
Funeral homily for Karl Yager 

 

First, I offer my sincere condolences to the family and friends of Karl. In this time of mourning, I recall 

the consoling words of the Old Testaments Psalmist, the Hebrew poet: “The Lord is close to the broken-

hearted. Those whose spirit is crushed; He will save.” 

Karl Yager was a proud Navy veteran. As an experienced seaman he was familiar with ports of call. It is 

where a ship docks in the course of a voyage. It is there that the Passengers alight from the ship and 

new passengers are welcomed. 

In preparation for today’s funeral mass, I learned that in 1912 the ill-fated ship, the Titanic, made a port 

of Call in Queensland, Ireland, before continuing on to its final destination in New York. No fewer than 

one hundred twenty three Irish citizens came aboard the ship bound for New York harbor. For many it 

was to be their new homeland. Many perished in the icy Atlantic Ocean after the ship capsized. Their 

dream of a new life ended. 

The death of one dear to us is troubling and causes us pain and sorrow. It should also serve to remind us 

that our life on this earth is not an end in itself. This was never our final destination in God’s plan. 

Our final destination and the goal of our earthly pilgrimage is eternal life with God. “Our citizenship”, 

writes Saint Paul, “Is in heaven”.  The author of the Letter to the Hebrews wants his readers to know 

that they are living in exile. “For here we have no lasting city but we seek the one that is to come”. (Heb 

13:14). 

The mission of the Church is to lead us home to God. To that end, we must first cross over to the other 

shore. 

In the gospel I have chosen for today’s funeral mass Jesus instructs his disciple to get into the boat and 

cross over to the other side. It was not to be an easy journey. A storm arose on the lake and their lives 

were in sudden jeopardy. Yet they had no reason to fear. Christ was in the boat, too. 

Karl’s last port of call as a wayfarer was in one of our local hospitals. He had yet to reach his final 

destination. But he was certainly drawing closer. 

Near the end of her life, Mother Teresa of Calcutta, now canonized, a recently declared saint of the 

Roman Catholic Church, was asked by a journalist if she feared death. The question elicited a smile from 

the holy nun. She replied. No, I don’t fear death. Death means going home to God”. 

Karl’s earthly journey has ended. His ship has sailed. He leaves behind so many beautiful memories. For 

me I’ll always recall with gratitude his service as a lector at Sunday mass. He was a man of faith who was 

dedicated to his parish, family and friends. 

Today, we pray for the repose of his soul.  Let us also pray that when our ship docks for the final time, 

Karl is there to give a joyous welcome. 


