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One of the most well read sections of the dally newspaper in most communities in our own 
Diocese as well as throughout the nation is the report on those who have died in the area the 
past day. The report offers a brief biography of the person and sometimes includes a picture. 
Information is offered on the funeral arrangements and the time and place where relatives and 
friends might express sympathy to the family members. !
Though death notices offer a valuable service, in so many ways, they seem inadequate and 
unfair. How does anyone sum up the life of another in a few brief sentences? How does one 
describe the love, affection, care and concern shared by a mother or father with a family? How 
does one measure the contribution an individual person offers to the community, to industry, or 
to one's country and Church? Most of all, how does one describe the gift that so many people 
contribute to families and friends by the patient tolerance of suffering that extends over a period 
of a few weeks or months to many years? !
In one way or other, death has touched each of our lives through the loss of parents, relatives or 
friends. We were caught up in the emotions and the arrangements that accompanied the death 
of another, but time can well create a vacuum that makes the reality of death submerge into the 
unconscious. That is truly unfortunate. !
Our Catholic faith asks us to remember the dead, to pray for them, to be conscious of them. 
Every celebration of the Eucharist focuses our attention on the dead for a few moments during 
the Eucharistic Prayer. And the month of November has been traditionally a time to pray for the 
dead. !
Our consciousness of the dead is part of our belief as members of the Communion of Saints, a 
people united in life, death and victory through our belief in the Lord Jesus. We are called upon 
to pray for the dead, to remember them, and to thank God for the gifts of love and life that they 
have shared with us. !
Nature is going through its own death cycle at the moment. The ground will freeze and the land 
will appear lifeless. Trees will shed their remaining leaves and hold their own against a winter 
wind. But underneath this apparent shroud of death is new life waiting to burst forth. And so it is 
with those who have died. They wait with us for the resurrection of the dead at the end of time.!
As I write these reflections, the faces of parents, relatives and friends pass through my memory 
and the first awareness I have is that I, like you, have been blessed by those who have shared 
so much with us. Please remember the dead in your prayers and remember the living that we 
might see death as the beginning of new life. That’s what our faith is all about!
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