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Mourn Jimmy Boyle, Ex-UFA Leader  
 By RICHARD STEIER 

 Oct 30, 2019 

James J. Boyle, a two-time Uniformed Firefighters Association 

President once described as “the most beloved man within the 

New York Fire Department Family,” died Oct. 27 after a long 

battle with cancer. He was 81 years old. 
 

A colorful, sometimes-unconventional labor leader known for 

his sunny personality, he joined the Fire Department in 1962 

and spent most of his career assigned to Engine Co. 217 in 

Brooklyn’s Bedford-Stuyvesant section. 

 
 

Undone by Contract Battles 

He was elected president of 

the UFA in 1983 but 

defeated in his bid for re-

election after union 

delegates rejected a complex 

contract deal he negotiated. 

In 1990, he regained office, 

but this time had his tenure 

upended by opposition on 

his board—which had been 

driven by infighting for 

much of the previous 

decade—to another tentative 

contract deal, forcing it into 

arbitration, where the terms 

were less-favorable than   

those that had been rejected. 

    JAMES J. BOYLE 

 

He then took a job in the Brooklyn District Attorney’s Office, 

where he was working when planes hijacked by terrorists 

slammed into the World Trade Center on 9/11. Mr. Boyle, 

whose son Michael was among the firefighters who responded, 

walked across the Brooklyn Bridge that morning to try to assist 

in rescue operations, eight years after he retired from the 

FDNY. He spent much of the day there, trying to find his son, 

who was among the 340 firefighters who perished in the rescue 

attempts. 

 

He subsequently served eight years as the Associate Director 

of the Fire Service Institute at John Jay College of Criminal 

Justice, where he established a fire-cadet program. 
 

óMost-Honest, Caring Manô 
 

William McKechnie, whose tenure as president of the old 

Transit Police Benevolent Association brought him into 

contact with Mr. Boyle at the UFA and later worked with him 

in the Brooklyn DA’s Office, said of his old friend, “A giant of 

a union leader has passed. Jimmy was an unpretentious guy not 

impressed in the least by titles…he was truly the most honest, 

caring man I have ever met.” 
 

Mr. Boyle is survived by his wife, Barbara, children James Jr., 

Peter, Mary and Jeanne, and seven grandchildren on whom he 

dotted. 

 
Editors Note: Jimmy was a member in good standing with the 
Long Island Association of Retired NYC Firefighters and a 
staunch supporter of our organization.  His generous ongoing 
generous, ongoing, monetary contributions to us were greatly 
appreciated.  

I never had the pleasure of working with Jim while on the job, 
but his comradeship with me was most gratifying.  Jimmy 
would often write me with words of encouragement and 
support of much I have personally written in this column. 

 

Jimmy would occasionally send me small gifts, one of which I 
cherish every Christmas.  He sent me an official President 
George W. Bush and Barbara Bush Christmas tree ornament. 

 

In my heart I knew that things were not going well for him 
when I didn’t encounter him at this year’s FDNY Memorial 
Day, he was always in attendance. 

 

On behalf of all the members of the association, we pray that 
he is in the warm embrace of Our Lord and that his family will 
be comforted by the fond and loving memories of him. 

 

Rest in peace Brother.                           

 


