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n the morning of May 29, 1987, Archbishop Thomas Murphy arrived in
the Archdiocese of seattle and made his very first appearance at a
general gathering of priests. He came to us as a virtual stranger,
uncertain of what the future would hold. It was an anxious time for

him and for the people he was sent to serve. On that particular morning, the
tension in the air was palatable, and the waters of our see were troubled,
sometimes even turbulent. The priests were poised to meet the man who would be
their next Archbishop - a coadjutor bishop with the right of succession.
Archbishop Murphy received a polite but not overly effusive reception. A "wait
and see" attitude prevailed, while an ocean of questions abounded in the minds of
clergy and laity alike.

This new was a quick sfudy. He sized up the presbyterate and responded to
questions with warmth and candor. His overall message remains forever i^ 

-y 
mind-

'1've come here as a friend and brother to Archbishop Hunthausery and to assist this
Church io *y way r can!' His words were brief, poigrnnf and moving. we were
disarmd by hi" high decibel laugh and distracted by hi" beige Colombo-style overcoat
By the end of the moming, most were visibly relieved. some were not

Humorist will Rogers once observed, "A diplomat is a person who says, 'Nice
doggie, nice doggie,' until he can find a big enough rock." But no rocks followed.
Only evidence of a man who cared deeply for the Church, who wanted little else
than to serve the Lord as disciple, bishop and friend.

In 1993, the bishops of our country issued their pastoral letter on Stewardship, a
letter which was carefully guided by our own Archbishop and the ad hoc
committee he chaired. The words of that letter are particularly significant at this
time, for they provide a window into the heart and mind of Thomas Murphy.
They give us insight into the life and ministry and help us see the gospel, just
proclaimed, through his eyes.

Thomas J. Murphy was a Stfted and good steward

who shared his gifts with generosity and care.

He "stiwed into flame the Stfts God bestowed upon him"

and shared their warmth and light with others.

Disciples "know themselves to be recipients and caretakers of God's many gifts.
They are grateful for what they have received, and eager to cultivate their gifts out
of love for God and one another." Thomas J. Murphy was a gifted and good
steward who shared his gifts with generosity and care. He "stirred into flame the
gifts God bestowed upon him Q Timothy I 6)" arrd shared their warmth and light with
others. He was a "steward of the mysteries of God" ("LumenGentium"3:21;cf. ICorinthians4t)1



rchbishop Murphy was blessed with family who loved him and
believed in him. He was seasoned by a city that gave him character
and vitality. He was formed by a Church that gave him vision and
hope. In every way, he was like the good steward of the gospel

(Matthew 25:14), a living parable of selfless service for the sake of others. He was a loyal
disciple of Jesus, who received his gifts gratefully from God, then in turn, lavished
them upon others with generosity and care.

Thomas f. Murphy was the second of three children born to Nellie and Bartholomew
Murphy, born on October 3,1932. His parents were Kerry-born immigrants who
arrived in America on the cusp of the Great Depression. Neither was an alien to
hardship. Neither was a stranger to hope. Nellie and Bart taught their children,
sons and daughter, an enduring message - that faith in God and reliance on one
another would see them through any trial that came their way. And so it has.

In every wW,

he was lilre the good stauard of the gospel,

a livingparable of seffiess service

for the sake of others.

Archbishop Murphy described his mother as a bright, faith-filled humble woman, one
of seventeen children. She was the embodiment of self-sacrifice, hard working,
hopeful, and intelligent. Mrs. Murphy worked as a hotel maid to help make ends
meet, and so that her children could enjoy a few creature comforts in their lives. In
her memor/, the Archbishop always left a generous tip for the hotel housekeeper
wherever he stayed, hoping that some child somewhere would have a special treat
that night. From Nellie Murphy, the Archbishop received his keen mind, his Irish wit,
his spirit of sacrificial giving, and his faith in a good and gracious God.

