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A LE'ITER 'ID M:YlHER LAETITIA ABOUT THE FUNERAL OF FR. LOUIS 

Easter Friday, 1969 
Gethsenani 

Dear M:Jther Laeti tia, 

Christ is risen, alleluia! Your letter of mid-Deoenber was cne of nany 

hundreds asking for details about the death and burial of our Father IDuis. 

I hope that you wen't mind helping Ire out. It's all but irrpossible for Ire to 

answer fully the nany letters asking for nore specific details about Fr. 

Louis' fmeral; and I find it equally inpossible to write an account of a gen

eral nature addressed to no me in particular. So I hope that you'll agree 

to nw writing you a persenal letter whim, though addressed to you, can be 

shared by anycne who, like you, wishes to knew SOIrething about Fr. IDuis' 

funeral Mass and burial. 

At the tine you wrote Ire last Decenber, there were still nany unsettled 

questions about Fr. louis' death by accid3ntal electrocuticn in Bangkok. M:Jst 

of these questicns have lcng sinoe been settled, and a nunber of periodicals 

have already published or SOCl'l will pwlish accounts about Fr. Louis' trip to 

Asia, his visit with the Dalai Lana, his other ccntacts in India, and his last 

days in Bangkok. So nw puzpose here is sinply to supply you with a few details 

about hew our aonmunity here at Gethsemani oelebrated the final honecoming 

and burial of a nan whom nany had knarm as a spiritual father, and whom all 

had knarm as a brother. 

I had a rather curious e~rienoe the day we reoei ved news of Fr. Louis' 

death. I was up to nw nec:k in work cx:nnected with the texts and music of the 

Christmas seasen, and felt nore than a bit uncomfortable at being several days 

behind schedule in the various projects. I was working as usual in the trail

er hidden behind a knOO a bit less than a mile from the nalaste:ry, where I 

have nost of the tools of the nusical trade I need for Il¥ work - including a 

sonewha.t battered but still servioeable spinet piano. I had been wOrking all 

noming, felt worn out, but felt no less the need for pushing a'l with the work 

at hand. I was a bit surprised, then, suddenly to find Il!{Self at the piano 

wi th the Kalmus ur-text of the M:lzart senatas cpen en the nusic rack and nw 
fingers noving over the keys. Here I was, playing M:>zart, and thinking about 

the opening pages of Fr. Louis' Conjeatures of a GuiZty By8tanc1er~where he 
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writes so wcnderfully well about Karl Barth and.M:>zart. A few minutes later 

the phone rang. It was our cantor, Bro Ouysostom, calling to tell In:! that 

Fr. Flavian had just armounoed to the brethren the news about Fr. IDuis' sudden 

death in BangkcX. A few hours later I learned that Karl Barth had died the 

sane day. 

Like nost of the rest of the brethren, I was in sonething of a rrental daze 

for the next few hours, and had ccnsiderable difficulty in thinking ccncretely 

about the shape our oelebratien of Fr. IDuis' funeral liturgy was to take. ve 
were, in point of fact, particularly well favored by the oroda. Deoenber 11th 

called for an Offioe for the Departed. '!hanks to our loi-cadre indult, we 

have the po3sibility of oelebrating the cancnical Offioe with texts and anti

phcns especially chosen for the occasien. '!hus, ~ ~re able to use as a 

seccnd nocturn reading a passage fran cne of Fr. Iouis' CMIl woIks, where he 

speaks about the nvstical experienoe of the ccntenplative and the nvstexy of 

death, and where he writes in part: 

'!he soul stands en the bank of another Jordan-the bright calm 
river of death, It lc:xXs across the river and sees clear light upal 

the rrountains of the true pranised land. It begins to be ravished to 
the depths of its being by the clean scent of foxests full of spioe and 
balsam. It stands upa1 the riverbank with the wonderful soft wind of 
the New WOrd playing upcn its cheeks and upcn its eyelids and in its 
hair. And new it knews that the countJ:y it cnoe took to be Canaan, 
the poor indigent earth of early ccntenplatien, was nothing rrore than 
a desert~ waste of dxy rock to which it had escaped, at great cost, 
from the vain wisdan that is Egypt. 

But here is God. He is the Pranised Land. Nothing is lost in 
Him. '!he whole word shines in His bosom. Creatures of all kinds 
spring forth without end from the bright abyss of His Wisdcm. '!he 
soul itself sees itself in Him, and Him in itself, and in them both, 
the whole world. It sees all things, all nen living and dead, the 
great souls and the little souls, the saints, the glorious M:>ther of 
God, and it is cnewith them all for they are all Qle, and Olrist, 
God, is this Qle. He is the Pranised Land, He is the Word, He is 
the Beloved. 

Here, in Him, all the articles of faith have ccnverged their 
rays and have burst cpen and shcwe:red the mind with fire. Fran Him 
they cane, through Him they cane, to Him· they retwn, bringing with 
them the minds they have raised up in radianoe from the sepulcher 
of vain leaming. In Him the articles of faith have disappeared. 
He is their substance. '!here is no further need for them to prq>hesy 
in part, for when that which is perfect is caR!, that which is in 
part shall be dale away, . 
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And so the soul, transforned in God and waiting at the thres-
hold of heaven, sings its desire for His theology. (The Ascent to T:routh) 

As the day wore en, we began receiving a few rrore details about Fr. Louis' 

death, It seened fairly certain that the body would be harre in Gethsenani 

samtirre Saturday. ve could accordingly think in terns of a Mnday rroming 

fmeral Mass and burial. 

In the neantirre, there was a great deal to be dcne. Fr. IDuis belcnged 

not just to Gethsenani, but to practically evet:yone. For many days, tele

phcne lines were oonstantly busy, and stacks of telegrarrs and letters of ccn

dolence rolled in. A nurcber of persons especially close to Fr. IDuis were 

notified about the fmeral arrangerrents; but it was taken for granted from the 

vet:y begirming that the funeral Mass and burial would be a sinple, family 

affair, as free as possible from the distractiens of reporters and photo

graphers. 

It would be ~ to say that the liturgy which surrounded Fr. Louis' re

tum to us and his burial differed in no irrportant respect from the liturgy 

for the death and burial of any of us. Yet, alrrost evet:ything received a 

special character which set off this fmeral liturgy from any other fmeral 

liturgy: and this is surely as it should be. It is quite true that,for all 

of us, the final realities are the sane, and that one can peroaps make out a 

good case for a uniform funeral liturgy which differs little fran cne cele

braticn to another. But it is also true that a living liturgy springs from 

the experience of a ccncrete carmuni ty, and is shaped in part by the particu

lar cirCUllStanoes ordained or permitted by God's providence. Basically, the 

funeral liturgy we celebrated for old Br. !eo, who had died the week before, 

was the sane as the funeral liturgy celebrated for Fr. IDuis; yet each oele

bration had i b;i . cwn special ''physiognaI¥'' detennined by particular circum

stances, by the persenalities and vocaticn of the departed, and by a host of 

"inpcnderabl.es" which escape class,ificatien. 

vednesday evening, Decenber 11th, we celebrated a special Office at the 

tine of Conpline. '!his mlght require a word of e}Q?lanaticn. It was not an 

Office in place of Ccllpline; nor an Office really very different from Ccrcpline 

in any essential respect. It was sinply a very special fonn of Ccrrpline in 

which traditional values received new light and enphasis. 'nlank God for our 

loi-cadre indult, which makes such celebrations possible! 
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You'll find a copy of this evening Office of Prayer in the IXJCk,et at the 

end of this issue of Liturgy. 

