in which she encouraged positivity and joy throughout the world, calling on
people to enjoy the short lives they are given.

"There is enough grey in the world already. Let the pink fluff and sparkles break through," Hannigan encouraged in a self-penned eulogy delivered
by Fr Gerry Byrne, the chaplain at the Blackrock Clinic.

"Let the laughter be heard," she continued while revealing, "I never had a day where I felt lonely."

Read more: Best-selling Irish author reveals she is dying

Hannigan was laid to rest in Shanganagh Cemetery, Shankill after a funeral service in Our Lady of Perpetual Succour Church, Foxrock, Dublin.

She had fought breast cancer for eleven years in a highly publicized battle that had helped thousands of Irish women cope with the same disease.
Thousands flocked to buy her book "All to Live For," documenting her battle with cancer. Afterward, she revealed all proceeds would go to breast
cancer awareness.

The author had been told in February that her cancer was terminal, announcing "time that I knew was borrowed must be given back soon, so it
seems.

"My medical team has thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues have now been exhausted.

"To say that I am heartbroken doesn't begin to cover it."

Below is a copy of the text of her beautiful tribute to her life and the people she loved:

Irish author Emma Hannigan with her husband Damian. Image: RollingNews.ie.

Firstly, I would like to thank Father Gerry for taking on this task today. I didn't want anyone of my family having the pressure of standing up and
speaking. So Gerry kindly and graciously agreed to take the baton from me.

He has been my friend over the years. We have had the best laughs, chats and doggy-driven discussions as we shared the trials and tribulations of
Ned Byrne [a character in Ms. Hannigan's latest book] and our darling Herbiedoodle [Emma's family dog].

I've made a living out of words. I've never suffered from writer's block. But now as I sit in my hospital bed, knowing that the sands of time are
seeping away from me, I'm struggling knowing where to begin.

How do I find the words to say what I really want to say? How do I share what is nestled in my heart as it slowly breaks?

Now I will put on my big girl pants and get the job done. Just a few words from me to you before I go...

One thing is glaringly obvious: when it all comes down to the wire, all that matters is love and the people who have made my life worthwhile.

I was incredibly fortunate to have an idyllic childhood. I grew up in Bray and went to St Gerard's School from beginning to end. Mum was a
Montessori teacher and ran her little school from our converted garage at home while Dad built Hard Metal, his engineering empire.

With my older brother Timmy, we bundled along and I never remember a day of hardship or strife. It has been well documented that Timmy tried to
do away with me once or twice but thankfully I survived.

I don't actually remember him pushing my pram down a very steep hill where I crashed and rolled into the brambles and was found astonishingly
unscathed. I do know that we fought like cats growing up to the extent that Mum would calmly push us out into the back garden and lock the doors.

Eventually, we'd say we were sorry and once she was certain the fighting was over, she wordlessly and silently let us back inside. Job done;
discipline, '70s style...

I was always encouraged to express myself to be heard. I had it instilled in me that it was right to stand up and to fight for what I thought was
important and I thought that speaking my mind was normal and I never failed to do so.

I loved school as a little person but found it stifling and limiting by the time I did the Leaving Cert. When are they going to change the system that's
all about regurgitating reams of information with no rewards for creative minds or a sparkling personality? As the final exam was done, I was more
than ready to enter the real world and all that it had to offer.

I always knew I wanted to be a chef so I skipped happily down to Ballymaloe, did a cookery course and worked in a kitchen for a couple of years.

I returned to Bray and set up a catering company and cooked for anybody who wanted to be fed. After a few years of far too much hard labor for not
nearly enough money, I hung up my apron and did a business course...

It soon became apparent that the corporate world and I were not the best fit. I missed the buzz of dealing with people and thought beauty therapy
might be the answer.

I studied at night, got my diploma and, although I did enjoy removing hair from stranger's bits, it was not my calling in life.

During this time, Timmy and I finally put our sibling rivalry aside and decided that we didn't hate each other after all. Instead of fighting with my
brother in the garden, I followed him through every nightclub door from Belfast to Cork, and being related to Mr. Spring was pretty special and I
idolized him along with every skanger on the underground dance floors...

At the tender age of 23, I was ready to give up on men, deciding that you were all a shower of losers.

But they say that love comes along when you least expect it. And so in February 1997, I was at the Pod in Harcourt Street, minding my own
business, when a well thought up chat-up line, clearly well polished, came my way. 'Hey, I remember you from Gerard's'.

We recognized each other from school but we'd never spoken to each other. But there must have been magic in the air that night because Cian and
I came together and we never looked back.

Everything seems to take on a life of its own. Within three weeks, we were living together, within a year we were engaged and six months later, we
were married. We were simply meant to be together.

Not long after we were married, we went to Paris together for the weekend and for the first time in our relationship, we sat down to do some
planning. We decided we wouldn't have children for a few years. Instead, we'd spend time to see the world while building sparkling careers that
would set us all up for life.

Two weeks later, I found out I was pregnant.

We figured that plans were not for us after all and we decided to let life meander whatever way it resolved to take.

In January 2000, our darling son Sacha graced us with his presence. We hadn't the first clue what to do with a baby but miraculously, he survived
his first year.

A year and a half later, Kim made our family complete.

All my dreams had come true. I had a loving husband and two perfect children, one of each flavor.

We eventually got planning permission and built our home next to my parents in Bray and began our lives as a family of four. Cian worked day and
night while I was lucky enough to be able to stay at home and mind my precious babies. Marie was always there to come and babysit and has been
a rock solid part of our lives ever since.

By the time both Sasha and Kim were happily settled in Gerard's, I was at a personal crossroads: what did I want, what did I really want? Yes, in
truth, I wanted to be a Spice Girl but seeing as those jobs were already taken, I had to think of something else.

As it turned out, the decision was made for me, taken out of my control. BRCA1, standing for breast cancer, came trundling down the corridor of our
lives.

I discovered that I carried this potentially deadly cancer gene, so I did everything in my power to stop the beats. But multiple surgeries proved to be
too little, too late.

In 2007, cancer hit for the first time. I decided not to fight in silence, however. Instead, I stood up and talked - on the Late Late Show, Ireland AM,
the Saturday Night Show, midday on radio shows across the country and anywhere else that would listen to me. I became an ambassador for Breast
Cancer Ireland and loved my time with Aisling and Sam and all the incredible people I met along that path.

All the while, the books kept coming - Talk to the Headscarf, which charted my own long fight with cancer, but the rest was fiction. Stories that took
me away to wonderful places where nobody was sick [and] I could make fictitious friends.

Each title brought fresh life and allowed me to hold down the job, which was a good thing because God knows, we needed the money. After all, I
was a great shopaholic with a firm belief that a girl can never have enough shoes or handbags.

Behind the scenes, our home life ticked along, just like anyone else's. I did my best to stop cancer from taking over and made the most of the good
times that we were afforded. I never took a day for granted.

I didn't follow any formal religion but I always had my angels to mind me. I spoke to them and begged them to give me more time with my loved
ones.

Along with his team, Dr. David Fennelly, aka St David, minded me and went above and beyond the call of duty. The team at Blackrock Clinic
became my other family.

My car went there and back on autopilot and I can never thank them enough for what they did for me. They kept me going and they helped me to
wage the war against cancer so that I could get on with living. No matter how bad things got or how sick I was, it never deterred me from fighting.

Why should it? I had so much to gain by sticking around - [the children] turned to teenagers and our relationship took on a whole new role. We
enjoyed days out, dinners out and lots of wonderful holidays together.

And even though they lived next door, Mum and Dad were the first people I called each day. Dad would be at the office and Mum would be home. I
would often walk through Mum's front door and into the kitchen while speaking to her on the phone.

... Cian would call [and] we probably had the same conversation, word for word, each morning but I will miss it so. And though the kids were in
school, I still got a steady stream of messages from them during the day. In between classes, I assume.

So suffice it to say, there was a constant line of communication between us and that set me up for whatever else life threw in my direction. If I had
one wish, it would be that I could bring my phone with me so that we could all text forever.

I know how hard it is going to be to break our wonderful habit but I hope you know that I will be there in your hearts and you will always be in mine.

The nightclubs and the parties for Cian and I have now begun in earnest for Sacha and Kim. Both have thrown themselves so beautifully into the
social scene that Dublin has to offer.

Keep dancing both of you; keep having fun but be careful, won't you? Never go out on your own and stay with a group.

Connemara became a firm fixture on the map of our lives. Several years ago, my Mum and Dad bought a house there. It's the most wonderfully
unspoiled and rugged part of Ireland. And we created such gorgeous memories here.

Herbiedoodle, our great big cuddly teddy-bear of a dog, loved nothing more than being brought there. Watching him roll, the color of his coat almost
amalgamating with the sand, made the long hard journey, with several pit stops along the way, made it worthwhile.

Anyone who knows me well knows that I am as lazy as sin. Me and exercise go together like oil and water. And the only reason I swim is so I can eat
more chocolate and still fit into my jeans.

But nobody got me up and out like Herbie. He'd come over and give me that look, from under his long eyelashes, begging me to move, and all it
took was the sentence 'does Herbie want a walk?' and the leaping and bounding would be as he bounced and tear around in a circle while wagging
his tail with such violence that he could possibly have taken out a small village with the excitement.

Our favorite haunts were Powerscourt river walk or Bray seafront where he figures everyone was there purely to see him and he was probably right
about that.

Yes, life was great - surrounded by my family and so many great friends.

I can hold my head up and say that I never had a day where I felt lonely or as if I had nobody to turn to. I never felt on my own.

My cancer fight was up there for all to read on Facebook or through my blog. The peer to peer support that I received there was priceless. I had such
loyal readers and followers who took my hand and walked along by my side. I could go on and on forever and I wish I had the time but that's where
I am falling short.

To each person I met along my way - thank you; thank you for helping to shape my life.

I have no regrets, only that I have to leave right now.

But they say that all things happen for a reason. I don't want to go looking over my shoulder or waving my fist in anger. That was never my style. But
the truth of the matter is this: I would never have wanted to go, there would never have been enough time so I am trying to be gracious about it.

I know it is practically illegal to champion all things pink in this all bustling world where being girlie can be mistaken for being stupid. But I would
like to be remembered as somebody who believes that fairies live at the bottom of the garden, that unicorns exist but they are simply shy and that
angels flutter on all of our shoulders.

There is enough gray in the world already. Let the pink fluff and sparkles break through.

There's enough sadness, suffering and strife. Let the laughter be heard.

Farewell. Look after each other. Be kind. Be happy. Be grateful. And most of all, be yourself.

Life is short. It is so very, very precious and it's not a dress rehearsal. So enjoy; eat chocolate, drink strong coffee, have a fabulous glass of wine and
buy those clothes; walk in those high heels and let the world know that you are here to work hard and to play even harder.

Thank you all for making my life so amazing. I'll watch over you and please know that I am never truly gone. I will live on in the sparkles in your
heart.

Love always - Emma.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=19b74ac2-5044-4d58-8a43-444d655fd100


Irish author tells children to "keep dancing" in her heartbreaking self-written eulogy
irishcentral.com - 07/03/2018

Emma Hannigan, a best-selling Irish author of 13 books, was laid to rest on Wednesday after an eleven-year battle with cancer. She bid farewell to
her husband and two children, Sacha and Kim, in a touching eulogy in which she encouraged positivity and joy throughout the world, calling on
people to enjoy the short lives they are given.

"There is enough grey in the world already. Let the pink fluff and sparkles break through," Hannigan encouraged in a self-penned eulogy delivered
by Fr Gerry Byrne, the chaplain at the Blackrock Clinic.

"Let the laughter be heard," she continued while revealing, "I never had a day where I felt lonely."

Read more: Best-selling Irish author reveals she is dying

Hannigan was laid to rest in Shanganagh Cemetery, Shankill after a funeral service in Our Lady of Perpetual Succour Church, Foxrock, Dublin.

She had fought breast cancer for eleven years in a highly publicized battle that had helped thousands of Irish women cope with the same disease.
Thousands flocked to buy her book "All to Live For," documenting her battle with cancer. Afterward, she revealed all proceeds would go to breast
cancer awareness.

The author had been told in February that her cancer was terminal, announcing "time that I knew was borrowed must be given back soon, so it
seems.

"My medical team has thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues have now been exhausted.

"To say that I am heartbroken doesn't begin to cover it."

Below is a copy of the text of her beautiful tribute to her life and the people she loved:

Irish author Emma Hannigan with her husband Damian. Image: RollingNews.ie.

Firstly, I would like to thank Father Gerry for taking on this task today. I didn't want anyone of my family having the pressure of standing up and
speaking. So Gerry kindly and graciously agreed to take the baton from me.

He has been my friend over the years. We have had the best laughs, chats and doggy-driven discussions as we shared the trials and tribulations of
Ned Byrne [a character in Ms. Hannigan's latest book] and our darling Herbiedoodle [Emma's family dog].

I've made a living out of words. I've never suffered from writer's block. But now as I sit in my hospital bed, knowing that the sands of time are
seeping away from me, I'm struggling knowing where to begin.

How do I find the words to say what I really want to say? How do I share what is nestled in my heart as it slowly breaks?

Now I will put on my big girl pants and get the job done. Just a few words from me to you before I go...

One thing is glaringly obvious: when it all comes down to the wire, all that matters is love and the people who have made my life worthwhile.

I was incredibly fortunate to have an idyllic childhood. I grew up in Bray and went to St Gerard's School from beginning to end. Mum was a
Montessori teacher and ran her little school from our converted garage at home while Dad built Hard Metal, his engineering empire.

With my older brother Timmy, we bundled along and I never remember a day of hardship or strife. It has been well documented that Timmy tried to
do away with me once or twice but thankfully I survived.

I don't actually remember him pushing my pram down a very steep hill where I crashed and rolled into the brambles and was found astonishingly
unscathed. I do know that we fought like cats growing up to the extent that Mum would calmly push us out into the back garden and lock the doors.

Eventually, we'd say we were sorry and once she was certain the fighting was over, she wordlessly and silently let us back inside. Job done;
discipline, '70s style...

I was always encouraged to express myself to be heard. I had it instilled in me that it was right to stand up and to fight for what I thought was
important and I thought that speaking my mind was normal and I never failed to do so.

I loved school as a little person but found it stifling and limiting by the time I did the Leaving Cert. When are they going to change the system that's
all about regurgitating reams of information with no rewards for creative minds or a sparkling personality? As the final exam was done, I was more
than ready to enter the real world and all that it had to offer.

I always knew I wanted to be a chef so I skipped happily down to Ballymaloe, did a cookery course and worked in a kitchen for a couple of years.

I returned to Bray and set up a catering company and cooked for anybody who wanted to be fed. After a few years of far too much hard labor for not
nearly enough money, I hung up my apron and did a business course...

It soon became apparent that the corporate world and I were not the best fit. I missed the buzz of dealing with people and thought beauty therapy
might be the answer.

I studied at night, got my diploma and, although I did enjoy removing hair from stranger's bits, it was not my calling in life.

During this time, Timmy and I finally put our sibling rivalry aside and decided that we didn't hate each other after all. Instead of fighting with my
brother in the garden, I followed him through every nightclub door from Belfast to Cork, and being related to Mr. Spring was pretty special and I
idolized him along with every skanger on the underground dance floors...

At the tender age of 23, I was ready to give up on men, deciding that you were all a shower of losers.

But they say that love comes along when you least expect it. And so in February 1997, I was at the Pod in Harcourt Street, minding my own
business, when a well thought up chat-up line, clearly well polished, came my way. 'Hey, I remember you from Gerard's'.

We recognized each other from school but we'd never spoken to each other. But there must have been magic in the air that night because Cian and
I came together and we never looked back.

Everything seems to take on a life of its own. Within three weeks, we were living together, within a year we were engaged and six months later, we
were married. We were simply meant to be together.

Not long after we were married, we went to Paris together for the weekend and for the first time in our relationship, we sat down to do some
planning. We decided we wouldn't have children for a few years. Instead, we'd spend time to see the world while building sparkling careers that
would set us all up for life.

Two weeks later, I found out I was pregnant.

We figured that plans were not for us after all and we decided to let life meander whatever way it resolved to take.

In January 2000, our darling son Sacha graced us with his presence. We hadn't the first clue what to do with a baby but miraculously, he survived
his first year.

A year and a half later, Kim made our family complete.

All my dreams had come true. I had a loving husband and two perfect children, one of each flavor.

We eventually got planning permission and built our home next to my parents in Bray and began our lives as a family of four. Cian worked day and
night while I was lucky enough to be able to stay at home and mind my precious babies. Marie was always there to come and babysit and has been
a rock solid part of our lives ever since.

By the time both Sasha and Kim were happily settled in Gerard's, I was at a personal crossroads: what did I want, what did I really want? Yes, in
truth, I wanted to be a Spice Girl but seeing as those jobs were already taken, I had to think of something else.

As it turned out, the decision was made for me, taken out of my control. BRCA1, standing for breast cancer, came trundling down the corridor of our
lives.

I discovered that I carried this potentially deadly cancer gene, so I did everything in my power to stop the beats. But multiple surgeries proved to be
too little, too late.

In 2007, cancer hit for the first time. I decided not to fight in silence, however. Instead, I stood up and talked - on the Late Late Show, Ireland AM,
the Saturday Night Show, midday on radio shows across the country and anywhere else that would listen to me. I became an ambassador for Breast
Cancer Ireland and loved my time with Aisling and Sam and all the incredible people I met along that path.

All the while, the books kept coming - Talk to the Headscarf, which charted my own long fight with cancer, but the rest was fiction. Stories that took
me away to wonderful places where nobody was sick [and] I could make fictitious friends.

Each title brought fresh life and allowed me to hold down the job, which was a good thing because God knows, we needed the money. After all, I
was a great shopaholic with a firm belief that a girl can never have enough shoes or handbags.

Behind the scenes, our home life ticked along, just like anyone else's. I did my best to stop cancer from taking over and made the most of the good
times that we were afforded. I never took a day for granted.

I didn't follow any formal religion but I always had my angels to mind me. I spoke to them and begged them to give me more time with my loved
ones.

Along with his team, Dr. David Fennelly, aka St David, minded me and went above and beyond the call of duty. The team at Blackrock Clinic
became my other family.

My car went there and back on autopilot and I can never thank them enough for what they did for me. They kept me going and they helped me to
wage the war against cancer so that I could get on with living. No matter how bad things got or how sick I was, it never deterred me from fighting.

Why should it? I had so much to gain by sticking around - [the children] turned to teenagers and our relationship took on a whole new role. We
enjoyed days out, dinners out and lots of wonderful holidays together.

And even though they lived next door, Mum and Dad were the first people I called each day. Dad would be at the office and Mum would be home. I
would often walk through Mum's front door and into the kitchen while speaking to her on the phone.

... Cian would call [and] we probably had the same conversation, word for word, each morning but I will miss it so. And though the kids were in
school, I still got a steady stream of messages from them during the day. In between classes, I assume.

So suffice it to say, there was a constant line of communication between us and that set me up for whatever else life threw in my direction. If I had
one wish, it would be that I could bring my phone with me so that we could all text forever.

I know how hard it is going to be to break our wonderful habit but I hope you know that I will be there in your hearts and you will always be in mine.

The nightclubs and the parties for Cian and I have now begun in earnest for Sacha and Kim. Both have thrown themselves so beautifully into the
social scene that Dublin has to offer.

Keep dancing both of you; keep having fun but be careful, won't you? Never go out on your own and stay with a group.

Connemara became a firm fixture on the map of our lives. Several years ago, my Mum and Dad bought a house there. It's the most wonderfully
unspoiled and rugged part of Ireland. And we created such gorgeous memories here.

Herbiedoodle, our great big cuddly teddy-bear of a dog, loved nothing more than being brought there. Watching him roll, the color of his coat almost
amalgamating with the sand, made the long hard journey, with several pit stops along the way, made it worthwhile.

Anyone who knows me well knows that I am as lazy as sin. Me and exercise go together like oil and water. And the only reason I swim is so I can eat
more chocolate and still fit into my jeans.

But nobody got me up and out like Herbie. He'd come over and give me that look, from under his long eyelashes, begging me to move, and all it
took was the sentence 'does Herbie want a walk?' and the leaping and bounding would be as he bounced and tear around in a circle while wagging
his tail with such violence that he could possibly have taken out a small village with the excitement.

Our favorite haunts were Powerscourt river walk or Bray seafront where he figures everyone was there purely to see him and he was probably right
about that.

Yes, life was great - surrounded by my family and so many great friends.

I can hold my head up and say that I never had a day where I felt lonely or as if I had nobody to turn to. I never felt on my own.

My cancer fight was up there for all to read on Facebook or through my blog. The peer to peer support that I received there was priceless. I had such
loyal readers and followers who took my hand and walked along by my side. I could go on and on forever and I wish I had the time but that's where
I am falling short.

To each person I met along my way - thank you; thank you for helping to shape my life.

I have no regrets, only that I have to leave right now.

But they say that all things happen for a reason. I don't want to go looking over my shoulder or waving my fist in anger. That was never my style. But
the truth of the matter is this: I would never have wanted to go, there would never have been enough time so I am trying to be gracious about it.

I know it is practically illegal to champion all things pink in this all bustling world where being girlie can be mistaken for being stupid. But I would
like to be remembered as somebody who believes that fairies live at the bottom of the garden, that unicorns exist but they are simply shy and that
angels flutter on all of our shoulders.

There is enough gray in the world already. Let the pink fluff and sparkles break through.

There's enough sadness, suffering and strife. Let the laughter be heard.

Farewell. Look after each other. Be kind. Be happy. Be grateful. And most of all, be yourself.

Life is short. It is so very, very precious and it's not a dress rehearsal. So enjoy; eat chocolate, drink strong coffee, have a fabulous glass of wine and
buy those clothes; walk in those high heels and let the world know that you are here to work hard and to play even harder.

Thank you all for making my life so amazing. I'll watch over you and please know that I am never truly gone. I will live on in the sparkles in your
heart.

Love always - Emma.
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by Fr Gerry Byrne, the chaplain at the Blackrock Clinic.

"Let the laughter be heard," she continued while revealing, "I never had a day where I felt lonely."

Read more: Best-selling Irish author reveals she is dying

Hannigan was laid to rest in Shanganagh Cemetery, Shankill after a funeral service in Our Lady of Perpetual Succour Church, Foxrock, Dublin.

She had fought breast cancer for eleven years in a highly publicized battle that had helped thousands of Irish women cope with the same disease.
Thousands flocked to buy her book "All to Live For," documenting her battle with cancer. Afterward, she revealed all proceeds would go to breast
cancer awareness.

The author had been told in February that her cancer was terminal, announcing "time that I knew was borrowed must be given back soon, so it
seems.

"My medical team has thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues have now been exhausted.

"To say that I am heartbroken doesn't begin to cover it."

Below is a copy of the text of her beautiful tribute to her life and the people she loved:

Irish author Emma Hannigan with her husband Damian. Image: RollingNews.ie.

Firstly, I would like to thank Father Gerry for taking on this task today. I didn't want anyone of my family having the pressure of standing up and
speaking. So Gerry kindly and graciously agreed to take the baton from me.

He has been my friend over the years. We have had the best laughs, chats and doggy-driven discussions as we shared the trials and tribulations of
Ned Byrne [a character in Ms. Hannigan's latest book] and our darling Herbiedoodle [Emma's family dog].

