
Funeral homily for Mary Ann Yetto, Robert Morissey and John Redcross 

Perhaps some of you are familiar with Disney’s animated classic film, Aladdin, which was released thirty years ago. It is 

based on the classic Arabian Nights story, “Aladdin and the Magic Lamp”. As the story unfolds, Aladdin, the main 

character, rubs an antique lamp and a genie suddenly materializes. In gratitude for his freedom, the genie says to 

Aladdin, “Your wish is my command.” Aladdin, who is granted three wishes, requests that he be made a prince, that the 

genie save his life and that the genie be given freedom. 

What do we wish for? 

 Some likely answers are good health, safety, wealth, to love and be loved, and to live beyond death. No one wishes to 

fall into dark hole after death.  No one wants to be forgotten! No one wants to cease to exist. Cursed is the one who 

disappears forever. 

In one of his masterful sermons, the late bishop Fulton Sheen writes, 

“Every human heart without exception is on the quest for God. Not everyone may be conscious of it, but they are 

conscious of their desire for happiness, which some, in ignorance or weakness, identify with the tinsels and baubles of 

earth. 

It is natural to want God; it is unnatural to satisfy that want with false gods.” 

Our ultimate desire is to be admitted into the light of God’s presence. Our desire is to see God in all his glory. Only God 

can give us this longing. It is an unmerited gift, a mystery of grace. 

In Christ’s Sermon on the Mount, one of the Beatitudes is, “Blessed are the pure of heart, for they shall see God”. 

In the first epistle of Saint John, we read, “We shall be like him for we shall see him as He is” 

No one is clearer about life after death than Our Blessed Lord, Jesus. On the night of the Last Supper, He told His 

disciples, “And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come back again and take you to Myself, so that where I am you 

also may be (Jn. 14:3)”. 

For the baptized, dying means going to Christ. The most complete happiness will be for us in eternity. In this morning’s 

funeral mass, we celebrate the promise that Jesus made of life without end. 

True, there is deep sadness at our loved one’s departure. Her absence is painful. But, as always, there is a silver lining in 

the dark cloud. Our farewell today joins with the song of welcome with those who are now with God. Death often means 

a joyful reunion with those who have gone before us to the other shore. All the faithful will be together with Christ. 

How joyful it must be to be forever in the presence of God! 

If we failed to give thanks and praise to God for our deceased loved one, we would be negligent in our response to God’s 

gift of life.  

Rest in peace! 


