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Sister M. Francis Isabelle Oschukewitz


On Sunday, May 7, 2006, God took Sister Francis Isabelle home on the Sunday referred to as the Good Shepherd  Sunday, in order to reward her, a “Good and faithful servant”, with an eternity that we have been promised but as yet, can only imagine.   


Sister was born in Long Island City, Queens, to Isabelle Callahan and Edwin Oschukewitz on December 4, 1914.  She was baptized and given the name, Isabelle.  Isabelle was one of seven children born into the Oschukewitz family, and unlike her six brothers, she was the only child to survive birth.  This past Sunday night, upon hearing that Sr. Francis Isabelle had died one of Sisters said “I know her six brothers were there to welcome her along with her Mother and Father.”  Needless to say she was deeply loved by her parents, but never displayed any action that would indicate she was ever “spoiled”.   Isabelle was baptized December 27, 1914 at St. Patrick’s Church, and confirmed at Our Lady of Mt. Carmel November 24, 1927.   Isabelle attended Mt. Carmel School, and St. Agnes Academy.


Sister Francis Isabelle entered the Sisters of St. Francis January 3, 1937, and was given the name Sister Mary Francis Isabelle at her reception.  She made her final vows July 14, 1942.   Sr. Francis Isabelle attended Fordham University, and received Normal Certification, qualifying her to teach, and later studied at St. John’s Hospital leading to  Practical Nurse License.  Sister enjoyed both professions.  She taught at: Mt. Carmel School, Poughkeepsie; Immaculate Conception School Astoria; St. Clare’s Academy, here on Hastings; the boys and the girls Schools at Mt. Loretto; St. Joseph’s School, New Rochelle; and Immaculate Conception School, Tuckahoe.  Sister was missioned as a nurse to Mt. Loretto, to provide health care to the girls, and completed her very active nursing ministry at St. Francis Hospital and later at St. Agnes Hospital.  While at St. Agnes Hospital, her Dad was welcomed to stay in the Convent.  He was referred to as “Mr. O.” or “Daddy Oschukewitz” in very endearing ways by the Sisters.  He was a delight to be with, and never focused on only having Sister Francis Isabelle’s attention.  Only a few Sisters living at St. Agnes Convent knew Sr. Francis Isabelle’s Mother, but one could only conjecture that her Mother and Father must have had a trusting, loyal and joyful relationship, because we  experienced these qualities living with Sr. Francis as well as with her Father.  Sr. Francis and her Dad enjoyed sports, and could be found watching a Mets game or another sports activity together.  The Sisters at St. Agnes felt safer because he was there with living in the Convent.  He would wait up at night until everyone was in the house, and then checked every door to be sure that all were locked.  


Sr. Francis Isabelle “retired” to the Motherhouse in 1991.   I placed the word retired in quotation marks, as Sr. Francis Isabelle really did not know what the word meant. 


Sr. Francis Isabelle enjoyed helping in the many and myriad tasks and activities that made the Motherhouse function well.  She was a cheerful giver, and a delight to be with.   She enjoyed being with others, and loved parties, and going on trips especially to Atlantic City, where she delighted in the activities a Casino offered.  She was particularly excited when the slot machine suddenly began to have an extended ring, indicating a “win”.     


In January 1992, when Sisters health presented her with new physical challenges, she moved into our infirmary.  Some of her medical problems would temporarily curtail her activity, and slow her down, but her strong desire to continue doing a much as possible, drove her to succeed in returning to a level of health that still allowed to obtain and enjoy a  level of  independence.    She enjoyed crocheting.  She liked to teach others how to crochet.  She was a professional at crocheting, and could carry on a conversation, listen to the radio or even watch TV while crocheting.  The number of baby blankets, beautiful afghans, baby sets, and other items are numerous.  Sister tried to keep one or two baby blankets completed as a supply, but as fast as she completed one, another request came in.  


During the past few months Sr. Francis Isabelle experienced more physical problems, but her spirit, faith and calm, quiet acceptance gave us all a sense of her deep relationship with God.  She always thanked each visitor for coming, and was as equally gracious to the staff that helped her.  


We know that Sister will be deeply missed by all, but especially Sr. Helen Paul, who has been an extremely close companion on Sr. Francis Isabelle’s journey in this life.  We all know that it takes a good person to be a friend in times of difficulty.  Sr. Helen Paul has been there every step of the way.  We extend our sympathy to Sister Francis Isabelle’s family, our Sisters and friends, and particularly to Sr. Helen Paul.  At the same time we look with faith to the God who made us and loves us will eventually bring us “home” to share the eternity Sister now enjoys.  “Well done Sr. Francis Isabelle”!  May you rest in the Peace of the Lord.

