
Funeral homily for Peter Desmond 

May the words of the Hebrew poet, the Psalmist, bring you consolation and peace: “Precious in the sight of the Lord is 

the death of his faithful”. 

Peter was indisputably a man of great faith. 

Pope Francis has stated in the past that one of his favorite movies is “Babette’s Feast”, an Academy award winning film 

that was released in the late 1980’s. It is based on the short story of Isak Dinesen, the pen name of Karen Blixson, a 

Dane. The story is set in a small, rural nineteenth century village in Denmark. Two unmarried sisters are haunted by the 

memory of their late father, the pastor of a small congregation. He was stern, humorless and controlling. He regarded all 

earthly pleasures as suspect and likely sinful. All the meals consumed by the two women were bland, with little flavor. 

The mysterious figure of a French refugee woman, Babette, enters the story. She agrees to work for the two sisters for 

no pay. After fourteen years of service, she unexpectedly wins a large sum of money in the French lottery. Clearly not 

puritanical, she decides to spend the money on a lavish feast in honor of the one hundredth anniversary of the pastor’s 

birth. Having never tasted French cuisine, the sisters and their friends experienced for the first time the true meaning of 

a feast. They are feted with choice French wines, turtle soup, various soufflés, escargot, coq au vin, bread and creamy 

desserts. 

Babettte’s feast succeeded in transforming a cold, lifeless community into one of joy and laughter.   

As an executive chef, Peter played a similar role. 

 Not long after I returned to Troy after a sixteen year absence, it was recommended to me that I ask Peter to prepare a 

feast in the church rectory for those who offered the highest bid in our annual school auction. He agreed to do so.  

The meal was sumptuous. A Master Chef made one night unforgettable for the diners, and delighted his pastor. 

The mystery of our Blessed communion with God and all who are in Christ is beyond all understanding and description. 

Scripture speaks of it in images.  

One of the recurring images of heaven is a banquet feast. In one of his parables, Jesus said, “The Kingdom of heaven is 

compared to a king who gave a wedding feast for his son”. 

In the book of the prophet Isaiah, the author writes, “On this mountain the Lord of hosts will provide for all peoples a 

feast of rich foods and choice wines, juicy, rich food and pure, choice wines”. 

In the Eucharist, we are given a foretaste of heaven. Just prior to communion the congregation hears the words, 

“Blessed are those called to the supper of the Lamb.” 

Peter Desmond was larger than life, and could light up a room by his presence. His gregarious nature was appreciated by 

all who knew him. But I will always remember him as a devout Catholic Christian. 

My last encounter with him was especially touching. I administered the sacrament of the sick and dying to Peter in the 

last stages of his terminal illness. His faith remained unshaken. Until he drew his last breath Peter witnessed to his faith 

and earned my unstinting admiration. 

Today I mourn the loss of a dear friend. But, at the same time, I am grateful for his many years of service to our church. I 

imagine the Lord has prepared a place for Peter at the heavenly banquet, and it is a place of honor. 


