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In the name of one God – creator, redeemer and sustainer. Amen. 
 
Christ has died. Christ is risen. Christ will come again. 
 
These words summarize the mystery of our faith. They give shape to something that cannot be confined. 
They are words that guide us towards an understanding – no matter how incomplete or imperfect it may 
be – of something that often defies explanation. And they are words that we pray together often in this 
sacred place as part of our Eucharistic prayer and preparation.  
 
Christ has died. The past.  
 
Christ is risen. The present.  
 
Christ will come again. The future. 
 
Taken together, these three phases are central to our belief as Christians and witnesses to the life of 
Jesus. But at the very center of these we see what is truly significant and truly wonderful. Indeed, at the 
center of these words – even as we are praying them and wrestling with their true and total meaning – 
we find that we experience the greatest gift we could ever be offered by God, through Jesus. 
 
We experience resurrection. Unlike the death of Jesus, which has long past, his resurrection is very 
much of and in the present. It is ongoing. The experience may be our own, or it may be something that 
we see taking place for someone else – those extraordinary moments when the light of God suddenly 
and brilliantly illuminates the darkness. Resurrection isn’t simply something for us to hope for, a future 
glorious new life for the great cloud of witnesses have gone before us and who will come long after. I 
know resurrection is a gift we are still receiving, and something to be lived.  
 
In the time I knew Tommy, I was blessed to see those moments of resurrection in the lives of many 
whom he served. In moments when God may have not been visible to some, Tommy provided them 
with assurance of God’s presence. His love of what he did was a very real sign of the love God was 
showing through him. His warm welcome for all he encountered was a sign of acceptance – and a 
reminder that God’s presence and God’s love crosses all boundaries and tears down all walls. God’s 
embrace is wide and his compassion deep. And we saw that in Tommy. 
 
Tommy was a sign of the resurrection in the very way in which he lived his life. And now he rests, 
awaiting the day when the resurrection of Christ – the moment for which Tommy lived in sure and 
certain hope – arrives. But what of eternal life, the promise from God for Tommy and for each of us who 
follow in the footsteps of Christ? When can we expect him to enter into that promise, that period of 
timeless joy among the communion of saints? 
 
On this day, I have good news. Eternal life isn’t something to be awaited; it is a promise we have already 
received and are living now.  
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When we are born, we are born into a life as children of God. But at the baptism, we as imperfect 
children are brought into a new life. And in that new life, in being symbolically taken under the waters of 
the river and being brought up once again, we are born anew. Our old life as simply children of God dies, 
and we experience a new birth – the start of an eternal life in relationship with Christ. We, as imperfect 
humans, are born again in perfection.  
 
From the moment of his baptism, Tommy embarked on that road of eternal life. His time with us in this 
earthly life was an important part of that journey. Now, we are dealing with the reality of letting him go 
from this life so that he can rest and await the promised resurrection in the life to come. And a part of 
that reality is acknowledging, however difficult it is, the pain that we are feeling. But the fact that we are 
hurting – that we are grieving – so deeply is a sign of the depth of our love for Tommy, and of his for us.  
 
Each day we are given a brand new chance to say yes to God’s call to us. In my experience, Tommy’s yes 
to God was always enthusiastic – and he immediately set about finding ways to live into that call. Each 
day brought new life, and as with the baptism, each previous day with all its imperfections died and was 
reborn into perfect new opportunities. 
 
Tommy was a faithful servant of God. His was a good life lived well in the service of others. It is the good 
that he has done, and that his work was his witness to his faith in Christ, and that he was a source of 
strength and inspiration to so many, that will sustain us and allow us to be thankful for his life, even as 
we let him go. 
 
As we offer our thanksgivings for his life, may we each be inspired to live fully into our own calls from 
God, even as Tommy lived into his. May our lives be filled with the same passion for service and sharing 
of God’s peace as we witnessed in his life. And may the countless ways in which Tommy made God 
visible in the world be the inspiration for us to do likewise, to continue in the work he has started.  
 
Amen. 