'Ihe Ce.neral structure is fairly sinple: 

v. and R. (with paschal Alleluia) 
Introductory Hyrm 
Reading - Silence - Psalm 
Reading - Silence - Psalm 
Reading - Silence - Psalm 
Short Litany - ComreIroraticn of OUr Lady ("Hail, holy Queen") - Final 

Collect 

Do you knCM the ~ning hyrrn? '!he translation draws fran several sources, 

but the original German text, "Nun ruben aIle WlI.lder, II is by a Ge:rnan hynn 

wri ter, Paulus Gerhardt (d. 1676), for whan Fr. lDuis would have a special 

synpathy. '!he unbelievably brutal 'lhirty Years' War broke out when Gerhard 

was just twelve; and his avn hone tcMn was bumed to the gr01.md by SWedish 

soldiers in the course of the action. Many of Gerhard's poens reflect the 

horrors of the war. His vocation as a poet was a bit like that of Fr. IDuis; 

writing seerred an essential cooponent of his pastoral ministry, just as for Fr. 

IDuis, the poet-priest ~ excellence, writing was at the heart of his priestly 

vocation. Like Fr. IDuis, too, Gerllard adcpted a strcngly "non-violent" paci

fism as his perscnal position in the various ccntroversies in which he was in

volved (he was dismissed from St. Nicholas' church in 1666: the Elector had 

taken excepticn to Gerhard's posi ticn in the then current theological ca'1tro

versies) • I hesitate to write the next few sentences, because I'm afraid. 

you'll feel that even the quietest sort of hUIl'Or is out of place for the m:ment, 

If so, you sinply den' t knCM Fr. IDuis. You see, the incredibly beautiful 

nelody is not without its light aspect. 'lhe German title, "0 Welt, ich nruss 

dich lassen," is serious enough - 110 ~rld, I New Must leave YOU;" and it 

appears in its present form, as a matter of fact, as a fmeral hyrrn written by 

Jdlann Hesse around 1555 (Bach uses the tune in his St. Matthew Passion). But 

the original text would have pleased Fr. Louis, our hermit-globe trotter, 

irmensely: it was cnce a traveling artisan's seng, "Innsbruck, ich nruss dich 

lassen" - "Innsbruck, I Now Must leave You." (Incidentally, this is a good 

exarcple of a secular nelcx:ly put to splendid use in our Olristian It!isical tra

dition!) 

I had to think lcng and hard about the question of the readings. I've 

recently had occasien, in the course of neetings of several different liturgy 

ccmnissicns, to enmciate the principle that biblical readings should be given 
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the preference if one has to choose between a biblical reading and a reading 

by an ecclesiastical writer~ and the reason is, of course, that the nm

biblical writer has as his function the task of helping us penetrate deeper 

into Q:xl' s word revealed in Scripture. I certainly believe that this princi

pal holds good, but I would not wish to be overly absolute about its applica

tim. In the present instance, our camrunity was celebrating a specific event 

in the life of our local church - the fulfill.rrent of the priestly and rrcnas

tic vocation of one of our brethren, the definitive passage of me of our avn 

from our assenbly to the assenbly of the Cllurch in heaven~ and the particular 

individual who was the abject of our attention had had as his particular 

charism the gift of speaking and writing about the deep realities of our life 

in Olrist with an irmediacy and insight shared by few others. In these partic

ular circunstances, I thought it would be best to let Fr. louis himself speak 

to us. 'lhus, all three readings were from his avn writings. 

'!he first reading was excerpted from a page of No Man Is an IsZand, which 

Fr. louis might have written, cne would al.m:>s t think, with a clear foreknCMI

edge of the circunstances of his death in the silence and solitude he loved so 

well, because they were filled for him with the presence of Cllrist. 

If, at the nu:reri.t of our death, death cones to us as an unwelcare 
stranger, it will be because Cllrist also has always been to us an mwel
cone stranger. For when death cones, Cllrist cares also, bringing us the 
everlasting life which Ie has bought for us by His avn death. '!hose who 
love true life, therefore, frequently think about their death. '!heir 
life is full of a silence that is an anticipated victory over death. 
Silence, indeed, makes death our servant and even our friend. '!houghts 
and prayers that grcM up out of the silent thought of death are like 
trees grCMing where there is water. '!hey are streng thoughts, that 
overccne the fear of misfortune because they have overcorre passim and 
desire. 'l11ey tum the face of our soul, in cxnstant desire, tCMard the 
face of Christ. 

If I say that a whole litetine of silence is ordered to a final 
utterance, I do not nean that we must all ccntrive to die with pious 
speeches m our lips. It is not necessary that our last words should 
have sone special or dramatic significance worthy of being written 
d.aYn. Every good death, every death that hands us over from the 
mcertainties of this world to the mfailing peace and silence of the 
love of Cllrist, is itself an utterance and a ccnclusion. It says, 
either in words or without them, that it is good for life to care to 
its appointed end, for the body to retum to dust and for the spirit 
to ascend to the Father, through the nercy of Our lord Jesus Cllrist. 

A silent death may speak with nore elcquent peace than a death 
punctuated by vivid expressims. A lcnely death, a tragic death, may 
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yet have rrore to say of the peaoe and rrercy of Olris t than nany another 
comfortable death. 

For the elc::x:p.:enoe of death is the elcquenoe of human poverty corning 
faoe to faoe with the riches of divine rrercy. 'Ibe rrore we are aw'are 
that our poverty is suprenely great, the greater will be the rreaning of 
our death: and the greater its poverty. For the saints are those who 
wanted to be pcx>rest in life, and who, above all else, exulted in the 
suprerre poverty of death. 

'!he rreditatien psalm is also by Fr. louis, and from the sane No Man I8 an 

I8 land. In the section enti tled "~ Soul Rerrerrbered God," Father, in corment

ing en the words of Psalm 76, "'Ibis is the change of the right hand of the 

lwDst High," sptke about our passage from death to life effected in the Holy 

Spirit, through whom all th:ings are made new. 'Ibis passage ends with this 

wcnderful psalm which would be ideal for Ccrcpline even in a rrore ordimu:y 

centext. 

'!he secx::nd reading was a cx::nflation of two passages straddling the extrerres 

of Sign of Jonas~ where Fr. louis rreditates en the nwsteriousness of his voca

tien, writing :in part: 

A M:nk can always legitimately and significantly corrpare himself to a 
prcphet, because the m:nks are the heirs of the prq>hets. '!he prophet is 
a nan whose life is a living witness of the providential actien of God 
in the world. Evezy prophet is a sign and a witness of Olrist. Evezy 
m::nk, in whan Olrist lives, and in whom all the prophecies are therefore 
fulfilled, is a witness and a sign of the Kingdcm of God. Even our mis
takes are elOCJl,lSmt, rrore than we kna-l. 

