Wake for S. Jacqueline fox – Oct. 26, 2009

Reflections written by Srs. Doris, Andree, and Paulette; shared by S. Doris
Jer. 31: 3b – 6  We heard these comforting words from the prophet Jeremiah:
“As Israel (Jacqueline) comes forward to be given her rest, the Lord appears to her from afar:  With age-old love I have loved you; so I have kept my mercy toward you.”
Sr. Jacqueline Fox was a woman who knew herself to be loved by God and so was able to dance through the ups and downs of life with love and exuberance.  Most everyone who knew her could tell at least one good story about her, and if you knew her well you probably have many stories that you remember and cherish.  She was a loving member of her family and of her community, a very capable, caring nurse, a fun loving person, a generous woman and a person who cared not only about those she knew and loved but also about the needy of the world.  She loved animals, was always ready to learn something new, she seemed always to have her bags packed so she would be ready to go any time the opportunity presented itself. 
Shirley Darlene Fox was born on July 31, 1930 in Yankton.  She was the 10th of 12 children born to John and Myrtle Fox.  
“I restore you, and you shall be rebuilt, O virgin daughter, Jacqueline.”

Shirley had attended SHS for two years and then because of cost transferred to the public school.  During those years she also neglected her faith and the practice of her religion.  In the summer between her freshman and sophomore yr. she was inspired to reconnect with the church because of the inspiration and encouragement of the sisters for whom she worked at the hospital.  This led her to MMHS and eventually enabled her to hear the call from God to the religious life.  Her discernment, however, was preceded by testing.  She set up for herself three required experiences  to be sure this call was right for her and these in this order:  a hot date; a good kiss and a stiff drink!  Having accomplished these and still hearing the call she was ready to let go and entered SH Convent in Aug. 1948.  At the occasion of reception into the novitiate Shirley received the name, Jacqueline. 

For as long as I can remember Jacqueline, she wanted to be a nurse.  For her, Jesus was primarily a healer and no amount of debate with those of us who were teachers at heart would convince her otherwise.  So, in her way of thinking, by being a nurse she could follow Jesus most closely!!
Her ability as a nurse was recognized early on.  Immediately upon graduation from the nursing program she began teaching in Sacred Heart School of Nursing and spent the remainder of her career in some aspect of nursing.  Her encouragement to students, her concern for the good of all her patients and her willingness to give of herself whole heartedly for so very many years as a nurse, nurse educator, director of nurses, and Assistant Administrator of the Progressive Care Center all manifested her deep compassion and care for all those with whom and for whom she ministered.  Even after returning home to retire she desired to use her skills in nursing to be of service to others.

“Carrying your festive tambourines, you shall go forth dancing
 It is not difficult to imagine Sr. Jacqueline leading the merrymakers with tambourines and dance.  She was a fun loving person who found ready occasions for having a party, for sharing the many gifts she and Sr. Judith had purchased on their cherished trips to the Good Will.  Any money she had received as a gift she shared with others – a pizza party, a trip to SF to hear her favorite singer, Danny O’Donnell, door prizes at our open house or however the Spirit moved her to celebrate and share.  
She had many talents including writing and directing skits and plays.  In her early years at Sacred Heart Hospital every Christmas she would prepare a skit for the doctors’ Christmas party featuring the doctor’s children of all ages.  After only two or three half hour rehearsals, the play was performed.  It was great entertainment and the doctors concurred it was one of the highlights of the season’s entertainment.

All of us will remember how Srs. Jacqueline and Judith loved to decorate.  The Activity Room will never be the same at Christmas time without her, but the memory of their planning and the delight they had in executing those plans will be a cherished memory for all of us.

Sr. Jacqueline’s celebration of life included her love of animals -  top on her list were the dogs they had in Canon City: Flip (named after the great Flip Wilson), Mitzi and Benji.  Sr. Jacqueline loved to go places, whether on a picnic, to the mountains, or to Europe – she was always ready and willing.  A favorite trip she made several times was to Branson, MO.   When Srs. Jacqueline , Marcine and I decided to celebrate our Golden Jubilee by doing something special together (Sr. Ann was in ND so was unable to join us)  Sr. Jacqueline knew immediately what she wanted and spared no trick in trying to convince  us that we’d just love a trip to Branson, MO during the Christmas season.  Neither Sr. Marcine nor I were excited about going to Branson, but lacking any other plan that could match her enthusiasm, we surrendered.  We were not disappointed!  We had a great time.    When Danny O’Donnell, her favorite singer, heard that three sisters had come to Branson in celebration of their Golden Jubilee he came on the bus to congratulate and  visit with us.  Ah, twas a little bit of Irish heaven right there in Branson for Jacqueline!
“Again you shall plant vineyards on the mountains of Samaria; those who plant them shall enjoy the fruits.”   
In her case, the mountains were the Rockies in Colorado.  Their garden in Canon City was a picture to behold.  Sr. Jacqueline maintains her role was raking,   helping plant and harvest, but mostly enjoying the produce.  Here too they shared generously the fruits of their labor.  Nature spoke to Jacqueline of the glory and goodness of God.  She loved to sit under the shade of a tree or near her flowers, pray the rosary or just commune with God who loved her and whom she loved deeply.  Her love for God spilled over into her concern about our world.  One of her daily petitions was for all those in military service; for those who had died and those who would die in combat.    She lived God’s call to her to the monastic life with enthusiasm and fidelity.  Her religious community and her family were priorities in her life.  As we watched her brother, her nieces and nephews be with her so lovingly during these past days of waiting for the Lord to come to take her home with Him we knew this loving relationship of her family was mutual. 

“Yes, a day will come when the watchmen will call out on Mount Ephraim: Rise, up, let us go to Zion, to the Lord, our God”   

The past several years were times of pain, diminishment and letting go for Sr. Jacqueline.  In the last few months she struggled with pain and the constraints of not being able to do those things she longed to do.  But your day has come, Jacqueline, your journey here is over as you follow your Lord and God into the new and eternal  Jerusalem.  We rejoice with you even as we mourn your leave- taking from us.  We pray that your loved ones who have gone before you, along with all the angels,  are taking you by the hand and leading you on the way dancing with tambourines and celebrating  with joy God’s victory of love in you.  With all your Irish ancestors we pray:

May  the road rise up to meet you,


May the winds be always at your back.


May the sun shine warm upon your face,


The rains fall soft upon your fields,


And until we meet again


May God hold you in the hollow of His hand.    
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