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" our, teiephone rang It'was for me, person—tc-

s person. My oldest sister, Margaret was ca\lmg
* "joe, Papa ]USI diedl”: - =

~We children never called him Papa wh zie we were

" growing up. He was mostly “Dad.” But in the last -

decade or so, ott of a strange mellowing’ affectxon,

we started, al! seven of us, refernng to our father as .

S

2

§i . ; Papa‘ 5 f

5 - My Papa dead !——-;ust seven days before he was
o . ninety-two. :

¥ %+ w0 Within the hour | began my Journey to my father

T

) M

"be with him in his death. Furthermore he-had long .

- the celebration. -My brother unfortunately ‘was out
of the country-and | had qmet anxaety about execut‘
ingitalone. . -~ - .o

IR

" templation. | thought of the many wel[—meant con-
- dolences already received. » 3. 5 "

“Isn't it fine that your father hved to be nmety~
| R tWO?" B R e
. It must be easrer for you smce he hved such a
- longlife”
. Certam}y 1 was grateful for such’ comments But
-~ Ffound myself perturbed too. Didn’t they reahze

~ forty-nine, or one hundred -and: ten? Didn't they
~know that -our death is our death? And- that gach
. of us has only one death to die? This was my father's.-
death! It was no less s;gmﬁcant because he was most

SN e e
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would ever-have, - :
The family had' a!ready -gathered when | arrived -
in the little New England town. We immediately sat -

A standmg in the celebration .of Pap

. our life is the same that takes it from us. From this
. stance we, felt certain broad xmphcafrons should

1 find it difficlt to express how deeply. | wanted to e ..of hfe

" since commissioned my brother and me to_conduct :

ngogether we concluded that the death of our father

"~ must be celebrated as a teal part of his history, be-

“fore the final Author that gave him both his life and
his death, with integrity and solemn appreaatton.

-The late afternoon fhght was condut:Ne fo con-. -

g worked backward laying bare our own inward flight
"from death, They also

_‘conceafment by means of plush caskets, white satin.

- that to die is. to d}e, whether you are seventeen, ' ”cosmetrcs, perfume, ﬁowers, -and guaranteed vaults.
' ceive—ito simulate life. They-seem to say, Nothing -
has actuai[y happened ‘Nothing is really changed.

_4 What vanity -to denude - death! All .our pretenses:
of a hundred. It was his death The only one: he +-about it only strengthen its“power to destroy our

* lives. Death stripped of meaning and dignity be-
- our given life i
in councd The fll’St task was o clanfy our se!f-under— I.,l‘:

SIS SR e

s " “The Tlme My Father Died” ngmully dppeared -
1" .in the- Janudry-February, 1964 issue of MOTIVE,
.magazine of the Methodnst Stydent Movemenf

x Josephi W. Mathews has been Dean of the Ecu~ '}
- | ... menical institute since the summer of 1962. He was -
‘ formerly. Director of Studres of the Christian Faith-
and-Life ‘Community in_Austin, Texas, The Austin-
" “center pioneered .developments in Christian wora- ¥

sttty

1 relation of Christian community to mission, orugmat—
"L ing a fresh concept of corparafe ministry as an

local parish: Mr. Mathews came to Austin in 1956
. from the Chair of Christian Ethics, Perkins School of -
* Theolégy, Southern Methodist University, in Dallos. -
- Prior to his fouryear tenure 6t Perkins, he was
* Professor’ of Philosophy' and Religion ot Colgate
! “University, Hamilton, New York, for. four years.
Dean Mathews is. a Methodist’ ciergymun, having
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" family thought to clothe him’in a pme box and fo
rest “him in the. raw earth' el

.j_’was great dignity in the shelter—half shrouded, in’
'the sm!ed ciothmg, in dle dlrty face, in the shallow y

- ship, theological curricula: for' laymen, and the - | "

‘effactive means of renewing Christian life and the . |

Vo The undertaker-, as t4 _
* _caskets ranged from one hundred to several thou‘

3 sands of doHars‘ Wl e S
served several pastorqtes und as an Army chup[um N S DR .

standmg The second was to emb’dy ‘that under—
de:

sensus was- a!ready present: the One‘who gives us

gu:de the formatton ‘of- the cerelmmy

 Death is- a very lively part of a man’s ltfe and ne
o l:fe is fm:shed w:thout the expenence of death

- Death is a cruc:af point in the human adventure
- which somehow transposes to every other aspect

; Death is to be recewed in humi)le grat:tude and
. must ever be. honored with honest dtgmty

. The very articulation of these. hnes of gutdance

de more obvious the efforts
of ‘6ur’ cul’cureft, disgt eath. | mean the great
linings, soft cushions, head" pillows, Sunday clothes,’

Empty ‘of symbohc meaning, they serve but to de-.