'!he sign Jesus promised to the generatien that did not tmderstand 
Him was the "sign of Jenas the prophet" - that is, the sign of His 
CMIl resurrectien. '!he life of evezy m:rik, of every priest, of every 
Olristian is signed with the sign of Jonas, because we all live by the 
pa-ler of O1rist' s resurrectien. But I feel that nw CMIl life is espe'" 
cially sealed with this great sign, which baptism and m:nastic profes
sien and priestly ordinaticn have bumed into the roots of nw being, 
because like Jenas hinself I fotmd nwself traveling tcMard nw destiny 
in the belly of a paradox. 

Like the prophet, Jcnas, whan God ordered to go to Nineveh, I fotmd 
nwself with an aJ.nnst tmccntrollable desire to go in the opposite 
direction. God pointed cne way and all nw "ideals" po:inted in the other. 
It was when Jcnas was traveling as fast as he could CMay from Nineveh, 
tcMard 'Ibarsis, that he was thrCMn ove:rboard, and swallcwed by a whale 
who took him where God wanted him to go ••• 

'!he hand lies open. '!he heart is dunb. '!he soul that held nw 
substanoe together, like a hard gem in the hollCM of nw CMIl paver, 
will cne day totally give in. 



The Funeral of Father Louis 51 

You, Wlo sleep in II¥ breast, are not net with words, but in the 
energence of life within life and of wisdan within wisdom. You are 
found in ccmnunioo: '!hou in ne and I in 'Ihee and '!hou in them and them 
in ne: dispossession wi thin dispossessioo, dispassioo wi thin dispassioo, 
enptiness within enptiness, freedan wi thin freedom. I am alene. 
'!hou art alene. '!he Father and I are <ne. 

'!he Voice of God is heard in Paradise: 

''What was vi Ze has become precious. What is now precious was never 
vize. I have akJays knO/JJn the vile as precious: for what is vile I knau 
not at aU. 

"What was cruel has become merciful. What is now merciful was never 
cruel. I have akJays overshadaued Jonas with My meray~ and cruelty I 
kncM not at aU. Have you had sight of Me~ Jonas My child? Meray 
within meray within meray. I have forgiven the universe without end~ 
because I have never knO/JJn sin. 

"What was poor has become infinite. What is infinite was never 
poor. I have aways known poverty as infinite: riches I love not at 
aU. Prisons within prisons within prisons. Do not lay up for you~ 
selves eastasies upon earth~ where time and space corrupt~ where the 
minutes break in and steal. No more lay hold on time~ Jonas~ My son~ 
Zest the rivers bear you away. 

"What was fratJi ze has become powerful. I loved what was most 
frai l. I looked upon what was no thing. I touched what was wi thout 
substance~ and within What was not~ I am." 

'!he antiphoo for the nedi tatien psalm was taken, of course, from the pre

ceding reading. And what other psalm would have been so apprq:>riate as the 

Seng of Jena in the belly of the whale? 

For Reading III I cenflated several passages from Father's connentary 00 

Psalm 90, in Bread in the Wi ldemess • Psalm 90 is, of course, ~ Conpline 

psalm; it was also, for Fr. IDuis, one of the psalns which best e~ressed the 

deepest aspect of the ccntenplative life. '!he careful reader of the original 

passage, "'!he Shadcw of '!hy Wings," will easily note that Fr. IDuis is actually 

wri ting about the Irf(stical death and the darkness and silence through which 

God leads us to the fullness of our life in O1.rist. lead in the ccntext of Fr. 

Louis' death, the passage takes en an even deeper neaning, and ene realizes 

hCM our ncnastic life is truly a ccntinual dying and passing into God, and that 

our physical death should ideally be the final seal al the life of a persen 

who has already passed fran death to life. 



52 

Evidently, the neditatioo psalm could be ooly Psalm 90. Rather than use 

our familiar text, we used instead the lovely paraphrase by Janes M:ntgorrery 

(d. 1854), a man after Fr. IDuis' a-m heart. '!he soo of a M:>ravian minister, 

M:ntgonery was sent to a school at :Eulneck, near leeds, Ehgland. Poor Janes 

did miserably, and was finally e~lled: he spent too much tine writing poehy! 

He later assurred editorship of a paper in which his streng calvictions and 

freedcm of thought were much in evidence. On ale occasion he was fined and 

even jailed in Yor.k Castle for printing a poem celebrating the fall of the 

Bastille. He collaborated in many humanitarian endeavors, but it was partic

ularly in his q>pOsitioo to the slave trare that he was at his rrost character

istic. I think that Fr. Iaris would have found M:ntgorrery a singularly 

attractive persooality. '!here is nothing of particular note about the hynn 

tune, except that it is a good me ("Stuttgart," corrposed or arranged by C. F • 

Witt, and published in Gotha in 1715), and that the sane nelody is used for 

me of our favorite Advent hynns, "Cone, '!hou IDng Expected Jesus." 

'!he final sectioo of the Office follCMed our usual CcJtpline structure: 

a short litany (but with petitions for Fr. IDuis, instead of the usual series), 

the antiphoo of our Lady, "Hail, holy Queen," with a C01.cluding collect either 

adapted frcm or inspired by (if I rerrenber aright) me of Br. Max '!hurian' s 

beautiful Marian prayers: 

o Father of rrercy and coopassion, 
you willed that your S<n be bom of a poor Virgin, 
that, in her poverty and sinplicity, 
the paNer and riches of your love might be made plain. 
Make us poor and hidden, 
even as Mu:y was poor and hidden, 
so that we may share in her closeness to you, 
and praise you by our lives of joy and adoration. 
'!hrough Jesus Christ ••• 

By '!hursday I had a fairly clear irea of the shape the actual funeral Mass 

and burial were to take. '!here was still a good chance, hCMever, that there 

might be some last minute revisicns. Several weeks earlier, we had been cEsig

nated by our Archbishop and by Fr. McManus of the U.S. Bishops' Liturgy Com

massion as qualified to inplement the Cbnsilium's revised funeral rites. 

lhfortunately - or fortunately - the official U.S. translations promised by 

Washingtcn failed to arrive. lvEanwhile, I had a oopy of the Cbnsilium Latin 

project, so I was able to have a solid point of reference, while being rela

tively free with regard to the choice and translati01. of texts. Evidently, 
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there was no qrestion of sinplY taking the Consilitnn project as it stands, but 

of adapting it in the light of our particular circumstances and of our CMn 

traditional funeral liturgy. But I was just as happy that the official English 

texts never arrived, thus leaving Ire a bit rcore free to use "ad hoc" texts. 

'H1ere was also a bit of uncertainty as to who would be Presiding Celebrant. 

It locked as if several bishcps might be present. If one of them were to cx:n

celebrate, he would autanatically assune the role of President. At the sane 

tine, there was a special fittingness in Fr. Flavian' s being Principal Cele

brant, and for cbvious reasens. 

By Friday (I think - II!{ nerco:ry is already a bit hazy) I had finished the 

booklet for the funeral Mass and burial. '!hen we leamed that the body would 

probably not arrive till sonetirre Sunday ••• till sonetiIre after midnight or 

early M:nday rcorning ••• till early Tuesday rcorning. It was, in fact, around a 

half-hour after Conpline en M:nday that Fr. Flavian phcned ne in II!{ trailer to 

tell ne that it looked as if the funeral would have to be postpcned till sone

tine Tuesday afternoon. It was clear, then, that the Mass would have to be 

integrated with Vespel:S, and that the booklet finished the preceding Friday 

would have to be re-dene. It was all for the best, hCM'ever, since the eleIrents 

of the Vespel:S celebratien provided ideal material for the funeral liturgy. 