I've made a living out of words. I've never suffered from writer's block. But now as I sit in my hospital bed, knowing that the sands of time are
seeping away from me, I'm struggling knowing where to begin.

How do I find the words to say what I really want to say? How do I share what is nestled in my heart as it slowly breaks?

Now I will put on my big girl pants and get the job done. Just a few words from me to you before I go...

One thing is glaringly obvious: when it all comes down to the wire, all that matters is love and the people who have made my life worthwhile.

I was incredibly fortunate to have an idyllic childhood. I grew up in Bray and went to St Gerard's School from beginning to end. Mum was a
Montessori teacher and ran her little school from our converted garage at home while Dad built Hard Metal, his engineering empire.

With my older brother Timmy, we bundled along and I never remember a day of hardship or strife. It has been well documented that Timmy tried to
do away with me once or twice but thankfully I survived.

I don't actually remember him pushing my pram down a very steep hill where I crashed and rolled into the brambles and was found astonishingly
unscathed. I do know that we fought like cats growing up to the extent that Mum would calmly push us out into the back garden and lock the doors.

Eventually, we'd say we were sorry and once she was certain the fighting was over, she wordlessly and silently let us back inside. Job done;
discipline, '70s style...

I was always encouraged to express myself to be heard. I had it instilled in me that it was right to stand up and to fight for what I thought was
important and I thought that speaking my mind was normal and I never failed to do so.

I loved school as a little person but found it stifling and limiting by the time I did the Leaving Cert. When are they going to change the system that's
all about regurgitating reams of information with no rewards for creative minds or a sparkling personality? As the final exam was done, I was more
than ready to enter the real world and all that it had to offer.

I always knew I wanted to be a chef so I skipped happily down to Ballymaloe, did a cookery course and worked in a kitchen for a couple of years.

I returned to Bray and set up a catering company and cooked for anybody who wanted to be fed. After a few years of far too much hard labor for not
nearly enough money, I hung up my apron and did a business course...

It soon became apparent that the corporate world and I were not the best fit. I missed the buzz of dealing with people and thought beauty therapy
might be the answer.

I studied at night, got my diploma and, although I did enjoy removing hair from stranger's bits, it was not my calling in life.

During this time, Timmy and I finally put our sibling rivalry aside and decided that we didn't hate each other after all. Instead of fighting with my
brother in the garden, I followed him through every nightclub door from Belfast to Cork, and being related to Mr. Spring was pretty special and I
idolized him along with every skanger on the underground dance floors...

At the tender age of 23, I was ready to give up on men, deciding that you were all a shower of losers.

But they say that love comes along when you least expect it. And so in February 1997, I was at the Pod in Harcourt Street, minding my own
business, when a well thought up chat-up line, clearly well polished, came my way. 'Hey, I remember you from Gerard's'.

We recognized each other from school but we'd never spoken to each other. But there must have been magic in the air that night because Cian and
I came together and we never looked back.

Everything seems to take on a life of its own. Within three weeks, we were living together, within a year we were engaged and six months later, we
were married. We were simply meant to be together.

Not long after we were married, we went to Paris together for the weekend and for the first time in our relationship, we sat down to do some
planning. We decided we wouldn't have children for a few years. Instead, we'd spend time to see the world while building sparkling careers that
would set us all up for life.

Two weeks later, I found out I was pregnant.

We figured that plans were not for us after all and we decided to let life meander whatever way it resolved to take.

In January 2000, our darling son Sacha graced us with his presence. We hadn't the first clue what to do with a baby but miraculously, he survived
his first year.

A year and a half later, Kim made our family complete.

All my dreams had come true. I had a loving husband and two perfect children, one of each flavor.

We eventually got planning permission and built our home next to my parents in Bray and began our lives as a family of four. Cian worked day and
night while I was lucky enough to be able to stay at home and mind my precious babies. Marie was always there to come and babysit and has been
a rock solid part of our lives ever since.

By the time both Sasha and Kim were happily settled in Gerard's, I was at a personal crossroads: what did I want, what did I really want? Yes, in
truth, I wanted to be a Spice Girl but seeing as those jobs were already taken, I had to think of something else.

As it turned out, the decision was made for me, taken out of my control. BRCA1, standing for breast cancer, came trundling down the corridor of our
lives.

I discovered that I carried this potentially deadly cancer gene, so I did everything in my power to stop the beats. But multiple surgeries proved to be
too little, too late.

In 2007, cancer hit for the first time. I decided not to fight in silence, however. Instead, I stood up and talked - on the Late Late Show, Ireland AM,
the Saturday Night Show, midday on radio shows across the country and anywhere else that would listen to me. I became an ambassador for Breast
Cancer Ireland and loved my time with Aisling and Sam and all the incredible people I met along that path.

All the while, the books kept coming - Talk to the Headscarf, which charted my own long fight with cancer, but the rest was fiction. Stories that took
me away to wonderful places where nobody was sick [and] I could make fictitious friends.

Each title brought fresh life and allowed me to hold down the job, which was a good thing because God knows, we needed the money. After all, I
was a great shopaholic with a firm belief that a girl can never have enough shoes or handbags.

Behind the scenes, our home life ticked along, just like anyone else's. I did my best to stop cancer from taking over and made the most of the good
times that we were afforded. I never took a day for granted.

I didn't follow any formal religion but I always had my angels to mind me. I spoke to them and begged them to give me more time with my loved
ones.

Along with his team, Dr. David Fennelly, aka St David, minded me and went above and beyond the call of duty. The team at Blackrock Clinic
became my other family.

My car went there and back on autopilot and I can never thank them enough for what they did for me. They kept me going and they helped me to
wage the war against cancer so that I could get on with living. No matter how bad things got or how sick I was, it never deterred me from fighting.

Why should it? I had so much to gain by sticking around - [the children] turned to teenagers and our relationship took on a whole new role. We
enjoyed days out, dinners out and lots of wonderful holidays together.

And even though they lived next door, Mum and Dad were the first people I called each day. Dad would be at the office and Mum would be home. I
would often walk through Mum's front door and into the kitchen while speaking to her on the phone.

... Cian would call [and] we probably had the same conversation, word for word, each morning but I will miss it so. And though the kids were in
school, I still got a steady stream of messages from them during the day. In between classes, I assume.

So suffice it to say, there was a constant line of communication between us and that set me up for whatever else life threw in my direction. If I had
one wish, it would be that I could bring my phone with me so that we could all text forever.

I know how hard it is going to be to break our wonderful habit but I hope you know that I will be there in your hearts and you will always be in mine.

The nightclubs and the parties for Cian and I have now begun in earnest for Sacha and Kim. Both have thrown themselves so beautifully into the
social scene that Dublin has to offer.

Keep dancing both of you; keep having fun but be careful, won't you? Never go out on your own and stay with a group.

Connemara became a firm fixture on the map of our lives. Several years ago, my Mum and Dad bought a house there. It's the most wonderfully
unspoiled and rugged part of Ireland. And we created such gorgeous memories here.

Herbiedoodle, our great big cuddly teddy-bear of a dog, loved nothing more than being brought there. Watching him roll, the color of his coat almost
amalgamating with the sand, made the long hard journey, with several pit stops along the way, made it worthwhile.

Anyone who knows me well knows that I am as lazy as sin. Me and exercise go together like oil and water. And the only reason I swim is so I can eat
more chocolate and still fit into my jeans.

But nobody got me up and out like Herbie. He'd come over and give me that look, from under his long eyelashes, begging me to move, and all it
took was the sentence 'does Herbie want a walk?' and the leaping and bounding would be as he bounced and tear around in a circle while wagging
his tail with such violence that he could possibly have taken out a small village with the excitement.

Our favorite haunts were Powerscourt river walk or Bray seafront where he figures everyone was there purely to see him and he was probably right
about that.

Yes, life was great - surrounded by my family and so many great friends.

I can hold my head up and say that I never had a day where I felt lonely or as if I had nobody to turn to. I never felt on my own.

My cancer fight was up there for all to read on Facebook or through my blog. The peer to peer support that I received there was priceless. I had such
loyal readers and followers who took my hand and walked along by my side. I could go on and on forever and I wish I had the time but that's where
I am falling short.

To each person I met along my way - thank you; thank you for helping to shape my life.

I have no regrets, only that I have to leave right now.

But they say that all things happen for a reason. I don't want to go looking over my shoulder or waving my fist in anger. That was never my style. But
the truth of the matter is this: I would never have wanted to go, there would never have been enough time so I am trying to be gracious about it.

I know it is practically illegal to champion all things pink in this all bustling world where being girlie can be mistaken for being stupid. But I would
like to be remembered as somebody who believes that fairies live at the bottom of the garden, that unicorns exist but they are simply shy and that
angels flutter on all of our shoulders.

There is enough gray in the world already. Let the pink fluff and sparkles break through.

There's enough sadness, suffering and strife. Let the laughter be heard.

Farewell. Look after each other. Be kind. Be happy. Be grateful. And most of all, be yourself.

Life is short. It is so very, very precious and it's not a dress rehearsal. So enjoy; eat chocolate, drink strong coffee, have a fabulous glass of wine and
buy those clothes; walk in those high heels and let the world know that you are here to work hard and to play even harder.

Thank you all for making my life so amazing. I'll watch over you and please know that I am never truly gone. I will live on in the sparkles in your
heart.

Love always - Emma.
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Firstly, I would like to thank Father Gerry for taking on this task today. I didn't want anyone of my family having the pressure of standing up and
speaking. So Gerry kindly and graciously agreed to take the baton from me.

He has been my friend over the years. We have had the best laughs, chats and doggy-driven discussions as we shared the trials and tribulations of
Ned Byrne [a character in Ms. Hannigan's latest book] and our darling Herbiedoodle [Emma's family dog].

I've made a living out of words. I've never suffered from writer's block. But now as I sit in my hospital bed, knowing that the sands of time are
seeping away from me, I'm struggling knowing where to begin.

How do I find the words to say what I really want to say? How do I share what is nestled in my heart as it slowly breaks?

Now I will put on my big girl pants and get the job done. Just a few words from me to you before I go...

One thing is glaringly obvious: when it all comes down to the wire, all that matters is love and the people who have made my life worthwhile.

I was incredibly fortunate to have an idyllic childhood. I grew up in Bray and went to St Gerard's School from beginning to end. Mum was a
Montessori teacher and ran her little school from our converted garage at home while Dad built Hard Metal, his engineering empire.

With my older brother Timmy, we bundled along and I never remember a day of hardship or strife. It has been well documented that Timmy tried to
do away with me once or twice but thankfully I survived.

I don't actually remember him pushing my pram down a very steep hill where I crashed and rolled into the brambles and was found astonishingly
unscathed. I do know that we fought like cats growing up to the extent that Mum would calmly push us out into the back garden and lock the doors.

Eventually, we'd say we were sorry and once she was certain the fighting was over, she wordlessly and silently let us back inside. Job done;
discipline, '70s style...

I was always encouraged to express myself to be heard. I had it instilled in me that it was right to stand up and to fight for what I thought was
important and I thought that speaking my mind was normal and I never failed to do so.

I loved school as a little person but found it stifling and limiting by the time I did the Leaving Cert. When are they going to change the system that's
all about regurgitating reams of information with no rewards for creative minds or a sparkling personality? As the final exam was done, I was more
than ready to enter the real world and all that it had to offer.

I always knew I wanted to be a chef so I skipped happily down to Ballymaloe, did a cookery course and worked in a kitchen for a couple of years.

I returned to Bray and set up a catering company and cooked for anybody who wanted to be fed. After a few years of far too much hard labor for not
nearly enough money, I hung up my apron and did a business course...

It soon became apparent that the corporate world and I were not the best fit. I missed the buzz of dealing with people and thought beauty therapy
might be the answer.

I studied at night, got my diploma and, although I did enjoy removing hair from stranger's bits, it was not my calling in life.

During this time, Timmy and I finally put our sibling rivalry aside and decided that we didn't hate each other after all. Instead of fighting with my
brother in the garden, I followed him through every nightclub door from Belfast to Cork, and being related to Mr. Spring was pretty special and I
idolized him along with every skanger on the underground dance floors...

At the tender age of 23, I was ready to give up on men, deciding that you were all a shower of losers.

But they say that love comes along when you least expect it. And so in February 1997, I was at the Pod in Harcourt Street, minding my own
business, when a well thought up chat-up line, clearly well polished, came my way. 'Hey, I remember you from Gerard's'.

We recognized each other from school but we'd never spoken to each other. But there must have been magic in the air that night because Cian and
I came together and we never looked back.

Everything seems to take on a life of its own. Within three weeks, we were living together, within a year we were engaged and six months later, we
were married. We were simply meant to be together.

Not long after we were married, we went to Paris together for the weekend and for the first time in our relationship, we sat down to do some
planning. We decided we wouldn't have children for a few years. Instead, we'd spend time to see the world while building sparkling careers that
would set us all up for life.

Two weeks later, I found out I was pregnant.

We figured that plans were not for us after all and we decided to let life meander whatever way it resolved to take.

In January 2000, our darling son Sacha graced us with his presence. We hadn't the first clue what to do with a baby but miraculously, he survived
his first year.

A year and a half later, Kim made our family complete.

All my dreams had come true. I had a loving husband and two perfect children, one of each flavor.

We eventually got planning permission and built our home next to my parents in Bray and began our lives as a family of four. Cian worked day and
night while I was lucky enough to be able to stay at home and mind my precious babies. Marie was always there to come and babysit and has been
a rock solid part of our lives ever since.

By the time both Sasha and Kim were happily settled in Gerard's, I was at a personal crossroads: what did I want, what did I really want? Yes, in
truth, I wanted to be a Spice Girl but seeing as those jobs were already taken, I had to think of something else.

As it turned out, the decision was made for me, taken out of my control. BRCA1, standing for breast cancer, came trundling down the corridor of our
lives.

I discovered that I carried this potentially deadly cancer gene, so I did everything in my power to stop the beats. But multiple surgeries proved to be
too little, too late.

In 2007, cancer hit for the first time. I decided not to fight in silence, however. Instead, I stood up and talked - on the Late Late Show, Ireland AM,
the Saturday Night Show, midday on radio shows across the country and anywhere else that would listen to me. I became an ambassador for Breast
Cancer Ireland and loved my time with Aisling and Sam and all the incredible people I met along that path.

All the while, the books kept coming - Talk to the Headscarf, which charted my own long fight with cancer, but the rest was fiction. Stories that took
me away to wonderful places where nobody was sick [and] I could make fictitious friends.

Each title brought fresh life and allowed me to hold down the job, which was a good thing because God knows, we needed the money. After all, I
was a great shopaholic with a firm belief that a girl can never have enough shoes or handbags.

Behind the scenes, our home life ticked along, just like anyone else's. I did my best to stop cancer from taking over and made the most of the good
times that we were afforded. I never took a day for granted.

I didn't follow any formal religion but I always had my angels to mind me. I spoke to them and begged them to give me more time with my loved
ones.

Along with his team, Dr. David Fennelly, aka St David, minded me and went above and beyond the call of duty. The team at Blackrock Clinic
became my other family.

My car went there and back on autopilot and I can never thank them enough for what they did for me. They kept me going and they helped me to
wage the war against cancer so that I could get on with living. No matter how bad things got or how sick I was, it never deterred me from fighting.

Why should it? I had so much to gain by sticking around - [the children] turned to teenagers and our relationship took on a whole new role. We
enjoyed days out, dinners out and lots of wonderful holidays together.

And even though they lived next door, Mum and Dad were the first people I called each day. Dad would be at the office and Mum would be home. I
would often walk through Mum's front door and into the kitchen while speaking to her on the phone.

... Cian would call [and] we probably had the same conversation, word for word, each morning but I will miss it so. And though the kids were in
school, I still got a steady stream of messages from them during the day. In between classes, I assume.

So suffice it to say, there was a constant line of communication between us and that set me up for whatever else life threw in my direction. If I had
one wish, it would be that I could bring my phone with me so that we could all text forever.

I know how hard it is going to be to break our wonderful habit but I hope you know that I will be there in your hearts and you will always be in mine.

The nightclubs and the parties for Cian and I have now begun in earnest for Sacha and Kim. Both have thrown themselves so beautifully into the
social scene that Dublin has to offer.

Keep dancing both of you; keep having fun but be careful, won't you? Never go out on your own and stay with a group.

Connemara became a firm fixture on the map of our lives. Several years ago, my Mum and Dad bought a house there. It's the most wonderfully
unspoiled and rugged part of Ireland. And we created such gorgeous memories here.

Herbiedoodle, our great big cuddly teddy-bear of a dog, loved nothing more than being brought there. Watching him roll, the color of his coat almost
amalgamating with the sand, made the long hard journey, with several pit stops along the way, made it worthwhile.

Anyone who knows me well knows that I am as lazy as sin. Me and exercise go together like oil and water. And the only reason I swim is so I can eat
more chocolate and still fit into my jeans.

But nobody got me up and out like Herbie. He'd come over and give me that look, from under his long eyelashes, begging me to move, and all it
took was the sentence 'does Herbie want a walk?' and the leaping and bounding would be as he bounced and tear around in a circle while wagging
his tail with such violence that he could possibly have taken out a small village with the excitement.

Our favorite haunts were Powerscourt river walk or Bray seafront where he figures everyone was there purely to see him and he was probably right
about that.

Yes, life was great - surrounded by my family and so many great friends.

I can hold my head up and say that I never had a day where I felt lonely or as if I had nobody to turn to. I never felt on my own.

My cancer fight was up there for all to read on Facebook or through my blog. The peer to peer support that I received there was priceless. I had such
loyal readers and followers who took my hand and walked along by my side. I could go on and on forever and I wish I had the time but that's where
I am falling short.

To each person I met along my way - thank you; thank you for helping to shape my life.

I have no regrets, only that I have to leave right now.

But they say that all things happen for a reason. I don't want to go looking over my shoulder or waving my fist in anger. That was never my style. But
the truth of the matter is this: I would never have wanted to go, there would never have been enough time so I am trying to be gracious about it.

I know it is practically illegal to champion all things pink in this all bustling world where being girlie can be mistaken for being stupid. But I would
like to be remembered as somebody who believes that fairies live at the bottom of the garden, that unicorns exist but they are simply shy and that
angels flutter on all of our shoulders.

There is enough gray in the world already. Let the pink fluff and sparkles break through.

There's enough sadness, suffering and strife. Let the laughter be heard.

Farewell. Look after each other. Be kind. Be happy. Be grateful. And most of all, be yourself.

Life is short. It is so very, very precious and it's not a dress rehearsal. So enjoy; eat chocolate, drink strong coffee, have a fabulous glass of wine and
buy those clothes; walk in those high heels and let the world know that you are here to work hard and to play even harder.

Thank you all for making my life so amazing. I'll watch over you and please know that I am never truly gone. I will live on in the sparkles in your
heart.

Love always - Emma.
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Firstly, I would like to thank Father Gerry for taking on this task today. I didn't want anyone of my family having the pressure of standing up and
speaking. So Gerry kindly and graciously agreed to take the baton from me.

He has been my friend over the years. We have had the best laughs, chats and doggy-driven discussions as we shared the trials and tribulations of
Ned Byrne [a character in Ms. Hannigan's latest book] and our darling Herbiedoodle [Emma's family dog].

I've made a living out of words. I've never suffered from writer's block. But now as I sit in my hospital bed, knowing that the sands of time are
seeping away from me, I'm struggling knowing where to begin.

How do I find the words to say what I really want to say? How do I share what is nestled in my heart as it slowly breaks?

Now I will put on my big girl pants and get the job done. Just a few words from me to you before I go...

One thing is glaringly obvious: when it all comes down to the wire, all that matters is love and the people who have made my life worthwhile.

I was incredibly fortunate to have an idyllic childhood. I grew up in Bray and went to St Gerard's School from beginning to end. Mum was a
Montessori teacher and ran her little school from our converted garage at home while Dad built Hard Metal, his engineering empire.

With my older brother Timmy, we bundled along and I never remember a day of hardship or strife. It has been well documented that Timmy tried to
do away with me once or twice but thankfully I survived.

I don't actually remember him pushing my pram down a very steep hill where I crashed and rolled into the brambles and was found astonishingly
unscathed. I do know that we fought like cats growing up to the extent that Mum would calmly push us out into the back garden and lock the doors.

Eventually, we'd say we were sorry and once she was certain the fighting was over, she wordlessly and silently let us back inside. Job done;
discipline, '70s style...

I was always encouraged to express myself to be heard. I had it instilled in me that it was right to stand up and to fight for what I thought was
important and I thought that speaking my mind was normal and I never failed to do so.

I loved school as a little person but found it stifling and limiting by the time I did the Leaving Cert. When are they going to change the system that's
all about regurgitating reams of information with no rewards for creative minds or a sparkling personality? As the final exam was done, I was more
than ready to enter the real world and all that it had to offer.

I always knew I wanted to be a chef so I skipped happily down to Ballymaloe, did a cookery course and worked in a kitchen for a couple of years.

I returned to Bray and set up a catering company and cooked for anybody who wanted to be fed. After a few years of far too much hard labor for not
nearly enough money, I hung up my apron and did a business course...

It soon became apparent that the corporate world and I were not the best fit. I missed the buzz of dealing with people and thought beauty therapy
might be the answer.

I studied at night, got my diploma and, although I did enjoy removing hair from stranger's bits, it was not my calling in life.

During this time, Timmy and I finally put our sibling rivalry aside and decided that we didn't hate each other after all. Instead of fighting with my
brother in the garden, I followed him through every nightclub door from Belfast to Cork, and being related to Mr. Spring was pretty special and I
idolized him along with every skanger on the underground dance floors...

At the tender age of 23, I was ready to give up on men, deciding that you were all a shower of losers.

But they say that love comes along when you least expect it. And so in February 1997, I was at the Pod in Harcourt Street, minding my own
business, when a well thought up chat-up line, clearly well polished, came my way. 'Hey, I remember you from Gerard's'.

We recognized each other from school but we'd never spoken to each other. But there must have been magic in the air that night because Cian and
I came together and we never looked back.

Everything seems to take on a life of its own. Within three weeks, we were living together, within a year we were engaged and six months later, we
were married. We were simply meant to be together.

Not long after we were married, we went to Paris together for the weekend and for the first time in our relationship, we sat down to do some
planning. We decided we wouldn't have children for a few years. Instead, we'd spend time to see the world while building sparkling careers that
would set us all up for life.

Two weeks later, I found out I was pregnant.

We figured that plans were not for us after all and we decided to let life meander whatever way it resolved to take.

In January 2000, our darling son Sacha graced us with his presence. We hadn't the first clue what to do with a baby but miraculously, he survived
his first year.

A year and a half later, Kim made our family complete.

All my dreams had come true. I had a loving husband and two perfect children, one of each flavor.

We eventually got planning permission and built our home next to my parents in Bray and began our lives as a family of four. Cian worked day and
night while I was lucky enough to be able to stay at home and mind my precious babies. Marie was always there to come and babysit and has been
a rock solid part of our lives ever since.

By the time both Sasha and Kim were happily settled in Gerard's, I was at a personal crossroads: what did I want, what did I really want? Yes, in
truth, I wanted to be a Spice Girl but seeing as those jobs were already taken, I had to think of something else.

As it turned out, the decision was made for me, taken out of my control. BRCA1, standing for breast cancer, came trundling down the corridor of our
lives.

I discovered that I carried this potentially deadly cancer gene, so I did everything in my power to stop the beats. But multiple surgeries proved to be
too little, too late.

