
Amelia Bensan Young
Died December 3, 2011, Chapel Hill

The entire family would like to thank all of the friends and family that have gathered here today to
honor my mother. Even though it is her death that brought us together now, we are all here to
celebrate her LIFE. It is because of how she lived her life that all of us have been touched and drawn
to her one more time to share in all of the things that she meant to us.

When we think of Mom’s life, there are many things that come to mind. All of us here have received
the LOVE and CARE that poured from her. Mom cared so much about everything around her, from
her family to her friends and to the person that she had just met on the street. I know that one of the
greatest gifts that she had given me is the ability to care for others.

When I was young, I talked with mom about the “future”. At that time, however, I was in the sixth
grade, and I remarked to my mom about how it was going to be six years before I would be going to
college. Of course to me, six years seemed like an eternity. For my mom however, she began counting
on her fingers, “six? NO, can’t be just six…” However, once we got over the fact that six years was
either going to be eternity or just an instant, we began to talk about what it is I might want to do in the
future. I really didn’t have an idea and so I turned it around and asked her what she wanted to do
when she was a young girl. She told me that all she ever wanted was to either be a nurse or a teacher.
When I asked why, she said, “Those are jobs that you have where every day what you are
asked to do is to care for and help others.” I think that all of us know how much my mom loved
and cared for others in everything that she did.

One of the tough things for mom over the past year was the fact that her illness made it much more
difficult for her care for others. However, in spite of her illness, she kept on caring as much as her
body allowed her to. In order to do this, she drew on another important aspect of her being, her
FAITH.

All of you know how much her faith meant to her. It was her faith in God that gave her the strength to
endure the trial of undergoing chemotherapy. The simple fact is that her Faith and the Church was
always the aspect of her being, one that was with her “in sickness and in health.” In fact, the use of the
wedding vow phrase is an appropriate one. My mom and dad knew each other for over 50 years and
this coming year was to be their 50th wedding anniversary.

My mom also had another partner in her life that supported her “in sickness and in health” and that
was her Church. We all know how much the Church and her Faith in God meant to mom. Her Faith
was there to help her celebrate the first steps of her grandchildren and to cheer them on as she
watched them on the sports fields. Her Faith was there as she shared in the weddings of her children
and her friend’s children. And in the end, her Faith was there as she realized that her time here on
earth was drawing to a close and it was time for her to move to the next phase of her life.

So thank you all once again for coming to pay respects for the Life of my mom. She touched all of us in
so many ways. I think that she truly is the embodiment of the prayer of St. Francis, in which he asks
God “to make me an instrument of your peace.” I think mom truly was an instrument of God’s peace,
and now that she has left her physical body here on Earth, let us all pray that she is now part of God’s
peace.

Thank you and God bless you all.