Fil:St, however, cane receptien of the body. Wlen it becane clear that this 

would rcore or less coincide with the Office of Ncne, it seerred best to adc:pt 

a special form of Nale similar to the Catpline Office celebrated a few days 

earlier. '!his sort of thing should always be dale with cauticn, since there 

is danger of t:rying to canbine two types of Ccmm.ni ty Office, each with its 

own functien and spirit. '!he result can easily be a mish-mash of ill-ordered, 

nerely juxtaposed elerrents; but this was a danger avoided (I think) in the 

present instance. 

OUr usual rite for the transfer of the body of a deceased brother from 

the infirmary to the church was substantially retained. '!his rite ccnsists 

chiefly of two stations - ene in the cloister and me in the church, with a 

prooessien linking the two statiens. In the case of the recepticn of Fr. Louis' 

body, the staticn in church took the form of Ncne. 

A series of teletilcne calls had alerted us as to the imninent arrival of 

Father's body. 'VE gathered in the cloister (chapter :roan wing) for the statien 

which marked the actual recepticn of our departed brother. I do not kneM heM 
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it is in other oonmunities; but in ours, this is ~ the rrarent for the chant

ing of a leng respcnsOl:y of the "Libera ne, Domine" type 0 Instead, the cantor 

reads a series of selected biblical texts en death and resUQ2cticn, while the 

ftmeral bier is carried to the plaCE of the first staticn, whele the brethren 

are already assenbled in silent:prayer and neditaticn. '!he first statien ccn

sists of 1- an invitatOl:Y by the Superior, 2- a litany led by the Cantor, and 

sung during the incensatien and sprinkling of the .body, and 3- a collect whidl 

Il'IaIks the end of the station and initiates the short proCEssion into dlurdl. 

1- Invitato:ry 

DEAR Brethnm, 

it was the lord Jesus hirrself who said, 

"Cone to ne, all you who labor and are burdened, 

and I will give you rest." 

let us pray, then, for our Father louis, 

that, having lived and died in the lord, 

he nay rest nc:M fran his labors, 

and enter into the light and glOl:y of God's etemal Sabbath Rest. 

'!his is the text we use for all the brethnm, but it seerred especially 

apprcpriate for Fr. louis, who had a particular love for the introductoJ:Y 

"canfortable word" from St. Matthew. I remenber his c:x:mrenting enCE en this 

text, whidl we have in our Corpus Christi invitatoJ:Y antiphen for Vigils. He 

told us that the text was a wenderfu1ly "Cistercian" one, because it sumred q> 

the whole neaning of the nonastic life as he understood. it - an ever deepening 

respcnse to the lord's invitatien to enter into his CMl peace and rest. I 

liked, too, the specific rrentien of the Sabbath Rest. Fr. louis had enCE in

tended to 00 a bcx:k en St. relred, for whan the ccntenplative .life neant a 

sharing in the Sabbath Rest of God. It was a cenoept about which Fr. louis 

wrote no.re than enCE; and the title of the book was to have been "relred's 

Sabbath." 

2- 'Ihe Litany involves enly a sinple refrain en the part of the entire carmn

ity. '!he individual petiticns I salvaged from cne of ~ latin prayers cur

rently assigned to be prayed during the washing of the body, i.e., "Suscipe, 

Danine ••• reverentem ad te." Anyone who has studied the Latin text kncw hew 

tangled it is in its present state. A oonparisan of ITS. SourCEs shews that 

our present text is really a ClUIlBY fusien of what was originally a litany 

wi th invi tatoJ:Y forrmlla. 
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'Ihe litany we nav use runs as follavs ~ 

R. Into your hands, 0 wrd, we ccmnend our brother N. 

1- Receive, 0 wrd, your servant, 
for he returns to you. 

2- Clothe him in his heavenly wedding garment, 
and wash him in the holy font of everlasting life. 

3- May he hear your words of invitaticn, 
"Ccne, you blessed of rcw Father!" 

4- May he gaze upon you, w:rd, face to face, 
and taste the blessedness of perfect rest. 

5- May angels surrO'lmd him, 
and saints embrace him in peace. 
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3- '!he Collect both terminates the first station and, with its evident allusions 

to Psalm 83, initiates the proc:l!:!Ssiarrtf>murch, during whim we chant Psalm 83. 

ALMIGH'IY GcXI., our Father in heaven, 

before whom all live who die in the Lord \'ho died for us, 

receive our Brother N. into the courts of your heavenly dwelling place. 

He has longed and yearned for your courts, 0 wrd; 

let his heart and soul nav ring out his joy 

to you, 0 GcXI., the living God, 

the GcXI. of those who live! 

'!his we ask through Orrist our wrd. R. AIren. 

Psalm 83 makes an ideal processional chant to the place of the final sta

tion in church, and it would be difficult to find another psalm rrore suitable 

for its present purpose. As for the manner of chanting this psalm, we've 

adcpted the stanza (by schola) - refrain (by everycne) form as being the nost 

practical and prayerful in the ccncrete situation. It provides a minimum of 

technical difficulties so far as the conmmi ty at large is ccncemed, and this 

is inportant. One of the several reasons for a rather widespread disenchant

nent with processions is the sad fact that, for centuries, we have been forced 

to chant a reperto:r:y of music in large part either unsuitable for processions, 

or else negotiable only by a rather catpetent schola. I am certainly not sug

gesting that we adopt trivial texts or music for processions. It is rather a 

question of texts and music which are sinple, profound, beaut.iful, and ~ 

tional. Nor is there any need to forswear the use of "difficult" nrusic, so 

long as the musical resources are at hand, and the use of such material makes 

for a nore neaningful camnmity experience. Vbatever may be able to be said 

for Cistercian sinplicity, it would be fatal to reduce our chant to a nonoto-
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nous saneness of style and structure; just as it would be fatal to indulge in 

ImlSical extravagances ill-suited to a rronastic centext narked by sobriety and 

s inpli city • cne simply has to kneM heM to utilize cantor, schola, and can

nunity at large in such a way that the chant centributes to a vital, pa;itive 

ccmrunity e~rience, without the brethren being unduly distracted by the ma

terial demands of overly difficult rrrusic. 

The station in church folleMed our usual structure for a Little Hour. '!he 

daily None hynn would have served admirably for the pUI.'pose: II ••• but let a 

holy death accord eternal glory with the Lord. II Instead, we sang a hyrm au- . 

thored by one of the 17th century netaphysical poets to whom Fr. lDuis was so 

attracted - GeoI:'ge HerlJert' s lovely "Cc:Ire, rrri Way, ll'(Y Truth, rrri Life, II fran 

his posthunous collection '!he 'Ierrple, published the sarre year as his death in 

1633. '!he year before he died, Fr. lDuis gave a series of ccnferences en 

Milton and the classical traditien. I'm not sure that he dealt with the neta

physical pcets as a group; but rrost of his enthusiastic ccmrents about the 

classicism of Miltcn would apply equally as well to rrcst of the netaphysical 

peets of 17th century Ehgland, if it is trlE that "netaphysical poetry, in the 

full sense of the term, is a poetry which has been inspired by a philosophical 

conception of the universe and the role assigned to the human spirit in the 

great drama of existence. II H3rlJert, by the way, was, like Fr. Louis, a Cam

bridge man; he becarre a major fellcw of Trinity College the sarre year he tock 

his master's degree, 1615. Perhaps you might want to read the text of the 

poem. 

