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Sister Rosemary was the perfect example of perseverance. From the first time I met Sister Rosemary in 1988, I knew she was a holy woman. She was born blind and, by the time I arrived to El Paso, she had suffered a stroke which paralyzed her right side. I was assigned to take care of her and I was afraid to do so at the beginning, but then I learned to love her and had a wonderful time caring for her. She showed me that life is beautiful and that one must enjoy every minute of it. I know she did. She was playful and her focused was always in the positive. I lived with her during the last nine years of her life and never heard a complaint or a negative word out of her mouth. 

I remember how impress I was when I found out she was the music teacher. She was the organist of our convent chapel and she taught us music. We would practice every Saturday with her for the Sunday Mass. She played the organ and we will sing. When we began to go off tune she would begin to smile. In her kindness, she could not tell us how bad we sounded. She would smile and then stop playing and began humming the tune while hitting the right key on the organ to sing on. I was amazed at her talent but most of all at her kindness and patience with all.  The Celebration of the Mass was always beautiful because she always play with such happiness that it was contagious to any one close to her.

Sister Rosemary spent the last nine years of her life on a bed as a consequence of a second stroke paralyzed her enabling her to walk. She began to have difficulty swallowing any food or liquids and lost the ability to taste any of her favorite foods. Now she was, not only visually impaired, she was not able to move, or to eat. She decided to be feed through a tube-feeder and her wishes were respected.  Suring the last two years of her life she lost her voice and her fingers which were the only means of “seeing” were also turning inward and she was not able to read with her fingers anymore. Through all these Sister Rosemary remain happy and positive. Many people used to visit her asking for prayers as anyone could see her holiness. I often thought of the Bible passage “like a lamb he went to the slaughter.” She was so much like a lamb-quiet, gentle, without complaints, waiting patiently for her Shepherd to come and gather her back home.  
Sister Rosemary had a great love for her family and for the members of her religious community. She felt very happy that God had called her to the Religious Life. She would advise me we that, as consecrated women we must offer our lives to God for the salvation of the souls of all our relatives and all those whom God confides to us. I know she suffered so much and I feel privilege to know I was included in her offerings list to God. When I asked her: “Sister aren’t you upset with God for all he has taken away from you?” she would smile and say no. He has given me more than I could ever ask for. For Sister Rosemary suffering was a way to repay God for all the wonderful things He had given her. She said suffering was her gift to God for the life he had given her. Her life was truly a precious gift to us—to me—to the world.  She would often quote: “Your life is God’s gift to you; what you do with your life is your gift to God.”  I am sure God is very please with the return gift.
Sister Rosemary was a very holly, kind and wonderful lady. As I mentioned to some of the Carrera family, Sister Rosemary was a very happy and holy woman and all these gifts are in the family genes. It is our call to continue her example of kindness, love and happiness.   

One thing is to come to the end of our lives, to “persevere” in our lives’ journey to the end, but to truly live a happy life to the last breath is a gift Sister Rosemary had and a lesson I will carry forever in my heart. 
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"I SHALL PASS THROUGH THIS WORLD BUT ONCE

ANY GOOD THEREFORE THAT I CAN DO OR ANY

KINDNESS THAT I CAN SHOW

LET ME DO IT NOW. LE ME NOT DEFFER OR

NEGLET IT FOR I SHALL NOT PASS THIS WAY AGAIN."

(THE ROAD OF LIFE)

Dedication words from Sister Rosemary’s church service – 8/2005
In loving Memory of Sister Rosemary Carrera
God looked around his garden and found an empty space. 

He then looked down upon the earth and saw your tire face.

He put his arms around you and lifted you to rest.

God’s garden must be beautiful, He only takes the best.

He knew that you were suffering; He knew you were in pain.

He knew that you would never get well on earth again.

He saw the road getting rough and the hills were hard to climb, 

So he closed your weary eyelids and whispered ‘peace is thine.’

It broke our hearts to lose you, but you did not go alone. 

For part of us went with you the day God called you home.

Though the smile is gone forever and your hands we cannot touch.

We will always have sweet memories of the one we loved so much.

You will remain in our hearts forever.

