
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Dearest Sisters, 

 At dawn today, the Fifth Sunday of Lent, the Divine Master visited our Queen of Apostles 

community in Boston, U.S.A., to call to live forever in the light of the Resurrection our sister: 

FITZGERALD PATRICIA SHEILA – SR. MARY BERNADETTE 

born in Dedham, Massachusetts, U.S.A., on 24 August 1939. 

 Sr. M. Bernadette entered the Congregation in the community of Derby, New York, on 1 

September 1955, at the age of sixteen. She brought with her a simple and joyful Irish temperament, 

love for the Pauline mission and a burning desire to live in ever-greater intimacy with Jesus Master. 

 She underwent her initial formation in Derby, where she learned the art of book binding, and 

then moved to Boston, where she made her novitiate, concluding it with her first profession on 30 

June 1958. On that occasion, she was given the name of her favorite saint, Bernadette Soubirous. 

 After this, she began a long journey by foot, car and plane to various cities of the United 

States, from Massachusetts to California, carrying out with true apostolic passion the service of “prop-

aganda,” that is, the diffusion of books and magazines to offices, schools and collectivities. Staten 

Island, Alexandria, Buffalo, Youngstown, San Diego, Boston, New Orleans and St. Louis were the 

dioceses that witnessed her generosity and capacity for sacrifice, her love for the people, and her 

desire to spread the good seed of the Word everywhere. With heavy bags and packages full of books, 

she and the sisters who accompanied her never gave in to weariness, fully convinced that every step 

they took for the Gospel was blessed by grace. The Founder’s words gave wings to her feet: “Blessed 

are the footsteps of those who evangelize the good. Blessed are the walkers of God. Blessed are the 

‘postmistresses’ of Jesus, who bring his Gospel of love to every family….” 

 In 1979, Sr. M. Bernadette was appointed superior of the San Francisco community and served 

a 3-year mandate there. Afterward, in the houses of Miami, Staten Island, New Orleans, St. Louis, 

Anchorage and Toronto (Canada), she dedicated herself above all to welcoming book center custom-

ers and to filling orders that arrived by telephone or the Internet. 

 In 2010, she returned to Boston to help out in the marketing sector, but she was soon moved 

to the Queen of Apostles community there due to her declining physical strength. For the last four 

years, her health had been deteriorating due to the onset of Alzheimer’s disease. She spent this time 

in peace and serenity: her big, beaming smile was worth more than a thousand words. Sr. Bernadette 

was a sister who loved order and cleanliness. Her good and kind presence was a like a ray of sunshine 

for everyone, including her nurses, for whom she always had words of gratitude and affection. She 

loved music, the beauties of natures, contemplation of the dawn each morning, the song of the birds…. 

She prayed and offered herself for vocations and had a special welcome for the young women of the 

community who frequently dropped by her room to see her. And she never forgot her loved ones, 

who also came by regularly to visit her. 

 Today, which Pope Francis says is “the Sunday of weeping” because the Liturgy recounts the 

death of Lazarus, the Divine Master called Sr. Bernadette to himself, addressing to her words filled 

with hope: “I am the resurrection and the life; those who believe in me, even if they die, will live….” 

Like Lazarus, Sr. Bernadette also fell asleep…to wake to eternal life. 

 Affectionately, 

 

Sr. Anna Maria Parenzan 

Rome, 29 March 2020 


