
Funeral homily for Mary Ellen Brady: 

Brothers and sisters, when we lie down to sleep at the end of the day, we expect to arise the next morning. The Old 

Testament poet, the Psalmist, writes “I lie down and I fall asleep and I will wake up for the Lord upholds me”. (Psalm 3) 

Sacred Scripture uses the language of sleeping to describe those who have died.  In the mind of the sacred writers sleep 

is a symbol of death.  

Not just scripture! 

In one unforgettable scene in the award winning film, “The Godfather”, a dead fish wrapped in paper is brought to one 

son of the Godfather. He wants to know why. The answer is chilling. “Lucabrazzi sleeps with the fishes”.  In other words, 

he is dead. 

In Raymond Chandler’s crime novel, “The Big Sleep”, sleep is a metaphor of death. 

In the popular fairy tale, “Sleeping Beauty”, a princess is brought back to life by the kiss of a handsome prince. 

In my youth, I can recall seeing my two grand fathers sound asleep shortly after a holiday dinner. It was simply a 

foreshadowing of that final state of rest at the end of life. 

For the Christian the very act of rising from sleep is highly significant. To arise from sleep is a first taste, a rehearsal, of 

that final rising promised us by Christ. 

“If we believe”, writes Saint Paul, “that Christ died and rose so too will God, through Jesus bring with Him all who have 

fallen asleep”. 

To the Christians at Ephesus, he writes, “Arise, O sleeper, and arise from the dead and Christ shall give you light”. 

The English word cemetery is derived from a Greek word and means, “sleeping place”. The dead are merely sleeping. 

The promised resurrection is a re-awakening. 

In the biblical account of the raising of Lazarus, Jesus offers comforting words to the sisters of the dead man. “Our friend 

Lazarus has gone to sleep, but I go to awaken him”. 

To the grieving synagogue official whose daughter had died, Jesus said, “The girl is not dead, but is sleeping”. And they 

ridiculed Him. 

Mary Ellen has fallen asleep in Christ. Today, we renew our hope in eternal life. 

In view of Mary Ellen’s passion for gardening, I should like to share with you a reflection of Pope Benedict XVI, our 

former Pontiff. ON the feast of All Saints, he writes, 

“Visiting a botanical nursery garden, one is amazed by the variety of plants and flowers, and one is drawn to think of the 

imagination of the creator who has given the earth a wonderful garden. A similar feeling of wonder strikes us when we 

consider the spectacle of sainthood: the world appears to us as a “garden”, where the Spirit of God has given life with 

admirable imagination to a multitude of men and women saints, of every age and social condition, of every language, 

people and culture, each unique in his/her own personality and spiritual charism.” 

The Paschal mystery is a reference to the central mystery of our faith: The Passion, death and Resurrection of Christ. 

One of the Old Testament Psalms gives us a foretaste of this extraordinary event. In the thirtieth Psalm, the poet writes, 

“At dusk weeping comes at night; but at dawn there is rejoicing”. 

Our faith assures us that Mary Ellen will arise from her slumber. 

That’s good news. 

 


