Eulogy — Sister Emerita Gasper, IHM — August 16, 2010

by Father Tylenda, S.J.

         There is no doubt that the good Lord has richly and abundantly blessed our dear Sister Emerita. And through her, we have all been blessed in turn. Whether you have at one time worked with her in the kitchen, or have lived with her in the same community, or have just come to know her during her years of retirement, as I have done, we all have something in common. We all have known a most remarkable woman, we have known a most extraordinary religious, and have experienced being in the presence of one who was in intimate union with God and His saints.

One could not help but be attracted to Sister Emerita. And this because of her, if I may say it, holiness. Holiness presupposes the uncommon exercise of virtue, and we are hard pressed to find a virtue that Sister did not have. What made her attractive to all who had met her, or who had come to know her, I would say, was her humility, her meekness, her simplicity. She was most unassuming. She was the same to one and all, because she truly loved one and all. She never tried to impress anyone, and yet everyone came away impressed. She never lived for herself, it was always for others, namely for the Lord, her fellow sisters, and those whom she met in life.

Sister Emerita never had a personal agenda. She entered the convent eighty-nine years ago to do the Lord's will; she vowed to do that and that she did, no matter which way it was made known to her. The major portion of her life was spent in the kitchen, among pots and pans. Being a cook and baker brought joy to her heart, because she knew she was fulfilling what the Lord was asking of her, and at the same time she knew that her culinary concoctions brought much happiness to the sisters and Marywood's hungry students.
Sister Emerita lived her life detached from this world and the things of this world. It was the eternal that had a hold on her; the temporal meant absolutely nothing to her. Did you ever enter her room? It was as bare as Mother Hubbard's cupboard. All one saw were the statues of the Infant Jesus of Prague and that of our Lady. When you come down to it, what else does one need? And in conversation, without your being aware, she could, within seconds, turn the topic to our Lord, Mary, or Gertrude, her favorite saint. Heaven and the things of heaven were always on her mind and frequently on her lips.

This is how Sister lived her last several years. These were years of yearning and longing to be with the Lord. If she at times expressed impatience at our Lord's delay in coming for her, it was because of her great eagerness to be with Him and to see His adorable face. Love, at times, can be impetuous.

Perhaps these verses from Psalm 27 may have often been on her lips: "There is one thing I ask of the Lord, for this I long, to live in the house of the Lord all the days of my life, to savor the sweetness of the Lord, to behold his temple."

Our Sister Emerita is now with the Lord, whom she ecstatically loved, and she lives with Him for ever. We rejoice with our Sister that she is where she has ever so longed to be. As we here rejoice at her going there, so does the heavenly host rejoice at her arrival there, for the rumor has been going around heaven that with her coming raisin pie will now be served at the heavenly banquet.

Sister Emerita, you were God's blessing among us. All of us here today ask you to continue your prayers for us. For where you now are, we also long to be. Sister Emerita, in your kindness, do pray for us.

