
Mass of Remembrance Homily 11/2/22 

Recently I concelebrated the funeral mass of a dear friend’s mother, who died at the age 0f ninety-eight. 

After communion, as is the custom in many Catholic churches, the son-in-law offered the eulogy in 

which he shared with the congregation one of his final conversations with her, a woman he greatly 

admired. It turns out that following the death of her husband at the age of ninety nine two years earlier, 

the widow spoke openly of her sorrow. She had been left alone after seventy years of marriage, and was 

heartbroken and lonesome. She yearned to be re-united with him after death. 

 Love never dies. 

Death separates us: husband and wife, parent and child, brother and sister, worker and co-worker, two 

close friends. The desire for and hope of meeting our deceased loved ones is often intense.  In our 

moments of sorrow it is our faith in eternal life that sustains us. 

On this feast of All Souls’ we gather together to offer our heartfelt prayers for those who sleep in Christ. 

Prayer for the dead is a noble practice. It implies belief in the Resurrection of the dead. If death means 

the end of our existence, prayer would cease to have any value whatsoever. Prayer enables us to enjoy a 

never-ending spiritual communion with our brothers and sisters, living and deceased. Saint Paul reminds 

his Christian reader that nothing, not even death, can separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus. 

Several years ago, while I was standing in our parish cemetery in the village of Frankfort as nightfall 

approached, I caught sight of a parishioner kneeling at his recently deceased wife’s grave. He was deep 

in prayer. I was inspired by his example. “Few things are as immediate, as human and widespread---- at 

all times and in all cultures—as prayer for one’s own departed loved ones”, writes Joseph Cardinal 

Ratzinger (Pope Benedict XVI).  He added, “Prayer for one’s departed loved ones is a far too immediate 

urge to be suppressed; it is a most beautiful manifestation of solidarity, love and assistance, reaching 

beyond the barrier of death. The happiness or unhappiness of a person dear to me, who has crossed 

over to the other shore, depends in part on whether I remember or forget him; he does not stop 

needing my love”. 

 Death is a homecoming. Our Christian hope, which is founded on Jesus’ Resurrection from the dead, is 

that we see again those we have lost below.  

May the prayers offered in this church tonight bring you consolation and peace of mind. 

 


