Two Eulogies from Gran Torino

Death... is often a bittersweet
occasion to us Catholics. Bitter
in the pain it causes the deceased
... and their families. Sweet to
those who know the salvation that
awaits them. And some may ask,
what is death. Is it the end? Or
is it the beginning? And what is
life? What is this thing we call
life?


Walt Kowalski once said to me I

          didn't know anything about life or

          death because ‘I was an

          overeducated, 27-year-old virgin

          who held the hands of

          superstitious old women and

          promised them eternity.' Walt

          definitely had no problem ‘calling

          it like he saw it.' But Walt was

          right. I knew really nothing

          about life or death until I got to

          know Walt. And boy, did I learn.