Archbishop Murphy described his father Bart as a hard-working man, articulate,
intelligent, a man who had kissed the Blarney Stone more than once in his life. He
drove home a constant message to his children: education is the passport from
poverty in America. While he sold insurance for a living, he had a special avocation
as well. He had known firsthand the burden of being a stranger in a foreign
land. Therefore, Bart Murphy assisted new arrivals from the old country with a
warm meal, a place to stay, and help untangling the red tape of immigration
paperwork. From his father, the Archbishop received the gifts of tenacity, a love
of education, the capacity for hard work, a passion for the underdog, and an
eloquent silver tongue. Together, Bart and Nellie gave their sons and daughter a
solid foundation of faith, family, and timeless values upon which to build their
lives. Their legacy has lasted a lifetime.



To the extended Murphy family gathered here today, in particular to Bart and
Eileen, you generously supported your brother with love and understanding. You
and your children often sacrificed his presence in your lives so that he could serve
the Church as Bishop and Archbishop far away from home. And so we owe a
considerable debt of gratitude. Archbishop was the steward and caretaker of your
love. He spoke of you often with affection and tenderness and carried you
everywhere in his heart. He gratefully accepted your gifts, and used them in
loving service of God's people. To you, we are deeply indebted.

Archbishop was the sts,ryard and caretaler ofyour love.

He spole ofyou ofienwith affection and tenderness

and carriedyou evetryhere in his heart.

o the Church in Chicago, we owe a debt of gratitude. For the Murphy
family, and for the countless other immigrant families who came to America
the Church was their anchor in a stormy sea. The parish shaped and
influenced young Tom Murphy, and left an indelible mark in his mind and

heart. How often he spoke of St. Mel's Parish, a dynamic parish with its
indomitable pastor, Francis Purcell, and a cadre of seven assistants. How fondly
he described the parish of his childhood, with its twelve Sunday Masses packed to
the rafters, a sprawling grade school with 2,000 students, and a high school
bursting at the seams. How pivotal were those days in the mind of Archbishop
Murphy!

At St. Mel's, Tom Murphy first saw the power of the parish to shape and fashion
Catholic identity, to feed the people with Word and Sacrament, to stir the imagination
with images of the sacred, to assist the broken and needy. It was there at St. Mel's
that he witnessed the extraordinary differbnce the parish can make in the lives of
ordinary people. It was in the parish that he encountered his first heroes - Father
]ohn McAvoy and Father Mario Vita. It was there in the parish that his love of
priesthood was born.

From the halls of Quigley Prep and on to St. Mary of the Lake Seminary at
Mundelein, Thomas Murphy was ordained to the priesthood on April 12, 1958. The
same Church that called him to orders recognized his gifted mind, and sent him on
for doctoral studies in theology. While serving as an associate pastor, he
demonstrated an extraordinary zeal for priestly ministry, and a special gift for
identifying potential candidates to the priesthood. In 7973, Cardinal Cody named
Father Murphy rector of St. Mary of the Lake Seminary at Mundelein. Later, his own
colleagues acknowledged his innate leadership abilities, and elected him first president
of the first Priests' Senate in the Archdiocese of Chicago.



He spoke often, and with great pride and joy, about his halcyon years at St. Mel's,
Quigley, and Mundelein. He carried this vision and his precious friendships with him
wherever he went. He was a good steward of your love. To the Church in Chicago,
and to the priests and laity whose friendships have carried him and enriched him
down through the corridor of time, he gratefully accepted your gifts and used them in
service of God's people. To you, the Church of Chicago, we owe a debt of gratitude.

He carried this vision and his precious friendships with him

wherever he went.

To the City of Chicago - //sf61py, husky, brawling"2 Chicago, we owe our thanks.
I once asked "What was it like growing up on the Westside of Chicago?" The
response was amusing and revealing. It was a city of neighborhoods and politics,
where a triumvirate of pastor, police captain, and alderman reigned supreme. It
was a place where a handshake was as good as gold, and who you knew was
more important than what you knew. It was a place where favors were
remembered and returned without interest, and labor unions gave common people
a fighting chance.

