
Funeral homily for Deanna Colfels 

 

Several years ago, Doctor Bernard Nathanson, a recent Jewish convert to the Catholic faith and a one-time prominent 

abortionist, was asked to review a book written by a fellow physician, an internist named Larry Dossey, M.D. Nathanson 

found Dossey’s argument of the scientific basis of intercessory prayer to be flawed and utterly unconvincing but he was 

deeply moved by a story told by the Christian doctor in his book. The story is as follows: 

 On a daily basis Dossey visited one of his patients, who was gravely ill and dying of cancer. Each time he entered the 

patient’s room in the hospital he found him praying intensely. Out of curiosity, he asked his patient what he was praying 

for. The patient replied he wasn’t praying for anything. 

 “Well, if prayer isn’t asking”, commented the doctor, “then what is it for?” 

“It isn’t for anything. It merely reminds me that we are not alone”. 

We human beings need a friend, who takes us by the hand and accompanies us to the Father’s House. 

We need someone who knows the way. Our life is a pilgrimage toward eternal life. 

We need Jesus. 

Jesus came to keep us company, even in our suffering. He unites himself completely to us, precisely in the final moments 

of life. The gospel reading for today depicts Jesus comforting the so-called “Good Thief” at the end of his earthly life.  

One of the popular songs from the Broadway musical, “The King and I”, is “Getting to know you”. What is astonishing is 

that very often one gets to know Jesus in times of tribulation and suffering. It is as if Jesus said, “I am pleased to make 

your acquaintance”. How else can we explain death bed conversions? 

One of the great spiritual writers of the last century was an English mystic named Caryll Houselander. An  author of 

several highly praised books on the spiritual life of the faithful and an artist of exceptional talent, Houselander was 

convinced that, based on her knowledge of the Scriptures, Christians must see the face of Christ in every human being.  

“We truly comfort Christ most when recognizing him in our neighbor. We serve our neighbor for the love of him:” 

In the traditional Lenten devotion, the Stations of the Cross, we meet several characters who comforted Christ on the 

road to Calvary. We remember them well: His mother, Simon of Cyrene, Veronica, Mary Magdalene, the pious Women 

of Jerusalem the beloved disciple, Joseph of Arimathea and the centurion. 

Those of you gathered here for Deanna’s funeral service can be singled out for praise for comforting a very sick woman 

during the many years of her grave illness. You each made a difference. 

At a time known only to Our Lord, we, too, will confront the twin mysteries of suffering and death. When the hour of our 

death approaches, let us pray that we will be comforted by Christ and his disciples, past and present. The witness of the 

saints is powerful indeed. 

With hope in eternal life, let our prayer that all of us be re-united with Deanna in the kingdom promised us by Jesus 

himself. 