In 2007, cancer hit for the first time. I decided not to fight in silence, however. Instead, I stood up and talked - on the Late Late Show, Ireland AM,
the Saturday Night Show, midday on radio shows across the country and anywhere else that would listen to me. I became an ambassador for Breast
Cancer Ireland and loved my time with Aisling and Sam and all the incredible people I met along that path.

All the while, the books kept coming - Talk to the Headscarf, which charted my own long fight with cancer, but the rest was fiction. Stories that took
me away to wonderful places where nobody was sick [and] I could make fictitious friends.

Each title brought fresh life and allowed me to hold down the job, which was a good thing because God knows, we needed the money. After all, I
was a great shopaholic with a firm belief that a girl can never have enough shoes or handbags.

Behind the scenes, our home life ticked along, just like anyone else's. I did my best to stop cancer from taking over and made the most of the good
times that we were afforded. I never took a day for granted.

I didn't follow any formal religion but I always had my angels to mind me. I spoke to them and begged them to give me more time with my loved
ones.

Along with his team, Dr. David Fennelly, aka St David, minded me and went above and beyond the call of duty. The team at Blackrock Clinic
became my other family.

My car went there and back on autopilot and I can never thank them enough for what they did for me. They kept me going and they helped me to
wage the war against cancer so that I could get on with living. No matter how bad things got or how sick I was, it never deterred me from fighting.

Why should it? I had so much to gain by sticking around - [the children] turned to teenagers and our relationship took on a whole new role. We
enjoyed days out, dinners out and lots of wonderful holidays together.

And even though they lived next door, Mum and Dad were the first people I called each day. Dad would be at the office and Mum would be home. I
would often walk through Mum's front door and into the kitchen while speaking to her on the phone.

... Cian would call [and] we probably had the same conversation, word for word, each morning but I will miss it so. And though the kids were in
school, I still got a steady stream of messages from them during the day. In between classes, I assume.

So suffice it to say, there was a constant line of communication between us and that set me up for whatever else life threw in my direction. If I had
one wish, it would be that I could bring my phone with me so that we could all text forever.

I know how hard it is going to be to break our wonderful habit but I hope you know that I will be there in your hearts and you will always be in mine.

The nightclubs and the parties for Cian and I have now begun in earnest for Sacha and Kim. Both have thrown themselves so beautifully into the
social scene that Dublin has to offer.

Keep dancing both of you; keep having fun but be careful, won't you? Never go out on your own and stay with a group.

Connemara became a firm fixture on the map of our lives. Several years ago, my Mum and Dad bought a house there. It's the most wonderfully
unspoiled and rugged part of Ireland. And we created such gorgeous memories here.

Herbiedoodle, our great big cuddly teddy-bear of a dog, loved nothing more than being brought there. Watching him roll, the color of his coat almost
amalgamating with the sand, made the long hard journey, with several pit stops along the way, made it worthwhile.

Anyone who knows me well knows that I am as lazy as sin. Me and exercise go together like oil and water. And the only reason I swim is so I can eat
more chocolate and still fit into my jeans.

But nobody got me up and out like Herbie. He'd come over and give me that look, from under his long eyelashes, begging me to move, and all it
took was the sentence 'does Herbie want a walk?' and the leaping and bounding would be as he bounced and tear around in a circle while wagging
his tail with such violence that he could possibly have taken out a small village with the excitement.

Our favorite haunts were Powerscourt river walk or Bray seafront where he figures everyone was there purely to see him and he was probably right
about that.

Yes, life was great - surrounded by my family and so many great friends.

I can hold my head up and say that I never had a day where I felt lonely or as if I had nobody to turn to. I never felt on my own.

My cancer fight was up there for all to read on Facebook or through my blog. The peer to peer support that I received there was priceless. I had such
loyal readers and followers who took my hand and walked along by my side. I could go on and on forever and I wish I had the time but that's where
I am falling short.

To each person I met along my way - thank you; thank you for helping to shape my life.

I have no regrets, only that I have to leave right now.

But they say that all things happen for a reason. I don't want to go looking over my shoulder or waving my fist in anger. That was never my style. But
the truth of the matter is this: I would never have wanted to go, there would never have been enough time so I am trying to be gracious about it.

I know it is practically illegal to champion all things pink in this all bustling world where being girlie can be mistaken for being stupid. But I would
like to be remembered as somebody who believes that fairies live at the bottom of the garden, that unicorns exist but they are simply shy and that
angels flutter on all of our shoulders.

There is enough gray in the world already. Let the pink fluff and sparkles break through.

There's enough sadness, suffering and strife. Let the laughter be heard.

Farewell. Look after each other. Be kind. Be happy. Be grateful. And most of all, be yourself.

Life is short. It is so very, very precious and it's not a dress rehearsal. So enjoy; eat chocolate, drink strong coffee, have a fabulous glass of wine and
buy those clothes; walk in those high heels and let the world know that you are here to work hard and to play even harder.

Thank you all for making my life so amazing. I'll watch over you and please know that I am never truly gone. I will live on in the sparkles in your
heart.

Love always - Emma.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=5f343e0d-23f6-4825-a5aa-c61607ac296d


Irish author Emma Hannigan tells children to "keep dancing" in heartbreaking self-written eulogy
irishcentral.com - 07/03/2018

Emma Hannigan, a best-selling Irish author of 13 books, was laid to rest on Wednesday after an eleven-year battle with cancer. She bid farewell to
her husband and two children, Sacha and Kim, in a touching eulogy in which she encouraged positivity and joy throughout the world, calling on
people to enjoy the short lives they are given.

"There is enough grey in the world already. Let the pink fluff and sparkles break through," Hannigan encouraged in a self-penned eulogy delivered
by Fr Gerry Byrne, the chaplain at the Blackrock Clinic.

"Let the laughter be heard," she continued while revealing, "I never had a day where I felt lonely."

Read more: Best-selling Irish author reveals she is dying

Hannigan was laid to rest in Shanganagh Cemetery, Shankill after a funeral service in Our Lady of Perpetual Succour Church, Foxrock, Dublin.

She had fought breast cancer for eleven years in a highly publicized battle that had helped thousands of Irish women cope with the same disease.
Thousands flocked to buy her book "All to Live For," documenting her battle with cancer. Afterward, she revealed all proceeds would go to breast
cancer awareness.

Statement by President Higgins on the death of Emma Hannigan.

pic.twitter.com/l09elFNaQA

- President of Ireland (@PresidentIRL) March 3, 2018

The author had been told in February that her cancer was terminal, announcing "time that I knew was borrowed must be given back soon, so it
seems.

"My medical team has thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues have now been exhausted.

"To say that I am heartbroken doesn't begin to cover it."

Below is a copy of the text of her beautiful tribute to her life and the people she loved:

Irish author Emma Hannigan with her husband Damian. Image: RollingNews.ie.

Firstly, I would like to thank Father Gerry for taking on this task today. I didn't want anyone of my family having the pressure of standing up and
speaking. So Gerry kindly and graciously agreed to take the baton from me.

He has been my friend over the years. We have had the best laughs, chats and doggy-driven discussions as we shared the trials and tribulations of
Ned Byrne [a character in Ms. Hannigan's latest book] and our darling Herbiedoodle [Emma's family dog].

I've made a living out of words. I've never suffered from writer's block. But now as I sit in my hospital bed, knowing that the sands of time are
seeping away from me, I'm struggling knowing where to begin.

How do I find the words to say what I really want to say? How do I share what is nestled in my heart as it slowly breaks?

Now I will put on my big girl pants and get the job done. Just a few words from me to you before I go...

One thing is glaringly obvious: when it all comes down to the wire, all that matters is love and the people who have made my life worthwhile.

I was incredibly fortunate to have an idyllic childhood. I grew up in Bray and went to St Gerard's School from beginning to end. Mum was a
Montessori teacher and ran her little school from our converted garage at home while Dad built Hard Metal, his engineering empire.

With my older brother Timmy, we bundled along and I never remember a day of hardship or strife. It has been well documented that Timmy tried to
do away with me once or twice but thankfully I survived.

I don't actually remember him pushing my pram down a very steep hill where I crashed and rolled into the brambles and was found astonishingly
unscathed. I do know that we fought like cats growing up to the extent that Mum would calmly push us out into the back garden and lock the doors.

Eventually, we'd say we were sorry and once she was certain the fighting was over, she wordlessly and silently let us back inside. Job done;
discipline, '70s style...

I was always encouraged to express myself to be heard. I had it instilled in me that it was right to stand up and to fight for what I thought was
important and I thought that speaking my mind was normal and I never failed to do so.

I loved school as a little person but found it stifling and limiting by the time I did the Leaving Cert. When are they going to change the system that's
all about regurgitating reams of information with no rewards for creative minds or a sparkling personality? As the final exam was done, I was more
than ready to enter the real world and all that it had to offer.

I always knew I wanted to be a chef so I skipped happily down to Ballymaloe, did a cookery course and worked in a kitchen for a couple of years.

I returned to Bray and set up a catering company and cooked for anybody who wanted to be fed. After a few years of far too much hard labor for not
nearly enough money, I hung up my apron and did a business course...

It soon became apparent that the corporate world and I were not the best fit. I missed the buzz of dealing with people and thought beauty therapy
might be the answer.

I studied at night, got my diploma and, although I did enjoy removing hair from stranger's bits, it was not my calling in life.

During this time, Timmy and I finally put our sibling rivalry aside and decided that we didn't hate each other after all. Instead of fighting with my
brother in the garden, I followed him through every nightclub door from Belfast to Cork, and being related to Mr. Spring was pretty special and I
idolized him along with every skanger on the underground dance floors...

At the tender age of 23, I was ready to give up on men, deciding that you were all a shower of losers.

But they say that love comes along when you least expect it. And so in February 1997, I was at the Pod in Harcourt Street, minding my own
business, when a well thought up chat-up line, clearly well polished, came my way. 'Hey, I remember you from Gerard's'.

We recognized each other from school but we'd never spoken to each other. But there must have been magic in the air that night because Cian and
I came together and we never looked back.

Everything seems to take on a life of its own. Within three weeks, we were living together, within a year we were engaged and six months later, we
were married. We were simply meant to be together.

Not long after we were married, we went to Paris together for the weekend and for the first time in our relationship, we sat down to do some
planning. We decided we wouldn't have children for a few years. Instead, we'd spend time to see the world while building sparkling careers that
would set us all up for life.

Two weeks later, I found out I was pregnant.

We figured that plans were not for us after all and we decided to let life meander whatever way it resolved to take.

In January 2000, our darling son Sacha graced us with his presence. We hadn't the first clue what to do with a baby but miraculously, he survived
his first year.

A year and a half later, Kim made our family complete.

All my dreams had come true. I had a loving husband and two perfect children, one of each flavor.

We eventually got planning permission and built our home next to my parents in Bray and began our lives as a family of four. Cian worked day and
night while I was lucky enough to be able to stay at home and mind my precious babies. Marie was always there to come and babysit and has been
a rock solid part of our lives ever since.

By the time both Sasha and Kim were happily settled in Gerard's, I was at a personal crossroads: what did I want, what did I really want? Yes, in
truth, I wanted to be a Spice Girl but seeing as those jobs were already taken, I had to think of something else.

As it turned out, the decision was made for me, taken out of my control. BRCA1, standing for breast cancer, came trundling down the corridor of our
lives.

I discovered that I carried this potentially deadly cancer gene, so I did everything in my power to stop the beats. But multiple surgeries proved to be
too little, too late.

In 2007, cancer hit for the first time. I decided not to fight in silence, however. Instead, I stood up and talked - on the Late Late Show, Ireland AM,
the Saturday Night Show, midday on radio shows across the country and anywhere else that would listen to me. I became an ambassador for Breast
Cancer Ireland and loved my time with Aisling and Sam and all the incredible people I met along that path.

All the while, the books kept coming - Talk to the Headscarf, which charted my own long fight with cancer, but the rest was fiction. Stories that took
me away to wonderful places where nobody was sick [and] I could make fictitious friends.

Each title brought fresh life and allowed me to hold down the job, which was a good thing because God knows, we needed the money. After all, I
was a great shopaholic with a firm belief that a girl can never have enough shoes or handbags.

Behind the scenes, our home life ticked along, just like anyone else's. I did my best to stop cancer from taking over and made the most of the good
times that we were afforded. I never took a day for granted.

I didn't follow any formal religion but I always had my angels to mind me. I spoke to them and begged them to give me more time with my loved
ones.

Along with his team, Dr. David Fennelly, aka St David, minded me and went above and beyond the call of duty. The team at Blackrock Clinic
became my other family.

My car went there and back on autopilot and I can never thank them enough for what they did for me. They kept me going and they helped me to
wage the war against cancer so that I could get on with living. No matter how bad things got or how sick I was, it never deterred me from fighting.

Why should it? I had so much to gain by sticking around - [the children] turned to teenagers and our relationship took on a whole new role. We
enjoyed days out, dinners out and lots of wonderful holidays together.

And even though they lived next door, Mum and Dad were the first people I called each day. Dad would be at the office and Mum would be home. I
would often walk through Mum's front door and into the kitchen while speaking to her on the phone.

... Cian would call [and] we probably had the same conversation, word for word, each morning but I will miss it so. And though the kids were in
school, I still got a steady stream of messages from them during the day. In between classes, I assume.

So suffice it to say, there was a constant line of communication between us and that set me up for whatever else life threw in my direction. If I had
one wish, it would be that I could bring my phone with me so that we could all text forever.

I know how hard it is going to be to break our wonderful habit but I hope you know that I will be there in your hearts and you will always be in mine.

The nightclubs and the parties for Cian and I have now begun in earnest for Sacha and Kim. Both have thrown themselves so beautifully into the
social scene that Dublin has to offer.

Keep dancing both of you; keep having fun but be careful, won't you? Never go out on your own and stay with a group.

Connemara became a firm fixture on the map of our lives. Several years ago, my Mum and Dad bought a house there. It's the most wonderfully
unspoiled and rugged part of Ireland. And we created such gorgeous memories here.

Herbiedoodle, our great big cuddly teddy-bear of a dog, loved nothing more than being brought there. Watching him roll, the color of his coat almost
amalgamating with the sand, made the long hard journey, with several pit stops along the way, made it worthwhile.

Anyone who knows me well knows that I am as lazy as sin. Me and exercise go together like oil and water. And the only reason I swim is so I can eat
more chocolate and still fit into my jeans.

But nobody got me up and out like Herbie. He'd come over and give me that look, from under his long eyelashes, begging me to move, and all it
took was the sentence 'does Herbie want a walk?' and the leaping and bounding would be as he bounced and tear around in a circle while wagging
his tail with such violence that he could possibly have taken out a small village with the excitement.

Our favorite haunts were Powerscourt river walk or Bray seafront where he figures everyone was there purely to see him and he was probably right
about that.

Yes, life was great - surrounded by my family and so many great friends.

I can hold my head up and say that I never had a day where I felt lonely or as if I had nobody to turn to. I never felt on my own.

My cancer fight was up there for all to read on Facebook or through my blog. The peer to peer support that I received there was priceless. I had such
loyal readers and followers who took my hand and walked along by my side. I could go on and on forever and I wish I had the time but that's where
I am falling short.

To each person I met along my way - thank you; thank you for helping to shape my life.

I have no regrets, only that I have to leave right now.

But they say that all things happen for a reason. I don't want to go looking over my shoulder or waving my fist in anger. That was never my style. But
the truth of the matter is this: I would never have wanted to go, there would never have been enough time so I am trying to be gracious about it.

I know it is practically illegal to champion all things pink in this all bustling world where being girlie can be mistaken for being stupid. But I would
like to be remembered as somebody who believes that fairies live at the bottom of the garden, that unicorns exist but they are simply shy and that
angels flutter on all of our shoulders.

There is enough gray in the world already. Let the pink fluff and sparkles break through.

There's enough sadness, suffering and strife. Let the laughter be heard.

Farewell. Look after each other. Be kind. Be happy. Be grateful. And most of all, be yourself.

Life is short. It is so very, very precious and it's not a dress rehearsal. So enjoy; eat chocolate, drink strong coffee, have a fabulous glass of wine and
buy those clothes; walk in those high heels and let the world know that you are here to work hard and to play even harder.

Thank you all for making my life so amazing. I'll watch over you and please know that I am never truly gone. I will live on in the sparkles in your
heart.

Love always - Emma.
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Emma Hannigan, a best-selling Irish author of 13 books, was laid to rest on Wednesday after an eleven-year battle with cancer. She bid farewell to
her husband and two children, Sacha and Kim, in a touching eulogy in which she encouraged positivity and joy throughout the world, calling on
people to enjoy the short lives they are given.

"There is enough grey in the world already. Let the pink fluff and sparkles break through," Hannigan encouraged in a self-penned eulogy delivered
by Fr Gerry Byrne, the chaplain at the Blackrock Clinic.

"Let the laughter be heard," she continued while revealing, "I never had a day where I felt lonely."

Read more: Best-selling Irish author reveals she is dying

Hannigan was laid to rest in Shanganagh Cemetery, Shankill after a funeral service in Our Lady of Perpetual Succour Church, Foxrock, Dublin.

She had fought breast cancer for eleven years in a highly publicized battle that had helped thousands of Irish women cope with the same disease.
Thousands flocked to buy her book "All to Live For," documenting her battle with cancer. Afterward, she revealed all proceeds would go to breast
cancer awareness.

Statement by President Higgins on the death of Emma Hannigan.
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The author had been told in February that her cancer was terminal, announcing "time that I knew was borrowed must be given back soon, so it
seems.

"My medical team has thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues have now been exhausted.

"To say that I am heartbroken doesn't begin to cover it."

Below is a copy of the text of her beautiful tribute to her life and the people she loved:
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Firstly, I would like to thank Father Gerry for taking on this task today. I didn't want anyone of my family having the pressure of standing up and
speaking. So Gerry kindly and graciously agreed to take the baton from me.

He has been my friend over the years. We have had the best laughs, chats and doggy-driven discussions as we shared the trials and tribulations of
Ned Byrne [a character in Ms. Hannigan's latest book] and our darling Herbiedoodle [Emma's family dog].

I've made a living out of words. I've never suffered from writer's block. But now as I sit in my hospital bed, knowing that the sands of time are
seeping away from me, I'm struggling knowing where to begin.

How do I find the words to say what I really want to say? How do I share what is nestled in my heart as it slowly breaks?

Now I will put on my big girl pants and get the job done. Just a few words from me to you before I go...

One thing is glaringly obvious: when it all comes down to the wire, all that matters is love and the people who have made my life worthwhile.

I was incredibly fortunate to have an idyllic childhood. I grew up in Bray and went to St Gerard's School from beginning to end. Mum was a
Montessori teacher and ran her little school from our converted garage at home while Dad built Hard Metal, his engineering empire.

With my older brother Timmy, we bundled along and I never remember a day of hardship or strife. It has been well documented that Timmy tried to
do away with me once or twice but thankfully I survived.

I don't actually remember him pushing my pram down a very steep hill where I crashed and rolled into the brambles and was found astonishingly
unscathed. I do know that we fought like cats growing up to the extent that Mum would calmly push us out into the back garden and lock the doors.

Eventually, we'd say we were sorry and once she was certain the fighting was over, she wordlessly and silently let us back inside. Job done;
discipline, '70s style...

I was always encouraged to express myself to be heard. I had it instilled in me that it was right to stand up and to fight for what I thought was
important and I thought that speaking my mind was normal and I never failed to do so.

I loved school as a little person but found it stifling and limiting by the time I did the Leaving Cert. When are they going to change the system that's
all about regurgitating reams of information with no rewards for creative minds or a sparkling personality? As the final exam was done, I was more
than ready to enter the real world and all that it had to offer.

I always knew I wanted to be a chef so I skipped happily down to Ballymaloe, did a cookery course and worked in a kitchen for a couple of years.

I returned to Bray and set up a catering company and cooked for anybody who wanted to be fed. After a few years of far too much hard labor for not
nearly enough money, I hung up my apron and did a business course...

It soon became apparent that the corporate world and I were not the best fit. I missed the buzz of dealing with people and thought beauty therapy
might be the answer.

I studied at night, got my diploma and, although I did enjoy removing hair from stranger's bits, it was not my calling in life.

During this time, Timmy and I finally put our sibling rivalry aside and decided that we didn't hate each other after all. Instead of fighting with my
brother in the garden, I followed him through every nightclub door from Belfast to Cork, and being related to Mr. Spring was pretty special and I
idolized him along with every skanger on the underground dance floors...

At the tender age of 23, I was ready to give up on men, deciding that you were all a shower of losers.

But they say that love comes along when you least expect it. And so in February 1997, I was at the Pod in Harcourt Street, minding my own
business, when a well thought up chat-up line, clearly well polished, came my way. 'Hey, I remember you from Gerard's'.

We recognized each other from school but we'd never spoken to each other. But there must have been magic in the air that night because Cian and
I came together and we never looked back.

Everything seems to take on a life of its own. Within three weeks, we were living together, within a year we were engaged and six months later, we
were married. We were simply meant to be together.

Not long after we were married, we went to Paris together for the weekend and for the first time in our relationship, we sat down to do some
planning. We decided we wouldn't have children for a few years. Instead, we'd spend time to see the world while building sparkling careers that
would set us all up for life.

Two weeks later, I found out I was pregnant.

We figured that plans were not for us after all and we decided to let life meander whatever way it resolved to take.

In January 2000, our darling son Sacha graced us with his presence. We hadn't the first clue what to do with a baby but miraculously, he survived
his first year.

A year and a half later, Kim made our family complete.

All my dreams had come true. I had a loving husband and two perfect children, one of each flavor.

We eventually got planning permission and built our home next to my parents in Bray and began our lives as a family of four. Cian worked day and
night while I was lucky enough to be able to stay at home and mind my precious babies. Marie was always there to come and babysit and has been
a rock solid part of our lives ever since.

By the time both Sasha and Kim were happily settled in Gerard's, I was at a personal crossroads: what did I want, what did I really want? Yes, in
truth, I wanted to be a Spice Girl but seeing as those jobs were already taken, I had to think of something else.

As it turned out, the decision was made for me, taken out of my control. BRCA1, standing for breast cancer, came trundling down the corridor of our
lives.

I discovered that I carried this potentially deadly cancer gene, so I did everything in my power to stop the beats. But multiple surgeries proved to be
too little, too late.

In 2007, cancer hit for the first time. I decided not to fight in silence, however. Instead, I stood up and talked - on the Late Late Show, Ireland AM,
the Saturday Night Show, midday on radio shows across the country and anywhere else that would listen to me. I became an ambassador for Breast
Cancer Ireland and loved my time with Aisling and Sam and all the incredible people I met along that path.

All the while, the books kept coming - Talk to the Headscarf, which charted my own long fight with cancer, but the rest was fiction. Stories that took
me away to wonderful places where nobody was sick [and] I could make fictitious friends.

Each title brought fresh life and allowed me to hold down the job, which was a good thing because God knows, we needed the money. After all, I
was a great shopaholic with a firm belief that a girl can never have enough shoes or handbags.

Behind the scenes, our home life ticked along, just like anyone else's. I did my best to stop cancer from taking over and made the most of the good
times that we were afforded. I never took a day for granted.

I didn't follow any formal religion but I always had my angels to mind me. I spoke to them and begged them to give me more time with my loved
ones.

Along with his team, Dr. David Fennelly, aka St David, minded me and went above and beyond the call of duty. The team at Blackrock Clinic
became my other family.

