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 My dear brothers and sisters in Christ, we are gathered together today to pray for the repose 

of the soul of Elizabeth DeHority. Dixon, Emily, Sam, Brian, Danny, and George, as well as 

Mr. & Mrs. Sweeney and Jane: I hope this great crowd of people is a consolation to you all.   

 Elizabeth was a truly extraordinary woman. Judging by the crowd here today, it’s obvious 

that our dear Elizabeth was well loved.   

 As we gather today, please know that our thoughts, our prayers, and our deepest sympathies 

are with all of you.   

 As the pastor of this beautiful parish, I know that we owe Elizabeth a great debt of gratitude.  

And I say that not simply because she taught Faith Formation for us for over 20 years and 

prepared hundreds of our kids for the Sacraments. 

 We are indebted to Elizabeth not because of what Elizabeth did, but because of who she was.  

All of her accomplishments and good works in this life – and there are so many – are simply 

a reflection of her faith, her determination, her ability to live through adversity with optimism 

and aplomb, and her sheer goodness.   

 As a priest I’ve had the sad misfortune of watching many, many people fight cancer and 

other terrible diseases.  But I’m not sure I’ve seen anyone fight as Elizabeth did.  She was a 

warrior, and I know she fought so tremendously because of her deep love for all of you. 

 As I mentioned to you the other day, Dixon, I loved Elizabeth very much, but I also respected 

her very much.  And I count it a great privilege to have been able to give her the Last Rites 

last week to help ease her into eternity.   

 As we consider the fact that Elizabeth has left us at a relatively young age, and after a great 

deal of suffering, I’m sure many of us are filled with questions.  Suffering can be very 

mysterious.  It is quite natural for us to question how a good and loving God could allow one 

of His children to suffer as Elizabeth suffered.   

 This is one of those times when we must humbly turn to God and really trust that He knows 

what He’s doing, even if it’s painful for us.  This is one of those times when we must turn to 

our Catholic Faith and draw solace from all that we believe about life and death. 



 And our beautiful Catholic faith teaches us that suffering can be an extraordinary grace and a 

means for growing closer to God, if we are willing to unite our sufferings with our Lord’s 

suffering on the cross.   

 Indeed, as paradoxical as it may sound, suffering is one of the most powerful ways that God 

reveals His love for us, for ultimately suffering is a means for becoming more like Jesus – 

which is really the goal of our lives as Christians. 

 Bl. Charles de Foucault once wrote that, “when we can suffer and love, we can do much, the 

most that one can do in this world."  And it’s true.  Suffering – of whatever type – when 

borne with love, places us with Jesus on Calvary where our salvation was procured.   

 And I know that Elizabeth understood this.  I know that she lived this.  Elizabeth could have 

suffered a whole lot less if she had given up her fight against cancer.  But out of love for you, 

her family, she fought to the bitter end – even though it came at a great cost to herself. 

 I know she understood her illness as an offering she could make to God.  In fact, I don’t 

know if you heard her, Dixon, but as I was giving Elizabeth the Sacraments last week and 

she was suffering with such great pain, there was a moment when she quietly blurted out, “I 

offer this all up.”   

 “I offer this all up.”  It’s a simple phrase that we Catholics sometimes tritely bandy about 

when suffering comes into our lives.  Yet it’s a phrase that means so much.  It’s a phrase that 

directs our wills to not only climb Calvary, but to hang willingly on the Cross with Jesus. 

 In all of this, Elizabeth is a model of faithfulness for us all. 

 Moreover, by God’s grace, Elizabeth was able to die with the Sacraments.  As Catholics, it’s 

hard for us to ask for anything else, for the Sacraments confer a grace and blessing upon us 

that we cannot fathom, but will only fully realize in heaven.  

 I think it quite poetic that, considering Elizabeth’s dedication to preparing children to receive 

their 1st Holy Communion, she should die on the very day that our Church celebrates our 

Lord giving us the great gift of the Eucharist. 

 But knowing all this doesn’t take away the pain of her death, does it?  We who are left 

behind still hurt because our wife, our mother, our daughter, our sister, our friend, our teacher 

has been taken away – and at an age when we weren’t ready to give her up.   

 So how do we, as Christians, come to grips with Elizabeth’ death?  It’s often difficult to 

understand the ways of God, and we may be tempted to be angry or upset with Him.  But I 



think it’s good to bear in mind the fact that we are in the Easter Season: the time of year in 

which we celebrate our Lord’s resurrection. 

 His resurrection gives us the hope and promise of eternal life.  God’s deepest desire is that 

each of us rise from the death of sin so that we might live with Him forever in Heaven.  

 And the way we come to enjoy the eternal life He promises, the way that we prepare for 

Heaven, is by first seeking to live according to His commandments in this life, and by asking 

for His mercy and forgiveness whenever we fail.  

 We prepare for Heaven by having faith in God, and as Catholics, by worthily participating in 

the sacramental life of the Church so that we can receive the fullness of that grace which 

alone saves us. 

 We prepare for Heaven by loving God with all our hearts, all our minds and all our strength, 

and loving our neighbors as ourselves.  And all this Elizabeth did; she was well prepared. 

 And so, my dear friends, we must have hope.  While we can never be completely sure of 

someone’s eternal salvation, in Elizabeth’s case we certainly have plenty of reason to hope. 

 So in the coming days, weeks, months and even years, as you pray, be sure to pray for the 

happy repose of Elizabeth’s soul.  And have faith that God is dwelling with you.  Trust that 

God knows your pain, that He sees your tears, and that He will eventually wipe those tears 

away.   

 And like Elizabeth, prepare yourself well for Heaven, and have hope that someday we will 

all be reunited there with Christ our Lord and Savior. 


