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Sister Anne Marie Gavin went home to her loving God on October 22, 2007.  Typical of her, she wanted no eulogy given at her funeral liturgy – but WE had a need to celebrate her life with us and so it is that these thought are shared on Anne Marie’s life and loves.


Born to Ardis and Raymond Gavin on February 1, 1932 in Scranton, PA, she was named Joan and shared her upbringing with her beloved sisters, Betty and Janice.  She had a dream, a call which led to a journey: at the age of nineteen, she left Scranton to respond to God’s call to life as a Franciscan sister, and entered the Sisters of St. Francis in Williamsville, NY on February 18, 1951.  Thus began her Franciscan journey and the beginning of the unfolding of her dream.


Another stage of the journey, and another departure, took place in 1962 when she was missioned to Puerto Rico where she served for 34 years.


Annie’s life was characterized by loving outreach – to her Scranton family, her Franciscan family and her Puerto Rican family – for, indeed, the people and the culture of that beautiful island imbued her being, truly becoming her family.  For 34 years she ministered to the students and staff at San Luis Rey, St. Mary of the Angels and Madre Cabrini as a teacher and principal, as well as serving the homeless poor in Rio Piedras - years of shared fun, commitment, fidelity to the dream and steadfastness in the journey.

In 1996 she left her adopted land of Puerto Rico to return to Western New York, sharing her love once again with the senior residents of Holy Family Home.  For the past several years her journey was marked by illness and pain, but through it all Annie prepared for her final eternal dream in a spirit of faith and hope in the resurrection of Jesus and his promise of eternal life.  She did not lose heart.  In the words of St. Paul, “This momentary affliction was preparing her for an eternal weight of glory beyond all measure . . .”


Her funeral liturgy from St. Mary of the Angels on October 26, 2007 was a celebration of joy and gratitude for the full realization of her dream – a glory beyond all measure.   Our eyes were filled with tears, but our hearts were filled with thanksgiving in the faith that she was now experiencing that fullness of glory.  