OOME, ll'(Y Way, ~ Truth, rrri Life: 
Such a way as gives us breath; 
Such a truth as ends all strife; 
Sudl a life as killeth death. 

Cc:Ire, rrri Li.ght, ~ Feast, ll'(Y Strength: 
Such a light as shavs a feast; 
Such a feast as rrends in length; 
Sum a strength as makes his guast. 

care, ll'(Y Joy, rrri Love, rrri H3art: 
Sum a joy as nme can nove; 
Sum a love as nme can part; 
Sum a heart as joys in love. 

'!he rrelody - "Oundle" - is by another Carrbridge man, the Elizabethan organist 

and conposer, Orlando Gi.bbals (1583-1625). It was in the choir of King's 

College, Carrbridge, that Gibbens began his professienal career at the age of 12. 
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For the psalIrody v.e retained Psalm 125 of weekday N:Jne, but sang it with 

the antiphon, "'!he Lord delivers from bondage! What marvels the IDrd works 

for us!" 

I forget which text we used for the short reading. After the litany with 

a connerroration of OUr Lady, the Office ccncluded with a collect based on 

Psalm 125: 

o LORD, who place upon our lips the smgs of red3nptian, 

and make us joyful with the sure e~ctatian of deliverance from bondage, 

grant that we who nCM SCM in tears, 

may cne day, with our departed brother, 

care into our heavenly hare land, 

full of song, and can:ying sheaves of glrn:y: 

Through Jesus Christ ••• 

rn the neantirre, rrost of the invited guests had arrived for the funeral 

which was to begin in mid-afternoon. Our Ardlbishop was with us, but did not 

ccncelebrate. '!his was to make it possible for Fr. Flavian to be Presiding 

Celebrant. After ccnsultatian with the Ardlbishcp, Fr. Flavian decreed a t.em

poraxy change in the enclosure limits, which allCMed the invited guests and 

friends of Fr. IDuis to share in the liturgy from a place in the nave, and 

even to take part in the actual burial in our cenetel:Y-.. This is as it should 

have been. After all, the assenbly is itself a ~ of the Eucharist. By its 

very nature, the asserrbly should manifest the reality of the living Church. 

'!here is sonething profoundly wrong, then, if a portion of the assenbly gath

ered for the Breaking of the Bread is kept segregated in a distant rear tribune, 

and excluded fran any kind of active participation in the oelebraticn. Evi

dently, the Eucharist as celebrated within a m:nastic cmtext will have to 

elq'ress this Ca'ltext; and it would be wrong if the presence of guests or 

retreatants were to militate effectively against this Cootext and the con

tenplative orientaticn of our way of life. But it :remains ncnetheless trlE 

that, unless our assenblies cmcretely realize (in the Newman sense of the word) 

the sign of the Eucharist, there is sorrething missing. The genuine ccntenpla

tive is the first to realize this. I do not nean the would-be ccntenplative, 

who substitutes speculaticn or day-dreaming for the ccntenplative intuition 

of Truth. I nean, rather, the man whose deepest being respcnds to the presence 

of God in an experiential ccntact, wherever God is present. Thus, it was Fr. 
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IDuis hirrself who (unsuccessfully) adopted the posi ticn rejected by our local 

bt+ilding carmi ttee several years ago, when the q'l:eSticn of the :re-building of 

our church was discussed; nanely, that the people of God hitherto sequestered 

in our high and distant tribune whould be allaved to participate nore directly 

in our ccmrunity Eucharist. I'm quite sure that Fr. louis rrrust new feel no 

li ttle satisfacticn in the special arrangerre:nts made for his funeral Mass. 

You'll find a copy of the booklet for the Mass and burial in the pocket at 

the end of this iss'lE of Li turgy • 

Since the Mass was not to be preceded by an Office, we used the organ to 

prepare for the beginning of the Mass. I chose cne of the quietest and deep

est of the Bach chorale preludes fran the OrgelbUchlein - his setting of the 

Passicn hynn, "Da Jesus an Clem Kreuze stund." By the tine I finished, things 

were still not quite ready in the sacristy, so I had tine for the greater part 

of a no less deep Ricercare by cne of J. S. Bach's co-evals with a reputaticn 

even greater (at cne tine) than Bach's avn, Le., George Philipp 'Ielemann 

(d. 1767). 

Do you knew the Easter Eucharistic hynn we sang for the prooessicnal? It 

ccntains practically the entire paschal Il!{ste:ry in its full cosmic dirrensicns. 

'n1e Latin text is in our Cistercian hynnal, "Ad aenam Agni providi." Its pres

enae there is due to St. Bernard and his board of chant reformers, who :re

worlred the Order's earlier hynnal around 1147, and added a mmber of our best 

hynns. '1he translaticn, "At the Lanb's High Feast W3 Sing," is by the Scottish 

lawyer, Robert canpbell (1868), who nodulated fran the Presbyterian Olurch 

through the EPiscopal Church of Scotland into the Roman catholic fold (in 1852)·. 

and was knavn for his work for the educaticn of poor children. '1he joyful 

rreoldy, dubbed "Salzburg" in sorre sources, appears just as often mder the 

title "Allen Menschen mflssen sterl>en," i.e. "All Man Must Die;" but the jubi

lant character of the tune make clear the Christian character of the text with 

its samwhat stoic-sounding first line. 

I have already rrentianed that our particular circurcstances called for an 

integraticn of Vespers with the Mass. '!he Ccnsilium project places the Vespers 

psalnody after the Comnunicn; but this would have been a rather poor structure 

with the further additicn of the burial rite. So we follcwed the nonnal strUc

ture for Lauds-Mass, with the psalms at the beginning. 



The FuneraZ of Father Louis 59 

And what reautiful psalms they are - two of the New Testarrent canticles 

adopted by the Ccnsili urn for the reforrred Rom3n Brevicuy 0 It would be diffi

cult, I think, to find texts better suited our pmpose, or rrore universal in 

scc:pe. 'n1e booklet doesn't indicate the nelody for the Apocalypse verses sung 

by the Schola (p. 5): it was the paschaltide short resprnsory rrelody. 

Needless to say - and pemaps I should have said it before - the vest

nents were white! 

'!he Mass prayers were those prescribed by our Cistercian sacranentcuy. 

\IE used three readings, each me sui table for any Christian celebratien of 

death, but eminently suitable in the case of our Fr. louis. It was alrrost 

inevitable that we moose the account of Jona in the belly of the sea beast 

for the Old Testarrent reading; inevitable, too, that we use Jona's Srng of 

Deliverance as the matching responsorial psalm, and in such a way that the 

reading led directly into the psalm. (In such instances where a reading leads 

directly into a respcnsorial psalm with whim it forns a single whole, the 

psalmist for the responsorial psalm is also the reader for the preceding 

lessrn). For our ptu:pOSes, we used rnly 6 verses of Jona's psalm. '!he seccnd 

reading was the magnificent EPhesians hyrm about the eternal plan of the 

Father, realized in the Sen, and fulfilled through the Holy Spirit in the 

Olurch - Ephesians 1,-3.:!.19a. I defy you to find a rrore trinitarian, rrore 

mristological, rrore ecclesiological, rrore cosrrological and eschatological 

text!!! It is surely me of the greatest of the Pauline hyrms in praise of 

the Mystery of Olrist, and provides the ideal crntext for the life and death 

of a Olristian. '!he Gospel, Jchn 17,24-26, was also ideal in its aNn way. 