My car went there and back on autopilot and I can never thank them enough for what they did for me. They kept me going and they helped me to
wage the war against cancer so that I could get on with living. No matter how bad things got or how sick I was, it never deterred me from fighting.

Why should it? I had so much to gain by sticking around - [the children] turned to teenagers and our relationship took on a whole new role. We
enjoyed days out, dinners out and lots of wonderful holidays together.

And even though they lived next door, Mum and Dad were the first people I called each day. Dad would be at the office and Mum would be home. I
would often walk through Mum's front door and into the kitchen while speaking to her on the phone.

... Cian would call [and] we probably had the same conversation, word for word, each morning but I will miss it so. And though the kids were in
school, I still got a steady stream of messages from them during the day. In between classes, I assume.

So suffice it to say, there was a constant line of communication between us and that set me up for whatever else life threw in my direction. If I had
one wish, it would be that I could bring my phone with me so that we could all text forever.

I know how hard it is going to be to break our wonderful habit but I hope you know that I will be there in your hearts and you will always be in mine.

The nightclubs and the parties for Cian and I have now begun in earnest for Sacha and Kim. Both have thrown themselves so beautifully into the
social scene that Dublin has to offer.

Keep dancing both of you; keep having fun but be careful, won't you? Never go out on your own and stay with a group.

Connemara became a firm fixture on the map of our lives. Several years ago, my Mum and Dad bought a house there. It's the most wonderfully
unspoiled and rugged part of Ireland. And we created such gorgeous memories here.

Herbiedoodle, our great big cuddly teddy-bear of a dog, loved nothing more than being brought there. Watching him roll, the color of his coat almost
amalgamating with the sand, made the long hard journey, with several pit stops along the way, made it worthwhile.

Anyone who knows me well knows that I am as lazy as sin. Me and exercise go together like oil and water. And the only reason I swim is so I can eat
more chocolate and still fit into my jeans.

But nobody got me up and out like Herbie. He'd come over and give me that look, from under his long eyelashes, begging me to move, and all it
took was the sentence 'does Herbie want a walk?' and the leaping and bounding would be as he bounced and tear around in a circle while wagging
his tail with such violence that he could possibly have taken out a small village with the excitement.

Our favorite haunts were Powerscourt river walk or Bray seafront where he figures everyone was there purely to see him and he was probably right
about that.

Yes, life was great - surrounded by my family and so many great friends.

I can hold my head up and say that I never had a day where I felt lonely or as if I had nobody to turn to. I never felt on my own.

My cancer fight was up there for all to read on Facebook or through my blog. The peer to peer support that I received there was priceless. I had such
loyal readers and followers who took my hand and walked along by my side. I could go on and on forever and I wish I had the time but that's where
I am falling short.

To each person I met along my way - thank you; thank you for helping to shape my life.

I have no regrets, only that I have to leave right now.

But they say that all things happen for a reason. I don't want to go looking over my shoulder or waving my fist in anger. That was never my style. But
the truth of the matter is this: I would never have wanted to go, there would never have been enough time so I am trying to be gracious about it.

I know it is practically illegal to champion all things pink in this all bustling world where being girlie can be mistaken for being stupid. But I would
like to be remembered as somebody who believes that fairies live at the bottom of the garden, that unicorns exist but they are simply shy and that
angels flutter on all of our shoulders.

There is enough gray in the world already. Let the pink fluff and sparkles break through.

There's enough sadness, suffering and strife. Let the laughter be heard.

Farewell. Look after each other. Be kind. Be happy. Be grateful. And most of all, be yourself.

Life is short. It is so very, very precious and it's not a dress rehearsal. So enjoy; eat chocolate, drink strong coffee, have a fabulous glass of wine and
buy those clothes; walk in those high heels and let the world know that you are here to work hard and to play even harder.

Thank you all for making my life so amazing. I'll watch over you and please know that I am never truly gone. I will live on in the sparkles in your
heart.

Love always - Emma.



Irish author Emma Hannigan tells children to "keep dancing" in heartbreaking self-written eulogy
irishcentral.com - 07/03/2018

Emma Hannigan, a best-selling Irish author of 13 books, was laid to rest on Wednesday after an eleven-year battle with cancer. She bid farewell to
her husband and two children, Sacha and Kim, in a touching eulogy in which she encouraged positivity and joy throughout the world, calling on
people to enjoy the short lives they are given.

"There is enough grey in the world already. Let the pink fluff and sparkles break through," Hannigan encouraged in a self-penned eulogy delivered
by Fr Gerry Byrne, the chaplain at the Blackrock Clinic.

"Let the laughter be heard," she continued while revealing, "I never had a day where I felt lonely."

Read more: Best-selling Irish author reveals she is dying

Hannigan was laid to rest in Shanganagh Cemetery, Shankill after a funeral service in Our Lady of Perpetual Succour Church, Foxrock, Dublin.

She had fought breast cancer for eleven years in a highly publicized battle that had helped thousands of Irish women cope with the same disease.
Thousands flocked to buy her book "All to Live For," documenting her battle with cancer. Afterward, she revealed all proceeds would go to breast
cancer awareness.

Statement by President Higgins on the death of Emma Hannigan.

pic.twitter.com/l09elFNaQA

- President of Ireland (@PresidentIRL) March 3, 2018

The author had been told in February that her cancer was terminal, announcing "time that I knew was borrowed must be given back soon, so it
seems.

"My medical team has thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues have now been exhausted.

"To say that I am heartbroken doesn't begin to cover it."

Below is a copy of the text of her beautiful tribute to her life and the people she loved:

Irish author Emma Hannigan with her husband Damian. Image: RollingNews.ie.

Firstly, I would like to thank Father Gerry for taking on this task today. I didn't want anyone of my family having the pressure of standing up and
speaking. So Gerry kindly and graciously agreed to take the baton from me.

He has been my friend over the years. We have had the best laughs, chats and doggy-driven discussions as we shared the trials and tribulations of
Ned Byrne [a character in Ms. Hannigan's latest book] and our darling Herbiedoodle [Emma's family dog].

I've made a living out of words. I've never suffered from writer's block. But now as I sit in my hospital bed, knowing that the sands of time are
seeping away from me, I'm struggling knowing where to begin.

How do I find the words to say what I really want to say? How do I share what is nestled in my heart as it slowly breaks?

Now I will put on my big girl pants and get the job done. Just a few words from me to you before I go...

One thing is glaringly obvious: when it all comes down to the wire, all that matters is love and the people who have made my life worthwhile.

I was incredibly fortunate to have an idyllic childhood. I grew up in Bray and went to St Gerard's School from beginning to end. Mum was a
Montessori teacher and ran her little school from our converted garage at home while Dad built Hard Metal, his engineering empire.

With my older brother Timmy, we bundled along and I never remember a day of hardship or strife. It has been well documented that Timmy tried to
do away with me once or twice but thankfully I survived.

I don't actually remember him pushing my pram down a very steep hill where I crashed and rolled into the brambles and was found astonishingly
unscathed. I do know that we fought like cats growing up to the extent that Mum would calmly push us out into the back garden and lock the doors.

Eventually, we'd say we were sorry and once she was certain the fighting was over, she wordlessly and silently let us back inside. Job done;
discipline, '70s style...

I was always encouraged to express myself to be heard. I had it instilled in me that it was right to stand up and to fight for what I thought was
important and I thought that speaking my mind was normal and I never failed to do so.

I loved school as a little person but found it stifling and limiting by the time I did the Leaving Cert. When are they going to change the system that's
all about regurgitating reams of information with no rewards for creative minds or a sparkling personality? As the final exam was done, I was more
than ready to enter the real world and all that it had to offer.

I always knew I wanted to be a chef so I skipped happily down to Ballymaloe, did a cookery course and worked in a kitchen for a couple of years.

I returned to Bray and set up a catering company and cooked for anybody who wanted to be fed. After a few years of far too much hard labor for not
nearly enough money, I hung up my apron and did a business course...

It soon became apparent that the corporate world and I were not the best fit. I missed the buzz of dealing with people and thought beauty therapy
might be the answer.

I studied at night, got my diploma and, although I did enjoy removing hair from stranger's bits, it was not my calling in life.

During this time, Timmy and I finally put our sibling rivalry aside and decided that we didn't hate each other after all. Instead of fighting with my
brother in the garden, I followed him through every nightclub door from Belfast to Cork, and being related to Mr. Spring was pretty special and I
idolized him along with every skanger on the underground dance floors...

At the tender age of 23, I was ready to give up on men, deciding that you were all a shower of losers.

But they say that love comes along when you least expect it. And so in February 1997, I was at the Pod in Harcourt Street, minding my own
business, when a well thought up chat-up line, clearly well polished, came my way. 'Hey, I remember you from Gerard's'.

We recognized each other from school but we'd never spoken to each other. But there must have been magic in the air that night because Cian and
I came together and we never looked back.

Everything seems to take on a life of its own. Within three weeks, we were living together, within a year we were engaged and six months later, we
were married. We were simply meant to be together.

Not long after we were married, we went to Paris together for the weekend and for the first time in our relationship, we sat down to do some
planning. We decided we wouldn't have children for a few years. Instead, we'd spend time to see the world while building sparkling careers that
would set us all up for life.

Two weeks later, I found out I was pregnant.

We figured that plans were not for us after all and we decided to let life meander whatever way it resolved to take.

In January 2000, our darling son Sacha graced us with his presence. We hadn't the first clue what to do with a baby but miraculously, he survived
his first year.

A year and a half later, Kim made our family complete.

All my dreams had come true. I had a loving husband and two perfect children, one of each flavor.

We eventually got planning permission and built our home next to my parents in Bray and began our lives as a family of four. Cian worked day and
night while I was lucky enough to be able to stay at home and mind my precious babies. Marie was always there to come and babysit and has been
a rock solid part of our lives ever since.

By the time both Sasha and Kim were happily settled in Gerard's, I was at a personal crossroads: what did I want, what did I really want? Yes, in
truth, I wanted to be a Spice Girl but seeing as those jobs were already taken, I had to think of something else.

As it turned out, the decision was made for me, taken out of my control. BRCA1, standing for breast cancer, came trundling down the corridor of our
lives.

I discovered that I carried this potentially deadly cancer gene, so I did everything in my power to stop the beats. But multiple surgeries proved to be
too little, too late.

In 2007, cancer hit for the first time. I decided not to fight in silence, however. Instead, I stood up and talked - on the Late Late Show, Ireland AM,
the Saturday Night Show, midday on radio shows across the country and anywhere else that would listen to me. I became an ambassador for Breast
Cancer Ireland and loved my time with Aisling and Sam and all the incredible people I met along that path.

All the while, the books kept coming - Talk to the Headscarf, which charted my own long fight with cancer, but the rest was fiction. Stories that took
me away to wonderful places where nobody was sick [and] I could make fictitious friends.

Each title brought fresh life and allowed me to hold down the job, which was a good thing because God knows, we needed the money. After all, I
was a great shopaholic with a firm belief that a girl can never have enough shoes or handbags.

Behind the scenes, our home life ticked along, just like anyone else's. I did my best to stop cancer from taking over and made the most of the good
times that we were afforded. I never took a day for granted.

I didn't follow any formal religion but I always had my angels to mind me. I spoke to them and begged them to give me more time with my loved
ones.

Along with his team, Dr. David Fennelly, aka St David, minded me and went above and beyond the call of duty. The team at Blackrock Clinic
became my other family.

My car went there and back on autopilot and I can never thank them enough for what they did for me. They kept me going and they helped me to
wage the war against cancer so that I could get on with living. No matter how bad things got or how sick I was, it never deterred me from fighting.

Why should it? I had so much to gain by sticking around - [the children] turned to teenagers and our relationship took on a whole new role. We
enjoyed days out, dinners out and lots of wonderful holidays together.

And even though they lived next door, Mum and Dad were the first people I called each day. Dad would be at the office and Mum would be home. I
would often walk through Mum's front door and into the kitchen while speaking to her on the phone.

... Cian would call [and] we probably had the same conversation, word for word, each morning but I will miss it so. And though the kids were in
school, I still got a steady stream of messages from them during the day. In between classes, I assume.

So suffice it to say, there was a constant line of communication between us and that set me up for whatever else life threw in my direction. If I had
one wish, it would be that I could bring my phone with me so that we could all text forever.

I know how hard it is going to be to break our wonderful habit but I hope you know that I will be there in your hearts and you will always be in mine.

The nightclubs and the parties for Cian and I have now begun in earnest for Sacha and Kim. Both have thrown themselves so beautifully into the
social scene that Dublin has to offer.

Keep dancing both of you; keep having fun but be careful, won't you? Never go out on your own and stay with a group.

Connemara became a firm fixture on the map of our lives. Several years ago, my Mum and Dad bought a house there. It's the most wonderfully
unspoiled and rugged part of Ireland. And we created such gorgeous memories here.

Herbiedoodle, our great big cuddly teddy-bear of a dog, loved nothing more than being brought there. Watching him roll, the color of his coat almost
amalgamating with the sand, made the long hard journey, with several pit stops along the way, made it worthwhile.

Anyone who knows me well knows that I am as lazy as sin. Me and exercise go together like oil and water. And the only reason I swim is so I can eat
more chocolate and still fit into my jeans.

But nobody got me up and out like Herbie. He'd come over and give me that look, from under his long eyelashes, begging me to move, and all it
took was the sentence 'does Herbie want a walk?' and the leaping and bounding would be as he bounced and tear around in a circle while wagging
his tail with such violence that he could possibly have taken out a small village with the excitement.

Our favorite haunts were Powerscourt river walk or Bray seafront where he figures everyone was there purely to see him and he was probably right
about that.

Yes, life was great - surrounded by my family and so many great friends.

I can hold my head up and say that I never had a day where I felt lonely or as if I had nobody to turn to. I never felt on my own.

My cancer fight was up there for all to read on Facebook or through my blog. The peer to peer support that I received there was priceless. I had such
loyal readers and followers who took my hand and walked along by my side. I could go on and on forever and I wish I had the time but that's where
I am falling short.

To each person I met along my way - thank you; thank you for helping to shape my life.

I have no regrets, only that I have to leave right now.

But they say that all things happen for a reason. I don't want to go looking over my shoulder or waving my fist in anger. That was never my style. But
the truth of the matter is this: I would never have wanted to go, there would never have been enough time so I am trying to be gracious about it.

I know it is practically illegal to champion all things pink in this all bustling world where being girlie can be mistaken for being stupid. But I would
like to be remembered as somebody who believes that fairies live at the bottom of the garden, that unicorns exist but they are simply shy and that
angels flutter on all of our shoulders.

There is enough gray in the world already. Let the pink fluff and sparkles break through.

There's enough sadness, suffering and strife. Let the laughter be heard.

Farewell. Look after each other. Be kind. Be happy. Be grateful. And most of all, be yourself.

Life is short. It is so very, very precious and it's not a dress rehearsal. So enjoy; eat chocolate, drink strong coffee, have a fabulous glass of wine and
buy those clothes; walk in those high heels and let the world know that you are here to work hard and to play even harder.

Thank you all for making my life so amazing. I'll watch over you and please know that I am never truly gone. I will live on in the sparkles in your
heart.

Love always - Emma.



Heartbroken mourners say last goodbye to Emma Hannigan in Dublin
dublinlive.ie - 07/03/2018

Heartbroken mourners said their last goodbye to author Emma Hannigan at her funeral today.

The 45-year-old mum of two revealed she had terminal cancer last month and sadly passed away on Saturday.

She was laid to rest today after her funeral mass in Our Lady of Perpetual Succour Church in Foxrock, Co Dublin.

Mourners heard how she had "no regrets, only that I have to leave right now", in her last words read by Fr Gerry Byrne.

"I hope you know I will be there in your hearts, and you will always be in mine," Independent.ie reports.

In a special message to her kids, Emma wrote: "Keep dancing both of you, keep having fun, be careful won't you."

After announcing her tragic news, Emma Hannigan launched a fundraising campaign for Breast Cancer Ireland, of which she was an ambassador.

The goal of raising â‚¬100,000 was reached in 10 days - a sum she vowed to reach for BCI.

More than â‚¬125,000 has now been raised.

(Image: Collins).

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=d8354fa1-30e1-4151-ad4a-d23e5eecfc3d


You know I'll be there in your hearts & you will always be in mine
Daily Mirror (ROI) - 08/03/2018

HEARTBROKEN mourners said their last goodbye to author Emma Hannigan as she was laid to rest yesterday.

The mum of two passed away on Saturday after an 11-year battle with cancer, just weeks after revealing she hadn't long left to live.

The best-selling author's husband Cian and children Sacha and Kim led the crowds who turned out to pay their respects.

A speech penned by the 45-year-old before her death was read out by Fr Gerry Byrne at her funeral mass in Our Lady of Perpetual Succour Church in
Foxrock, Co Dublin.

Mourners heard how she had "no regrets, only that I have to leave right now". She added: "I hope you know I will be there in your hearts, and you will
always be in mine."

In a special message to her kids, Emma wrote: "Keep dancing both of you, keep having fun, be careful won't you."

In the touching speech, Emma thanked her family, friends and fans for their support during her long illness.

She said "there could never have been enough time" but added she had no regrets about her life, other than that it was cut short.

Emma said: "Yes, life was great, surrounded by my family and so many great friends.

"I can hold my head up and say I never had a day where I felt lonely, or as if I had nobody to turn to. I never felt I was on my own.

"My cancer fight was up there for all to read on Facebook or through my blog. The peer to peer support Ihad a where I received there was priceless. I
had such loyal readers and followers who took my hand and walked along by my side.

message "To each person I met along my way, thank you.

y "Thank you for helping to shape my life.

"They say all things happen for a reason. I don't want to go looking over my shoulder or waving my fist in anger. That was never my style.

"But the truth of the matter is this. I would never have wanted to go.

"There would never have been enough time. So I will try to be gracious about it." In her final farewell to the mourners, Emma said, "Let the laughter
be heard" in the face of sadness and to "let the sparkles break through".

The Letters To My Daughters author chose the music for her funeral herself, including Michael Jackson's hit Smile.

Meanwhile, an instrumental rendition of She's Like The Wind was played as her coffin was led out of the church.

Among the mourners at the ceremony were several famous faces, including broadcaster Aisling O'Loughlin, author Claudia Carroll and model Alison
Canavan.

Fine Gael TD Mary Mitchell O'Connor also attended the funeral.

The Dublin-based writer fought cancer 10 times over 11 years after she discovered that she was carrying the BRCA 1 cancer gene in 2005. This
meant Emma had an 85% chance of developing breast cancer and a 50% chance of developing ovarian cancer.

Despite undergoing preventative surgery including a double mastectomy and having her ovaries and fallopian tubes removed, Emma was
diagnosed with cancer for the first time in 2007. In a Facebook post last month, Emma revealed doctors had told her battle against the disease was
coming to an end.

She wrote: "My medical team have thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues have now been exhausted."

After announcing her tragic news, Emma Hannigan launched a fundraising campaign for Breast Cancer Ireland, of which she was an ambassador.

The goal of raising â‚¬100,000 was reached in 10 days - a sum she vowed to reach for BCI.

More than â‚¬125,000 has now been raised.

news@irishmirror.ie INSPIRING Emma, 45

I can hold my head up and say I never had a day where I felt lonely emma's message yesterday GRIEVING Alison Canavan SORROW Mary Mitchell
O'Connor MEMORIAL Items with coffin HEARTACHE Emma's parents Philip and Denise, husband Cian and daughter Kim outside church RESPECTS
Aisling O'Loughlin SOLEMN Claudia Carroll FINAL JOURNEY Emma Hannigan's son Sacha, front, carries her coffin yesterday

http://www.nla-eclips.com/NLAAPI.dll/GetObject?ObjectID=135316236


You know I'll be there in your hearts & you will always be in mine
Daily Mirror (ROI) - 08/03/2018
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The best-selling author's husband Cian and children Sacha and Kim led the crowds who turned out to pay their respects.

A speech penned by the 45-year-old before her death was read out by Fr Gerry Byrne at her funeral mass in Our Lady of Perpetual Succour Church in
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Mourners heard how she had "no regrets, only that I have to leave right now". She added: "I hope you know I will be there in your hearts, and you will
always be in mine."

In a special message to her kids, Emma wrote: "Keep dancing both of you, keep having fun, be careful won't you."

In the touching speech, Emma thanked her family, friends and fans for their support during her long illness.

She said "there could never have been enough time" but added she had no regrets about her life, other than that it was cut short.

Emma said: "Yes, life was great, surrounded by my family and so many great friends.

"I can hold my head up and say I never had a day where I felt lonely, or as if I had nobody to turn to. I never felt I was on my own.

"My cancer fight was up there for all to read on Facebook or through my blog. The peer to peer support Ihad a where I received there was priceless. I
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"But the truth of the matter is this. I would never have wanted to go.

"There would never have been enough time. So I will try to be gracious about it." In her final farewell to the mourners, Emma said, "Let the laughter
be heard" in the face of sadness and to "let the sparkles break through".

The Letters To My Daughters author chose the music for her funeral herself, including Michael Jackson's hit Smile.

Meanwhile, an instrumental rendition of She's Like The Wind was played as her coffin was led out of the church.

Among the mourners at the ceremony were several famous faces, including broadcaster Aisling O'Loughlin, author Claudia Carroll and model Alison
Canavan.

Fine Gael TD Mary Mitchell O'Connor also attended the funeral.

The Dublin-based writer fought cancer 10 times over 11 years after she discovered that she was carrying the BRCA 1 cancer gene in 2005. This
meant Emma had an 85% chance of developing breast cancer and a 50% chance of developing ovarian cancer.

Despite undergoing preventative surgery including a double mastectomy and having her ovaries and fallopian tubes removed, Emma was
diagnosed with cancer for the first time in 2007. In a Facebook post last month, Emma revealed doctors had told her battle against the disease was
coming to an end.

She wrote: "My medical team have thrown everything but the kitchen sink at this fight but all avenues have now been exhausted."

After announcing her tragic news, Emma Hannigan launched a fundraising campaign for Breast Cancer Ireland, of which she was an ambassador.

The goal of raising â‚¬100,000 was reached in 10 days - a sum she vowed to reach for BCI.
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'Just wear those heels'... Emma's def iant message after long battle
Daily Mail (ROI) - 08/03/2018

'EAT chocolate, drink strong coffee, have a fabulous glass of wine and buy those clothes.' MOURNERS at best-selling author Emma Hannigan's
funeral yesterday listened in awe - not to words of tribute from those she loved - but to her own heart-warming celebration of a life she loved.

While hundreds, including many celebrities, gathered to honour the celebrated writer, who fought a courageous 11-year battle with cancer, it was
her family who had been foremost in her mind.

In an extraordinarily poignant letter, written shortly before she died and read out at the funeral Mass in Our Lady of Perpetual Succour Church,
Foxrock, south Dublin, she wrote: 'No matter how bad things got or how sick I was, it never deterred me from fighting. I had so much to gain by
sticking around.

'My toddlers turned to teenagers and our relationship took on a whole new role. We enjoyed days out, dinners out and lots of wonderful holidays
together.' The bubbly mother of two, who died on Saturday at the Blackrock Clinic and who authored 13 books, revealed last month that she was
coming to the end of her long battle with the deadly disease, which began in 2007.

The chief mourners - her heartbroken husband Cian and children Sacha and Kim, as well as her parents Philip and Denise, brother Timmy and
sister-in-law Hilary - heard how she understood her battled with cancer was 'out of her control', and so she reminded everyone life is short, so 'wear
those high heels'.