Not to embrace death as part of .
nalfy not 10 embrace our life. That'

comes a demo

is, we do not

To symboixz_ ‘the d n:iy 6fFoi1r father’s death, the '

I remembered the men. of the war i buried. There

called him, explained that

!nterpretmg the spirit of the common mmd our
emissaries asked for the $1ﬂO coffm. i

-Coniinued,




> *What $700°coffin™ réplied an astonished iinder- - transtered to his. own coffin. >
* £ “Why the one you mentioned.”"
* = “Oh no, caskets begin'at $275.” -
. -Did you not mentiona $100 coffin2” :
% Yes. Yes. But .you wouldn’t want. that. Irds for S LT
. paupers. We bury only .the: ‘paupers in. the-$100 "= My father, | say, was ninéty-two. In'hislatter years -
© 7 coffinsm g St he had wonderfully chiseled wrinkles. 1 had helped -
LTl e e e . ut them there. His cheeks were deep] ; :
- This thought racked the psychic foundations of . 0P pale. Héewés‘s,anhd?dé_m:ﬁ?“T:eg),issznﬁiehnd o
-my sister and her husband, They retreated for further- of glory in- the face of an old ‘man. Not'so with the .-
- consultation. None of the rest of us, it turned out fangel - » i ‘ ; k

i ¢ stranger faying there. They had my - Papa ‘looking™ .
-were- emotionally prepared for the- pauper twist.- i
Actually, the tyranny of the economic order over us

like he was'fifty-two. ‘Cotton ‘stuffed: in his cheeks ¥
".-was exposed, Our. deepest. emotions of guilt, Jove,

an s i ey

: - bdid notwant to see my father until 1 could have
. _some time with him alone. Several hours before.the, .
~ ” fuperal 1 went fo where he waited. F'can scarcely de- =«
" scribe' what | saw and felf.. S e

¥ «

“ . "had erased the best wrinkles. Make-up powder-and .

I the back 1 saW a wooden rough box: which
. % reminded me- of the pine coffin. We talked, the -

sorrow, regret were all mixed up with this strange

-+ tyranny. In.short, we could not move forward with
our decision until we first agreed to set Up a small .
. memorial for Papa that would be used for charity -

. .in the fittle community. _

2

"By this time, assuming that no p‘ﬁef wouidwan
.~ to put his father away as a pauper,.the ‘undertaker
°, had ‘placed Papa in the $275 ‘casket. - Having: re-

~covered some equilibrium we protested. He was

including Mama, who has been weathering ‘the
storms of life now for ‘more ‘than' fourscore years.
= Caskets of all kinds filled the place.
"= the pauper’s coffin, = = :

- #:"We keep that outside in the store ouse.” Antici-
. Pating our next request he hurried on. “No, 1 can’t

.. = bring that into my shéwroom.f; f ey

undertaker and l. He was reaily a very-sensitive man.

| " Certainly he had aliving to make. When 1 offered to - *
i, pay him more for the other expenses of the funeral,
-, he refused. But-he mellowed 2 bit. He remembered -

Zrwhen he fived in upper New York state as a little
_-boy. His grandfather had been an undertaker too:

v

| ,Grandfather had used rough ping” boxes ‘cut in the

"s._country to bury people in. In his recollecting he
. found a kind-of meaning in our decision for :the
. - pauper’s coffin. He-even brought it into the show-

] . .room where Mama and the rest of the family could

ay

Ceisee il

» came. The pauper’s coffin was exactly like any other
- coffin—pillow, white satin, and all, Except the ‘white
- satih wasn’t really white satin. it'was the kind of
 shiny material you might buy at the ten-cent store..

understandably upset by our stand and insisted that
we come to his showroom: We all went together, '

We asked about

EERS R

. wconditioning it orde to handle the problems of -

lrhrr‘xediate‘l)y‘ it was opened, another mild shock - .

