
Sister Joseph Marian Hudson, SC 

Entered eternal life on June 3, 2021 

I received a call from one of the Sisters from St. Joseph Hospital last week that Sister 

Joseph Marian wished to speak with me. The Sister told me how sick she was and 

asked that I just say a few words. I listened as she struggled to speak, and I said to 

her, “Don’t talk. I will offer Mass for you tomorrow” to which she said: “That’s all I 

want”. I knew her life was ebbing away and as I was praying the Breviary for 

Midday prayer, I came across Psalm119 – “They are happy whose life is blameless 

who follow God’s law. They are happy who do his will, seeking him with all their 

hearts who never do anything evil but walk in His ways.” I immediately thought of 

Sister Joseph and thought how appropriate these words were at that moment. They fit 

Sister Joseph’s life completely – she led a blameless life always happy to do God’s 

will with all her heart and to walk in God’s ways.   

 

You must have heard the story of a famed Shakespearean actor who was invited to a 

great banquet and give a rendition of a famous literary piece, one of his own 

choosing. He decided to offer a rendition of the 23rd Psalm and with his booming voice and theatrical style, he gave a 

wonderful performance after which he was given a thunderous ovation by the crowd. Immediately after he finished the 

presentation, an elderly lady stood and began offering her own version of the psalm. She quietly prayed the psalm with 

great intensity and devotion. When she sat down, there was silence as if in awe. The actor stood and said: “I may know 

the psalm, but this lady knows the shepherd”. 

 

We gather here where 70 years ago in this very place, a very young Lorraine Hudson renewed her baptismal commitment 

and made her vows as she committed her life to the Good Shepherd in the service of God’s people. She became known as 

Sister Joseph Marian of the Sisters of Charity of Saint Elizabeth, a name which she treasured all her life and a community 

to which she loved and humbly dedicated herself all these many years. I think that I can safely say that Sister Joseph 

Marian not only knew the Good Shepherd, but listened faithfully to his voice, and followed his way with great devotion 

and love as a Sister of Charity. 

 

I first met Sister Joseph back in 1954. She was very young taught the 4th grade and was also the part-time sacristan at Our 

Lady of All Souls Parish in East Orange, where I used to serve daily Mass. After Mass, Sister Joseph and I would usually 

engage in conversation and share some time in laughter and good humor. She always had a funny story to share because 

she said she liked my laugh. One day after seeing another Sister doing the sacristan work for a week or so, I stopped by 

the school and asked why she was no longer doing the sacristan’s job. She told me that I got her fired!  

 

She and I have been friends since then. Just as I left for the seminary at Darlington, Sister Joseph promised that at every 

Mass which she would attend while I was studying, she would place my name on the paten as the priest offered Mass. 

Believe me, I truly believe that it was her daily prayer which got me through those six years which many times were quite 

difficult! 

 

Sister Joseph had many wonderful qualities which endeared her to many people. She was the most gentle person I ever 

met. She had a wonderful disposition, usually with a hint of laughter and always a smile. She lived a very simple lifestyle. 

Holiness and goodness shone brightly through her. 

 

She spent her entire life planting seeds – seeds of wisdom and learning in the hearts of young people, as she would later 

on with senior citizens. She planted seeds of holiness by her kindly ways and her witness to the Lord by her gracious style 

even as she had to carry the cross of suffering. She planted seeds of goodness and love, as a dedicated Sister of Charity 

offering care and concern to others. She loved people and enjoyed whomever she happened to be with at any given 

moment. I would see her interacting with the employees of the hospital in the lobby and people would literally light up as 

they encountered her.  Sister Joseph always saw the good in others and saw the brighter side of things. I never once heard 

her say a nasty word – never criticized others even when she did not like what they might have been doing. When one of 



her friends would complain, Sister Joseph would say “Well, that’s just the way he is.” She was a true optimistic about life 

and about people. 

 

Sister Joseph loved the Eucharist. Daily communion made her day. Bringing Holy Communion to those who were 

homebound or unable to get to Church always gave her so much joy. When she was told that she had to move from the 

Saddle Brook Convent and take up residence at St. Joseph Hospital, unhappy as she was about the move she said to me,  

“I am so happy that at least I will be able to go to Mass every day.” It was at daily Mass where she encountered the Good 

Shepherd. It was at the eucharistic altar where she gained the strength to live with an upright spirit even when adversity 

and sickness would come. It was at the table of the Lord she heard the voice of the Shepherd again and again to help her 

deal with some of the issues about which she wondered – not understanding why certain decisions were made about the 

Church or about her community, as she had to deal with changes and issues which she could not understand. In her later 

years, she had to deal with the difficulty of not being able to go where she used to go and do what she used to do. It was 

the power and grace of the Holy Eucharist which gave her courage and strength to face each day. These last years as she 

aged and her eyesight dimmed because of macular degeneration came, she never complained about her plight. She carried 

her Cross trusting in the God’s loving care after the manner of Jesus. Her only regret was that she would not be able to see 

her sister Marie as much as she would have liked, which made her quite sad. She would commune to me about how well 

she was being cared for at St. Joseph. “They are so good to me, and I have everything I need or want,” she said more than 

once. She and I would usually have lunch on St. Joseph Day, and typically she would say, “Donald, nothing fancy or 

expensive.” The last few years she insisted that we stay at the hospital and eat in the lobby cafeteria. 

 

She passed on to eternity on the Church’s traditional feast of Corpus Christi – the Body and Blood of Christ. When Sister 

Noel called me to tell me that Sister Joseph had left us, I said to myself, “what an appropriate day for one who loved the 

Eucharist so much to go to God.” That promise of Jesus – “whoever eats my flesh and drinks my blood has eternal life, 

and I will raise her up on the last day” became the Lord’s greatest gift to Sister Joseph.  

 

In the Book of Genesis, we read about a man named Enoch. It tells us that one day Enoch was walking and talking with 

God. God said to him: “Enoch, why don’t you come and live with me.” And we read that Enoch went. After a lifetime of 

fidelity and devotion, living a life of deep faith and generous love, following the Good Shepherd wherever He would lead 

her, Sister Joseph heard God’s voice calling he home. As she said to her dear friend, Sister Noel – “I’m ready”, so, she 

went to God. And I am sure that she has never been happier. 

 

Sister Joseph was a terrific person to all who were blessed to have known her, a dedicated religious, a wonderful sister to 

Marie, a dear aunt to many nieces and nephews, and a true friend who touched many lives. We will miss her very much, 

and we thank God for her life, for her many years of service to God, for her cheerful spirit and for the witness she gave to 

Jesus. The Sisters of Charity can count one more member to be among God’s chosen ones in eternity. For sure, she will 

continue to pray for us even now as we commend her soul to our loving and merciful Father. May she rest in peace on the 

arms of the Good Shepherd forevermore. 

 

Sister Marie Charitina Frabizio, SC 

 

 

 

  


