World Trade Center Museum
When Dennis’ wife Jeannie first asked me what Dennis meant to us at the Firehouse, I said:

He was our Friend

He made us laugh

And we miss him.

Wherever he went people would take an instant liking to him, 
and I mean everyone. 
Dennis was one those people, that you felt lucky to have in your life.
Dennis and Jeannie’s home was always open to everyone. As soon as you walked in the door, they would bring you into the kitchen, open the refrigerator, and take out whatever new delicacy Dennis had cooked.
As you sat there talking and laughing, friends of his children Nicole & Little D would stop by, often just to see Dennis and Jeannie. These young people, like the rest of us, knew that this was a place where you were always welcome.

Dennis was one of those Firefighters you loved to work with, because you knew that you could depend on him.

He was one of the strongest people I knew, both mentally and physically, but there was also a compassionate side to him. He would do absolutely anything to protect his family and friends.

I hope these words serve as a reminder of the way Dennis lived his life.

Dennis Carey: A Man of steel, with a heart of gold.

He was our Friend

He made us laugh

And we miss him.