B Everything ‘was simply cheap imitation. We had
hoped for something honest. Despité the disappoint- .
' ment, we took -the pauper’s box. And Papa was . "]

.rouge plastered his face way up into his“hair ‘and |
*-around his neck: and ‘ears. His lips were ‘painited.’ .
" «He.. .. he looked ready to step before the footlights % .
» - of ‘the matinee performance. EEE TR
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"7 Ifiercely wanted to pluck aut the cotton but was. . -
afraid. At least the make-up could come off. | called
for alcohol and ‘linens. A very réluctant mortician
© -brought them to me. And | began the restoration.
" As- the' powder, the rouge, the lipstick disappeared,
. the stranger grew older. He never recovered  the
' look of his ninety-two years but.in the end the man.

. in'the coffin became my Papa.. = . <. - L
L Something else happened 16 ‘me there with my",
' “father in his death. Throughout chifdhood, . 1- had -
~ ‘been instructed in the medieval world view. This - +%
. by many peaple who were- greatly -concerped. for -
" me. My father, .my -mother, my Sunday school - - - 4
teacher, yes, my teachers at the school and most of L
““my neighbors. They taught me’ the ancient Greek - = . -
picture of how. when you.die" there's something: - - |
- down inside of you that escapes death, how the real
-me doesn‘t die at all. Much later | cameito see that e~
“both the biblical view and the modern image were -
© something quite different.. But. 1 wondered if thess :
* “meeting: with my- father-in his death would create ;- - |
nostalgia for the world view .of my youth. | won- L
“*sdered if | would be tempted to revert to that earlier -~

my own-existence. It ‘wasn’t this way. S :
- What did-happen’to me'f am deeply:grateful for, -

I dof’t know how much 'm able to communicate: !
* 7+ It happened when | reached down to straighten
“'my father's tie: There was my father. Not the remains, - -
~ "notthe body of my father, but my fathey; it-was my #
“* father in death! Ever since | can remémber, Papa "
7 never succéeded .in getting his tie quite- straight.
+.We children took some kind of pleasute in fixing it *
before-he went-out, Though he-always pretended to N
-+ beirritated at this, we knew that he enjoyed ourdt-"
- tention. It was all soft of a secret sigh of ‘mutual
acknowledement. Now in death | did it once again.

o

o




ing. That was my Papa whose tie | straightened in the

4

living and dyihgwasov’erjcpme; AL
- Where is thy victory, O death? - < ot

} wiped the sweat and blood from his face. Some--
times 1 held his hand. Soretimes | did nothing, 1t

.

i own dying, alone. v
: e ;

om0 Y s e
gt ® O

individual experience. It is also a social happening i

B L s i A it o

- family and not just to Papa. Furthermore, the dying
‘of an individual'is also an internal occurrence in the

- history and creation itself, This is true whether ‘that
little New England town is somehow changed by’
the absence of the daily ‘trek: of “an ‘eccentric old ~
gentleman to the postoffice who stepped'to deliver

& “to alt who could not avoid him. Perhaps we don't
4 know how to feel these happénings as communities,
o Maybe we don’t know how to celebrate them. But '«
e they happen, (% wie s er Tt i e g
4 B L A T Tl
4 Finally, death is a happening to that strange’ his- -
3 ~torical - cadre - the” Church.. This body, .however. .’
4 vaguely, is more self-consciously-aware of this. It is.
b clearly. theve in ancient rites by which. it celebrates

i the event of death. 3, - -»¢ R T
I We wanted to celebrate Papa’s death as his own "
1 event but we wanted also to celebrate it as a social |
; happening. Most of all, we wanted to celebrate

- spoke to this with deep céph(;érn', His
words. disttirh ‘me still. _ o

n . T S

o e S T

- "Death is indeed a powerfully individyal happen- -,
"ing. My Papa experienced his death all alone. About
this 1 am quite clear. | remember during the war 1~
- wanted to help men die. } was never finally abie to

do this. ] tried, Sometimes | placed a lighted cigarette = .
in a soldier's mouth as we talked. Sometimes § * -
quoted for-him the Twenty-third Psalm. Sometimes "

larger communities of life; Indeed it happens to allf}

- This simple little act beééme anew i:éta!yst of mean- :

