Eulogy for Sister Marie Bénédicte Dufour, R.A.  
November 16, 2011 --   St. Stanislaus Church, Lansdale, PA
As I look out on all the faces in front of me right now – faces so well known and loved by our Sr. Bene:  I see the faces of her sisters and the faces of all her friends…and among those friends are so many whom Bene touched in a special way through her ministry of bereavement.  She reached out when people were hurting and found the right way to console them.  How I wish she were here right now to console us!  But I thought that she might approve of our taking a few minutes to try to do what she did so well…to console ourselves at this sudden loss of this very dear person.

Somebody said about her that she didn’t offer sugar water to bereft families, and that seems about right.  Bene was a woman of faith, of bread and wine, not of limp toast and weak tea.  She recognized that death – and even more, the process of long, drawn out dying – can sap the energy and the hope from anyone, including believers.   Her hope didn’t lie in ideas or concepts, even though she loved to read and study.  No. Her faith, her hope, and her love were always grounded in a person, that is, in Jesus Christ.  Her trust in him allowed her to reach out a loving and hopeful hand to those whose hearts were broken.  And because there was no pretense, no pious talk, just a good woman who could appreciate the pain and yet remain rooted in hope and faith, people felt drawn to her.  

And Bene was drawn to people.  I think we all know that she could remember details about you, and your brother, and his children, and your mother, not to mention your sister-in-law and her cousin, and make all of that come together and make sense.  Her interest wasn’t in gossip; rather, I think it reflected the way that she invested herself in this her community of Lansdale, PA.  Sure, she came from France – that little beret that she wore during the winter said as much, as did her accent – but in lots of ways it seemed as if she were born here.  The people of the parish and their families – and their needs – were endlessly interesting to her, endlessly challenging her to find something more to give.  And we often heard her say that she received as much and more than she gave.
There was nothing she wouldn’t do for you.  And as many have said – she was kind, discreet, and very unassuming.  But she was also passionate about the great causes of peace and justice, passionate about making sure that we sisters did our part to support efforts for peace and ecumenism.  As for charitable appeals, well, she was a community treasurer who would have happily given away all of our money if we’d let her!

And to tell the truth, she happily gave away more than money: she gave away herself to us, her sisters.  In so many ways, big and small, Bene was there to give you a lift to the doctor, take out the trash, unload the dishwasher, tell a funny story, offer you an article to read – or two – or three! or -- pray intensely for a special intention.  She was our sister and our friend, totally dedicated to community.  She, Ann Teresa, and Clem were our resident purple Trinity here in Lansdale for almost 30 years.  
There’s so much I’d like to say, but it’s time to draw these reflections to a close.  Besides, knowing Bene, she probably would be pretty uncomfortable with all that’s been said about her!  But I do want to share with you something that can offer us an insight into who we had among us for close to thirty years.  

When Assumption sisters make final vows, vows for life, we receive a ring.  Inside the ring is engraved our word, a text from Scripture that we feel called to try to live.  Bene’s word was in Latin, a line taken from Paul’s first letter to Timothy:  Scio cui credidi.  That translates to: “I know him in whom I have believed.”  
That kind of knowledge led Bene to imitate him in the way she lived: visiting the sick, comforting those who were mourning, welcoming all who sought her help, seeking justice with mercy.  When I think about it, I realize that we have known him through her.
 We thank you, dear Lord, for having made yourself known to us in this kindly, loving, passionate, funny, big-hearted Sister Bene. And we thank you, dear Bene, our sister and our friend .  Your work here is done now, O good and faithful servant.  Rest in the peace of Christ.
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