A reporter once asked the Archbishop, "What do you mean when you say you
have an Irish temperament?" He offered the usual descriptions, "hard working,
witty, with the gift of gab;' But it was obvious that she was searching for
something more. "That's the positive side," she replied. "Does it have any
negative connotations?" The Archbishop paused for awhile, and replied, "Yes, let
me illustrate it this way. I was in the hospital a few years ago. I remember the
faces of every person who came to see me...and those who didn't." That was the
end of that conversation.

The Archbishop truly loved Chicago. Westside Irish stayed in his blood. When
America Online began to carry the Chicago Tribune on line, he felt he had found the
state of nirvana. How he loved the "stormy, husky, brawling City of Big Shoulders."3
As the good steward of the gifts you gave him, he faithfully carried you everywhere
in his heart. To the people of Chicago, we owe our gratitude.

o the people of Creat Falls-Billings/ we are deeply indebted. On

July 5, 1,978, you received your new bishop with open arms, a city
dweller, born and bred. You gently carried him through his culture shock,
and opened his eyes to the myriad blessings of Big Sky country.

Archbishop Murphy spoke of your 94,000 square miles of open plains and prairies,
dotted by farms and ranches and little towns scattered between its cities of Great
Falls and Billings. We heard stories about the towns of Poplar, Big Sandy,
Roundup, and Plentywood, and the eight hours required to cover the diocese from
stem to stern.



a--

In your diocese he first faced a "dearth of priests",a and was unable to fully meet the
wide raging pastoral needs of his people. It was there he became a pioneer of sorts
when he first invited religious women to collaborate with him as pastoral associates.
His life in Montana was foundational for his future years as Archbishop of the
Church in Western Washington.

It was in that local Church that Bishop Murphy was introduced to the Indian
Nations - the Crow, the Sioux, the Northern Cheyenne, the Gros-Ventre and
Assiniboine. You received him with warmth and reverence and changed his life
forever. You taught him the power of people in council. You taught him to see
the Great Spirit at work, both in times and seasons. You taught him the lessons
of Crowfoot, that life is sacred and fleeting like "the breath of a buffalo in
wintertime."s In turn, you listened as he preached the Gospel of fesus and spoke
to you the "seven medicines,"6 the Church's sacraments through which Christ's
flock are nourished and healed.

He learned from you,

and he carried your lives into his future foreve4,
accepting your gifts, and wing them in the service of God's people.

He learned from you, and he carried your lives into his future forever, accepting
your gifts, and using them in service of God's people. To the peoples of Big Sky
country, we owe a debt of gratitude.

nd to the bishops of our country, we are truly grateful. Our Archbishop
was your brother, colleague, and friend. The President of the National
Conference of Catholic Bishops, Bishop Anthony Pilla, called him a
"selfless and loving servant of God and neighbor." You recognized his

leadership abilities when you elected him to national office as your treasurer. You
knew his commitment to the welfare of priests in this country when you asked
him to lead the Bishops Committee on Priestly Life and Ministry. And you
already know that his commitment to the values of stewardship was legendary.

How he wanted to see you at your national meeting last month to bid his own
farewell. It was, perhaps, part of his own " nLrnc dimittis," but was not meant to
be. Thank you for the support and the fraternal care you gave him, especially in
these final months. He accepted your gifts and used them wisely in service of
Cod's people. To you, the bishops of our country, and to the bishops of our own
region, we owe a debt of gratitude.
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n August 27, 1991, at the retirement of Archbishop Hunthausen/
Thomas Murphy became the new Archbishop of Seattle. He
assumed that office strengthened by the myriad gifts he had
received at the hands of so many. We in Western Washington have

been the beneficiaries of a thousand blessings. Willingly, joyfully, he shared your

treasures with all of us in Church and community, and left us a legacy of strength,

good order, and vitality.

