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I first met her almost some thirty years ago. It was exciting to watch an older brother go through 
the process of suddenly discovering a girl that he wanted to marry which he eventually did on a 
beautiful October Saturday in 1954. I was in the seminary then and I could only come in for part 
of the celebration. But I would be involved in many of the celebrations that followed – the 
baptism of four of their children, first communion for five, and even the Confirmation of one. !
My brother and sister-in-law’s home was a place where you could drop in with friends for 
something to eat and drink no matter what the hour – and Peg would be there to talk and listen, 
to laugh and sometimes to cry, but always with a warmth and love that so many people 
appreciated. I remember well the good times as well as the times of sorrow when both of her 
folks died and a time when she was hospitalized for an extended period. !
But these past years were good for Peg as she watched and helped her children grow with the 
oldest now being a lawyer and the youngest in high school. And throughout this time, Peg had a 
loyalty and commitment to family and friends, but especially to her parish and her faith that 
made her a unique individual and an example to so many others. The years ahead looked good, 
and there were miles to go and promises to keep. !
A week ago Wednesday morning, however, the telephone rang and broke the silence of the 
dawn and I was told that Peg suffered a major heart attack and died at the age of 49.!
The three days last week in Chicago for the wake and funeral were memorable. Hundreds and 
hundreds of people stopped at the funeral home to offer sympathy and prayers. Almost a 
thousand people came to celebrate the funeral liturgy of the resurrection, and throughout it all, 
my brother and his children were examples of faith and courage that were awe inspiring. It was 
difficult leaving them to come home to Montana, but I returned with a gift of a deeper awareness 
of the power of faith which helps us live through the human experience of grief and death; I 
came home more convinced than ever of the way in which the liturgy of the Catholic Church 
speaks loudly and clearly to human life; I came home deeply appreciative of having been a part 
of Peg (Hickey) Murphy’s life. !
Lent is a time to celebrate life, death and resurrection in each of our own lives and to call 
ourselves to a deeper conversation to the Lord. Peg’s life and death were a paschal experience 
for myself and many others who shared in her wake and funeral last week. Peg spoke loudly to 
all of us during her relatively short life – but they were words of care, love, courage and faith. !
I wish many of you could have met her. I know you’d like her. Thanks to one and all for your 
prayers, sympathy and support.
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