'!he text is, of course, the cxm.clusirn of our lord's high priestly prayer, in 

which he prays that his disciples may be with him, and behold his glory, and 

share in the love between Father and Sen. '!his is c<ntenplatian. It is also 

the vocatirn of the Iralk, the vocatirn of eveJ:Y Olristian. And, in a partic

ular. way, it was Fr. louis' vocatien both to enter into this e~rience and 

to prepare others to enter into it. 

But new I must backtrack for a m::m:m.t in order to say a few words about 

the acclamatirn chant. For sene tine our Sunday and feast day Masses have had, 

instead of the florid, neditative alleluia mants we knew so well fran the 

Gregorian repertol)', an alleluia chant of the proressirnal type, with the 

verse (or verses) sung by the sch.ola or cantor. '!hus, the mant at last , 
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beoorres what it originally was and should be - a prooossional chant sung in 

acclamaticn of O1.rist present in the proclamatien of his word. Because of the 

tine needed for the irrpositien of incense before the Gospel prC>Clessien, I 

provided an addi ticnal verset (which turned out to be unnecessary, though its 

presence did no". harm). '!he texts chosen were all from St. John, and served 

well to prepare for the short Gospel text itself. As for the nelody - when 

I set it dc::M1, I thought that I was sinply re-working and extending sone ma

terial I had used earlier for a feast of OUr Lady. . "It was cnly afte:rwards 

that I noted a suspicious similarity between the mordal structure of the in

itial desoonding passage and the "architecture" of the lammt written by 

<£orge Gershwin for Serena, the widc:M who so novingly ritualizes her nouming 

in Act II of POrgy and Bess. 

A note about the homily, which was preached by our Fr. Dan Walsh. Anyrne 

familiar with Fr. Louis' writings knews hew close "Dr. Dan" was to Fr. IDuis, 

and knows hew streng an influenoo he was in Fr. Louis' cmversicn and eventual 

entranoo into rrcnastic life. Fr. wuis himself had given the hanily for Fr. 

Walsh I s Mass oolebrated at Gethsemani cnly a few days after his still reoont 

ordination. (When Dr. Dan retired fran Colunbia Uni versi ty and carre to <£th

semani, he prcbably didn't realize that he would be entering into a much 

broader field of teaching and lecturing here in Kentucky, and would even be 

ordained at the sI;ecial invitation of our late Archbishop Flcersh!) At any 

rate, there was a special propriety in Fr. Walsh giving the homily. I have 

to admit, hCMever, the "homily" was the one elercent rather out of proportion 

in the over-all celebration. I put "homily" in quotes, since it was rather 

nore a eulogy than an intimate person to person reflecticn an the neaning of 

Fr. IDuis' life and death in the light of the sacred texts just read. It was 

unduly long, too; though I think that the aleS nore liable to feel this would 

have been those less well acquainted with Fro IDuis and Dr. Dan. At any rate, 

this might be the m::mmt to stress the need for prc.porticn between the various 

elerrents in our celebraticns, so that ever:ything unites to form a balanred, 

hamcnious whole. It is qUite possible to, cC11i::>ine elerrents whim, in them

selves, are utterly admirable; but unless they are carbined so as to lock 

together in a higher unity, the result can be sorrething disjointed and carpli

cated. It's especially inportant that the homily flew so directly out of the 

scripture texts and irmediate cantext, that it fonns part and parCEl with the 

whole. 
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For the uni ve:rsal prayer we used a series of peti tians markedly paschal in 

character, sinre each petition began with the acclarratien, "Christ is risen 

fran the dead!" 

'Ihere was sooething a bit unusual about our offerto:ry proressien chant, 

which was sung (as the custan here a <£thsemani is) by the schola. ve used 

~ offerto:ry chants, with a transiticnal text to link the two. 'Ihe first 

chant was the exile-seng, "By the waters of Babylen," with a single verse in 

the sane Il'OOd: hCM often Fr. IDuis felt the situation - the It¥stic asked to 

sing the sengs of Zien, when Jerusalem is so far fMay, and the oondi tions of 

exile so bitterly felt. '!hen cane a transitional text from the Apocalypse -

about the New Jerusalem, the new order of things, in which tears are wiped 

away and pain is no nore. '!he ll'Cldal transition matched the change of texts, 

and led into the Easter seasen "Praise the Lord, 0 It¥ soul." 

About the rest of the Mass little need be said. ve setta.ed en Psalm 33 

for the eorrnulnien psalm, which was accatpanied with guitar as well as organ. 

Psalm 33 is another seng of "the poor man which Fr. Louis loved. And the re

frain - "Taste and see hCM good the IDrd i~!" - has always been tmderstood 

as e}(f>ressing the essence of the centenplative experienre. 

After our period of silent thanksgiving we sang the Vespers Seng of Ma.l:y, 

with the paschaltide antiphen, "I go to prepare a place for you~ but I shall 

cooe to you again, alleluia, and your heart shall rejoice, alleluia, alleluia." 

Like all the other texts, the Scng of Ma.:rytock en a ve:ry special resonanre 

when sung in the cx:ntext of Fr. IDuis' life and death. It should, of course, 

take en satething of the sarre rreaning in the ccntext of the life and death of 

each of us~ but this is an e~rienre which beccnes vivid for m:st of us enly 

fran tine to tine. 

At the end of the Mass, the ccnrelebrants returned to the sacristy to 

resurce their CCMls or clerical garb (there were a nurrber of visiting diooesan 

priests and religious). Sate sort of functional music was needed, and a hynn 

seened the obvious solutien. I had thought at first of a hynn based en Sirach 

44, 1-7 - "NCM Praise ve Great and Fa:rcous M3n, "not because of the cpening 

line (which Fr. IDuis would have regarded as particularly fullsone if applied 

to him), but because of lines such as "And praise the IDrd, who nCM as then 

reveals in man his glo:ry." or "Praise we the peareful rren of skill, who ••• 

rich in art, made richer still the brotherhood of duty." or even the whole of 
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stanza 3: 

Praise we the great of heart and mind, 
'lhe singers sweetly gifted, 
Whose rrusic like a mighty wind 
'Ihe souls of rcen uplifted. 

But the text, as it stood in Ir¥ source material, was not even rerrotely Olris

tian in its specific orientaticn ( as a matter of fact, the author, William 

G. Tarrant, d. 1928, was a t.hitarian minister). It was our Br. Paul (he had 

been a novice uneer Fr. IDuis) who provided the soluticn. A few phrases of 

the original can still be discemed; but Br. Paul's text is substantially a 

new creation which e~sses with beauty and dignity many aspects of Fr. IDuis 

and his vocaticn as spiritual father, as a man destined to serve as a link 

between Eastem and Westem traditicns of ccntemplatian, as a poet end.aved 

with the charism of making tangible the deep realities of God and man, as a 

m::nk whose calling was essentially prcphetic (Le., a witness to the presence 

and acticn of God in the world), as a man thirsting for peace and justice in 

a civilizaticn in which war, social injustice, and racial hatred have becone 

eneemic. 

