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orraine, Amber and I are looking out the tinted windows at
everyone outside the church. They’ve been catching up with old
friends, while waiting for the coffin to arrive and saying how
terrible it is they only see each other at funerals. The car is cold
from the air conditioning even though it’s warm and sunny
outside. Lorraine looks at me as if to say: ‘Are ye right?’ and I
say: ‘In a second, chicken.'

Amber looks fed up. She’s a pain in her arse with the whole day

already. Know how she feels. There’s something on her mind, I
know by her.

‘Are you alright, love?’

She kind of shrugs her shoulders a bit, ‘Can I ask you
something, Nanny?’

Brace myself for what's coming cos you niever know with this
one. _

‘Do you think he was just holding on until [ had Jaime?’

Never let myself think about these things. Suppose I always
hoped he was holding on for me.

‘Maybe, Amber, I don’t know. I do know he was delighted he

got to meet him and when you called him James, well, he was
chuffed with himself.’

‘He wasn’t disappointed in me, then?”

‘Don’t be so stupid, you could never do wrong in his eyes, you
know that.’

Pull her over for a hug. Whatever I've said seems to work
because her face isn’t as cloudy-looking as it was.

Gem’s brothers and their sons slide the coffin out of the hearse
and lift it onto their shoulders. We follow them through the
guard of honour. All the kids from six to sixteen are dressed in
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their stripey blue-and-white kit. Their white shorts are sparkling.
Gem has finally gotten someone’s mother to wash the bloody
things. ‘How-wa-ye, Kay,’ some of the kids say as I pass, some
are too upset to look at me. Jo is waiting at the church door with
Jaime all snuggled up in his buggy. She gets a bit embarrassed
because she doesn’t know what to say. I don’t know what to say
either so I just say, ‘How-wa-ye, luv,’ and move on. They place
the coffin on front of the altar and we all sit down. Feel like I'm
at me own funeral. My family is here. Gem’s is here. Fellas from
his job, various committees, even parents whose kids were in
school with Lorraine. Bet he’s looking down; pissed off he’s not
able to go to the hotel for a few pints after. Niall sits down
behind us and touches Lorraine’s shoulder. It’s nice to see her
finally having a bit of happiness. The good ones are hard to
come by. Remember my own mother saying to me: ‘Gem by
name, Gem by nature.’ It reminded me to hold onto him tight.
The service is nice. The priest goes on a bit but he's getting paid
a few bob, it’s the least he can do. Know I should be upset but
I'm too nosy looking around to see who’s here. The church is
packed. Wonder if Gem can see all the people who want to say
goodbye to him. At the cemetery the priest says a few more
prayers but he makes it quick; it’s coming up to two and people
are getting hungry, myself included. When they lower his coffin
into the ground I realise for the first time that’s my Gem they're
putting in there. All day I've been taking mental notes like I'm
going to see him later. I'm not ready for him to go. I want him
back, even the banjaxed version will do.

“What, Ma?’ Lorraine whispers to me.
‘T don’t want to be without him.’ I say out loud.
‘I know, Ma, I know.’

But she doesn’t know, she doesn’t know. I've been Mrs James
Neville twice as long as I was ever Kay Kelly. He hadn’t even
retired, for fuck’s sake. What am I supposed to do? Sit around
and wait twenty years until I eventually die and join him?
Lorraine is pulling me away from the grave but I don’t want to
leave him. I am making a scene, I know. Can hear people
talking and getting upset, others are just walking away.
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Couldn’t give a shite. I'm staying where I am. Amber comes

over and hoists me up under the arm, the same way I did when
she was small.

“You're not making a thick out yourself, she says, dragging me
towards the car. .

Hold my ground. Lorraine’s trying to break the two of us apart,
hissing at Amber to stop. She eventually lets go and runs off

towards Jo. Lorraine gently steadies me on my feet and kisses
me on the cheek.

‘We'll give you a minute, Ma,’ she says.

Open my hand and stare at the soil. After a few minutes I
slowly pour it into Gem'’s grave. Can’t say goodbye to him, not
yet. Turn around and follow them back to the car.
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