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Katherine Keating, BVM

We are great for playing games here at Mount Carmel. One card game we play inthe eveningis poker. Virginia
has been playing years. She was aquick learner and not only that, she often was a winner. We played with nickels.
Last month Virginia called me and said she would like to turnin her nickels to the poker club. She sentovera bag.
The bag weighed four pounds. She wanted the poker club to share the nickels. So when we start playing again—
wheneverthatis—you do not needto bringany nickels. We will be using Virginia’s. However, be ready to count
your share—more than half a pound to each poker player! Thank you, Virginia, for sharing your nickels with us.

Anne Kendall, BVM

In the 1980s, regional representatives did not have cell phones. They were happy to have recording deviceson
theirtelephones. Thus none of us had to immediately respond to calls from the sister. There were 189 peoplein
Region lin the states of lowa, Colorado, New Mexico, Arizona, Nevada, Utah, and California. There was aneed for
me to unwind after a lot of travel to visit BVMs. This is when Virginia McCaffrey came into my life.

| had gottento know Virginiawhen she came to North Hollywood on weekends to be with the BVYM community at
St. Charles. Inthe course of our conversations, we came to a knowledge that we both liked watching horse racing
and a $2 bet was no more than a hamburgerand French fries. Our leisure activity together was born. During the
racing season, we would go off to Hollywood Park or Santa Anitaevery once in a while fora relaxing afternoon.
The highlight was the day that we won the daily double. She chose the horse inthe firstrace and | the second. It
paid the huge sum of $36. Inthe years ahead, we often recalled our wonderful afternoons with the horses and the
relaxingleisure timewe had together.

Mary JeanFerry, BVM

Words that come to my mind when | think of my dearfriend Virginia have already been mentioned. She was so
much funto be with, so excited, sointerested in everything, and so faithful asafriend. I, too, remember playing
cards with Virginia. She justloved those pennies. Kate isright; when she got to Mount Carmel she was excited
aboutthe nickels. Someone mentioned Notre Dame but didn’t mention that every Saturday she wore her Notre
Dame T-shirt. Her biggest sport was the LA Lakers. They had a team player Shag O’Neal. | have to say the size of
this man because it’simportant. He was 325 pounds and over 7 feettall. The LA Lakers ran fourdifferent editions
of theirpaperonShaq O’Neal. The first week, his head took afull page spread. The next week his upperbody.
The followingweek the lower part of his body. Finally, hislegs and his big feet. Virginia had the pages on herdoor
outside herroom. Shaq covered the whole door. My room was adjacentto Virginia’sroom. Every time | opened
my door, | was face to waist with Shaq O’Neal.

A few weeks ago at Mount Carmel, Avis gave us a talkin which she kept mentioning, “We are walking each other
home. We are walking each otherhome.” | felt that | walked Virginiahome. | wasn’table to go down and be with
her, but we talked onthe phone often. She would always mention herlongingand her desire to die. She was
more than ready. | could always hearthe anticipationin hervoice. When we had herRite of Committal, |
rememberlookingalongtime at hershrouded bodyinthe box. So quiet, sostill, no breathing. | mentioned the



part about not breathingto Teresa Caluori, BVM. She said so beautifully, “Oh, she is breathing with all the earth,
with all creation.” Then | thought of heaven and the word ruah—spirit. In heaven, it’s all about breathing and
moving. When I think of you Virginiatoday, | know that you are live and breathing your breath upon us. We love
you so much and we are missingyou.

Joe McCaffrey, nephew

AuntVirginia—educator, saint, and special lady. Between birthdays, Christmas, Easter, Saint Patrick’s Day,
Halloween, wedding anniversaries, and pretty much all otheroccasion, AuntVirginiamust have sent hundreds of
celebration cards and made numerous phone calls to share her presents and presence to help appreciate special
moments with me and my family. And I am just one nephew! She wanted to know about what was happeningin
our lives, tell usabout some current event around the convent, and would keep us up to date on the Notre Dame
games. One time | asked her if God really cared if Notre Dame won or lost. She told me that she did not know if
God was concerned but His Mother sure was!

She enjoyed around of cribbage or poker. She would often bring her favorite See’s dark chocolates to share with
the gang of players. During hertime visiting family, | noticed she was an avid newspaper readerand would keep
us current on the news, often duringaround of cribbage or scrabble. With her conversation and hersnacks, the
eventbecame a party and family time became more enjoyable and memorable than winninga Yahtzee or
Scrabble match on any given evening.

With a twinkle in hereye and herready smile she was my reminderthat God is good! She was a special lady here
on the earthlyrealm, and | believe she is now celebrating, conversing, and playing with the angels and saints. | will
pray for Aunt Virginia’s intercession to help remind us all of God’s goodness and to save a place for us at the
heavenly game table. Love you, Aunt Virginia.

