[image: image1.png]


                           SISTER GEORGINE KOWALEWSKI
Everyone has a life to live and then they go to their eternal home.  We all have a life all our own, a path to follow.  Problem is we don’t know what it is or where it will lead us.  So, Many of us will try hard to accomplish this, that or another thing while working our way through to the enlightened ’golden years.’  Many of us will never find that enlightenment- at least, not here, not on earth.  Some will find themselves in their later years at peace, not only with themselves, but also with those they know and those they encounter.  Sister Georgine was one of those very special, children of God, who walked this earth unassuming, undemanding, loving, giving, and just doing God’s work in every moment and with every thread of her being.

Just before Sister passed away, it seemed the consensus that she be the person to highlight in this Newsletter.  Needless to say, we were too late, at least for her to see it.  Perhaps that was best, because, as Sister Barbara Ann Sansone wrote:  “Sister Georgine is compassionate and kind, considered by most of us to be a close friend of God.  Some say she is a living Saint, but not to her face, because she would be so upset upon hearing such words used to define her.  She is so very humble.”  Perhaps as Sister Georgine sees this from above, she won’t be so upset.
Sister Barbara Ann went on to describe Sister Georgine as “a powerhouse of prayer, one of the first in the chapel each morning and the last to leave it in the evenings, keeper of the Blessed Sacrament in the Infirmary, and devoted to the Blessed Mother.  She preached without words, had a great respect for authority and for all she encountered on her way.”

Perhaps the above words would suffice to give everyone an idea as to who Sister Georgine was, but obviously we who knew her, could go on and on to describe the docile, loving person we had with us for so many years, yet not nearly enough.  In the reflections shared by Sister Barbara Eirich at the Funeral Mass, we learned that Sr. Georgine not only cared for the orphans at Mount Loretto in Staten Island, NY, but that she, herself, had been one of those orphans tended to by the loving Sisters.  She loved it so much, that when her own sister, after having grown and set up home in Poughkeepsie, took Sister Georgine away from Mount Loretto.  Sister Georgine cried for a month until she was brought back to the only place in which she felt comfortable in.  She felt loved by the Sisters of St. Francis who tended to the orphans there, and soon she too, became one of those Sisters.  As Barbara explained, “Sister Georgine was in charge of the Boy’s Dining Room, and was Prefect to the Girls.  Years later, she also served the Sisters in the Infirmary at the Hastings Motherhouse.  She freely gave – in the Lord’s name.  She never complained, nor did she ever utter any words that displayed anger or disappointment, She truly was one without guile.”

No one at Hastings will ever again enjoy the delightfully cheerful expressions offered by Sister Georgine.  She was an avid reader of anything that passed in front of her, books, the newspapers, chronicles, magazines, anything.  She absorbed what she read and shared it willingly and candidly with others.  As Sister Roberta Smith noted, “we say good-bye to Sister Georgine, but her example of Franciscan living is alive, deep in our hearts and embed in our collective memory as a Community!”

Unsung Heroine

There are many unsung heroes

We honor today,

Not only patriots and humanitarians-

But the greatest in heart-filled ways.

A woman who was staunch,

Her life a living prayer,

Sister Georgine is her name.

Quiet, unassuming, kind, little deeds,

Always looming ‘round other’s needs,

In her caring, gracious ways.

You will be missed Sister dear – 

But we know your friendly spirit is still here,

In quiet prayer, watching over all.

By Sister Loretta Marie Lorenzo