+ . coffin. 1t was my father there experiencing his death. ©
-1t was my Papa involved in the Mystery' i his death -
as he had been involved in the Mystery in his life. =
! say there he was related to the same Final Mystery *
in death asin life. Somehow the dichotomy between

-

was a rude shock to discover that | could not in the - A
. final sense help 2 man to.die. Edch had to do his *
L L. wo % : PR AT

* But then 1 'say, death.is something more than an . . °

* Papa’s death was an event in our family. All of us ,
knew ‘that a'happening had happened to us as a .+

individual be great or small, The inner being of a’!

long monologues o not very interesting subjects . -

Christianly, But this is not so simple, The office of .\,
the funeral suffers a great malaise in our day, Per-," |
haps even .more than other rites.. There are many - -

causes. The undertaker, in the showroom episode, " o
rather scathing

THon, et e 5 i 5 -

- “Funerals today ﬁavgibegofne no more than:di
posal servicest?” i . sl
“What of those - conducted by the Churchi#
ventured. © © .- s T
o “Church indeed! 1 .mean the: Church.” he said. ©
- His.professional posture was here set aside. Point. .
. ing out-that most funerals today are held outside any -
real sense ‘of Christian community, he spoke of the
. tragedy of keeping children away from death. He -

"-spoke of adults who sophisticatedly boast of never .

having engaged in"the' death fite. He spoke of the -
over-all decrease in funeral attendance, He -especially
rued the emptiness of the rites because they were .
"no longer understood. And he caricatured the clergy |
as the hired disposal- units -with their artificial airs,”

- unrealistic words, and hurried services: - -
; ‘ \ vant nowédé)is;’f he said,
“is.to, get rid of the body as quickly and efficiently
a5 is respectably allowable, with as Jittle trouble to
as few folk as possible.” R : :

"“What we all seem to

_These solemn words were creatively sobering, The '
funeral embodied the full office of worship, We who
gathered acted out all three parts, We first confessed -
our own séli-illusions and received once again the

word of cosmic promise of fresh beginnings. Then .
‘we read 1o ourselves from our classic scriptures re-
counting men’s courage to be before God and boldly
expressed together our, thanksgiving for the given

- actualities of our lives. Thirdly, we presented ot

seives fo the Unchanging Mystery beyond alf that is

“and corporately dedicated our lives orice moré to
the task of affirming the world and creating civiliza- -

The point is, we did not gather 10 console cur-~

selves. We did not gather to_psychologically bolster 7

one another, We did-not gather to excuse anybody’s.
existence or to pieterid about the world we five in.

- We celebrated the death of my father by recollect-

ing and acknowledging who we are and what we

~ must therefore become. That is, we assembled as the
- Church on this occasion in our history, to remember -

that we are the Church. .

‘In the midst of 7thé~"serv§c_:e of death the “woids -
over the dead' are pronounced. | had sensed for a
lorig time that one day | might pronounce them-.

© over Papa. Now that thé time had come found my- :
" seif melancholy beyond due. it was not simply that

it was my father. Yet just because it was my father,
l.was perhaps acutely sensitive. | mean about the .

- funeral meditation, as it is revealingly termed.

Memories.of poetic rationalizations of our human -

pretenses about death gnawed at my spirit, Some . -
‘that | recalled actually seeried désigned 1o blanket -

the awareness that comes in the face of death, that

AL SaeMe o YRRHEROL: g v 3
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- death.is 2 part of life.and that all. must.die. . re-- 7o
membered others as attempis to explain away:the.st
sharp sense of ontological guilt and moral empti- -
ness that we all experience before. the dead. The %
very gifts-of grace were here denied, whether-by

ignorance or intent, and the -human spirit thereby . -

smothered into nothing. | remembered still. other. .

of these meditations even more giotesque in their a¥
« - disfigurement of life—undisguised sentimentalities .,
"« - offering shallow assurances and. fanciful. comforts. o
- How could we shepherds. of the souls of men.do .
i 'such.things to human beings? Pérhaps- after all
i+ ¢ was not unduly depressed. - 1,2, ¥ T
" Coincidental with these broodings,«my imaging- ..
5. tion'v.as vividly assaulted by another image. it was ./
g . @ homely scene from a television. westers, A small.