A pair of her sparkling high heel shoes, an angel and one of her books were placed on her wicker coffin, while some of her favourite songs echoed
through the packed church, including Michael Jackson's Smile and She's Like The Wind by Patrick Swayze.

Businessman Harry Crosbie, author Claudia Carroll and model Alison Canavan were among the mourners.

In her letter, Emma wrote: 'Breast cancer came thundering down the corridors of our lives... I did everything in my power to stop the beast but
multiple surgeries proved to be too little, too late. In 2007, cancer hit for the first time. I decided not to fight it in silence, however.

'Instead, I stood up and talked on The Late Late Show, Ireland AM, The Saturday Night Show, Midday and radio shows across the country and
anywhere else that would listen to me.' Speaking of her books, she said: 'Each title brought fresh pride and allowed me to hold down a job, which
was a good thing, because God knows we needed the money, after all, as a grade-A shopaholic with a firm belief that a girl can never have enough
shoes or handbags.' She added: 'I always had my angels to mind me. I spoke to them and begged them to give me more time.' Describing herself as
'lazy as sin', she said the only reason she went swimming was so she could enjoy 'more chocolate'.

Her husband of 20 years Cian posted a tribute to his 'soul mate' on Facebook after she died, saying: 'Today, my Emma found peace. She bravely
fought a battle against a foe with no mercy. 'Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known. She loved
her family, loved her friends, and she left a trail of glitter and joy throughout her life  with of course added tinsel at Christmas.' Fr Gerry Byrne told
mourners â‚¬126,000 had been raised for breast cancer research thanks to Emma.

Emma signed off her letter by saying: 'The truth of the matter is this: I would never have wanted to go. There would never have been enough time, so
I will try to be gracious about it. I know it is practically illegal to champion all things pink in this ball-busting world, where being girly can be
mistaken for being stupid. But I would like to be remembered as somebody who believes that fairies live in the bottom of the garden, that unicorns
exist and are simply shy, and that angels flutter on all of our shoulders.

'There is enough grey in the world already; let the pink fluff and sparkles break through. There's enough sadness, suffering and strife; let the
laughter be heard. Farewell, look after each other, be kind, be happy, be grateful and, most of all, be yourself. 'Life is short, it is so very, very
precious, and it is not a dress rehearsal - so enjoy each chocolate, drink strong coffee, have a fabulous glass of wine and buy those clothes. Walk in
those high heels and let the world know that you're here, work hard but play even harder, thank you all for making my life so amazing. I'll watch
over you and please know I am never truly gone, that I live on in the sparkles in your heart.' Emma then made her final journey to Shanganagh
Cemetery in Shankill for burial.

Comment - Page 12 news@dailymail.ie Appeal tops â‚¬126,000 A FUND-RAISING campaign initiated by Emma Hannigan, who herself fought
cancer for 11 years, has raised â‚¬126,000.

The writer, 45, was an ambassador for Breast Cancer Ireland and appealed to the public to donate to the charity in a bid to raise â‚¬100,000.

Book lovers, fans and the public are continuing to donate to the appeal following her death last Saturday.

A BCI spokesman said: 'Donations are still coming in thick and fast, which is wonderful to see.

'Up to â‚¬126,000 has now been donated. It is a true testament to Emma and all she has done for this organisation.' Ms Hannigan had said her
poor health had prevented her from doing much for the organisation of late.

Donations to BCI of â‚¬4 can be made by texting the word CURE to 50300.

'Life is very, very precious' Tributes: Picture of Emma with an angel and pair of sparkling heels. Left, husband Cian yesterday. Centre, father Philip,
mother Denise and daughter Kim. And right, son Sacha
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'Just wear those heels'... Emma's def iant message after long battle
Daily Mail (ROI) - 08/03/2018

'EAT chocolate, drink strong coffee, have a fabulous glass of wine and buy those clothes.' MOURNERS at best-selling author Emma Hannigan's
funeral yesterday listened in awe - not to words of tribute from those she loved - but to her own heart-warming celebration of a life she loved.

While hundreds, including many celebrities, gathered to honour the celebrated writer, who fought a courageous 11-year battle with cancer, it was
her family who had been foremost in her mind.

In an extraordinarily poignant letter, written shortly before she died and read out at the funeral Mass in Our Lady of Perpetual Succour Church,
Foxrock, south Dublin, she wrote: 'No matter how bad things got or how sick I was, it never deterred me from fighting. I had so much to gain by
sticking around.

'My toddlers turned to teenagers and our relationship took on a whole new role. We enjoyed days out, dinners out and lots of wonderful holidays
together.' The bubbly mother of two, who died on Saturday at the Blackrock Clinic and who authored 13 books, revealed last month that she was
coming to the end of her long battle with the deadly disease, which began in 2007.

The chief mourners - her heartbroken husband Cian and children Sacha and Kim, as well as her parents Philip and Denise, brother Timmy and
sister-in-law Hilary - heard how she understood her battled with cancer was 'out of her control', and so she reminded everyone life is short, so 'wear
those high heels'.

A pair of her sparkling high heel shoes, an angel and one of her books were placed on her wicker coffin, while some of her favourite songs echoed
through the packed church, including Michael Jackson's Smile and She's Like The Wind by Patrick Swayze.

Businessman Harry Crosbie, author Claudia Carroll and model Alison Canavan were among the mourners.

In her letter, Emma wrote: 'Breast cancer came thundering down the corridors of our lives... I did everything in my power to stop the beast but
multiple surgeries proved to be too little, too late. In 2007, cancer hit for the first time. I decided not to fight it in silence, however.

'Instead, I stood up and talked on The Late Late Show, Ireland AM, The Saturday Night Show, Midday and radio shows across the country and
anywhere else that would listen to me.' Speaking of her books, she said: 'Each title brought fresh pride and allowed me to hold down a job, which
was a good thing, because God knows we needed the money, after all, as a grade-A shopaholic with a firm belief that a girl can never have enough
shoes or handbags.' She added: 'I always had my angels to mind me. I spoke to them and begged them to give me more time.' Describing herself as
'lazy as sin', she said the only reason she went swimming was so she could enjoy 'more chocolate'.

Her husband of 20 years Cian posted a tribute to his 'soul mate' on Facebook after she died, saying: 'Today, my Emma found peace. She bravely
fought a battle against a foe with no mercy. 'Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known. She loved
her family, loved her friends, and she left a trail of glitter and joy throughout her life  with of course added tinsel at Christmas.' Fr Gerry Byrne told
mourners â‚¬126,000 had been raised for breast cancer research thanks to Emma.

Emma signed off her letter by saying: 'The truth of the matter is this: I would never have wanted to go. There would never have been enough time, so
I will try to be gracious about it. I know it is practically illegal to champion all things pink in this ball-busting world, where being girly can be
mistaken for being stupid. But I would like to be remembered as somebody who believes that fairies live in the bottom of the garden, that unicorns
exist and are simply shy, and that angels flutter on all of our shoulders.

'There is enough grey in the world already; let the pink fluff and sparkles break through. There's enough sadness, suffering and strife; let the
laughter be heard. Farewell, look after each other, be kind, be happy, be grateful and, most of all, be yourself. 'Life is short, it is so very, very
precious, and it is not a dress rehearsal - so enjoy each chocolate, drink strong coffee, have a fabulous glass of wine and buy those clothes. Walk in
those high heels and let the world know that you're here, work hard but play even harder, thank you all for making my life so amazing. I'll watch
over you and please know I am never truly gone, that I live on in the sparkles in your heart.' Emma then made her final journey to Shanganagh
Cemetery in Shankill for burial.

Comment - Page 12 news@dailymail.ie Appeal tops â‚¬126,000 A FUND-RAISING campaign initiated by Emma Hannigan, who herself fought
cancer for 11 years, has raised â‚¬126,000.

The writer, 45, was an ambassador for Breast Cancer Ireland and appealed to the public to donate to the charity in a bid to raise â‚¬100,000.

Book lovers, fans and the public are continuing to donate to the appeal following her death last Saturday.

A BCI spokesman said: 'Donations are still coming in thick and fast, which is wonderful to see.

'Up to â‚¬126,000 has now been donated. It is a true testament to Emma and all she has done for this organisation.' Ms Hannigan had said her
poor health had prevented her from doing much for the organisation of late.

Donations to BCI of â‚¬4 can be made by texting the word CURE to 50300.

'Life is very, very precious' Tributes: Picture of Emma with an angel and pair of sparkling heels. Left, husband Cian yesterday. Centre, father Philip,
mother Denise and daughter Kim. And right, son Sacha
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'Just wear those heels'... Emma's def iant message after long battle
Daily Mail (ROI) - 08/03/2018

'EAT chocolate, drink strong coffee, have a fabulous glass of wine and buy those clothes.' MOURNERS at best-selling author Emma Hannigan's
funeral yesterday listened in awe - not to words of tribute from those she loved - but to her own heart-warming celebration of a life she loved.

While hundreds, including many celebrities, gathered to honour the celebrated writer, who fought a courageous 11-year battle with cancer, it was
her family who had been foremost in her mind.

In an extraordinarily poignant letter, written shortly before she died and read out at the funeral Mass in Our Lady of Perpetual Succour Church,
Foxrock, south Dublin, she wrote: 'No matter how bad things got or how sick I was, it never deterred me from fighting. I had so much to gain by
sticking around.

'My toddlers turned to teenagers and our relationship took on a whole new role. We enjoyed days out, dinners out and lots of wonderful holidays
together.' The bubbly mother of two, who died on Saturday at the Blackrock Clinic and who authored 13 books, revealed last month that she was
coming to the end of her long battle with the deadly disease, which began in 2007.

The chief mourners - her heartbroken husband Cian and children Sacha and Kim, as well as her parents Philip and Denise, brother Timmy and
sister-in-law Hilary - heard how she understood her battled with cancer was 'out of her control', and so she reminded everyone life is short, so 'wear
those high heels'.

A pair of her sparkling high heel shoes, an angel and one of her books were placed on her wicker coffin, while some of her favourite songs echoed
through the packed church, including Michael Jackson's Smile and She's Like The Wind by Patrick Swayze.

Businessman Harry Crosbie, author Claudia Carroll and model Alison Canavan were among the mourners.

In her letter, Emma wrote: 'Breast cancer came thundering down the corridors of our lives... I did everything in my power to stop the beast but
multiple surgeries proved to be too little, too late. In 2007, cancer hit for the first time. I decided not to fight it in silence, however.

'Instead, I stood up and talked on The Late Late Show, Ireland AM, The Saturday Night Show, Midday and radio shows across the country and
anywhere else that would listen to me.' Speaking of her books, she said: 'Each title brought fresh pride and allowed me to hold down a job, which
was a good thing, because God knows we needed the money, after all, as a grade-A shopaholic with a firm belief that a girl can never have enough
shoes or handbags.' She added: 'I always had my angels to mind me. I spoke to them and begged them to give me more time.' Describing herself as
'lazy as sin', she said the only reason she went swimming was so she could enjoy 'more chocolate'.

Her husband of 20 years Cian posted a tribute to his 'soul mate' on Facebook after she died, saying: 'Today, my Emma found peace. She bravely
fought a battle against a foe with no mercy. 'Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known. She loved
her family, loved her friends, and she left a trail of glitter and joy throughout her life  with of course added tinsel at Christmas.' Fr Gerry Byrne told
mourners â‚¬126,000 had been raised for breast cancer research thanks to Emma.

Emma signed off her letter by saying: 'The truth of the matter is this: I would never have wanted to go. There would never have been enough time, so
I will try to be gracious about it. I know it is practically illegal to champion all things pink in this ball-busting world, where being girly can be
mistaken for being stupid. But I would like to be remembered as somebody who believes that fairies live in the bottom of the garden, that unicorns
exist and are simply shy, and that angels flutter on all of our shoulders.

'There is enough grey in the world already; let the pink fluff and sparkles break through. There's enough sadness, suffering and strife; let the
laughter be heard. Farewell, look after each other, be kind, be happy, be grateful and, most of all, be yourself. 'Life is short, it is so very, very
precious, and it is not a dress rehearsal - so enjoy each chocolate, drink strong coffee, have a fabulous glass of wine and buy those clothes. Walk in
those high heels and let the world know that you're here, work hard but play even harder, thank you all for making my life so amazing. I'll watch
over you and please know I am never truly gone, that I live on in the sparkles in your heart.' Emma then made her final journey to Shanganagh
Cemetery in Shankill for burial.

Roslyn Dee - Page 12 news@dailymail.ie Appeal tops â‚¬126,000 A FUND-RAISING campaign initiated by Emma Hannigan, who herself fought
cancer for 11 years, has raised â‚¬126,000.

The writer, 45, was an ambassador for Breast Cancer Ireland and appealed to the public to donate to the charity in a bid to raise â‚¬100,000.

Book lovers, fans and the public are continuing to donate to the appeal following her death last Saturday.

A BCI spokesman said: 'Donations are still coming in thick and fast, which is wonderful to see.

'Up to â‚¬126,000 has now been donated. It is a true testament to Emma and all she has done for this organisation.' Ms Hannigan had said her
poor health had prevented her from doing much for the organisation of late.

Donations to BCI of â‚¬4 can be made by texting the word CURE to 50300.

'Life is very, very precious' Tributes: Picture of Emma with an angel and pair of sparkling heels. Left, husband Cian yesterday. Centre, father Philip,
mother Denise and daughter Kim. And right, son Sacha
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'Just wear those heels'... Emma's def iant message after long battle
Daily Mail (ROI) - 08/03/2018

'EAT chocolate, drink strong coffee, have a fabulous glass of wine and buy those clothes.' MOURNERS at best-selling author Emma Hannigan's
funeral yesterday listened in awe - not to words of tribute from those she loved - but to her own heart-warming celebration of a life she loved.

While hundreds, including many celebrities, gathered to honour the celebrated writer, who fought a courageous 11-year battle with cancer, it was
her family who had been foremost in her mind.

In an extraordinarily poignant letter, written shortly before she died and read out at the funeral Mass in Our Lady of Perpetual Succour Church,
Foxrock, south Dublin, she wrote: 'No matter how bad things got or how sick I was, it never deterred me from fighting. I had so much to gain by
sticking around.

'My toddlers turned to teenagers and our relationship took on a whole new role. We enjoyed days out, dinners out and lots of wonderful holidays
together.' The bubbly mother of two, who died on Saturday at the Blackrock Clinic and who authored 13 books, revealed last month that she was
coming to the end of her long battle with the deadly disease, which began in 2007.

The chief mourners - her heartbroken husband Cian and children Sacha and Kim, as well as her parents Philip and Denise, brother Timmy and
sister-in-law Hilary - heard how she understood her battled with cancer was 'out of her control', and so she reminded everyone life is short, so 'wear
those high heels'.

A pair of her sparkling high heel shoes, an angel and one of her books were placed on her wicker coffin, while some of her favourite songs echoed
through the packed church, including Michael Jackson's Smile and She's Like The Wind by Patrick Swayze.

Businessman Harry Crosbie, author Claudia Carroll and model Alison Canavan were among the mourners.

In her letter, Emma wrote: 'Breast cancer came thundering down the corridors of our lives... I did everything in my power to stop the beast but
multiple surgeries proved to be too little, too late. In 2007, cancer hit for the first time. I decided not to fight it in silence, however.

'Instead, I stood up and talked on The Late Late Show, Ireland AM, The Saturday Night Show, Midday and radio shows across the country and
anywhere else that would listen to me.' Speaking of her books, she said: 'Each title brought fresh pride and allowed me to hold down a job, which
was a good thing, because God knows we needed the money, after all, as a grade-A shopaholic with a firm belief that a girl can never have enough
shoes or handbags.' She added: 'I always had my angels to mind me. I spoke to them and begged them to give me more time.' Describing herself as
'lazy as sin', she said the only reason she went swimming was so she could enjoy 'more chocolate'.

Her husband of 20 years Cian posted a tribute to his 'soul mate' on Facebook after she died, saying: 'Today, my Emma found peace. She bravely
fought a battle against a foe with no mercy. 'Emma was the epitome of strength, love and generosity, beyond anything I have ever known. She loved
her family, loved her friends, and she left a trail of glitter and joy throughout her life  with of course added tinsel at Christmas.' Fr Gerry Byrne told
mourners â‚¬126,000 had been raised for breast cancer research thanks to Emma.

Emma signed off her letter by saying: 'The truth of the matter is this: I would never have wanted to go. There would never have been enough time, so
I will try to be gracious about it. I know it is practically illegal to champion all things pink in this ball-busting world, where being girly can be
mistaken for being stupid. But I would like to be remembered as somebody who believes that fairies live in the bottom of the garden, that unicorns
exist and are simply shy, and that angels flutter on all of our shoulders.

'There is enough grey in the world already; let the pink fluff and sparkles break through. There's enough sadness, suffering and strife; let the
laughter be heard. Farewell, look after each other, be kind, be happy, be grateful and, most of all, be yourself. 'Life is short, it is so very, very
precious, and it is not a dress rehearsal - so enjoy each chocolate, drink strong coffee, have a fabulous glass of wine and buy those clothes. Walk in
those high heels and let the world know that you're here, work hard but play even harder, thank you all for making my life so amazing. I'll watch
over you and please know I am never truly gone, that I live on in the sparkles in your heart.' Emma then made her final journey to Shanganagh
Cemetery in Shankill for burial.

Roslyn Dee - Page 12 news@dailymail.ie Appeal tops â‚¬126,000 A FUND-RAISING campaign initiated by Emma Hannigan, who herself fought
cancer for 11 years, has raised â‚¬126,000.

The writer, 45, was an ambassador for Breast Cancer Ireland and appealed to the public to donate to the charity in a bid to raise â‚¬100,000.

Book lovers, fans and the public are continuing to donate to the appeal following her death last Saturday.

A BCI spokesman said: 'Donations are still coming in thick and fast, which is wonderful to see.

'Up to â‚¬126,000 has now been donated. It is a true testament to Emma and all she has done for this organisation.' Ms Hannigan had said her
poor health had prevented her from doing much for the organisation of late.

Donations to BCI of â‚¬4 can be made by texting the word CURE to 50300.

'Life is very, very precious' Tributes: Picture of Emma with an angel and pair of sparkling heels. Left, husband Cian yesterday. Centre, father Philip,
mother Denise and daughter Kim. And right, son Sacha
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'It's All About Love' Emma Hannigan Says Goodbye
writing.ie - 08/03/2018

Yesterday on Wednesday 7th March 2018, Emma Hannigan was buried. Those words just don't work. Because although it was clear over the last
year or so, that she might be losing the battle she had fought for over a decade, we still believed in Emma and that somehow, in the end, she would
kick cancers ass (to use one her own expressions).

Despite the relentless onslaught of the disease, Emma was always force of nature, a power for good and a shining beacon of positivity. To me, she
was a wisp of a woman, who lit up whatever company she was in, with her irreverent sense of humour and her genuine interest in those around her.

Emma touched many, many lives, through her campaigning for Breast Cancer, her best selling books and her work in the media. So, as we mourn
her loss I thought I would ask some of those who knew her and had worked with her to share their thoughts and memories of this unique woman.

ANNIE GRIBBIN, Make Up Artist & proprietor of Make Up Forever.

I first met Emma as a panellist on TV3's Midday (now Elaine). She became my hero when she danced in the Breast Cancer Ireland Strictly Dancing
fundraiser only a couple of years ago. She showed unbelievable courage, undeniable talent and strength of character. Her selfless generosity and
unstoppable spirit showed us all the possibilities that are presented to us in our weakest moments and darkest hours. She leaves an indelible mark
on our lives and hearts

AISLING O LOUGHLIN, TV Journalist, proprietor of exquisite.ie

Emma was the type of person who'd cringe at being eulogized. She'd bat away glowing praise in favour of a chat about the everyday.

Over the years I was working on TV3's XposÃ©, Emma showed us how to make soup for nourishment, how to choose a wig during chemo, how to
buy underwear and swimwear post mastectomy and how to pack for the hospital for optimum comfort. Her love for humanity combined with a wit
and experience made her a force to behold

She was so generous with her time, as limited as it was. She wasn't counting. She was living in the moment. Emma was an exceptional person and
maybe that's why she's been taken so early. One comfort for her beloved family is that she has made a powerful impression and has inspired a
nation to love harder and mind each other.

JEN STEVENS, Editor Irish Country Magazine

My favourite thing about Emma was how sweet she looked but how bold her sense of humour was. As well as a love of rude jokes, we also shared a
love of big ridiculous dogs and would exchange messages about my lumbering Labrador, Kramer and her curly beauty Herbie, almost bragging
about who spoiled their beloved pooch more.

Professionally Emma spoke at events I hosted for work and I interviewed her for magazine features but what I will remember most is her bravery,
her sensible parenting, her brownies and the laughs we had about big hairy extra family members. I'll miss her.

SARINA BELLISSIMO, broadcaster & entertainment journalist.

I only met Emma a handful of times, thanks to our work together on the "Midday" panel (now "Elaine") but Emma had more of an impact on me
than many people I've met. She was the genuine definition of lighting up a room. Her positivity and love were contagious. Her words of moving
"away from the drains" and "gravitating towards the light and laughter" are my new motto. The world is a sadder place because Emma is not with
us but her incredible sparkle and shine will never be gone. Thanks for lighting up our world Emma.

MARIA DUFFY, author.

When my first book was being published in 2011, Emma knew how excited but absolutely terrified I was coming up to the launch. I knew she had
chemo on the day and so didn't expect to see her there. You can imagine my surprise when, during my speech, I looked into the crowd and there she
was, giving me a big thumbs-up and a smile. She had to leave before I saw her again because she was so ill but I'll never forget that she made that
journey just to support me.

SINEAD RYAN, Journalist.

I met Emma, like many others, on TV3's Midday, where we occasionally shared a panel. I was there to do the boring stuff like insurance and
finances, but Emma lit up the show. Her positivity, joy and intelligence shone through, no matter what the topic, and made us all feel just that little
bit better about ourselves, and less moany about our own small problems, by the time we went home.

PAUL BLAKE, TV Producer formerly TV3, now ITV in London.

Any day Emma was on the Midday panel she was guaranteed to get a message from a viewer wishing her all the best, something rare enough on a
female panel show discussing the issues of the day, where comments weren't always positive ones. But they were for Emma.

She would come into the TV3 make up room always looking gorgeous, more often than not in something pink, or sparkly, or both. But don't let the
pink sparkles fool you, she loved a dirty joke. And then there were her stunningly delicious brownies. It's a recipe I treasure to this day!

Just a few months ago, Emma was a guest on Lorraine on ITV and I got the chance to catch up with her. She obviously wasn't very well at this point
but the whole team were truly touched when she arrived with gifts - pink sparkly pens of course, sure what else?

SINEAD MORIARTY, author & columnist

I first met Emma thirteen years ago and liked her immediately. She was warm, funny and smart. Over the years we did many writing events
together and kept in touch on a regular basis. She was someone I admired immensely. Despite the relentless barrage of cancer battering her body,
she never allowed it dampen her incredible spirit. I never once heard her complain and her capacity for empathy was vast. Some people walk
through life, Emma danced, twirled and jumped through it. She has left deep footprints in the sand.

Her children will always walk ten feet tall because they stand on the shoulders of a giant of love, life and literature.

