
Funeral homily for Tim Maloney 

In days gone by, spiritual retreats were quite popular with the Catholic faithful. One retreat master, father Ronald Knox, 

an English priest and convert to the Catholic Church, was in high demand. A noted biblical scholar and excellent 

preacher, Father Knox often devoted at least one conference to the so-called “last things”: death, judgment, heaven, 

hell and purgatory. 

In one memorable address, he spoke of death as rest: 

Rest from hard work; 

Rest from pain, suffering and weariness; and 

rest from all the regrets and worries that trouble us in this life. 

We all yearn for rest and peace. At the end of our pilgrimage our hope is that we finally rest in God, our ultimate 

destination. 

The prophet Isaiah, a messenger of God, offers words of consolation to his people: 

“Those who walk uprightly enter into peace; they will find rest as they lie in death. 

A few years ago, I attended the wake of a former classmate’s son. His death was tragic and his parents were 

understandably grief stricken. When I extended my hand to the father whom I had known since kindergarten, he said, 

“Now my son is at peace.” He seemed relieved.  

Over fifty years ago, the songwriter Laura Nyro penned a song, which was later recorded by an American band, “Blood, 

Sweat and Tears”.  Not unlike Saint Francis of Assisi, she considers death a friend 

I’m not scared of dying 

And I don’t really care 

If its peace you find in dying 

Than let the time be near. 

It is certainly worth noting that on many tombstones are the letters R.I.P. (Rest in Peace) 

Tim fought many battles in his fifty years of life. Some he won; others he lost. But there did come a time when he was 

compelled to lay down his arms meekly and surrender himself to Jesus, the Good Shepherd. As his life drew to a close, 

Christ offered him the opportunity of carrying him on his shoulders and leading him to the Father’s house.  

In the Book of Revelation, the last book of the bible, the visionary sees the faithful, eventually at rest. 

“Happy are the dead who die in the faith of Christ Henceforth, they shall find rest from their labors for their good deeds 

go with them”. 

Eternal rest grant onto him, O Lord. And let perpetual light shine upon him. 

 


