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The Progress

“Lord, you are my shepherd, you are my friend. !
l want to follow you always, just to follow my friend." !

This simple refrain was the hymn sung during the Presentation of Gifts last week for the 
funeral liturgy of Bishop Paul Waldschmidt, C.S.C. Bishop Waldschmidt had served as 
Auxiliary Bishop of Portland in Oregon for more than 16 years and had previously held the 
position of president of the University of Portland. He was an outstanding educator, a fine 
priest, a pastoral bishop and a magnificent human being.!

l have attended many funeral liturgies in the course of my life, but for one reason or other, 
this particular liturgy had a profound effect on me. It made me very much aware of the 
fragility of life and the reality of death. It seems death has been a haunting thought for me 
in recent weeks. It could well be the greater awareness of the final words of the Hail Mary 
where we say, "Pray for us sinners, now and at the hour of our death." When will that hour 
come for me, for each of us? !

My thoughts on death come also from hearing of the death of a classmate with whom I 
was ordained more than 36 years ago. Of 43 of us ordained as priests in 1958, he was the 
second person to experience death. For people our age, that is an amazing statistic. 
Moreover, this particular classmate was an outstanding athlete who was the picture of 
health. It's hard to understand why death would come to him. !

November – A time to remember the dead!

“Lord, you are my shepherd, you are my friend. !
l want to follow you always, just to follow my friend." !

It's also that time of year when the liturgy of the church asks us to be conscious of death. 
The days are shorter, the seasons change, and nature begins its own process of death 
and rebirth. November is a time to remember those who have died. !

Life is indeed a fragile gift. Death can come suddenly and unexpectedly with a heart attack 
or the crash of a car or airplane. It can be the conclusion of a long and painful process of a 
terminal disease or just growing old. Though we know that death is a reality for each one 
of us as human beings, the temptation is to think of it in terms of others. !

Yet, there is that moment in human life when death will confront us. l wonder where l will 
be, what I will be doing, who will be present when I experience death. However, what gives 
death a whole new meaning is the faith we profess and celebrate, a faith that tells us 
death really leads to new life.!
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Now and at the hour of our death

Continued on next page



Eternal life!

“Lord, you are my shepherd, you are my friend. !
l want to follow you always, just to follow my friend." !

Friendship with Jesus Christ is what makes the difference. Maybe that is why the refrain 
from the song haunts me. I listen to the words of Jesus, I reflect on his life and ministry, I 
am aware of his promises. I realize more than ever that the Christian life would make no 
sense whatsoever without life after death. It is our faith that gives us hope and confidence 
in a God who loves us unconditionally and invites us to share eternal life. !

It's worth taking some time during November to reflect on the reality of death. To reflect on 
the reality of death is really to reflect on the reality of the present moment. I must ask 
myself how I am using the gift of life and time, the talents and resources that I possess. 
The reality of death puts so many of our decisions in a different framework which make 
them relevant or irrelevant.!

When the Christian reflects on death, it is always first and foremost a reflection on life. It is 
taking the risk of faith that the refrain from the song celebrates. The real challenge is not 
only to sing the song, but to live it.  !

“Lord, you are my shepherd, you are my friend. !
l want to follow you always, just to follow my friend." !

May God's grace and peace be yours. !

Now and at the hour of our death