We had naN reached a point in the structure of the oelebraticn which posed 

sorrething of a problem. It seerred clear that there would have to be at least 

a 3-minute "slack" period in which little or nothing happened, in oreer to 

give the ccneelebrants tine to unvest and retum to the nave. A period of 

silenoe and reflecticn suggested itself; but this would have follaved rather 

seen after our silent thanksgiving; and the prospects for a really rceaningful 

silence were dim when me ccnsidered the fact that 30 or rore priests would be 

slipping back into the nave in rapid succession. M::>zart cane to the rescue. 

Have you read the opening secticn of Fr. IDuis' CCJJ1,jeatures of a GuiZty By

stande:t':I where he analyzes a dream Barth cnee had about M::>zart? For both Barth 

and Fr. IDuis, M::>zart IS nrusic stood for an innocenoe and a wisdan which go 

beycnd the natural oreer of things. I've quoted part of the passage in the 

brief note at the top of page 15 of the booklet, but the original passage fran 

CCJJ1,jeatures should be read in full. I thought, then, that a page or two of 

M::>zart might fit in well at this rratent. It would leave everycne free to 

think and pray if he so wished; it would help disguise the fact that for three 

minutes nothing significant was happening; and it would help draw attenticn 

away fran the inevitable though slight distracticns caused by the retuming 

ccncelebrants. (By the way, I perscnally am very much an enthusiast for 

J 
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sacred silence in the celebration of the liturgy - particularly in m:::naster

ies. But the ccnditicns must be such as to ensure a truly sacred silence. I 

den't believe that occasicnal "dead spots" during which nothing happens really 

provide the occasion for truly neaningful periods of silence - at least, not 

for the ccmm.mi ty as a whole. ) As for the choice of the conposer, M::>zart 

really had no ccmpetiticn. Fr. louis' musical tastes were enomously electic. 

1 He loved Bam (or at least, rrum of Bam), wa»ad ecstatic about Gabrieli, had 

, a passien for Kansas City Jazz; and though I do not wish to accuse him of 

really liking Richard Strauss, he did ence ask to borrc:M a recording I had of 

Elektra (his uncle used to like this q>era, he told ne.) But in the final 

analysis, Fr. louis = M::>zart. I think, indeed, that, tl::'\E though Barth's and 

~rtc::n 's remarks about M::>zart are, they're necessarily inconplete. 'Ihe 

"divine" M:>zart could be at tines as earthy as the rrost earthbound of us. If 

he sooetines seems to soar abo~ man's ccndi tien, there are tines when he also 

seems to plunge into the 'Vel:Y cepths. M::>zart teems with paradox, just like 

Fr. Louis. 

So far in the funeral liturgy, many texts had spoken el<XIuently of Fr. 

Louis and his vocaticn: but no texts by Fr. louis himself had been used. We 

selected a rather lcng passage to maIk the beginning of ~ last part of the 

aftemOO'l liturgy - the final paragraphs of a book about whim he had many 

reservaticns, but which ( even he realized) will surely be cne of his nDst 

durable ccntributicns: The Seven Storey Mountain. Mercy, joy, anguish, cern

rrnmicn, solitude, love ••• alrrost all of the deepest "rrertcnian" therres are 

touched on in this last sectien of his aut.cbiography. I sorretiIres think rrost 

of his later writings can be seen as sinply spelling out in nore detail the 

nore inportant of his earliest experiences and intuiticns. (I realize, of 

course, that he evolved and cevelq>ed, and that he often seened to think of 

his earlier writings as a bit naive. But I guass that ny chief awareness is 

of a certain unity in his li teraJ:Y output: though if I had to choose between 

SOITe of his nn:re "sq:>histicated" mature writings and his earlier "naive" works, 

I would prcbably cpt for the latter.) At any rate, the final paragraphs of 

Seven Storey Moun tain tc:x::k en a mscnance in the ccntext of Fr. louis' funeral 

such as they shall never have for the cne who rrerely reads the book: 

--- But you shaZZ taste the true soZitude of rrDJ anguish and rrDJ poverty and 
IshaZZ Zead you into the high pZaaes of rrDJ joy and you shaH die in Me 
and find aZZ things in My meray whioh has oreated you for this end and 
brought you from Prades to Be:mruda to St. Antonin to Oakham to London to 
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Carribridge to Rome to New York to CoZwnbia to Corpus Christi to St. Bona
venture to the Cistercian Abbey of the poor men who Zabor in Gethsemani: 

That you may become the brother of God and Zear.n to know the Christ 
of the bur.nt men. 

The final stage of Fr. IDuis' journey to his last resting place naY' began 

with an invitatory by Fr. Flavian: 

LET us pray, Il'!Y brethren, 
that the Lord of rrercy and carpassion, 
who has taken our brother to himself, 
may bring him at last into the never-failing splendor of his kingdan 
in light inaccessible, 
wherein eye has not seen, nor ear heard, 
nor has it entered into the heart of man, 
what things have been prepared for those who love the IDrd. 

During the sprinkling and inoensation of Fr. IDuis' rcortal remains, we sang 

a version of the Trisagion we use here during lent and en a few other special 

occasiens. I den' t know the original source of the ccrcplete text, which I 

first heard a few years ago in French, when I was passing through Fribourg, 

&Wi tzerland. I did a quick transcription of the rrelody and Englished the texts 

sung by the Cantor as follaY's: 

1- 0 holy God, 0 holy Mighty Cbe, 0 holy Intrortal One! 
IDm have rrercy. iij. 

2- 0 you, who have suffered for us on the Cross! 
Christ, have rrercy. ii.j. 

3- Rerrember us, 0 IDrd, when you care into your Kingdom! 
IDrd have rrercy. ii j • 

(If you happen to have a copy of our local Mass Book handy, you can find the 

corrplete nusical text en p. 104. It's also included in the Appendix to our 

Kyriale booklet, Chants of the Mass Ordina!}'.) 

'Ihen the follCMing collect, which both cencluded the final station in the 

church and maJ::ked the beginning of the procession to the cerrete:ry: 

o OOD, your rrercies cannot be nurrbered. 
Accept, then, our prayers en behalf of our Father IDuis, 
and grant him an entrance into the land of light and joy, 
in the fellowship of your saints: 
'lhrough Christ our IDrd. 

Since the recent re-building of our church, our burial processions are 

quite brief, for the west transept door leads directly into the oerrete:ry. 

Accoroingly, there is little need for the anple psalnody provided by the pre

sent Ordo for the burial of the brethren. Further, though alternating psal.Irody 

often makes for ideal proaessienal rrrusic, I've found fran experience that, for 
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outdoor processions f a sinple refrain by the carmuni ty answering to strophes 

sung by a schola seerrs to work best for us here at GethsemanL 

Of the three prooessienal chants provided by the booklet (pp.16-l7) , we 

had tine only for the verses en baptism and resurrectien, and for Psalm 115 

(I forget whether we even had tirre to sing the latter in its entirety). '!he 

first processional chant, with the Alleluia-refrain, was already familiar to 

us fran our paschal liturgy, where it appears as a Conm.mim psalm. It makes 

an ideal chant for a funeral procession - and not just because of the beauti

ful texts. '!here is inevitably a bit of hesitation at the beginning of any 

funeral procession: ministers have to form ranks, pall bearers take their 

prc:per places, ccmmmi ty fall in line. A series of fast-changing psalm verses 

sung by the entire ccmnuni ty would be, in our ccntext here at Gethsemani, less 

gocxi than what we nCM have. ilice a processim is under way, and rcost of the 

ma.terial distractions of the beginning are over, alternating psalrrody of our 

standard kind poses no real problem. But for the beginning of a processim, 

it seerrs best to leave the real wo:rk to the schola, and provioo the brethren 

at large with a sirrple refrain. Pslam 115 was also familiar to us. We use it 

as a Vespers respensorial psalm; we use it, too, for solenn professions. And 

the text is so magnificently suitable for the funeral of a m:nk or a priest, 

that it will prcbably becorce part of our local repertol:Y of funeral chants. 

