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In Loving Memory
of

The Priests of the Sacred Heart

at Sacred Heart Monastery

in Hales Corners, Wisconsin

will include a Memorial Remembrance

in their daily Masses and Prayers
as long as the Grace of God is needed.

At the prayerful request of:
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PSALM 23

The LORD is my shepherd;
there is nothing I lack.

In green pastures you let me graze;
to safe waters you lead me;

you restore my strength.
You guide me along the right path

for the sake of your name.
Even when I walk through a dark valley,
I fear no harm for you are at my side;
your rod and staff give me courage.

You set a table before me
as my enemies watch;

You anoint my head with oil;
my cup overflows.

Only goodness and love will pursue me
all the days of my life;

I will dwell in the house of the LORD
for years to come.

PRIESTS OF THE SACRED HEART

The Congregation of the Priests of the
Sacred Heart was founded by the

Venerable Leo Dehon, SCJ,
in France in 1878. His dream was to

establish a religious community
committed to continuing Christ's work

of rebuilding our world into God's
Kingdom of justice and love.

Since then, our priests and brothers
have carried Father Dehon's

dream around the world. Our
ministry has grown to more than

thirty-five countries extending over
five continents.

We are pastors in urban and rural
parishes. We are involved in teaching,

counseling, chaplaincies, and social
justice concerns. We are engaged in

seminary education and religious
formation. In all that we do and to all
whom we serve, we strive to bring the

love of the Heart of Jesus.



SAFELY HOME

I am home in Heaven, dear ones;
Oh, so happy and so bright"

There is perfect joy and beauty
In this everlasting light.

AH the pain and grief is over,
Every restless tossing passed;

I am now at peace forever.
Safely home in Heaven at last.

Did you wonder I so calmly
Trod the valley of the shade?

Oh! but Jesus' love illumined
Every dark and fearful glade

And He came Himself to meet me
In that way so hard to tread;

And with Jesus'arm to lean on,
Could I have one doubt or dread?

Then you must not grieve so sorely,
For I love you dearly still:

Try to look beyond earth's shadows,
Pray to trust our Fathers Will.

There is work still waiting for you,
So you must not idly stand;

Do it now, while life remaineth -
You shall rest in Jesus' land.

When that work is all completed
He will gently call you Home;

Oh, the rapture of that meeting,
Oh, the joy to see you come!


