
Homily for Marjorie Hope,  

In the days of my early youth, when I was four or five years old, my dear mother warned me that I must 

never cross to the other side of the street alone. I needed an adult to take me by the hand and 

accompany me. Very often it was my grandmother. As a child, crossing New Scotland Avenue, a main 

thoroughfare in my old neighborhood, seemed like crossing the Atlantic Ocean. It was so intimidating. It 

could be dangerous or icy or in a dense fog.  And, of course, there was the obvious peril of drivers 

exceeding the speed limit on the road. But once I crossed the street I knew I was safe. I was no longer in 

any danger. 

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

We need some who knows the way. 

We need Jesus. 

In the twenty third Psalm, the so-called shepherd Psalm, the Hebrew poet, writes, “Though I walk in the 

valley of darkness, I fear no evil, for you are at my side with your rod and your staff” 

In today’s gospel reading from the fourth chapter of Mark Jesus says to his disciples, “Let us cross to the 

other side. Leaving the crowd, they took him with them in the boat just as he was” (Mk. 4:35-36). 

The disciples failed to realize that they were in good hands. “Jesus was in the stern, asleep on a 

cushion.” They were safe. 

A story: One day, a woman who was terminally ill, was visited by a friend who had come to comfort her. 

The sick woman instead reassured her friend, saying,  

“I know I am going to cross the Jordan River but I am not afraid. My father owns both sides of the river. 

Our Lord was Marge’s constant companion throughout her long life. She was one of his disciples. 

But I would be remiss if I failed to acknowledge publicly the many people in this church who also took 

Marge by the hand, and prepared her for her last journey from death to life: 

The members of her extended families; The Sisters of Saint Joseph.  And we must not forget the doctors 

and nurses who cared for her in the declining years of her life. 

Today’s gospel is a reminder to us that we are on a journey to the “other side”. Life indeed has a 

destination.  In so many ways, Marge was a blessing for our faith community of Sacred Heart Church. 

She will be missed.  My prayer is that when the hour of our death comes , Marge will be waiting to greet 

us on the other shore, which we call eternity. 

What a Joyful reunion it will be for all of us! 

 