Is it possible to capture the essence of his ministry in this Archdiocese? Is it feasible
to characterize his life and legacy in light of the Gospel we have just proclaimed?
Taking on this daunting task is akin to reviewing a movie you have just watched on
fast forward. And so I must rely upon your memories, your collective thoughts and
sentiments. To these, I will add a few reflections of my own.

Willingly, joyfully,

Ite shared your treasures

with all of us in Church and communily,

and left us a legacy of strength,

good order, and vitality.

Archbishop Murphy's ministry among us was rich and expansive. If I may take

considerable liberty with an image drawn from the Gospel of Luke, I would liken

the Archbishop's image of Church to the great bush - in which cardinals, crows,

and cuckoos roost together. His vision of Church was akin to fames joyce's phrase,
"Here cornes everybody." Virtually every parishioner in the 24,834 square miles of

the Archdiocese experienced directly the ministry of their Archbishop. The

interstate corridor was his home away from home.

His first task was preaching of the gospel and drawing others to Christ. That

theme of evangelization permeated his life. He drove home the message that all

Christians are to share in the ministry of evangelization. Bring Christ to the home,

to the factory, to the marketplace, to the classroom! Lead others to Christ by good
lives and loving service! On his watch, some 12,000 new adult Catholics were
baptized or made professions of faith. Another 34,000 infants were added to the

flock. Countless others were inspired by his energy and devotion to his ministry.



ike shades of St. Mel's, his vision for this Archdiocese was parish based.
He insisted upon well-formed priests, informed lay leaders, and trained
volunteers. "Quality pastoral care" was his constant refrain. In his mind,
the formula was simple and profound. The vibrant, balanced, evangelizin;a w4r Drrrrprc arrlr pruruurlcl. llle vlpranf/ Dalanceo/ evangelzmg

parish supports Christian living and brings others to Christ. And "the task of
every Christian," according to both Thomas Aquinas and Thomas Murphy, "is to
lead others to the faith;'7

He cultivated close relationships with his priests as his coworkers in the field. He
asked for strong Catholic formation for his Pastoral Life Directors and for anyone
who ministered in the name of the Church. He initiated a vigorous recruitment
program for seminarians to meet the surging tide of growth. Thirty young men
have been accepted into studies in response to that call. As population growth
outpaced his ability to appoint resident pastors in all of our parishes,8 he appointed
highly qualified laity, religious, and deacons to participate in his ministry, and.
assist him and his pastors in meeting the need for pastoral care in Western
Washington.

Archbishop Murphy took seriously the Bishop's role as "source and foundation of
unity"e in the local Church (Ephesians 4:3). He was impatient with people who
confused uniformity with unity, and even more impatient with those who sowed
seeds of dissension in the name of diversity.

As Archbishop, he took seriously his responsibility as "authentic teacher"lo in the
community, and exhorted and corrected as certain situations arose. It was a
responsibility that did not come easily. But it was done with firmness and
fairness, and at some personal cost.

The Archbishop chose for his episcopal motto five simple words - ilIr Christ, joy
and hope" - drawn from the opening line of the Church's Pastoral Constitution.
The rest of the sentence helps explain why he chose it as his motto. "The joys and
hopes, the griefs, the anxieties of this age, especially those who are poor or in any
way afflicted, these too are the joys and hopes, the griefs and anxieties of the
followers of Christ."11 What a powerful reflection of his life and ministry!

Archbishop was a compassionate leader, who challenged all persons to be persons of
compassion and care @f. Galatians 2-10). He was a tireless advocate on behalf of children,
the unborn, the dying, the poor, and for families beset by economic hardship. He
moved diocesan resources into services that directly help people - families in
depressed timber communities, single mothers, immigrants. He asked leaders of
government to be compassionate toward those unable to shoulder heavy burdens
without aid. He implored them not to balance their budgets upon the backs of
children in need. To people of means, he asked them to assist the poor not
from their surplus but from their substance. Governor Gury Locke correctly
characterized the Archbishop as a "public conscience" for the people of our state.



ven in his dying days, he wrote, "True compassion is the willingness to
share the pain of others, to be present to them, to learn from them and
to recognize that human life is a gift from God." In every way, he
believed that justice is a "constitutive element"l2 of the preaching of the

gospel of Christ, and that every life was created by God, and had value and
dignity, no matter how humble, anonymous, or poor.