'Ihe statim at the gravesioo begins with an inaccurate title (booklet, p. 

17): the "Blessing of the Grave" was no real blessing, but sinply a suitable 

prayer to bring out the significance of the burial rite. 

LORD Jesus Christ, 
who rose in the glol:Y of your resurrection 
fran a tarb in which, 
obedient to the Father's plan for our salvatim, 
you had lain in ooath for three days, 
let your nercy enfold our brother whan we lay nCM in this hallCMed earth, 
that he ma.y sleep in peace until the trurrpet, 
sounding en the last Great Day, 
raises our bodies to life with you in resurrected gl0l:Y: 
You who live ••• 

'!he inoensatian of the grave and the final incensatian of the body were 

acconpanied by a short litany patterned en ooath-resurrectien episodes fran 

the G:Jspel: Jesus weeping at the tarb of Lazarus, the widCM of Nairn, the 

daughter of Jairus ••• 

Neither psalm:>dy nor any other type of chant has ever seerred vel:Y suitable 

during the actual intemnent of the body. Psychologically, this is always an 
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errotien-charged rrorrent; while the psalrrody we v ve smg in the past enly par

tially fits the ccntext p and divires attentien between our psalters and the 

actien at the gravesideo I think that we've fomd an excellent solutien for 

our local si tuatien. '!he cantor sinply reads a series of carefully selected 

biblical texts: "I am the resurrectien and the life ••• I knew that nw Redeerrer 

lives ••• '!hough the body be destroyed, yet shall I see God ••• etc." '!he biblical 

background is infinitely richer than that provided by any single psalm, and 

the inpact is rrore telling because there are fewer material distractions 

involved for the ccmm.mi ty • 

Ccntrary to our usual practice, Fr. Louis was buried in the ooffin in 

which he had travelled fram Bangkck hare to Gethsemani. His body was already 

well en the way to its retum to the dust fram which it cane, and there could 

be no questien of his burial in an cpen bier. It is just as well. He had 

always wanted to die without fuss and publicity; and the mopened coffin helped 

to preserve the reserve and natural "rrodesty" so characteristic of him when 

there was questien of sonething touching him at a really deep level. 

In spite of all the preceding resurrectien texts, there was a brutal final

ity in the handful of earth cast on the coffin by Fr. Flavian. '!he silence was 

absolute, and the sud:]en noise made by the falling earth rang like a thunder 

clap. ~ the elerrents reflected sarething of the pain of the rrarent. A few 

drq>sof rain fell. Not enough even to danpen ene's clothes; just enough to 

serve as a camentaJ:y en me aspect of this leave-taking. But if there was 

sorrow, there was j~, too; and a deep peace and experience of abiding fellew

ship. ~t W.H. Alrlm said in his elegy for J.F. Kennedy is true. I den't 

have the text at hand, but I think that the first line rtmS sonething like: 

~ a great man dies, sorrew and joy are me ••• " I think this is true of the 

brethren who are not "great" in the sense in which Auden uses the word - the 

sinple m:nk who lives his vocation with hmesty, faith, and gratitude. Fr. 

IDuis' particular vocaticn certainly had its spectacular aspects. But in the 

essentials of his vocatien, he was very rruch like all the rest of us. 

Nrlle the grave was being partially filled in, the schola sang select 

stanzas frrm the paschal Psalm 117. I provided an extJ:enely sinple refrain 

at pw:pose (p. 17 of the bocklet); but I erred, I think, en the side of too 

ItIlCh sinplici ty • '!he refrain wasn't sufficiently defined nelodically to make 

it really singable, and I had the inpressien of sarething rrerely being smg to 

"fill in" tine, or smg because the booklet said to sing. ~ IlUlSic neant 



The Fwzer'aZ of Father' Louis 67 

chiefly to acconpany another actien should be able to stand en its avI1; and 

if there's a refrain, it should be so structured that the stanza demands the 

answer whim the refrain supplies. 

Now we carre to the final rites. First, an invitatory by Fr. Flavian. 

LET us pray to the lDrd, brethren, 
that he may give to our Father lDuis, 
who rests now fran his labors, 
the peace and blessings prepared for those 
who finish their course in faith. 

We retained our tradi ticnal triple "Have nercy, lDrd, have rrercy en a 

sinner.", sung kneeling. 'Ihen carre a final collect with a last blessing of 

all assenbled: 

o IDRD God, unto your gracious nercy we have ccmnitted our brother. 
Make your face to shine upcn him; 
be gracious unto him, lift up your countenance upcn him, 
and give him peace, both now and eve:rnore: 
'Ihrough Cl1rist our lDrd. R. An'en. 

AND may Almighty God, who has given us peace and strength in the risen 
Savior, bless all of you here gathered + , and bring you to the fullness 
of eternal life. R. An'en. 

In a rite as aIlple as this ene, sarething a bit nore than the final bless

ing was needed to mark the end. So we used the Alleluia-acclamatien rn p .18 

of the booklet. 

Well, M::>ther Iaetitia, this is Il¥ last page describing the details you 

asked for. I realize even nore than I did at the beginning how pcor a descrip

tion this has been. Actually, I had no intentirn of speaking about a whole 

category of details: who carre to the funeral, reactiens of people, "dramatic" 

elements, etc. Neither did I have any intenticn of saying very much about 

Fr. lDuis himself. I intended sirrply to tell you about SaTE of the material 

elements of the celebration: the texts, the nusic, the prcblems raised and the 

solutirns found. But even if I had given you a vivid descriptirn of absolutely 

everything, and written at length about Fr. IDuis and his spiritual physiognOII¥, 

I da1' t believe I oould have conveyed to you very rruch of the real spirit of 

our funeral litw:gy. Photos wouldn't help, or tape-recordings. I know that 

you understand this, and that you won't look to this rreagre account for nore 

than I want to say, for nom than I can say. 

So I' 11 sirrpl¥ close by repeating the lines from Fr. lDuis' s poem quoted 

an t..he last page of the booklet: 



68 

BUT look: the valleys shine with pranises, 
And eve1:)' buming rromdng is a prq>hecy of Christ 
Corning to raise and vindicate 
Even our sOrl:)' flesh. 

'll1en will your graves, Gethsemani, give up their angels, 
Retum them to their souls to leam 
'!he scngs and attitudes of glo1:)'. 
'!hen will cr:eaticn rise again like gold 
Clean, from the furnace of your litanies: 
'!he beasts and trees shall sham your :resun:ecticn, 
And a new world be hom fran these green tams. 

In the Lord Jesus, 

b. <llJ:YSogctlUS 