Ralph McCaffrey, nephew

Virginiawas truly faithful in many ways. Like “Old Faithful,” we could almost set our clocks by the timeliness of her
daily phone calls to our home—which was shortly after supperforher, and about 4:30 p.m.for usin California.
Mostly she would call daily to chat with her brother, Keith, while he was with us. Even when Keith could not
verbally respond, and even after Keith passed, she continued to call daily. Sometimes we would miss the phone
ringing, orwe would miss the call for some otherreason. However, that never stopped Virginiafrom letting us
know how she was doing by leaving avoice message. She would start by saying, “Hello. Thisis Virginia, in
Dubuque...” Moreover, | rememberherclosing the conversation or message with kind and thoughtful
expressions of love and gratitude, saying, “Know that | love you, and that you’re in my prayers.”

Virginiawas also faithful atremembering and sending our family members’ birthday cards, which usually included
alittle cash, and a note to enjoy something special. She was very thoughtful and generousin that way. She was
alsovery encouragingtoall of us, even at encouraging her grandniecesto consider joiningthe conventasa
vocation. Although, that has not come to be—at least notyet.

| know that we will all remember Virginiaforhersmile and cheery attitude, and also how she shared hertime and
energy with others. Along with that, my wife and | will remember Virginiawhen we go out to the golf course.
When Virginiaheaded back to Dubuque years ago, she gave my wife Cathy a set of golf clubs that she that she no
longerneeded. Cathy hits the ball pretty well with those clubs. We will be thankful to Virginiaforall the gifts she
shared with us during her lifetime, and especially when the golf ball fliesinto the heavens foranice shot, and
whenthe ball fallsinto the cup aftera nice putt.

Ralph and Cathy McCaffrey, nephew, and Dorothy McCaffrey, sister-in-law
Thank you, Sister Virginia, foryour life of service to othersand tothe Gospel message. We will miss your phone
callsand messages of yourand your community’s assured prayers forthe family and others. We are grateful that



your longlife was one of faith, good health, and optimism. May you be welcomed by all yourloved ones who have
gone before you. Requiescatin pace.

Guy McCaffrey, nephew

| am one of five McCaffrey boys who knew our aunt, Virginia McCaffrey, BVM, as “Sister Virginia.” This struck my
wife, whois not Catholic, as strange. So my wife Carol always called her “Aunt Virginia,” and thiswould bring a
chuckle toour aunt, for Carol isthe only one who called her “Aunt.” And Carol did adopt our “SisterVirginia” asan
aunt. Maybe strengtheningtheirbondisthe fact that Carol neverhad a blood-relative aunt because both of her
parents were single children. Ormaybe itis because Carol and | never had children of ourown, and this fact
created some sympathy foranotherwhose life path did notinclude offspring.

SisterVirginiawas the only sibling of our father, Keith. Keith was six years her baby brotherand the two were very
close throughout theirlives. When Sister Virginia was assigned to live in Pasadena, we saw her often, and almost
always Sister Virginiawould be with us for Christmas, and she would always have agift, howeverhumble,foreach
of hernephews. One year—Christmas of 1978, | think—she gave us all matchingscarves. The five of us—Joe,
Ralph, Guy, Pat, and Dave —dutifullyand happily lined up by age fora picture, proudly sporting ouraunt’s gift.
That picture currently adorns ourfridge and brings a warm memory of Sister Virginiaand my brothers whenever |
chance to look at it. And the scarf, though now showingits age, still resides in the closet with the two other
scarves| own. | nevercould bear to part withit,and | suppose | neverwill. It's like holdingon to a little piece of
my aunt.

| will miss herlaugh, herwit, her piety, and her generosity of spirit. But | know it was hertime to pass and that she
was ready to go, and | truly am happy for her. Sister Virginia (if notalready there) is wellon her way to Heaven,
and now with the Lord, and hermom and dad and brotherKeith. If | could ask one more favor of her, it is this:
Dear SisterVirginia, please continueto pray for those of us whom you have now left behind. | cannot help but
believethata petition from someone as thoroughly good as ouraunt would not continue to bring grace into our
lives. God bless you, Sister Virginia.

David McCaffrey, nephew

Dear Virginia, the word of your passing shocked and stunned me. I miss you greatly already. | am so grateful that
we had a chance to speak with each otherso recently. Now | know you were saying your goodbyes. We were all
blessed thatyou were able to talk to us all before you left this world. | will carry your memory with me: you are
unforgettable. | will missteasingyou and beingteased by you. We had so much laughtertogether. My wife,
Kimberly, is stillshocked that your nephews would speak to a nun so teasingly. “But she is my aunt, my dad’s big
sister," Iwould tell her. And let’s be honest, you more than held your own against your nephews. We had such
laughs, didn’twe?

