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At the beginning of February, I was planning to attend a Conference on "Shared Ministry in the 
Church" in Washington, D.C. Before the conference began, a note was posted on the board of 
the religious house where I was staying. It was a simple note. "Bishop Murphy, call your sister." I 
phoned my sister and the news was expected, but disturbing, "Uncle Walter died this morning." !
Death in my family was not a new experience. I remember well the deaths of my parents, but 
somehow or other Uncle Walter's death reminds me so very much of the passing of the 
generation ahead of me, the ending of an era that is still fragilely being kept alive by a sole uncle 
and two aunts who were part of my life growing up. Uncle Walter and the others of that 
generation in my family represented that incredible group of people who crossed an ocean in 
their youth to seek a new life in a land which promised opportunity. !
That group of immigrants 50 to 60 years ago came to our country with a dream - a dream of 
work, of raising a family and sharing life, love and faith with their children. I remember well the 
Sunday night gatherings of the clan, with the women in one room, the men in another, and the 
kids avoiding both to the best of their ability. I remember the fierce pride in that generation's 
loyalty to traditional values - family, children, education, country, and especially Church. The 
sense of family was powerful – especially on the occasion of wakes and weddings, funerals and 
baptisms, Christmas, Thanksgiving and Easter – and even St. Patrick's Day. But the driving 
force behind so much of the gatherings was the experience of Church - the celebrations of a 
people who sensed the touch of God in their lives. !
It promised to be a huge wake and I'm sure the funeral Mass will be crowded. And all of us will 
stir up old memories of a man who loved life and parties and his family and the Church. 
Afterwards, all of us will return to our hectic lives, dispersed into a thousand and one directions. 
Maybe the clan will come together again for some other occasion. But as we all leave, I give 
thanks for all the Uncle Walters in each of our lives who share life and dreams and faith with us. !
These are unusual thoughts which run through my mind as I journey back to celebrate the 
funeral liturgy for Uncle Walter and that I share with you as we begin this season of Lent. But I 
also realize that faith and Lent and Easter are part of the heritage that Uncle Walter's generation 
shared with me. I hope and pray we pass it on. !

++++++++++!
This past week was a good experience in Billings with the meeting of the presbyterate. The 
previous weekend was great with the celebration of the Liturgy at St. Dennis at Crow Agency. 
This past weekend found me at Malmstrom Air Force Base for a Prayer Luncheon with the 
military community there as well as the rededication of Our Lady of Lourdes Church in Great 
Falls. Next weekend, I hope to celebrate liturgy with the people of Cascade and then continue 
on to Livingston for a visit to St. Mary's School and a chance to celebrate Mass with the 
students and faculty. Then, it's off to Pompey's Pillar for Confirmation. In between, it will be good 
to use the telephone communications system for a three week course on Morality on February 
18th, 25th and March 3rd as well as to have an opportunity to have an Open Line with the people 
of our Diocese on Sunday, February 24th from 1 :00 p.m. to 2:30 p.m. l pray with you that this 
season of Lent may be a time of growth in faith and grace for all of us. 
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