#  .crowd of townsfolk were assembled on Boot Hill to -

o

side the faw. A very. ordinary citizen was asked to
say "a-few-wotds-over-the-dead.” He spoke with the -«
plainness of wisdom born.out of intimate Hving with 2
life as it aciually is. Protesting that -he was-riot 'a
-religious man, he reminded the gathered of the mys-*
tery present in that shuation beyond the understand: -,
ing of any one or ali of them together. Then be
urned and spoke words to the dead one: He spoke. -
‘words to. the family, He spioke words to the towns- s,
folk themselves. In each case his words confronted
the intended hearer with the real events and guiltof-

nificance for the future. There was comfort in_his i
- words. But it was.the honest, painful comfort.of -
coming to terms with who we are in the midst of * -
the world as it is. It impressed me as deeply.refi-*
gious, as deeply Christian. For my father, | took this
patternias my . own. e sy st o R

. © At the appointed place |, tos, reminded the as- 4"
- sembled body of the incomprehensible One who is
the ground of all living and dying. |, too, announced’ -
. 2 word to the assembled townsfolk,.and to my fam- :

held before it whenever it takes, with even vague
seriousness, the death of one of ity members. | saw
¥ in its face its failures-and fears, its acts. of injustice, .
. callousness, and irresponsibility. | saw 'its guiit. 1. -
. ~saw its despair. They would call it sorrow for a pass-
. “ing-one. But it.was their sorrow. Indeed. it was, in- !
7 a strange way, sorrow for themselves. - - . -,
in-the name of the Church, | spoke, first, of ali

me R Y s
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pay last respects to one who had fived and died out- . : , ;
- and the familiar. it is the sorrow of unacknowledged i

i and of self-acknowledgment, 1t is the pain of turning :
- from the past to, the fotlire. it is the pain of having # i

_then in-fear and joy pronounced all our relations

the past-and in each case he offered an irmage of sig~

. loud. Not excusing, not glorifying, just of his life as ~
~ t saw it then, And then | pronounced it good and . -
- great and utterdy significant before the One who : ..

“sidered, not as | might have wanted it to be o7 others -

- wanted it altered. | sedled it as acceptable to God,

- this which they -already knew yet so- desperately
needed to know aloud. Asd then | pronounced alf -
their- past, remembered and- forgotten, Aully -and
finally teceived befors the Unconditioned Being who

-is Lord both of life and death. -...- e

! locked out at my family. There was my mother -
surrounded by her children -and. her children’s chil- "=~ . - |

“dren. What was going on in the deeps of thiswoman.s -~ . ;
who ad mixed her destiny with that of the dead . = * .
man for the major.share of a century? What of sister .~
Margaret who knew sb well the severity of her fa-: ‘
ther? What of the sor who had never won approval? : -
Or the son-in-law never quite received. What of the
one who knew hidden things? What of the rebellious '
one? What of the specially favored? What .of Alice?+, . -
What of Arthur? What of Elizabeth? I:knew, as b
looked, perhaps ail ovér again, that'the sorrow at o ‘
death is not only thatof the foss of the cherished -

wtH .
¥ W

guilt; postponed intentions, buried animosities; un- P
“mended ruptures. The sorrow of the funeral is the +. i
pain of our own. creatureliness, of self-disciosure, : - .

1o decidie all over again about our lives, . - - -
tn-the name of the Church, §spoke of these things:
Jwritten so clearly upon our family countenance. And .

with Papa and one angther as. cosmically approved
hy the One who gives us our lives and takes-them’
from us once again. ; e ;
tlooked at my father. And i knew -things in @ v
way | had net known them before.. It wasn't that 1.
knew anything new. But my knowing was now frans-. -

| posed-so. that everything was ‘different. I 'kiiew his it
- very tragic boyhood. 1 knew the scars itengraved on © o

his_soul. | knew his_ lifelong agonizing struggie to - -
rise beyond them. L knew his unkiown gieatness, ¥
knew His qualities next to. genius that never found
deliverance. | knew his secret sense of . failure. 1

iy and to my father. © # w5 T 7 knew things he never knew | knew. I knew the dark :
.. tlooked out at the members of the funeral party: nights of his soul. I knew, well, what | knew was his’
- who represented the village where my. father had ~ life. His spirit’s journey. That was it. It was his life b
.- spent his last years, They were sitting face to face © knew'in that moment. It was ffozen now. it was. aﬁA EAI
b before one another, each caught.in the gaze of his *: .in now. It was complete. it was finished, Tt was
¢ . neighbor. In that moment, if | had never known it'°" offered up for what it was. This was the difference’ R
¢ before, | knew that a community’s life is somehow made by death. » : 4 v

in the name of the Church, | spoke his life out.