ANDREA HAYES author and TV3 presenter

There simply aren't enough words to describe how Emma's gift for storytelling, empathy, and connection has imprinted on the hearts of so many.
She was a true flame carrier, a gifted Light Worker on this earth. I feel so blessed to have been able to share a little of her light and energy, her
wellspring of illumination and l ove can never dim, her light was bright it will never loose its sparkle.

In my last radio interview with Emma on Sunshine 106.8 we talked about her infectious love of life. Her advice and mantra for other cancer warriors
will always stay with me ¦. 'So wig on, chin up, nothing can banish the smile from your face' Because of you Emma and your sparkling enthusiasm
for life I will make it my intention to smile every day in your honor and treasure my family, my health, my life - not forgetting shopping, unicorns and
chocolate!

Fittingly Emma wrote her own 'few words', sparing her family from speaking at her funeral service - she thoughtful of others to the last. And those
words were full of magic and sparkles, fairies and unicorns, plus her concerns that her children keep safe and always go out in a group. Emma's
star soared and glittered and it will continue to light all our lives.

(c) Barbara Scully

Emma's aim to reach â‚¬100,000 for breast cancer research was exceeded before she passed on, but you can still help by buying Letters to my
Daughters and texting CURE to 50300 to make a â‚¬4 donation.
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Yesterday on Wednesday 7th March 2018, Emma Hannigan was buried. Those words just don't work. Because although it was clear over the last
year or so, that she might be losing the battle she had fought for over a decade, we still believed in Emma and that somehow, in the end, she would
kick cancers ass (to use one her own expressions).

Despite the relentless onslaught of the disease, Emma was always force of nature, a power for good and a shining beacon of positivity. To me, she
was a wisp of a woman, who lit up whatever company she was in, with her irreverent sense of humour and her genuine interest in those around her.

Emma touched many, many lives, through her campaigning for Breast Cancer, her best selling books and her work in the media. So, as we mourn
her loss I thought I would ask some of those who knew her and had worked with her to share their thoughts and memories of this unique woman.

ANNIE GRIBBIN, Make Up Artist & proprietor of Make Up Forever.

I first met Emma as a panellist on TV3's Midday (now Elaine). She became my hero when she danced in the Breast Cancer Ireland Strictly Dancing
fundraiser only a couple of years ago. She showed unbelievable courage, undeniable talent and strength of character. Her selfless generosity and
unstoppable spirit showed us all the possibilities that are presented to us in our weakest moments and darkest hours. She leaves an indelible mark
on our lives and hearts

AISLING O LOUGHLIN, TV Journalist, proprietor of exquisite.ie

Emma was the type of person who'd cringe at being eulogized. She'd bat away glowing praise in favour of a chat about the everyday.

Over the years I was working on TV3's XposÃ©, Emma showed us how to make soup for nourishment, how to choose a wig during chemo, how to
buy underwear and swimwear post mastectomy and how to pack for the hospital for optimum comfort. Her love for humanity combined with a wit
and experience made her a force to behold

She was so generous with her time, as limited as it was. She wasn't counting. She was living in the moment. Emma was an exceptional person and
maybe that's why she's been taken so early. One comfort for her beloved family is that she has made a powerful impression and has inspired a
nation to love harder and mind each other.

JEN STEVENS, Editor Irish Country Magazine

My favourite thing about Emma was how sweet she looked but how bold her sense of humour was. As well as a love of rude jokes, we also shared a
love of big ridiculous dogs and would exchange messages about my lumbering Labrador, Kramer and her curly beauty Herbie, almost bragging
about who spoiled their beloved pooch more.

Professionally Emma spoke at events I hosted for work and I interviewed her for magazine features but what I will remember most is her bravery,
her sensible parenting, her brownies and the laughs we had about big hairy extra family members. I'll miss her.

SARINA BELLISSIMO, broadcaster & entertainment journalist.

I only met Emma a handful of times, thanks to our work together on the "Midday" panel (now "Elaine") but Emma had more of an impact on me
than many people I've met. She was the genuine definition of lighting up a room. Her positivity and love were contagious. Her words of moving
"away from the drains" and "gravitating towards the light and laughter" are my new motto. The world is a sadder place because Emma is not with
us but her incredible sparkle and shine will never be gone. Thanks for lighting up our world Emma.

MARIA DUFFY, author.

When my first book was being published in 2011, Emma knew how excited but absolutely terrified I was coming up to the launch. I knew she had
chemo on the day and so didn't expect to see her there. You can imagine my surprise when, during my speech, I looked into the crowd and there she
was, giving me a big thumbs-up and a smile. She had to leave before I saw her again because she was so ill but I'll never forget that she made that
journey just to support me.

SINEAD RYAN, Journalist.

I met Emma, like many others, on TV3's Midday, where we occasionally shared a panel. I was there to do the boring stuff like insurance and
finances, but Emma lit up the show. Her positivity, joy and intelligence shone through, no matter what the topic, and made us all feel just that little
bit better about ourselves, and less moany about our own small problems, by the time we went home.

PAUL BLAKE, TV Producer formerly TV3, now ITV in London.

Any day Emma was on the Midday panel she was guaranteed to get a message from a viewer wishing her all the best, something rare enough on a
female panel show discussing the issues of the day, where comments weren't always positive ones. But they were for Emma.

She would come into the TV3 make up room always looking gorgeous, more often than not in something pink, or sparkly, or both. But don't let the
pink sparkles fool you, she loved a dirty joke. And then there were her stunningly delicious brownies. It's a recipe I treasure to this day!

Just a few months ago, Emma was a guest on Lorraine on ITV and I got the chance to catch up with her. She obviously wasn't very well at this point
but the whole team were truly touched when she arrived with gifts - pink sparkly pens of course, sure what else?

SINEAD MORIARTY, author & columnist

I first met Emma thirteen years ago and liked her immediately. She was warm, funny and smart. Over the years we did many writing events
together and kept in touch on a regular basis. She was someone I admired immensely. Despite the relentless barrage of cancer battering her body,
she never allowed it dampen her incredible spirit. I never once heard her complain and her capacity for empathy was vast. Some people walk
through life, Emma danced, twirled and jumped through it. She has left deep footprints in the sand.

Her children will always walk ten feet tall because they stand on the shoulders of a giant of love, life and literature.

ANDREA HAYES author and TV3 presenter

There simply aren't enough words to describe how Emma's gift for storytelling, empathy, and connection has imprinted on the hearts of so many.
She was a true flame carrier, a gifted Light Worker on this earth. I feel so blessed to have been able to share a little of her light and energy, her
wellspring of illumination and l ove can never dim, her light was bright it will never loose its sparkle.

In my last radio interview with Emma on Sunshine 106.8 we talked about her infectious love of life. Her advice and mantra for other cancer warriors
will always stay with me ¦. 'So wig on, chin up, nothing can banish the smile from your face' Because of you Emma and your sparkling enthusiasm
for life I will make it my intention to smile every day in your honor and treasure my family, my health, my life - not forgetting shopping, unicorns and
chocolate!

Fittingly Emma wrote her own 'few words', sparing her family from speaking at her funeral service - she thoughtful of others to the last. And those
words were full of magic and sparkles, fairies and unicorns, plus her concerns that her children keep safe and always go out in a group. Emma's
star soared and glittered and it will continue to light all our lives.

(c) Barbara Scully

Emma's aim to reach â‚¬100,000 for breast cancer research was exceeded before she passed on, but you can still help by buying Letters to my
Daughters and texting CURE to 50300 to make a â‚¬4 donation.



Breast Cancer Ireland shares beautiful tribute to Emma Hannigan
evoke.ie - 09/03/2018

Over the past several weeks alone, Emma raised over â‚¬100,000 for Breast Cancer Ireland, a charity which she was greatly involved in.

This week, Breast Cancer Ireland issued an emotional and beautiful tribute on social media to the mother-of-two, showing a number of events and
initiatives she participated in alongside the charity over the years in a one-minute long video.

'A short tribute to our dear friend Emma Hannigan,' reads the tweet accompanying the video.

'We feel so fortunate to have known, loved and laughed with her over the years. Rest in peace beautiful Emma. Your sparkle will never fade.'

Emma's funeral was held on Wednesday, during which a final letter she wrote was read.

An extract from the letter reads: 'I would like to be remembered as somebody who believes that fairies live in the bottom of the garden that unicorns
exist and are simply shy and that angels flutter on all of our shoulders.

'There is enough grey in the world already let the pink fluff and sparkles break through, there's enough sadness suffering and strife, let the laughter
be heard. Farewell look after each other be kind, be happy be grateful and most of all be yourself.

'Life is short it is so very very precious and it is not a dress rehearsal so enjoy each chocolate, drink strong coffee have a fabulous glass of wine and
buy those clothes.

'Walk in those high heels and let the world know that you're here, work hard but play even harder, thank you all for making my life so amazing. I'll
watch over you and please know that I am never truly gone that I live on in the sparkles in your heart, love always Emma.'

Emma, who wrote 13 books, revealed in February that all cancer treatment options had been 'exhausted' and her battle was coming to an end.

She is survived by her husband Cian, son Sacha and daughter Kim.

Emma Hannigan Pic: Facebook.

The funeral of Emma Hannigan. Pic: Collins.
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Writer, blogger and ambassador for breast cancer awareness
irishtimes.com - 09/03/2018

The popular fiction writer, blogger and Breast Cancer Ireland ambassador, Emma Hannigan who has died at the age of 45, was a warm, positive,
funny and generous presence in the world of publishing and cancer awareness campaigning.

Emma Hannigan grew up in Bray, Co Wicklow, and attended St Gerard's School with her older brother, Timmy. A spirited child and feisty teenager,
she met her husband, Cian McGrath - also a student at St Gerard's School - at the Pod nightclub on Harcourt Street in Dublin in February 1997. After
a whirlwind romance, they got engaged within 10 months and married in June 1998.

With the arrival of their son, Sacha, in 1999 and daughter, Kim, 18 months later - she often said the next few years passed in a fog of sleepless
nights and the exhaustion of tiny babies and toddlers. Having trained as a chef at Ballymaloe cookery school and later retrained as a beauty
therapist, Emma then embraced motherhood. It was only, when her children were at school and Montessori, did she begin to think about a new
career.

Gene mutation

In 2005, Emma discovered that she had the BRCA1 gene mutation which carries an 85 per cent risk of developing breast cancer and a 50 per cent
risk of developing ovarian cancer. With her two children still so young, she opted to have preventative surgery which was said to reduce her risk of
developing these cancers to 5 per cent. In 2006, Emma had a double mastectomy and had her ovaries and fallopian tubes removed. However, in
2007, in spite of the surgery, she was diagnosed with breast cancer for the first time and her lengthy battle with cancer began.

From then on, Emma Hannigan's experience with cancer paralleled her writing career as she used writing as her escape from grueling treatment
regimes. She often said that she never let breast cancer silence her. She wrote|: "The disease can invade my body but not my mind." In fact, her first
book, Designer Genes - which mirrors her own experience of trying to lessen her chances of developing cancer by having preventative surgery -
started off as her personal musings on the subject.

First draft

Counting popular fiction writer Cathy Kelly among her closest friends, she sent the first draft of Designer Genes to her - asking for her honest opinion.
Kelly shared her contacts and encouraged her to send it to publishers. Within two weeks, Emma had two offers and from that time on, she wrote
relentlessly.

Comfortable in the limelight, Hannigan embraced the publicity surrounding being a writer. She would often bring homemade treats to interviews
and signing tours, winning people over with her charm, style and generosity. Popular among the female tribe of Irish popular fiction writers, she also
shared her love of life with her many followers on social media.

Her book The Pink Ladies Club which tells the story of three women drawn together in their fight against cancer, was shortlisted in the Eason Irish
Popular Fiction Book of the Year category at the Irish Book Awards in 2011. She won Woman of the Year in the literature category of the Irish Tatler
Women of the Year awards in 2013 and the Romantic Novelists Association's Epic Romantic Novel category in 2016 for The Secrets We Share. In
total, she wrote 13 best-selling books published by Hachette Books in Ireland and Headline in the UK. Her most recently published book, Letters to
My Daughters, is a current best-seller in Ireland. Prompted by her agent, Sheila Crowley, she wrote about her own cancer journey in Talk to the
Headscarf which she updated in 2017 as All to Live For.

Fears around cancer

As an ambassador for Breast Cancer Ireland Emma worked hard to dispel the fears around cancer and spread hope about new treatments. Until
her last terminal diagnosis, she always remained optimistic about her treatment for cancer and had great trust in her oncologist, Dr David Fennelly,
and his team at Blackrock Clinic.

In an interview in 2016 when her book The Perfect Gift was published, she described her mother, Denise, as her great supporter, encourager and
shopping partner. Her father, Philip, was her business manager. Having built a house next door to her parents in Bray, Emma Hannigan was never
far from those she loved.

Eulogy

In the eulogy she wrote for her own funeral, she said it was love that mattered most. And, in death as in life, she wished everyone well. "There's
enough sadness, suffering and strife. Let the laughter be heard. Look after each other. Be kind. Be happy. Be grateful. And most of all, be yourself."

Emma Hannigan is survived by her husband, Cian McGrath; their son, Sacha (18) and daughter, Kim (15); her parents, Philip and Denise; brother
Timmy and sister-in-law Hilary.

Novelist Emma Hannigan: until her last terminal diagnosis, she always remained optimistic about her treatment for cancer. Photograph: Cyril Byrne.
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Mother's Day gift guide: Lots of nice things for the last minute gal to pick up
evoke.ie - 09/03/2018

In honour of the special day, we've come up with a list of goodies that any mum would be pleased to open on Sunday March 5.

First things first, if your mum just likes a classic bunch of flowers, why not order her a unique and stunning bunch of wildflowers from The Crate?

Bunches are â‚¬50 with delivery or can be purchased at their pop up shop in Dundrum Town Centre all weekend.

If you're looking both an experience and something to remember the day by, take a trip with your mum to Bewley's on Grafton Street.

Bewley's is running a special Mother's Day menu, and will have a top photographer on hand from 11am until 4pm to capture the special day, who
will then send you the memento directly. What mammy wouldn't love that?!

3

If your mum is a fan of singing, dancing and the rom-com Legally Blonde, why not take her to see Legally Blonde: The Musical in Bord Gas Theatre?

Starring Emmerdale's Bill Ward, EastEnders Rita Simmons and The X Factor's Lucie Jones, tickets begin at â‚¬20 and is sure to be an absolute
howl.

For the skincare conscious mother, LIDL now sell a home spa steam kit.

With diffuser for soothing aroma applications, two power settings, LED indicator light and adjustable steam output, it costs just â‚¬12.99.

For mums that are lovers of both books and candles, the Bearded Candlemakers, inventors of the turf fire candle, are now selling candles inspired
by book titles.

Treat your mum to a Lord of The Rings, Harry Potter, Narnia or Alice In Wonderland themed candle and get 10 per cent off with the code
#WorldBookDay.

3

If your mother is a bookworm, why not treat her to a copy of the late Emma Hannigan's final book Letters To My Daughters?

If you buy from Dubray Books, all proceeds of the sale will go to Breast Cancer Ireland.

Or if you wanna take your mum for a good feed, Milano are offering a fantastic lunch deal! Three course and a complimentary glass of Prosecco for
every mum will set you back just â‚¬21.95 each.

Happy Mother's Day!

Pic: Emma Hannigan.
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Single smoothies take note: Holly is looking for love on dating app
Daily Mail (ROI) - 12/03/2018

FORMER Miss Ireland Holly Carpenter is looking for love online and while the 26-yearold would like to meet someone special on a dating app, she
laments the lack of romance in 21st-century life.

'I'm totally single, I'm 100% single,' said Holly, pictured.

m 'It's hard. I was kind of seeing someone a while ago but I just feel like I'm all or nothing with everything I do,' the Dubliner, who split from RTÃ‰
pundit Richie Sadlier last year, admitted. 'If I'm not head over heels obsessed, then there's a million other things I could be doing with my time. That
sounds kind of cut-throat but I've stayed in relationships too long in the past where I wasn't into it anymore and I should have just left.' The jewellery
designer, who launched her debut line LoveLift in September 2017, says she would be happy to meet someone on a dating site. 'I did download
Bumble last week to have a look. I've used Tinder before but I've never been on a Tinder date or a Bumble date,' she said. 'But I think it's kind of
handy to see who's around, to see who's single.' However, Holly laments the nature of modern dating culture. 'I look back at how my parents met
and they met in a bar and in three weeks they were engaged; they're married 27 years. It's so romantic, they didn't have mobiles when they met, it
was payphones and I love that,' added Holly, who was speaking at the launch of the Breast Cancer Ireland Battle of the Stars gala fundraiser, which
she will take part in on Saturday, April 14.

http://www.nla-eclips.com/NLAAPI.dll/GetObject?ObjectID=135441924


Emma Hannigan
The Times (ROI) - 12/03/2018

When Emma Hannigan tested positive for an abnormal BRCA1 gene in 2005, she was told that there was an 85 per cent chance that she would
contract breast cancer and a 50 per cent chance that she would get ovarian cancer. Her response was to have a double mastectomy and bilateral
oophorectomy surgery to remove her ovaries and fallopian tubes and to reduce her risk of cancer to 5 per cent.

As she lay in hospital recovering, acclimatising to the abrupt change to her life as a wife and mother of two children, and tiring of watching
television and reading magazines, she started to write about her cancer journey. Quickly discovering that this memoir was, in her own words,
"boring" and, with the encouragement of the novelist Cathy Kelly, she turned it into a work of fiction. Her first novel, Designer Genes, echoes her
experience of carrying a gene that can cause cancer.

Despite the preventative surgery, Hannigan was diagnosed with cancer in the neck, shoulder and under her arm in 2007. She was 34. Later
describing the discovery as "a bummer", she nonetheless promised herself that she wouldn't allow cancer to "beat me down or make me bitter".

Hannigan saw off this first episode of cancer in the Blackrock Clinic in Dublin, but over the next ten years she had to find the resilience and spirit to
overcome nine more bouts with chemotherapy and radiotherapy treatments as well as "PARP inhibitors", which help to keep cancer cells from
repairing their damaged DNA, causing them to die. Continuing to escape through words Â— asserting "my body was invaded by cancer but my mind
wasn't" Â— Hannigan went on to produce a further 13 bestsellers over the next decade at a rate of one or two a year. Such was her resolve to
continue to write in the last month of her life that she took to using a dictation device on her computer when a tumour produced a weakness in her
right hand.

Writing in the tradition of female Irish authors that included the late Maeve Binchy, Marian Keyes and Cecilia Ahern, Hannigan's publications
included Miss Conceived (2010), Driving Home for Christmas (2012) and Perfect Wives (2013) as well as the memoir Talk to the Headscarf, updated
in 2017 to All To Live For. Heartwarming, hopeful and humorous, they celebrated themes such as female friendships and motherdaughter
relationships; Hannigan was found to have a particular talent for drawing teenage characters. The Pink Ladies Club (2011), which traces the
bonding of three women of different ages and characters as they fight cancer, was shortlisted in the Eason Irish Popular Fiction Book of the Year
category at the 2011 Irish Book Awards.

In life, as in her books, the petite Hannigan had an individual sense of style with a penchant for pink and a love of sequins. Described by her friend
the author Carmel Harrington as dressing "like a glittering beautiful fairy", Hannigan fought the depressing and grim aspects of her life with a
selfacknowledged taste for "tackiness". "If I ruled the world everything from lampposts to shopping baskets would be encrusted with Swarovski
crystals," she writes in the preface to Driving Home for Christmas before going on to confirm that her house had no fewer than six Christmas trees
and that she was planning the following year to put one in the bathroom. She confessed to dreaming of visiting the department store Brown
Thomas on Grafton Street and the Michelin-starred Dublin restaurant Patrick Guilbaud while lying on the radiation table.

Emma Denise Hannigan was born in Bray, Co Wicklow, in 1972. The daughter of Denise, a Montessori teacher who ran a small school from their
home, and Philip, who runs an engineering business in Bray, she attended St Gerard's School Â— where she described herself as a normal teenage
"nightmare" Â— and went on to train as a chef at the Ballymaloe Cookery School in Shanagarry, Co Cork. This was followed by a stint as a beauty
therapist. In 1998, she married Cian McGrath, who had been two years her junior at St Gerard's, but whom she first met in 1997 at the Pod
nightclub in west Dublin. Cian, a keen athlete, owns a triathlon store, Base 2 Race, in Ballymount and they have two children, Sacha, 18, and Kim,
16.

A popular figure, she had friends ranging from the Olympic gold medallist lightweight boxer Katie Taylor to fellow authors, booksellers (for whom
she would bake cakes on signing tours) and readers. For friends diagnosed with cancer she would recommend her hospital "starter kit" comprising
pyjamas, wipes, face sprays, Clarins body lotions and perfumes, and an eye mask for falling asleep in the face of the bright hospital lights. Key for
Hannigan was that no one should ever feel afraid in the face of the disease.

In her penultimate blog entry on February 16, in which Hannigan wrote, "The time that I knew was borrowed must be given back soon, so it seems",
she also announced that her latest book, Letters to My Daughters, had come out the day before. Immediately promoted on Twitter by fellow
novelists such as Harrington, Keyes and Anna McPartlin, the book leapt to No 84 in the Kindle Top 100 and the top of the Nielsen bestseller list
selling 4,065 copies in a week. Dubray Books, a family owned bookseller, and DPD Ireland, a shipping company, donated their sales profits and
shipping costs Â— which have reached â‚¬130,000 Â— to the Irish Cancer Society.

As an ambassador for Breast Cancer Ireland, the woman whose books helped herself and thousands of others with the disease would have been
tickled pink.

Emma Hannigan, novelist, was born on September 25, 1972. She died of breast cancer on March 3, 2018, aged 45

Emma Hannigan in 2015. "My body was invaded by cancer but my mind wasn't"
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Former Miss Ireland Holly Carpenter is looking for love online
evoke.ie - 12/03/2018

The Dublin beauty sat down for a chat with EVOKE.ie to talk about single life, dating apps and why she gave up the model life.

24

The 26-year-old was crowned Miss Ireland in 2011 and carved out a successful modelling career after the beauty pageant.

She gave it up two years ago and has no regrets about that decision.

'I've given up modelling two years. I'm 26 now, I was 19 when I won Miss Ireland,' she said.

'I did it for a few years, did Britain's Next Top Model and to be honest, you do need to have a thick skin to keep up with it. And I'm such a sensitive
soul. And even though people would say to me 'toughen up', that's just me.'

'Towards the last few years of modelling, I always wanted something tangible to say I created this rather than being a blank canvas who's told what
to weigh, what hair to have, what make up to have, stand there.

'The main thing that I struggled with was the lack of certainty in your week. You could have a full week where you'd nothing on and then you could
have five days straight and you just couldn't plan.

'Even over Christmas, you're worrying 'Should I eat that? How busy is January going to be?' she said.

The tv personality launched her jewellery line LoveLift in September 2017 and is delighted with how the brand has been received.

'It's going really well, I'm so involved in it. We've just gone into 19 Carraig Donns,' she revealed.

'And because I've modelled for companies like that and now I see my product in their stores, it gives me such a sense of pride.'

And the talented artist and illustrator is equally happy in her personal life, embracing singledom since splitting from RTE pundit Richie Sadlier last
year.

'I'm totally single, I'm 100% single. It's hard. I was kind of seeing someone a while ago but I just feel like I'm all or nothing with everything I do,' she
admitted.

'If I'm not head over heels obsessed, then there's a million other things I could be doing with my time.

