
Funeral homily for Salvatore “Nick” Ritrovato 

In the musical score of Andrew Lloyd Webber’s marvelous musical, “Cats”, there is lovely song entitled 

“Memory”. The words of this song were written by T.S. Eliot, an American born English poet who was one of 

the great literary figures of the last century and a wonderful apologist for the Christian faith. 

Some of the words are as follows: 

“Daylight, I must wait for the sunrise - I must think of a new life - And I mustn’t give in - When the dawn 

comes, tonight will be a memory, too - And a new day will begin 

On one level, the haunting words speak to us of the darkness of night and the anticipation of a new day. On 

another level, the spiritual, the words remind us that no night lasts forever. When the dawn breaks in our life, 

the darkness of pain, suffering and all our past regrets fades and soon disappears.  In the 30th Psalm of the Old 

Testament, the Hebrew poet writes, “Tears may flow in the night but joy comes in the morning” 

These words define the life of Jesus on earth. After the darkness and misery of Good Friday, the day of Our 

Lord’s crucifixion, came the resplendent joy of Easter morning and the joyful news of our Lord’s Resurrection 

from the dead. 

Recall that on the day of our Christ’s death “darkness came over the whole land until three in the afternoon 

(Mk. 15:23). A once burning light was extinguished. Christ, the light of the world, died on the cross. Two days 

later, at daybreak, Mary Magdalene and her companions found the stone rolled away from the tomb, but 

when they entered they did not find the body of Jesus. They learned from two mysterious figures that Jesus 

was alive. He had been raised from the dead. 

Edith Stein was A German Jew and scholar who converted to the Catholic faith and later entered religious life 

as a Carmelite nun. She and her Sister, Rosa, also a convert, were arrested by the Gestapo sometime in 1944 

and transported to one of the Nazi death camps, Auschwitz. While passengers on the death train, Sister 

Benedicta of the cross, Edith’s religious name, was overheard saying to her sister, “Rosa, we must go to be 

with our people. We are traveling east. We are approaching the dawn 

In the final hours of our earthly life, we, too, are awaiting the dawn. 

As Christians, it is our destiny to repeat in our lives the experience of Jesus. 

Life on earth can seem to be an endless night for those who endure suffering. But even if night continues, it is 

a night in which a candle has been lit. Even a single candle is enough to bring light into the deepest darkness. 

Life on earth can too often be a Calvary for us, but we know that Easter will follow for us as it did for Christ. 

Today, we mourn the loss of Nick. The adjectives used by members of his family describe him well. He was 

“tough”, “quiet” and “big-hearted”. He also had a sense of humor. He “joked around”.  

And, like his pastor, he was a fan of the New York Mets. 

I suspect that in the final months of his life Nick did not escape the darkness. It likely surrounded him, as it will 

all of us as we approach the hour of death. The dawn from on high shall break upon us. Christ will shed his 

light on us. 

In the Book of Revelation, the last book of the bible, the visionary points out that in the life hereafter, “Night 

will be no more, nor will they need light from the lamp or sun, for the Lord God will give them light and they 

shall reign forever”. 

In another popular Broadway show, “Annie”, the main character, is an optimist. She always looks forward to 

the next day, tomorrow. In the signature song of the musical, Annie sings that the “Sun will come out 

tomorrow. Tomorrow is only a day away.  Let perpetual light, the light of the risen Son of God, shine upon Nick 

forever and ever. 