had given it to history just as it was. Not as it might
haveé been, not as it could have been abstractly.con-

felt it should have been; not even as Papa might have- -

then, just as it was finished,

o i IR e . B Y
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" 'wercame to the burial’ ground lt-was on & remote 8

"y remember clearly the sharp, cold air and how- the 5
. very chill made me feel keenly alive.-| remember also#

-:-against history, against Papa, against us, against God.
" w I-wanted. to scream. | -wanted to cry out to 'the“"»ﬁf

- Suddenly the great lie- tookon. cosmic proportron

The ce!abratlon ended in the buna} grounds
: The: funerai ‘party bore'Papa to his grave; There was -~
" no drama in -the process;ona}. It ‘was Just empty
. utility. The-death march, once explosive in symbolic -
 force, had lost its power. 1. allowed: myself to be
* swept along insilent-frustration. I’ was sad for Papa.

. | had pity for those of us: who bore hirm. i grew angry"-e
’ w:th myself,: . :
« The sun had already faHen behmd the ndge when 3

v

. New: England hillside (they call it a mountain there).

.. how the dark'shadows dancing on the hills reminded:

'me of lite. But | remember most of il the clean smell.

of God’s good earth freshly tumed. R A -

I say | smelled the fresh earth. There was none to !

‘be seen: What | did seeis- difficult to believe. 1 «
__mean the green stuff. Someone had come before us -

and covered that good, wondsiful raw- dirt, every

- clod of it, with green stuff. Everything, ‘every scar of id
 the. grave, was- concealed under -simulated’ grass:
Just as if nothing had been disturbed here: Just as

“if nothing were going on here; Just as. if nothing at .~ -

" all were happening. What an offense against nature, "

" whole ‘world, “Sométhing is going on here, some- %
thing gredt, something significantly  human, Lopk' )
.« Everybody, look! Heré is my father S death It is gomg p
. on here!” i e
The banks of flowers .upon the green facade only

.r.added to the deception. Was it all contrived to pre- -

7 tend at this last moment that my father was not
- really dead after all? Was it:not insisting that death .
. is not important, not a lively part of our lives; not:

thoroughly human, not bestowed by the Final-One? ~

~-And suddenly 1-was physically sickt - =
This time 1 didn't want to scream. 13 expenenced an ¢

acute urge to vomit, # L ot Sl R DL

“A sister sensitively” perceuved all thxs and under—

- stood. She pushad to my side and. gave me courage. -

Together we faid aside thevbanks:of flowers. To~ :

“* gether we-rolléd: back-the carpet of deceit. God’s- ¥

.good; wonderfiilt clean ‘earth 'fay once again un- -
ashamedly naked. .1 drank :t mto my bemg The™-
;, nausea passed. 4 e
Mind you, I'm-not blammg anybody Not anybody
“really; save myself. | ‘just hadn’t: anticipated every- !

_thing: 1 have no'excuse but | was taken by surprise,
. you ‘understanid.: And | sg passionately wanted to
', celebrate: Papa’s ‘death with honesty and mtegnty
- and dxgmty-q-for hlS sake, for our sake, for God's

4 sake s S T
. We' lowered Papa then m hns pauper s box deep

. L2
e ST

:

“ There were three.