There were certain aspects of diocesan life that brought him particular joy. He
reveled in the rich cultural makeup of our local church, in which Eucharist is
now celebrated in over twenty languages. He would have thrilled to hear the
choirs and languages sung and spoken at his vigils. The Archbishop appointed
special leaders for the African American, Native American, Asian/Pacific Islander
and Hispanic Communities so that his own ministry to them could be more
effective. He took time to learn Spanish so that he could celebrate Mass with the
Spanish speaking communities. When he came back from the first Spanish
language liturgy, I inquired how it went. "Not so well," he replied. "I think
they thought I was speaking in tongues." At least the community knew he tried.

"True compassion

is the willingness to shnre the pain of others,

to be present to tltern, to lecwnfrom them

and to recognize that humnn ffi
is a gififum God."

Finally, to the youth and young adults of our Archdiocese, you held a special
place in the heart of the Archbishop. He was at his best at Confirmation time.
No matter how tired he was, he came to life when he was with the young. On
the day after he was diagnosed with leukemia, we celebrated a special Mass for
him in this Cathedral. The tears streaming down the faces of O'Dea high school
students served as a powerful testimony to his love of young people. The
donation of 200 pints of blood from the students at Holy Cross High School,
Everett was another powerful witness to the love young people had for their
Archbishop. So too were the thousands of cards and posters, drawings and
messages he received from children while he was in Providence Hospital.
Clearly, this is a powerful tribute to the Archbishop who saw hope for the
future in the faces of children, youth, young adults.



n December 7, L996, when his life threatening illness was diagnosed, the
course of his life and ours was changed forever. It was a night that
brought to him a measure of fear and vulnerability like he had never
known before. Yet true to form, he entered into that new experience as a

man of faith, seeking the prayers of his people when he was too frightened to pray,
and abandoning himself to God's provident care with the hope of a true disciple.

Faithful steward, even in his dying and death,
the Archbishop fixed his eyes on the Risen Lord,

and asked Him to transforrn even his sorrow and fear
into gifts which will lead others

to faith in Christ.

In his Apostolic Letter on Suffering, Pope John Paul II echoed words from Gaudium
et Spes when he wrote, "In and through Christ, the riddles of sorrow and death
grow meaningful."l3 That is why Paul could write to Timothy with such confidence,
when he stated, "In the service of this gospel I have been appointed preacher and
apostle and teacher, and for its sake I undergo present hardships (2Timothy I, It-121."

On that December night, the Archbishop asked for the prayer of St. Ignatius, which
became a new and powerful refrain in his life and ministry. "Take Lord, receive all my
liberty, my memory,my understanding, and my entire will, all that I have and porr""r.
You have given it all to me. Your love and your grace, this is enough for me.,,14
Faithful steward, even in his dying and death, the Archbishop fixed hir 

"y"r 
on the

Risen Lord, and asked Him to transform even his sorrow and fear into gifts which will
lead others to faith in Christ.

"In and through Christ,
the riddles of sowow and death grow meaningfiil."

es, a short decade ago, a stranger came into our midst. By his
word and example, we witnessed the life of a good steward, a
faithful apostle, a dear brother and friend. May you, Archbishop,
now hear the voice of God announce those words reserved for those who

have known, and loved, and served the Lord. "well done, you good and faithful
servant. Come and join in your master's happiness (Mauhew 25.23)" forever and ever.
Amen.



Born: October 3, 1932

Ordained: April 12, 1958

Appointed Bishop of Great Falls: July 5, 1978

Appointed Coadjutor Archbishop of Seattle: May 26, l9B7

Succeeded to See: August 21, 1991

Died: June 26, 1997
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