
Funeral homily for Ray Levebre 

In one of the fairy tales of the Brothers Grimm, “The Golden Key” a poor boy, warming himself by the fire on a 

cold night, finds a small golden key beneath the snow.  It was only as big as the fingernail on his pinky.  He 

then unexpectedly finds an iron chest in the ground. He soon realizes his good fortune.  He put the key in the 

tiny keyhole, and it fit perfectly. The golden key unlocks the chest. The reader, now in suspense, must wait 

until the boy discovers what the box contains.  What was in the chest?  Jewels? Money? The story ends 

without the author disclosing the contents of the chest. 

Our world has become a world of keys. It is literally true that they play a key role in our lives on all levels 

Keys are basic necessities. Just imagine losing your king ring. It would be disruptive to the course of your life. 

Losing our car or house keys often leaves us frantic. If the key is nowhere to be found, it is often disastrous. 

How many keys are on your key ring? 

To have the keys is to be the master of a house, a car, a safety deposit box, an attaché case, a filing cabinet 

and last but not least the family home. 

In the world of sacred scripture keys are of great value. 

According to the rabbis of old, God alone has three keys: 

The key to motherhood 

The key to the rain and 

The key to giving new life to the dead 

There is an illuminating legend about the prophet Elijah. God gave him two keys, the key or power over rainfall 

and the power over death. But when Elijah begged the Lord for a third key, or the power over human 

conception he had to return the two other keys. Only God could have the three keys or powers 

simultaneously. 

It is surely no coincidence that Saint Peter is the first person one sees immediately following death. And, I 

might add, for good reason He is the gatekeeper. Jesus entrusted to him the keys of the kingdom of heaven. 

Before entering the pearly gates one must meet with the keeper of the keys. 

In the last book of the bible, the Book of Revelation, it is our Lord who is possession of the keys. He says to the 

visionary, Saint John, “I was dead and look---- I am alive forever and ever, And I hold the keys of death. 

Christians draw their inner strength from Jesus who holds the key to their hopes. The Christian is able to 

confront death with courage because it is in the hands of the Lord of Life, Jesus. Jesus can open the gate at any 

time to allow the baptized to enter. 

In his lifetime Ray carried many keys in his pocket. 

The key to Ray’s life was his devotion to his faith and family. In his obituary I learned that he loved spending 

time with his whole family, especially the Sunday dinners at his home. And even though he enjoyed traveling 

with his wife to thirty six countries, he found his greatest peace at home around his children and 

grandchildren. 

The door to heaven is unlocked.  Ray need only to pass through the gates to eternal life with Christ. 