. Thomas, Luther, Wesley, Jesus: By fate and by choice

"~ called aloud from their constitution which'1 ‘held in

unto the Lord; so. whether 1 live or- whether ! die;

into- the Taw. ground Then began the fma! ntes*

i lifted up the Bible: It-was a sign, We were com
memorating Papa’s journey in the historical commu-
nity ‘of ‘the faithful. ‘However distantly, “however -
feebly; however brokenly, he had walked ‘with the”
knights of faith;>Abraham; Amos, Paul, Augustine,

. these were- his first- companions of the road. | re--
my hands. The heroic formula from Job- is what |

meant to recite; . Naked licame fromy my mother's’
womb, and nakeéd shall | return; the Lord gave, and

" the Lard has taken away;‘blessed be'the name.of the . - -
" Lord: What came. from my: lips. were the words of %

Paul. “If 1 five, | live unto the Lord; if 1 die, I die:! *

Fam the Lord's .. "
| lifted up a very old, musty, leatherbound volume
o,f poetry. This too was:a sign.-We were’ rltuallzmg

Papa"sr own unique and unrepeatable engagement: - ’
-in the human adventure, Papa was an individual, a-
“solitary individual before” God. It 'was most fitting

‘that a-last.rite should honot this individuality. Such’
was the role of the'volume of hymn-poems. From it .

* Papahad read and quoted and sung in monotone for °

as long as any of us including Mama could recall,

The words | joined to the sign wére from this coilec- s

tnon The author was'a friend of Papa’s. ot
» God 'moves in.a mystenous way, hls wonders tc

performy; - - S W _

i He plants his footsteps ‘on the sea and rides upon
“'the'storm; ¥
Bhnd unbeltef is sure to err; and scan H|s works m

. vaing - o D g
’7 God'is Hxs own mterpreter and He sha" mak_ it

O oplaif. A :
* The thnrd sxgn celebrated the fact that Papa was -

'é participant-in-the total wonder of creation and - % -

that his life and death were good because cfeation is -
good. What | mean’is that Papa was. God’s friend.

: ‘My last act was to’ place him gladly and gratefully =
on behalf of all good men éverywhere in‘the hands ¢

of the One in whose hands he-already -was, that’

Mysterious Power.who rules the unknown realm of # .- 4

death to do with him as he well pleaseth I ask'to -

" know ‘no more. This | symbolized. Three times V'
* stooped low, three times | plunged my hands deep- -

.into the loose earth beside the opeén pit;";éhd-three T
times' 1 threw that good earth upon my Papa within ~
his-grave. And all the whl!e l sang forth ’the majeshc* .
threefold formula, :
In the name of the Father and of the 50n and o
1he Holy Ghost. : S
.And some-of those present there for the sake of al!
htstory and all creatlon satd Amen.
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KA Both Preszdent Johnson and Senator Barry Goldwater have said
. that there is discontent even among those who do not have substantial
“material grievances. The President.spoke of the feeling that 'we haven’t .
been keeping faith with tomorrow or with ourselves.” And . . . Goldwater
_*said that there exists a *virtual despazr among the many who look beyond :
materzal success to the i inner meaning of tkezr lzves e

[Thzs spzrztual uneasmess] is the unease of the old Adam who zs not '
ready for the modern age. The malady is caused, I believe; by the impact

- of science upon religious certainty and of tecknologzcal progress upon the
settled. order of family, class. and community. The. “virtual despair’ comes
from bemg uprooted homeless, naked, alone and.unled. It comes from be-
- ing lost in a universe where the meaning of life and .of the social order are
..+ no longer given from on high and transmitted from the ancestors but have
w2 O be mvented and dlscovered and expertmented wzth each lonely mdwzdual
for hzmself EA N ; :

* The pozgndnt questzon whzch is as yet not answered is haw, wzth the
ancestral order dissolved and the ancient religious certainties corroded by
Sclence, the modern man can ﬁna! meanings which bind his experience and
-engage. his faculties and bis passions. Two-centuries. ago [a man] could still
believe that he could. preserve:the old regime and the anczent certamtzes, If
he thmks s0 today he zs a romamzc and deluded reactzonary

" The modern [man] has to work in unprecedented Ways for an un-
defined future. He has to create the new forms in which the enduring .
““truths and values can be camed on ina World that i is’ ‘being: radnca]ly
transformed. cex . ; ,

G E;cep;;zéd from'he ‘c,facago Suﬁ;;rimes, Aug. 4 1964.%

«.The Ee:umemcal lnsm’uie |s a reseureh and training center for. the world-
wide Church. Its experiments. ‘and programs are directed %owurd the
: renewal of the Church for fhe sake of socnety af large,. o
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