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On March 13th, 1960 a child was born to Willie and Minnie Dunne.
They would go on to call him Barry Thomas Dunne. He was their
second son in which they both adored.

Barry was an excellent baby who didn’t put up much of a fuss, he
was pleasantly delightful. He excelled in his studies, and later
received his Bachelor’s Degree in business management, from
Medgar Evers College, in Brooklyn, New York. After graduating, he
began his career with the Daily News in New York City.

Throughout his life, Barry was deeply devoted to his family and
friends. He was a gentle giant, that always had an ear to listen and
a belly to feed. He was funny, smart, handsome, fast walking, and
fast talking. A true spirit lifter whenever you saw him. His smile, his
laugh, his words all brought joy to even the weakest heart. He
always smiled and never once complained. Barry was carefree,
independent, and strong. He has made his impact in this life, so
weep not, rejoice in the name of our son, brother, cousin, uncle,
friend, grandfather, and the father of a son who mirrors in his
father’s image. It is through him that we will always have that
smile, that laugh, and those words.

Barry was fond of books, long walks, and spending time with his
family and friends.  He was an avid swimmer, who simply loved
sports with the stature of a football player himself. He’d spend
hours tuned in enjoying the game and popping p-nuts while
sipping on a cold brew. He loved talking about sports and he was
very knowledgeable about worldly things. Many will miss Barry.

Hold on tight to your memories, cherish them, don’t be afraid to laugh at those
reflections of Barry because they were meant to heal your mourning heart.

Sunset
On December 21st, 2016, there was a call in Heaven for a perfect male angel. So, off Barry
soared into green pastures, where worry, pain, loneliness, sickness, hatred, and
suffering do not exist. God is in full control and he makes no mistakes. The man we all
knew as Barry Thomas Dunne AKA the “Captain” is home now with his beautiful
mother. They will take care of each other as they did in this life.

Barry Dunne leaves to remember and mourn his absence: his loving son, Barry Thomas
Dunne, Jr.; his grandson, Matthew Thomas Dunne; his father, Willie Dunne, Sr.; his only
loving sister, Lesley Dunne; his best friends, and his brothers, Willie Dunne, Jr., Fredrick
Dunne and Lonnie Davis; and a host of nieces, and great nieces, cousins, friends, and
extended family too massive to name.

In closing, we love you Barry. You were an awesome person to know. You lived your
life to your standards and didn’t bother anyone. You were a true gem, a diamond in the
rough. Rest in peace brother, you will forever be missed.

Gone but never forgotten.
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

No need to worry, no need to cry nor question
God and wonder why. My heart’s at peace

you’re wondering how because my soul is with
Jesus and I’m resting now.  The services I gave
for my family and friends were services of love,
even to the end. Loved one’s now look to Jesus
for He knows best.  He carried me home for I
needed the rest.  Family don’t you cry and

don’t be afraid for me, already a way has been
made. Keep trusting in Jesus and doing His
will, through Jesus my presence you will
always feel.  Yes, my heart’s at peace and my

soul’s at rest and you wonder how; it’s because
I’m with Jesus and I’m resting now.  I’m  in a
better place as long as I’m with Jesus.  I’m

resting, just like a white dove I’ve flown away
yet. I’m resting now.


