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Mgr. MARTIN HAYES , Vicar General of Westminster Diocese. 

Dear Fathers, Deacons and Colleagues, 
I write with the sad news of the death, yesterday evening 28 March, of Fr 
Bryan Jones.  Fr Bryan died peacefully at the Royal London Hospital following 
admission earlier this month.  While in hospital he received the Sacrament of 
the Sick, and at the time of his death he was consoled with prayers offered 
and shared with him by telephone, necessary due to the restrictions at this 
time. 
Fr Bryan was born on 28 September 1945 and Ordained to the Priesthood on 
15 December 2004 for the Diocese of Karwar, India as a member of the Neo 
Catechumenal Way.  He served as Priest in Charge at Ogle Street and retired 
to live at Mile End in 2018.  Funeral arrangements will be made in accordance 
with the protocols necessary due to the coronavirus pandemic. 
 Sympathy is extended to Fr Bryan’s family and friends, and to the Clergy and 
parishioners of Ogle Street and Mile End, and to members of his Neo 
Catechumenate community. 
 

  



 

BISHOP JOHN SHERRINGTON, AUXILIARY BISHOP OF 
WESTMINSTER,   
I was very saddened to hear of Fr. Bryan's death yesterday evening from a 
number of members of the Way. I know that you had all prayed fervently with 
him and for him during these weeks of his final illness. I know that Frs. John 
and Javier ministered faithfully to him. Bryan always welcomed me graciously 
at Ogle Street when I would arrive, usually far too early, for the various 
liturgies and announcements which I attended. He was always kind and 
generous. I remember him talking so enthusiastically about the final 
pilgrimage to Jerusalem after completing the Way. What a wonderful privilege 
for him and you all. I pray that he will now see the Lord face to face in the 
New Jerusalem…. 

_____________________________________________________________ 

Cardinal Vincent Nichols included this in a letter to all his clergy for the 5th 
Sunday of Lent 
Dear brother in Christ, 
As we enter the Fifth Week of Lent, I want to speak with you again, my 
brother priests and deacons… 
Then, I want to ask for your prayers for Fr Bryan Jones, who died late 
yesterday evening. He is the first priest in the Diocese to die of this virus. May 
he rest in peace in the Lord. 

_____________________________________________________________ 
 
A tribute to Fr Bryan from one of his community: 
Fr. Bryan from Mile End passed away to the Lord tonight after 3 weeks in the 
hospital. He lost a battle with Coronavirus, but he has won his eternal life. He 
was a godly, humble priest, missionary in India, brother of my community, my 
favourite confessor, my guarantor and frequent guest in my house. He was a 
real Eastender, somebody with whom it was good to be not only in the 
church. We went together on a pilgrimage to Israel 2 months ago. Now, 
Bryan is heading towards the real Promised Land. May God welcome him 
with open arms. Please say a prayer for his soul. 

_____________________________________________________________ 
 
Fr Antonio Ritaccio, parish priest - 5 Precious wounds, Stonebridge 
Park. 
For over thirty years, my brother priest Father Bryan and I were both in the 
same Neo catechumenal community - from the beginning until the end. We 
only recently came back from Israel together with our community.  
Father Bryan was a typical East Ender who amazed us all by being ordained 



late-on in life as a missionary priest in India. But it wasn’t ambition that led 
him to be ordained. For anyone who doesn’t know Father Bryan, the fact that 
he was a missionary could make him sound quite spectacular; but humanly 
speaking he wasn’t. He was a quiet, unassuming person who would never 
have thought of leaving the East End of London, let alone going to India. 
What led him to leave everything behind? - he was simply doing what the 
Lord told him to do.  
His simple fidelity to the priesthood and love for our community was a great 
sign to me of what God can do through us when we remain faithful to him. It 
was a significant sign for me that his death should take place on the Sunday 
of the Rededication of England as Mary’s Dowry: I can say that he  was one 
of Our Lady’s obedient English priests. He was a faithful servant of the 
Church, who simply did what God asked of him. He went wherever he was 
asked to go, without ambition, grumbling or complaining: to the East End of 
London, to India, to Ogle Street, and finally to his hospital bed alone, because 
he carried the Lord with him. 
  

 