'That sounds kind of cut throat but I've stayed in relationships too long in the past where I wasn't into it anymore and I should have just left. And
everyone's done that.'

24

'But now I think time is really precious and just put yourself first. You need to be working on yourself,' she continued.

'Unless Tom Hardy rocks up or some absolute ride, I don't even know what I'm looking for!'

But the businesswoman is investigating the world of online dating and says she would be happy to meet someone on a dating site.

'I did download Bumble last week to have a look. I've used Tinder before but I've never been on a Tinder date or a Bumble date,' she said.

'But I think it's kind of handy to see who's around, to see who's single. I know so many people who've had successful relationships from meeting on
line.'

'I think it's harder now with social media and in Dublin there are more bars and nightclubs than there ever used to be so everyone's spread out.

'You don't really know where to go and people don't want to come up and say hi to you on a night out if the lads are with the lads and the girls are
with the girls, it's intimidating.'

And the popular media personality laments the nature of the modern dating culture.

'I look back at how my parents met and they met in a bar and three weeks they were engaged, they're married 27 years. It's so romantic, they didn't
have mobiles when they met, it was payphones and I love that.

'You had to make the effort and now it's like guys will slide into your DM and be like 'Hi' and if you don't reply they're like 'you're so up yourself.'

'There's a really weird vibe going on that I don't like.'

24

'It's hard to find nice guys but I think Irish men are great at the same time,' she aid.

'I've been in London, I've been around the place and you know, they don't have the same sense of humour.'

And would the former beauty queen go on an Irish version of Celebs Go Dating if such a show were to come about?

'I'd be up for it! I'd even go on First Dates if I thought the producers weren't going to do something as a joke,' she said in a flash.

'If I actually could write a list and I'd find him, then I'm like grand!'

Holly was speaking at the launch of 'Breast Cancer Ireland Battle of the Stars' gala fundraiser, supported by Joe Duffy Group.

Along with Holly, Blathnaid Ni Chofaigh, Kamal Ibrahim, James Patrice, Ciara Doherty, Diana Bunici and more will take to the stage in April to
compete in a series of dances and lip sync battles.

All funds raised support Breast Cancer Ireland's pioneering research and awareness programmes around Ireland.

Holly Carpenter at The Peter Mark VIP Style Awards 2017 Pic: VIPIRELAND.COM.

Holly Carpenter at the Qatar Airways Gala Event Pic: VIPIRELAND.COM.

Blathnaid Ni Chofaigh, Kerri Nicole Blanc, Denise Ashe, Emma Cassidy, Holly Carpenter and Ciara Doherty. Pic: Collins.
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Six books we love from Irish authors that you can order today
image.ie - 18/03/2018

Almost Love-Louise O'Neill

27-year-old Sarah is in a secret relationship with an older man, but to her cost. Becoming isolated from her friends and on the verge of losing her
job, she's unable to disentangle herself from this toxic obsession. Exploring the pain and addiction of abusive love, O'Neill brings her intense,
insightful and feminist approach to a much-mined genre. This is her third novel but her first for adults, and asks vital questions around our
perceptions of love. Buy it here

2. Letters to my Daughters-Emma Hannigan

The recent, untimely death of this prolific author has made her final novel particularly poignant. Bea, Jeannie and Rose are three sisters, devastated
by the loss of their childhood nanny, yet their mother Martha cannot understand why her daughters are so upset. The heart of this novel explores the
complicated bonds between mothers, daughters, and sisters and the wisdom that these important relationships impart. It's currently at number one
in the Irish charts, and worth noting that all Dubray profits from Letters to My Daughters will be donated to Breast Cancer Ireland, a fine legacy
indeed. Buy here

3. Repeal the 8 Edited by Una Mullally

Published ahead of Ireland's landmark referendum to repeal the 8 Amendment this is difficult but essential reading for a generation who didn't get
to vote in 1983. Contributions from Tara Flynn, Anne Enright and Lisa Mc Inerney are thought provoking and inclusive. Edited by award-winning
journalist Una Mullally, it notes that any woman or girl found procuring an abortion can be sentenced to 14 years under Irish law. This and other
uncomfortable facts are given due consideration in this timely study. Buy here

4. From a Low and Quiet Sea

Donal Ryan is an exquisite writer. A modern master he captures the idiosyncrasies and pathos of small-town Ireland with acute sensitivity and self-
awareness. His fifth novel shines prescient social commentary on three men trying to make sense of their lives, Farouk a Syrian refugee, the
heartbroken Lampy, and the penitent and pained John. As with all Ryan's writing it's an emotional and engaging tale, and a worthy addition to his
fine canon.

Buy here

5. The Doctors Wife is Dead Andrew Tierney

Fans of The Suspicions of Mr Whicher will love this true crime novel. Gothic in tone it documents the mysterious death in 1849 of Ellen Langley in
Nenagh, Co.Tipperary. Her husband the local doctor stands trial for murder, amidst controversy and parliamentary debate. This compelling,
forgotten story is brought to life by Tierney's forensic reconstruction of events, his wonderful evocation of famine plagued Ireland in the grip of
Victorian morality. As an archaeologist and direct descendent of Ellen Langley, he's well placed to recount this fascinating tale, ultimately exposing
a shocking lie.
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The LowdownWITH @SEANMUNSANJE
The Sun (ROI) - 22/02/2018

th THIS week saw the launch of Battle of the Stars for Breast Cancer Ireland, taking me back to when I donned the most glittery sequinned shirt
you've ever seen.

I was one of the 'celebrity' dancers in the very first Battle of the Stars in 2013 and, as well as supporting a brilliant cause, it was the absolute craic!

Since then Battle of the Stars has gone from strength to strength.

The night itself is exactly what you imagine Â— lots of wellknown personalities learning a dance and competing against each other, just like on
Strictly Come Dancing.

Now that we have Dancing With The Stars, it's even better as the whole nation has got the ballroom buzz.

Even DWTS reporter James Patrice and RTE's Blathnaid Ni Chofaigh, below, are taking part this year.

They will be shaking their tail feathers with Ireland AM's Ciara Doherty, presenter Kamal Ibrahim, the gorgeous Holly Carpenter and, representing
FM104 my hilarious FM104, colleague Thomas 'Crossy' Crosse.

I imagine he'll be practising his cha-chacha around the office for the next few weeks as those dance routines are way more difficult than you
imagine. I was absolutely wrecked perfecting my jive Â— it's such a high energy dance it's like being on a treadmill on its fastest setting!

I absolutely loved it though, and if you're looking for a fun glitzy night out for a great cause, make sure you get tickets ASAP.

The best part about the whole thing is that all the money goes to Breast Cancer Ireland, an amazing charity.

We all know someone who has been affected by breast cancer so do support if you can.

Visit breastcancerireland.com to get tickets for this black tie event.

NOT IMPRESSED Fergie's rendition of the US National Anthem. What were you thinking Fergie Ferg!? OBSESSED Room To Improve. The best show
on RTE is back! I dream of having a Dermot Bannon home. Don't we all? THE JUICE with Sean Munsanje Sundays 10am-12pm

http://www.nla-eclips.com/NLAAPI.dll/GetObject?ObjectID=134856184


It's star wars as celebs do their bit for charity
Daily Mail (ROI) - 20/02/2018

IRISH celebs will be strutting their stuff and lip syncing to raise funds for Breast Cancer Ireland when they compete in the charity's Battle Of The
Stars.

The event - BCI's annual gala - takes place on April 14 and stars competing this year include BlÃ¡thnaid NÃ Chofaigh (pictured above, far left with
fellow constestants Kerri Nicole Blanc, Denise Ashe, Emma Cassidy, Holly Carpenter and Ciara Doherty), Dancing With The Stars' backstage reporter,
James Patrice, and presenter Kamal Ibrahim.

In addition, broadcaster Diana Bunici, FM104 Strawberry Alarm Clock's Crossy, and blogger Rob Kenny will take to the stage. Each of the
participants will spend the next few weeks in rehearsals with a team of professional choreographers and stylists. Battle Of The Stars is supported by
Joe Duffy Group and also features survivors of breast cancer, including Spin's entertainment editor Georgie Crawford. 2FM star Eoghan McDermott,
who has taken part in the event twice, will MC and a celebrity judging panel will award scores on the night. Head judge will be Dancing With The
Stars' Julian Benson who will be joined by BCI Ambassador and TV3 presenter Elaine Crowley, solicitor Gerald Kean and presenter Lisa Cannon.
Tickets, which include a four-course meal and entertainment, are on sale at â‚¬150 per person at breastcancerireland.com.

http://www.nla-eclips.com/NLAAPI.dll/GetObject?ObjectID=134777177


TV3: CAGNEY IS NOT QUITTING IRELAND AM
Daily Mirror (ROI) - 20/02/2018

TV3 bosses have slammed bogus reports that Ireland AM star Mark Cagney is retiring from the popular breakfast programme.

The Cork man has been presenting the show since 1999 and reports over the weekend said he planned on saying goodbye to viewers next year.

But a TV3 source told the Irish Mirror Cagney, 61, has no plans on quitting the hit show.

They said: "Mark loves his job, it's a non-story. He won't leave, he has a family to support and adores being on air, it's the first we've heard of this."

His Ireland AM co-host Ciara Doherty said she was shocked by the rumours but refused to comment any further.

She told the Irish Mirror at the launch of Battle Of The Stars in aid of Breast Cancer Ireland: "I don't even think Mark saw the story, he didn't say
anything to us this morning."

The 35-year-old has presented the hit show with him for more than two years and said the early starts mean there's no faking it.

She added: "We all do get on well, you see the very best and the very worst of people at 4am."

In November, Sinead Desmond left the show over an alleged gender pay gap dispute and since then Ciara has taken over as lead female anchor.

She said: "I don't know if they'll leave me as the only female, I don't need to put manners on the lads either, they're gentlemen."

Ciara, who said "I do" to TV producer Richard Stearn at an intimate ceremony in Barcelona last August, told how starting a family is on the agenda.

She added: "I don't mind being asked and it's absolutely in our future plans."

The Donegal native is getting ready to hit the floor for Battle of The Stars at Dublin's Clayton Hotel Ballsbridge on April 14.

Balls She'll be dancing against a host of well-known faces including model Holly Carpenter, author and broadcaster Diana Bunici and RTE's
Blathnaid inclu broadca Ni Chofaigh to raise much needed funds.

Ch Be sur sac4 Best-selling author and breast cancer survivor Emma Hannigan danced in the same contest in 2014. Having beaten cancer 10 times
since 2007, the brave 45-year-old revealed at the weekend "all avenues have been exhausted" in her battle with the disease.

b Since the devastating news broke a campaign to get the mum of two's latest novel Letters To My Daughter to No1 on the bestsellers' list.

n t hop y Ciara explained: "She's a beacon of hope because she has absolutely survived for years against the odds. I remember her saying to me,
cancer might have taken over my body but I'll never let it take over my spirit."

news@irishmirror.ie

I don't even think Mark saw the story, he didn't say anything CIARA DOHERTY dublin yesterday RUMOURS Ciara and Mark with former host Sinead
BEST FEET FORWARD Dancers back charity event SUPPORT Kerri Nicole Blanc and Holly Carpenter HAVING A BALL Ciara Doherty at the launch of
Battle Of The Stars yesterday

http://www.nla-eclips.com/NLAAPI.dll/GetObject?ObjectID=134776091


Holly's keeping a low profile when it comes to love
Daily Mirror (ROI) - 23/02/2018

SINGLE Holly Carpenter has revealed she's looking for love online after three failed high-profile relationships.

The formed beauty queen previously dated a string of well-known faces including rugby star Cian Healy, Corona's frontman Danny O'Reilly and
soccer ace Richie Sadler.

The 26-year-old told the Irish Mirror: "Being in high-profile relationships can be stressful particularly being called the Wag.

"If you're going out with someone in the public eye no matter what you are achieving yourself they'll always draw in what your partner is doing and if
you're being called 'the girlfriend' or 'Wag of ' etc, it's really frustrating."

"This happened when I was with Cian and it was a bit much when you're trying to do your own stuff."

The former Miss Ireland admitted she's in no rush for love but would be keen to meet a fella with the same qualities as her father.

At the launch of Battle Of The Stars in aid of Breast Cancer Ireland, she added: "I'd like to find someone like my dad, a normal, funny, protective
man."

The brunette revealed she's even embraced looking for love online.

She said: "I downloaded Bumble last week in a moment of madness, it's like Tinder but the women have to speak first. I'd never actually go on a
Tinder date though but I'm just doing it for a laugh."

The model-turned-jewellery designer just launched LoveLift, which has gone into 19 Carraig Donn stores nationwide.

Her brand is about loving yourself for who you are and female empowerment and having studied ceramic glass and metals at university it was the
perfect fit for a jewellery line.

Inspired by the MeToo campaign, she said: "I do really support it, I think it's really good now that men are watching themselves and how they speak
to women.

"It doesn't have to go as far as having a girl locked in her hotel room and assaulting her.

"It's little comments that dig at women's self-esteem day to day, it's about changing the whole language that's acceptable for men to use."

Having carved a career in modelling in her late teens, the Dublin beauty has been on the receiving end of inappropriate remarks.

She said: "I was lucky nothing terrible ever happened, but when I was younger and I had started modelling, you'd get the odd sexual comment
about what you'd be wearing.

"When I was 19 there were men saying odd things, the same age as my dad, but nobody ever made an advance but they'd make sexual
comments."

news@irishmirror.ie

FROCK & AWE Battle of Stars launch single lady Holly Carpenter Model dated the Leinster and Ireland rugby star for two years from 2012 to 2014
CIAN HEALY Holly broke up with The Coronas frontman last year having got together in 2015 DANNY O'REILLY Model split with the former Ireland
soccer star citing their 13-year age gap as a big reason RICHIE SADLIER

http://www.nla-eclips.com/NLAAPI.dll/GetObject?ObjectID=134889879


SEAN MUNSANJE Battle of the Stars for Breast Cancer Ireland returning brinks back fond memories of
my time time on the dancefloor
thesun.ie - 22/02/2018

THIS week saw the launch of Battle of the Stars for Breast Cancer Ireland, taking me back to when I donned the most glittery sequinned shirt you've
ever seen.

I was one of the 'celebrity' dancers in the very first Battle of the Stars in 2013 and, as well as supporting a brilliant cause, it was the absolute craic!

Since then Battle of the Stars has gone from strength to strength.

The night itself is exactly what you imagine - lots of well-known personalities learning a dance and competing against each other, just like on Strictly
Come Dancing.

Now that we have Dancing With The Stars, it's even better as the whole nation has got the ballroom buzz.

Even DWTS reporter James Patrice and RTE's Blathnaid Ni Chofaigh, below, are taking part this year.

NOT IMPRESSED

Fergie's rendition of the US National Anthem. What were you thinking Fergie Ferg!?

OBSESSED

Room To Improve. The best show on RTE is back! I dream of having a Dermot Bannon home. Don't we all?

They will be shaking their tail feathers with Ireland AM's Ciara Doherty, presenter Kamal Ibrahim, the gorgeous Holly Carpenter and, representing
FM104, my hilarious colleague Thomas 'Crossy' Crosse.

I imagine he'll be practising his cha-cha-cha around the office for the next few weeks as those dance routines are way more difficult than you
imagine.

I was absolutely wrecked perfecting my jive - it's such a high energy dance it's like being on a treadmill on its fastest setting!

I absolutely loved it though, and if you're looking for a fun glitzy night out for a great cause, make sure you get tickets ASAP.

The best part about the whole thing is that all the money goes to Breast Cancer Ireland, an amazing charity.

We all know someone who has been affected by breast cancer so do support if you can.

Visit breastcancerireland.com to get tickets for this black tie event.

Battle of the Stars launched this week.

The show promotes breast cancer awareness.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=58ac65a4-a8a8-4149-87da-b728c7f7c372


Holly Carpenter on her love life, dating and the MeToo campaign
irishmirror.ie - 22/02/2018

Single Holly Carpenter has admitted that she's currently looking for love online after three failed high profile relationships.

The former beauty queen previously dated a string of well known faces including rugby star Cian Healy, The Coronas frontman Danny O'Reilly and
soccer ace Richie Sadlier.

Speaking to Irish Mirror Holly, 26, said: "Being in high profile relationships can be stressful particularly being called the Wag.

"If you're going out with someone in the public eye no matter what you are achieving yourself they'll always draw in what your partner is doing and if
you're being called 'the girlfriend' or 'WAG of' etc, it's really frustrating.

"This happened when I was going out with Cian and it was a bit much when you're trying to do your own stuff."

The ex Miss Ireland admitted she's in no rush for love but admitted she'd be keen to find a man like her dad.

At the launch of Battle of the Stars in aid of Breast Cancer Ireland, she added: "I'd like to find someone like my dad, a normal, funny, protective
man."

The leggy brunette revealed she's even embraced looking for love online.

She said: "I downloaded Bumble last week in a moment of madness, it's like Tinder but the women have to speak first.

"I'd never actually go on a Tinder date though but I'm just doing it for a laugh."

The model-turned-jewellery designer just launched Loveline, which has gone into 19 Carraig Donn stores nationwide.

Her brand is about self love and female empowerment and, having studied ceramic glass and metals in university, it was the perfect fit for a
jewellery line.

Inspired by the MeToo campaign, she said: "I do really support it, I think it's really good now that men are watching themselves and how they speak
to women.

"It doesn't have to go as far as having a girl locked in her hotel room and assaulting her.

"It's the little comments that dig at women's self esteem day to day, it's about changing the whole language that's acceptable for men to use."

Having carved a career in modelling in her late teens, the Dublin beauty said she witnessed derogatory sexual comments.

She said: "I was lucky nothing terrible ever happened, but when I was younger and I had started modelling, you'd get the odd sexual comment
about what you'd be wearing.

"But when I was 19, there were men saying odd things, the same age as my dad but nobody ever made an advance but they'd make sexual
comments."

Holly Carpenter and Danny O'Reilly.

Holly Carpenter (Image: Instagram: hollycarpenter).

Cian Healy and Holly Carpenter arrive at a reception at Farmleigh House to honour the Six Nations winning Irish Rugby team in March 2014 (Image:
Collins).

Holly Carpenter (Image: Brian McEvoy).

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=69241f6f-2407-4d55-8f54-da3853bce2a2


TV3 bosses slam reports that Ireland AM star Mark Cagney is leaving hit show
irishmirror.ie - 20/02/2018

The Cork man has been presenting the show since 1999 and reports over the weekend said he planned on saying goodbye to viewers next year.

But a TV3 source told the Irish Mirror Cagney, 61, has no plans on quitting the hit show.

They said: "Mark loves his job, it's a non-story. He won't leave, he has a family to support and adores being on air, it's the first we've heard of this."

His Ireland AM co-host Ciara Doherty said she was shocked by the rumours but refused to comment any further.

She told the Irish Mirror at the launch of Battle Of The Stars in aid of Breast Cancer Ireland: "I don't even think Mark saw the story, he didn't say
anything to us this morning,".

The 35-year-old has presented the hit show with him for more than two years and said the early starts mean there's no faking it.

She added: "We all do get on well, you see the very best and the very worst of people at 4am."

In November, Sinead Desmond left the show over an alleged gender pay gap dispute and since then Ciara has taken over as lead female anchor.

She said: "I don't know if they'll leave me as the only female, I don't need to put manners on the lads either, they're gentlemen."

Ciara, who said "I do" to TV producer Richard Stearn at an intimate ceremony in Barcelona last August, told how starting a family is on the agenda.

She added: "I don't mind being asked and it's absolutely in our future plans."

The Donegal native is getting ready to hit the floor for Battle of The Stars at Dublin's Clayton Hotel Ballsbridge on April 14.

She'll be dancing against a host of well-known faces including model Holly Carpenter, author and broadcaster Diana Bunici and RTE's Blathnaid Ni
Chofaigh to raise much needed funds.

Best-selling author and breast cancer survivor Emma Hannigan danced in the same contest in 2014. Having beaten cancer 10 times since 2007,
the brave 45-year-old revealed at the weekend "all avenues have been exhausted" in her battle with the disease.

Since the devastating news broke a campaign to get the mum of two's latest novel Letters To My Daughter to No1 on the bestsellers' list.

Ciara explained: "She's a beacon of hope because she has absolutely survived for years against the odds. I remember her saying to me, cancer
might have taken over my body but I'll never let it take over my spirit."

Ciara Doherty (Image: Gareth Chaney Collins).

Mark Cagney (Image: Gareth Chaney Collins).
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Irish celebs go head to head to raise funds for Breast Cancer Ireland
evoke.ie - 20/02/2018

Battle of the Stars is the charity's annual gala fundraiser where a host of high profile faces shimmy and sing for their supper as much-needed funds
are raised.

Stars competing this year include RTE's Blathnaid Ni Chofaigh, TV3 Ireland AM's Ciara Doherty, presenter Kamal Ibrahim, Dancing with the Stars
backstage reporter, James Patrice and Holly Carpenter.

In addition, author and broadcaster, Diana Bunici, FM104 Strawberry Alarm Clock's Crossy, model Kerri Nicole Blanc and fashion presenter and
blogger Rob Kenny will take to the stage.

Each of the participants will spend the next few weeks in a rigorous regime of rehearsals by a team of professional choreographers and stylists.

Battle of the Stars is supported by Joe Duffy Group and also features survivors of breast cancer, including Spin's Entertainment Editor Georgie
Crawford

2FM star Eoghan McDermott, who has taken part in the event on two occasions in the past, will MC and a celebrity judging panel will award scores
on the night.

Head judge will be Dancing with the Stars critic Julian Benson and he will be joined by BCI Ambassador and TV3 presenter Elaine Crowley, solicitor
Gerald Kean and presenter Lisa Cannon.

Speaking at the launch, Ireland AM anchor Ciara Doherty said she was delighted to be involved.

'It's a fantastic charity. It's something I'd always wanted to try and get involved with in some way,' she said.

'I don't think there is anybody in Ireland, and I'm certainly not one of them, who doesn't know somebody or has loved and lost somebody who's been
affected by breast cancer.

'It's a no-brainer for anybody who's asked to take part. It's fun and it's ultimately for a great cause.'

'I am quite good at self-checking because of my work in Ireland AM because it's something that we cover on the programme so regularly,' she
continued.

'We have spoken to breast cancer survivors, young and older women, from 25 to 70 who have been diagnosed.

'It's a one-minute thing in the shower, it's a habit.

'When you're sitting watching the television in the evening, when you're waiting for the kettle to boil, when you come out of the shower and you're
putting on body lotion, just take 30 seconds and it can actually save your life.'

Tickets for the event, which include a four-course meal and entertainment, are on sale at â‚¬150 per person at www.breastcancerireland.com.

All funds raised support Breast Cancer Ireland's pioneering research and awareness programmes around Ireland.

Blathnaid Ni Chofaigh, Kerri Nicole Blanc, Denise Ashe, Emma Cassidy, Holly Carpenter and Ciara Doherty. Pic: Collins.

Holly Carpenter. Pic: Collins.

Blathnaid Ni Chofaigh and James Patrice. Pic: Robbie Reynolds.

Ciara Doherty. Pic: Collins.

Kerri Nicole Blanc and Holly Carpenter. Pic: Collins.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=fb7f40ea-3301-4f14-869d-22e95311d134


Ireland AM's Ciara Doherty: 'I would be delighted to stay on'
evoke.ie - 20/02/2018

The Donegal woman has been filling the role previously held by Sinead Desmond for the past four months.