Please tell Dad, Grandma, and Grandpa “Hi” from me. What a reunionyou all must be having! Thank you for being
you and giving me, my wife, and my children so much love. My memories of you are plentifuland pleasant. l also
wantto thank you for being such a good role model for my daughters, especially Kylie, your goddaughter. You
showed themthrough examplethatawoman should be strong, resolute, caring, loving, and equal in all regards to
hermale counter parts. A fathercould not want fora betterlesson taught to his daughters.

You were a blessing beyond words to all of yourfamily. Please keep the prayers going forme and my family.
Thank you for beingyou and, until we see each otheragain, all my love. Dave.

Kylie McCaffrey, goddaughter

Hello, I've beentold to email you areflection of my Great Aunt Virginia. Hopefully | can articulate clearly the love
and respect | have for my godmother. When | think about my short 25 years on this planet, | oftenreflect on
which adults exemplify whatit meansto be a genuinely good person. | am so fortunate to have my great aunt to
be an example of faith, family, and joy. Asmiling woman leans backin her, chair hands clapped, she leans backin



and patiently explains to me, a 6-year-old, the rules to Kings in the Corners or whatever card game piqued our
interest that day. We chuckle togetheras | make a play that impresses her.

Later when she retired and moved away, a phone is passed to me at a family party and | am greeted by a loving
helloanda listening ear. A quick conversation beforethe phone is passed toanothercousin oruncle justas eager
to share the “l love yous” and general updates. She was always with usin spiritas we joined hands to pray or sat
to play the card games she taught us. Her calls were moments to look forward too, a reminderthat someone so
awesome was thinking of you, hoping foryou, praying foryou, happily w atching you grow. My love for herand
gratefulnessthatlevengotto know heris overflowing. Itruly feel special to be herfamily.

Julie O’Neill, BVYM

Virginiaand | ministered togetherfor 10 years at St. Anne’s School in Santa Ana, Calif. When I movedin 1976, we
agreedto keepincontactat leastone birthday card each year. We decided tosee how longwe could keep one
card going back and forth by writing just one simple sentence each year. | bought the first card which had lots of
space for writingand that card lasted a good number of years as ittraveled back and forth in the state of
California. When there was no more room for messages, we purchased card numbertwo, then card numberthree
and card numberfour. Sometimes the card got lost or sometimesit was late, but our record was pretty amazing.
When | retired to Mount Carmel in 2009, we realized that we nolongerneeded to mail acard to each other, but
justwalk down the hall and putit in each other’s mailbox. Imagine my surprise two weeks ago when Virginia
calledtotell me that she had been cleaning some papers and discovered our birthday card for 2017. She wanted
to apologize thatit was indeed quite late. “Not to worry,” | assured her as we chatted happily without realizing it
would be our last conversation. | will miss receiving the card each Septemberand misssendingitto hereach
February, butnot as much as | will miss her. Now she is with me and all of us foreverin the Communion of Saints.

Margaret Sannasardo, BVM

Virginiawas my fifth grade teacherat St. Vincent School in Chicago. This was herfirst mission and even as little
fifth graders we knew she was young and new at teaching. However, she won us overwith herkindnessand
gentlenessand we all loved her. Eventhough we were a motley group of Chicago kids, she was always fairand
steady. She latertold me when | visited her at Mount Carmel how scared she was and how different Chicago was
to herhome surroundingsinthe LA area. | loved Virginiabecause she was always her own person. She was a
gentle woman and | miss her. But | know she isrejoicingin bliss of eternity.

Ashley Kurt, niece of Sister Anita Therese Hayes, BVM

Sister Virginiawill always hold aspecial place in my heart. | rememberwhen | first met her while attending Clarke.
She had a special way of connecting and afterthe initial meeting | felt like our relationship grew each time we
would connect. She wasthe bestabout sending emails to checkin and birthday greetings. | rememberherlove for
the Los Angeles Lakers and Shaq. Her smile and laugh could light up a room. I'm so blessed to have been paired
with Sister Virginiaas my prayer partner, notonly through college, but through life. Visiting Mount Carmel won't
be the same without herthere. Heaven gained agood one!

Mary Anne Hoope, BVM

Virginia was a gracious and thoughtful woman. Though she was the pray-erfor Laurene Brady, Jackie Cramer, and
Irene Lukefahrwhenthey were in Ghana, she always remembered me as well. Though the sistersreturned to the
States, she still remembered me in Ghana. In fact | received a beautiful birthday card this yearfrom her. When|
visited herat Mount Carmel, she exuded peace and told me how grateful she was foreverything.



