
Reflection for Funeral Mass – Sister Marguerite Buchanan 

Those who knew Sister Marguerite well will not be surprised at her choice of 
readings for her funeral Mass.   Her attraction to the 8th chapter of Romans 
reveals so much about her life’s journey and her deepest desires. In a very real 
way she awaited, along with the whole of creation, for God’s full revelation.  She 
longed for that glorious freedom of the children of God. 

Marguerite was a person of hope.  With St. Paul, she knew that we are saved by 
hope.  She often heard his words, that “hoping for what we cannot see means 
awaiting it with patient endurance”.  It was Marguerite’s nature to look to the 
bright side of things, to have unbounded confidence that everything would work 
unto good.   And…she was not easily daunted.  I always admired and was a bit 
dumbfounded at her approach to fundraising or asking others to join her in a 
charitable work.  For her doing the “ask” was an adventure, for many others it 
was a dreaded task requiring incredible courage.  She always said that she would 
find it difficult to ask for things for herself but she did not shrink from asking for 
others. 

Marguerite was a searcher and seeker of the God who lived in creation and in her 
own depths.  I know of no one who followed as many paths with such intensity.  
She greeted every possibility with unbounded enthusiasm and vigor.  She pursued 
nursing, had several degrees in education, along with a degree in transpersonal 
psychology, engaged in years of personal work with a wise transpersonal 
therapist,  had practice in energy work with a sensitive healer, got schooled In the 
Tarot and often would offer visitors a trip through personal Tarot readings.  She 
had spiritual understandings and practices from Buddhist and Hindu traditions 
and spent two months in Ashrams in India.  

Sounds sort of wild doesn’t it?  Yet, Marguerite didn’t simply dabble in the pool of 
experience.  Rather she approached each new study and experience with an 
intensity and gravity.  She was not a flake.  Her curiosity and appreciation of 
beauty led her into the depths of mystery.  

Her suffering and darkness, her contemplative moments led her to a beautiful 
integration and an intimate relationship with God so obvious in her later years.   
Her lifelong work with dreams was a guiding force – essential to her deep 
awareness of the ego and the shadow.  For twelve semesters she co-taught a 



series of courses on the Christian/transpersonal dialog. All of these paths were 
becoming integrated as Marguerite prepared to be a spiritual director and 
through her years of accompanying so many on their spiritual path.  At the same 
time she was applying her strands of learning to courses, retreats and 
conferences at Mercy Center. She often quoted the insight, “I teach what I need 
to learn”  

Marguerite was notorious for changing and enhancing any environment she 
entered. She inherited a love of gardening from her parents and seemed to create 
gardens wherever she went. Nothing was small or simple. She thought big; she 
planned extensively. Brother Don Bisson, with whom she collaborated for many 
years named her “the Maganonda”, a title so fitting on many fronts.  Often in the 
middle of the night she would design gardens and make lists of her next 
purchases of plants. As she was less able to garden herself, she engaged the 
gardeners who instead of running the other way patiently unloaded her car filled 
with newly purchased plants and planted them carefully under Marguerite’s 
direction. She had a talent for enhancing new environments. When she moved 
into the Lodge, she schemed taking down walls and opening spaces – not 
comprehending the simple bunkhouse structure into which she was moving.  
However, she made all things beautiful and spent days rummaging for good used 
furniture and lovely accoutrements.  Those of us who were on the high school 
faculty when she was principal would confoundedly find ourselves drawn into 
humungous projects - all of course to build a better world both near and far! 

Marguerite was not just a dreamer but a doer – a highly organized leader who 
needed many minions to complete the task. As her good friend Sister Suzanne 
says, “Marguerite was the delegator of the world”.  She also made so many good 
friends who became enamored of her countless ideas and dreams.  When Sister 
Suzanne and she brought Centering Prayer to prisons, they noted the difficulty for 
formerly incarcerated persons to integrate back into society.  In collaboration 
with St. Vincent de Paul Society - Catherine Center was born. Marguerite was the 
first Program Director, fundraiser and event organizer. Until weeks before her 
death, she was doing Centering Prayer with the women on zoom. So many speak 
of Marguerite’s kindness, her capacity to validate people wherever they 
happened to be.  Vivian Clausing, current program director of Catherine Center 



says, “She set the direction for our unique faith-based program that is all about 
unconditional love.” 

Marguerite was a lover of beauty especially of music, an appreciation she 
inherited from her parents. As Taize Prayer was inaugurated in Mercy Chapel, she 
played her violin on first Fridays for almost 40 years.  She loved being a Sister of 
Mercy and was happy that her vocation offered her so many opportunities to 
create and serve.    

All through her life and most obvious in the latter third of her life, Marguerite 
placed herself in a position to be transformed.  And her God did not disappoint 
her.  In spite of all her achievements, she was a truly humble person.  On a scale 
of skepticism and trust, she leaned heavily into trust.  Now this could be 
dangerous at times but could also bring her to a deep trust in God, in herself and 
in others.   This quality enabled her to risk gazing beyond the horizon, to take on 
big projects, and to offer her developed gifts to the world. Again, the reading 
from Romans expresses the foundation of Marguerite’s spirituality and blessing.  
“The Spirit too helps us in our weakness for when we do not know how to pray as 
we should, the Spirit prays in us with groanings which cannot be expressed in 
speech.” “Groanings” are often referred to in Scripture. The word connotes a 
strong movement from deep within the center.  As Marguerite opened 
generously to the process of transformation, she knew and increasingly trusted 
the movements of the Spirit, the One who is the Ground of all Life.  Learning to let 
go – to create an ever expansive space for God became her primary focus and 
desire. There she rested in wonder and awe experiencing an unbreakable bond 
with others and all creation. As she practiced Centering Prayer daily she became 
deeply aware of the inner rhythm of the world and listened with care for the 
heartbeat of a higher reality.   

Truly she was ready, ready to behold “a new heaven and a new earth – a place 
where there is no more death or mourning, waiting or pain …to meet our God 
who is making all things new” – She was ready to embrace the final and 
welcoming stages of complete transformation into God. 
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