The Donegal native has been with the station for years, starting out as a presenter on the current affairs show Midweek.

She has also produced documentaries such as 'At Home with the Healy Raes' before making the move to Ireland AM full time in 2015.

And the 35-year-old has told EVOKE.ie that she would be happy to stay on the show.

'I've been on Ireland AM for two-and-a-half years, anchoring full time for four months,' she said.

'I absolutely love it, I have to say. I feel completely at home, totally comfortable, love working with the team and would be delighted to stay on.

'It's not my decision but I would absolutely love it.'

And the Letterkenny native has found a way to cope with the early mornings.

'This morning my alarm went off at 4am, it's incredibly early. It's not easy but you just have to be really disciplined,' she said.

'That's the only way to manage it so that you are able to be pleasant and on air and effective and that you continue to be pleasant when you come
off air to your friends and your family.

'And to your husband who doesn't want to be listening to someone who's moany and exhausted because they've been up since 4am!

'I aim to go to bed at 9pm, I watch the news headlines and go to bed at quarter past.'

Ciara was speaking at the launch of 'Breast Cancer Ireland Battle of the Stars' gala fundraiser, supported by Joe Duffy Group.

Along with Ciara, Blathnaid Ni Chofaigh, Kamal Ibrahim, James Patrice, Holly Crpenter, Diana Bunici and more will take to the stage in April to
compete in a series of dances and lip sync battles.

All funds raised support Breast Cancer Ireland's pioneering research and awareness programmes around Ireland.

Ciara Doherty Pic: Rolling News.

Ciara Doherty Pic: VIPIreland.

Kamal Ibrahim and Ciara Doherty. Pic: Collins.

Ciara Doherty. Pic: Brian McEvoy.
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Yvonne Connolly shows support for fundraising effort in Emma Hannigan's memory
evoke.ie - 22/03/2018

The best selling author passed away earlier this month following an 11-year battle with breast cancer.

Emma, who has 13 book titles to her name, had launched a major campaign to raise money for Breast Cancer Ireland before her death.

After she passed away on March 3rd, Emma's family and friends encouraged people to continue donating what they could to the worthy cause.

Model Yvonne added her voice to those asking for donations this week with a post on her Twitter page.

The 44-year-old revealed that Emma's family were continuing their efforts to raise money for Breast Cancer Ireland.

Encouraging her followers to contribute, she said: 'After the untimely passing of inspirational author Emma Hannigan, her family are continuing to
try raise as much funds for Breast Cancer Ireland.'

Including details on how people can donate, she added: 'By texting the word "CURE" (all capitals) to 50300 you will donate â‚¬4 to Breast Cancer
Research in Ireland. Thank you!'

Less than a week before Emma passed away, the fundraising campaign surpassed it's â‚¬100,000 target.

In February, Emma's fans made a huge push to get her most recent book 'Letter to my Daughter' to the top of the Irish book charts.

Breast Cancer Ireland made a touching tribute to Emma on social media in the form of a short video after she passed away, to thank her for all she
had done to raise awareness and funding for the charity.

Her funeral was held in Foxrock, South Dublin on Wednesday March 7th, during which a final letter she had written was read out to the
congregation.

An extract from the letter reads: 'There is enough grey in the world already let the pink fluff and sparkles break through, there's enough sadness
suffering and strife, let the laughter be heard.'

'Life is short, it is so very very precious, and it is not a dress rehearsal, so enjoy each chocolate, drink strong coffee, have a fabulous glass of wine,
and buy those clothes.'

'Walk in those high heels and let the world know that you're here, work hard but play even harder, thank you all for making my life so amazing.'

'I'll watch over you and please know that I am never truly gone that I live on in the sparkles in your heart, love always Emma.'

The funeral of Emma Hannigan. Pic: Collins.

Yvonne Connolly. Pic: Brian McEvoy.

Emma Hannigan Pic: Facebook.
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TV3's Elaine Crowley gives fans a gas insight into her struggle with makeup application
rsvpmagazine.ie - 23/03/2018

The TV3 presenter took to Instagram to show her first attempt at contouring.

Much beloved with celebs contouring is used to flatter and define facial features.

However the popular technique has remained elusive to the 40-year-old.

Sharing the snap of herself with the typical light and dark cream shades, the presenter of the Elaine show did not appear to be convinced.

"Soooooo.... my wonderful attempt at contouring... #makeuptutorial" she joked to her 12.1k followers.

Many commiserated with her failed attempt, "Gotta a bit of a fright there" said one, while another one joked, "You look like you are going into
battle."

Elaine recently went under the needle in aide of her friend Emma Hannigan.

The author died last month and her dear friend got inked to help raise money for Breast Cancer Ireland.

Taking to Instagram, Elaine shared a collage of herself and Emma, her new tattoo and another photo of Emma with an inspiring quote.

The writer's quote is: "I am still me. I have never allowed breast cancer to silence me.

"The disease can invade my body but not my mind."

Elaine told the Irish Sun that she got a unicorn tattoo in particular for Emma because of it's special meaning.

She said: "Emma is the best person I know. I became an ambassador for Breast Cancer Ireland because of her, and she's still determined to raise
as much money as possible.

"We were supposed to get one done together but as Emma says herself, cancer robbed us of that.

"We decided this was a good idea to raise funds for Breast Cancer Ireland, plus she knows I'm a big chicken and got a great laugh when I sent her
the pic of my ass tattoo!"

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=1cdd3a74-3e9e-4177-926b-510408d47573


Let's talk tatas! How exactly should you perform a self breast exam?
shemazing.net - 24/03/2018

It seems like an easy way to boast awareness, wearing a bright yellow flower on your coat, right?

Well as helpful as those donations are to cancer research, we should also be helping ourselves.

According to Breast Cancer Ireland, 1 in 9 women will develop breast cancer in the course of their lifetime.

This brings us on to the discussion of checking our breasts - has to be done.

We know we should do it, an a lot of us do, but do we do it correctly?

Usually I just have a poke around, and decide I'm perfectly fine, and very quickly move on with my life.

But there is a knack to checking your boobs, a knack we really all need to learn.

There are 5 simple steps:

1. Begin by looking at your breasts in the mirror with your shoulders straight and your arms on your hips.

What are you looking for here? If you notice any of the following, you should consider going for a breast screening: Dimpling, puckering, or bulging of
the skin, a nipple that has changed position or an inverted nipple (pushed inward instead of sticking out) or redness, soreness, rash, or swelling.

2. Now, raise your arms and look for the same changes.

3. While you're at the mirror, look for any signs of fluid coming out of one or both nipples (this could be a watery, milky, or yellow fluid or blood).

4. Now, feel your breasts while lying down, using your right hand to feel your left breast and then your left hand to feel your right breast. Use a firm,
smooth touch with the first few finger pads of your hand, keeping the fingers flat and together. Use a circular motion, about the size of a quarter.

Cover the entire breast from top to bottom, side to side, all the way from your collarbone to the top of your abdomen, and from your armpit to your
cleavage.

5. Finally, feel your breasts while you are standing or sitting. Many women find that the easiest way to feel their breasts is when their skin is wet and
slippery, so they like to do this step in the shower. Cover your entire breast, using the same hand movements described in step 4.

http://links.ruepointmedia.ie/?id=11776a9d-bf21-45b3-b629-2f3b9bf00372
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I'm doing the Charleston for charity..but I'd love to stretch myself on Dancing With The Stars
Daily Mirror (ROI) - 28/03/2018

TV presenter Diana Bunici has set her sights on competing in Dancing With The Stars next year as she takes on the Charleston in aid of Breast
Cancer Ireland.

The Moldovan beauty who moved to Ireland when she was eight is gearing up to hit the floor for Battle Of The Stars at the Clayton Hotel in
Ballsbridge, South Dublin, on April 14, supported by the Joe Duffy Group.

The 29-year old former RTE presenter will be dancing against a host of well-known faces including model Holly Carpenter, TV3's Ciara Doherty and
RTE's Blathnaid Ni Chofaigh to raise much-needed funds for the charity.

Speaking ahead of the event Diana told the Irish Mirror : "I am terrified, when I signed up I thought it would be easy, as each week goes on and I
learn more and more steps I realise it's not that easy at all.

"It's so tough trying to remember the steps and with lifts involved because you're trying to wow the audience, it can be very hard.

"I'm dancing the Charleston so I'm trying to find that place where you get into a character and you can be a little bit cheeky with the dance, so if
anything goes wrong I can cover it up with a little whoops.

Setting her sights landing a spot on the RTE hit show next year she added: "I love the likes of Strictly Come Dancing in the UK and Dancing With The
Stars here.

"I've always wanted to take part in a show like that, I did ballroom dancing as a kid.

When you start taking part in something like this you realise how tough it can be but we're only rehearsing for one hour a week.

"I feel like if I was on a show like Dancing With The Stars I'd be properly immersed in it.

"I'd absolutely consider it if I was approached. You learn a skill and become part of a new TV family.

"It's obvious watching the show how much fun everyone is having, it's a real positive family show to potentially get involved with. "Everyone was so
amazing on the show. I loved Bernard and wished he could have been there until the end."

Personally affected by cancer, Diana said the disease impacts on everyone in one form or another.

She added: "My mums' best friend passed away when I was in secondary school and the effect of that on the kids she left behind and her husband.
It was a really aggressive cancer and took her life away really quickly.

"Everybody knows somebody who has been badly touched by cancer."

Currently writing her first novel and focusing on a career at the BBC in Scotland, Diana also revealed she has deleted many of her social media apps
because they were giving her anxiety.

She said: "Social media is a great thing to have in our lives but it can become all consuming.

"It's a weird one, I made a conscious effort to delete apps that weren't giving me any joy.

"I have a lot of young girls following me and I often think how will they be affected by something I post. I'm almost 30, I'm excited, I've never been
worried about growing up, the older you get and with life experience you just feel more comfortable in your skin and grounded."

The broadcaster turned author has been dating Kodaline frontman Steve Garrigan for more than four years but insisted life is not necessarily as
exciting as it may seem from the outside. She explained: "Sometimes it can look very glamorous, if I post something where Steve's involved and I'm
at a gig or something.

"For example I put up a picture with pretty well-known DJ Kygo recently after I went to his gig with Steve.

"To a young person who loves Kygo they'll be like oh my God I'll never get this opportunity.

"But the reality was I flew to London, ended up in Gatwick and the train wasn't running. I spent a lot of money on a cab just to get to the venue on
time. So a picture can seem so glam, but the reality is those two seconds were cool but the rest of it was different.

Diana is just back from Dubai supporting her other half.

She said: "I was very lucky to escape to Dubai to see Kodaline, when I heard the guys were going over I literally booked my flight first and then was
like, 'Steve is it OK if I come along?' It was such a fun way to spend St Patrick's.

"It was lovely to spend some time with Steve we spent two or three days off at the end where we could just be naff and get excited about being at
the world's tallest building.

"It's hard for the guys to be away, but they're doing what they truly love.

l g "We're lucky we get to go and see them and experience those things too.

"I wish I could see him every day but it means we always look forward to seeing each other."

news@irishmirror.ie

Everybody knows somebody who has been badly affected DIANA BUNICI on cancer affecting families CONTENT Stroll by the Thames COUPLE With
Kodaline's Steve Garrigan a split decision Diana Bunici and dance partner Leroy Mlauzi
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Daily Mirror (ROI) - 28/03/2018

TV presenter Diana Bunici has set her sights on competing in Dancing With The Stars next year as she takes on the Charleston in aid of Breast
Cancer Ireland.

The Moldovan beauty who moved to Ireland when she was eight is gearing up to hit the floor for Battle Of The Stars at the Clayton Hotel in
Ballsbridge, South Dublin, on April 14, supported by the Joe Duffy Group.

The 29-year old former RTE presenter will be dancing against a host of well-known faces including model Holly Carpenter, TV3's Ciara Doherty and
RTE's Blathnaid Ni Chofaigh to raise much-needed funds for the charity.

Speaking ahead of the event Diana told the Irish Mirror : "I am terrified, when I signed up I thought it would be easy, as each week goes on and I
learn more and more steps I realise it's not that easy at all.

"It's so tough trying to remember the steps and with lifts involved because you're trying to wow the audience, it can be very hard.

"I'm dancing the Charleston so I'm trying to find that place where you get into a character and you can be a little bit cheeky with the dance, so if
anything goes wrong I can cover it up with a little whoops.

Setting her sights landing a spot on the RTE hit show next year she added: "I love the likes of Strictly Come Dancing in the UK and Dancing With The
Stars here.

"I've always wanted to take part in a show like that, I did ballroom dancing as a kid.

When you start taking part in something like this you realise how tough it can be but we're only rehearsing for one hour a week.

"I feel like if I was on a show like Dancing With The Stars I'd be properly immersed in it.

"I'd absolutely consider it if I was approached. You learn a skill and become part of a new TV family.

"It's obvious watching the show how much fun everyone is having, it's a real positive family show to potentially get involved with. "Everyone was so
amazing on the show. I loved Bernard and wished he could have been there until the end."

Personally affected by cancer, Diana said the disease impacts on everyone in one form or another.

She added: "My mums' best friend passed away when I was in secondary school and the effect of that on the kids she left behind and her husband.
It was a really aggressive cancer and took her life away really quickly.

"Everybody knows somebody who has been badly touched by cancer."

Currently writing her first novel and focusing on a career at the BBC in Scotland, Diana also revealed she has deleted many of her social media apps
because they were giving her anxiety.

She said: "Social media is a great thing to have in our lives but it can become all consuming.

"It's a weird one, I made a conscious effort to delete apps that weren't giving me any joy.

"I have a lot of young girls following me and I often think how will they be affected by something I post. I'm almost 30, I'm excited, I've never been
worried about growing up, the older you get and with life experience you just feel more comfortable in your skin and grounded."

The broadcaster turned author has been dating Kodaline frontman Steve Garrigan for more than four years but insisted life is not necessarily as
exciting as it may seem from the outside. She explained: "Sometimes it can look very glamorous, if I post something where Steve's involved and I'm
at a gig or something.

"For example I put up a picture with pretty well-known DJ Kygo recently after I went to his gig with Steve.

"To a young person who loves Kygo they'll be like oh my God I'll never get this opportunity.

"But the reality was I flew to London, ended up in Gatwick and the train wasn't running. I spent a lot of money on a cab just to get to the venue on
time. So a picture can seem so glam, but the reality is those two seconds were cool but the rest of it was different.

Diana is just back from Dubai supporting her other half.

She said: "I was very lucky to escape to Dubai to see Kodaline, when I heard the guys were going over I literally booked my flight first and then was
like, 'Steve is it OK if I come along?' It was such a fun way to spend St Patrick's.

"It was lovely to spend some time with Steve we spent two or three days off at the end where we could just be naff and get excited about being at
the world's tallest building.

"It's hard for the guys to be away, but they're doing what they truly love.

l g "We're lucky we get to go and see them and experience those things too.

"I wish I could see him every day but it means we always look forward to seeing each other."

news@irishmirror.ie
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Presenter Diana Bunici sets her sights on competing in Dancing with The Stars next year
dublinlive.ie - 28/03/2018

TV presenter Diana Bunici has set her sights on competing in Dancing With The Stars next year as she takes on the Charleston in aid of Breast
Cancer Ireland.

The Moldovan beauty who moved to Ireland when she was eight is gearing up to hit the floor for Battle Of The Stars at the Clayton Hotel in
Ballsbridge, South Dublin, on April 14, supported by the Joe Duffy Group.

The 29-year old former RTE presenter will be dancing against a host of well-known faces including model Holly Carpenter, TV3's Ciara Doherty and
RTE's Blathnaid Ni Chofaigh to raise much-needed funds for the charity.

Speaking ahead of the event Diana told the Irish Mirror: "I am terrified, when I signed up I thought it would be easy, as each week goes on and I
learn more and more steps I realise it's not that easy at all.

"It's so tough trying to remember the steps and with lifts involved because you're trying to wow the audience, it can be very hard.

"I'm dancing the Charleston so I'm trying to find that place where you get into a character and you can be a little bit cheeky with the dance, so if
anything goes wrong I can cover it up with a little whoops.

Setting her sights landing a spot on the RTE hit show next year she added: "I love the likes of Strictly Come Dancing in the UK and Dancing With The
Stars here.

"I've always wanted to take part in a show like that, I did ballroom dancing as a kid.

When you start taking part in something like this you realise how tough it can be but we're only rehearsing for one hour a week.

"I feel like if I was on a show like Dancing With The Stars I'd be properly immersed in it.

"I'd absolutely consider it if I was approached. You learn a skill and become part of a new TV family.

"It's obvious watching the show how much fun everyone is having, it's a real positive family show to potentially get involved with.

"Everyone was so amazing on the show. I loved Bernard and wished he could have been there until the end."

Personally affected by cancer, Diana said the disease impacts on everyone in one form or another.

She added: "My mums' best friend passed away when I was in secondary school and the effect of that on the kids she left behind and her husband.
It was a really aggressive cancer and took her life away really quickly.

"Everybody knows somebody who has been badly touched by cancer."

Currently writing her first novel and focusing on a career at the BBC in Scotland, Diana also revealed she has deleted many of her social media apps
because they were giving her anxiety.

She said: "Social media is a great thing to have in our lives but it can become all consuming.

"It's a weird one, I made a conscious effort to delete apps that weren't giving me any joy.

"I have a lot of young girls following me and I often think how will they be affected by something I post. I'm almost 30, I'm excited, I've never been
worried about growing up, the older you get and with life experience you just feel more comfortable in your skin and grounded."

The broadcaster turned author has been dating Kodaline frontman Steve Garrigan for more than four years but insisted life is not necessarily as
exciting as it may seem from the outside. She explained: "Sometimes it can look very glamorous, if I post something where Steve's involved and I'm
at a gig or something.

"For example I put up a picture with pretty well-known DJ Kygo recently after I went to his gig with Steve.

"To a young person who loves Kygo they'll be like oh my God I'll never get this opportunity.

"But the reality was I flew to London, ended up in Gatwick and the train wasn't running. I spent a lot of money on a cab just to get to the venue on
time. So a picture can seem so glam, but the reality is those two seconds were cool but the rest of it was different.

Diana is just back from Dubai supporting her other half.

She said: "I was very lucky to escape to Dubai to see Kodaline, when I heard the guys were going over I literally booked my flight first and then was
like, 'Steve is it OK if I come along?' It was such a fun way to spend St Patrick's.

"It was lovely to spend some time with Steve we spent two or three days off at the end where we could just be naff and get excited about being at
the world's tallest building.

"It's hard for the guys to be away, but they're doing what they truly love.

"We're lucky we get to go and see them and experience those things too.

"I wish I could see him every day but it means we always look forward to seeing each other."

(Image: Brian McEvoy).
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The 29-year old former RTE presenter will be dancing against a host of well-known faces including model Holly Carpenter, TV3's Ciara Doherty and
RTE's Blathnaid Ni Chofaigh to raise much-needed funds for the charity.

Speaking ahead of the event Diana told the Irish Mirror: "I am terrified, when I signed up I thought it would be easy, as each week goes on and I
learn more and more steps I realise it's not that easy at all.

"It's so tough trying to remember the steps and with lifts involved because you're trying to wow the audience, it can be very hard.

"I'm dancing the Charleston so I'm trying to find that place where you get into a character and you can be a little bit cheeky with the dance, so if
anything goes wrong I can cover it up with a little whoops.
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Stars here.

"I've always wanted to take part in a show like that, I did ballroom dancing as a kid.

When you start taking part in something like this you realise how tough it can be but we're only rehearsing for one hour a week.

"I feel like if I was on a show like Dancing With The Stars I'd be properly immersed in it.

"I'd absolutely consider it if I was approached. You learn a skill and become part of a new TV family.

"It's obvious watching the show how much fun everyone is having, it's a real positive family show to potentially get involved with.

"Everyone was so amazing on the show. I loved Bernard and wished he could have been there until the end."

Personally affected by cancer, Diana said the disease impacts on everyone in one form or another.

She added: "My mums' best friend passed away when I was in secondary school and the effect of that on the kids she left behind and her husband.
It was a really aggressive cancer and took her life away really quickly.

"Everybody knows somebody who has been badly touched by cancer."

Currently writing her first novel and focusing on a career at the BBC in Scotland, Diana also revealed she has deleted many of her social media apps
because they were giving her anxiety.

She said: "Social media is a great thing to have in our lives but it can become all consuming.

"It's a weird one, I made a conscious effort to delete apps that weren't giving me any joy.

"I have a lot of young girls following me and I often think how will they be affected by something I post. I'm almost 30, I'm excited, I've never been
worried about growing up, the older you get and with life experience you just feel more comfortable in your skin and grounded."

The broadcaster turned author has been dating Kodaline frontman Steve Garrigan for more than four years but insisted life is not necessarily as
exciting as it may seem from the outside. She explained: "Sometimes it can look very glamorous, if I post something where Steve's involved and I'm
at a gig or something.

"For example I put up a picture with pretty well-known DJ Kygo recently after I went to his gig with Steve.

"To a young person who loves Kygo they'll be like oh my God I'll never get this opportunity.

"But the reality was I flew to London, ended up in Gatwick and the train wasn't running. I spent a lot of money on a cab just to get to the venue on
time. So a picture can seem so glam, but the reality is those two seconds were cool but the rest of it was different.

Diana is just back from Dubai supporting her other half.

She said: "I was very lucky to escape to Dubai to see Kodaline, when I heard the guys were going over I literally booked my flight first and then was
like, 'Steve is it OK if I come along?' It was such a fun way to spend St Patrick's.

"It was lovely to spend some time with Steve we spent two or three days off at the end where we could just be naff and get excited about being at
the world's tallest building.

"It's hard for the guys to be away, but they're doing what they truly love.

"We're lucky we get to go and see them and experience those things too.

"I wish I could see him every day but it means we always look forward to seeing each other."

(Image: Brian McEvoy).



Is Diana Bunici set to take part in series three of Dancing with the Stars?
vipmagazine.ie - 28/03/2018

A third series of hit reality show Dancing with the Stars was confirmed following the final of series two, which saw Jake Carter and Karen Byrne take
home the trophy.

And though it's not set to air until next January, we're sure there will be plenty of rumours about possible contestants.

One person who has already expressed an interest is TV presenter and author Diana Bunici.

The star is already taking part in Battle Of The Stars, a charity event in the Clayton Hotel in Ballsbridge.

She will battle it out against other stars such as Model Holly Carpenter, presenter Ciara Doherty and Blathnaid Ni Chofaigh in the charity
competition.

"I'm terrified, when I signed up I thought it would be easy, as each week goes on and I learn more and more steps I realise it's not that easy at all,"
The girlfriend of Kodaline's frontman Steve Garrigan said.

Diana Bunici

Though the presenter, who works for the BBC is nervous, she says she's always been a fan of reality dance shows.

"I love the likes of Strictly Come Dancing in the UK and Dancing With The Stars here. I've always wanted to take part in a show like that, I did
ballroom dancing as a kid," she told the Mirror.

"When you start taking part in something like this you realise how tough it can be but we're only rehearsing for one hour a week.

"I feel like if I was on a show like Dancing With The Stars I'd be properly immersed in it.

"I'd absolutely consider it if I was approached. You learn a new skill and become part of a new TV family."

"It's obvious watching the show how much fun everyone is having, it's a real positive family show to potentially get involved with."

Would you like to see her on the show?
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