· Hello, my name is Tom Cummins, and I am a volunteer chaplain at Potosi Correctional Center and at Bonne Terre


· For the past 10 years, I have ministered almost exclusively to men in solitary confinement, and have known dozens of men on death row … 16 of whom are no longer with us


· I work with and through the Criminal Justice Ministry of the Society of Saint Vincent de Paul.



· Marty was very pleased when he heard about all of this

· Perhaps one more bit of evidence of the care, love, encouragement, and support he was enjoying as a child of God … as a brother to each of us


· I never knew the Martin Link written about in the newspapers over the past few weeks


· I never knew the man so reviled and so despised by a vengeful society who sought his death


· The man I knew was a “new creation” … the old Martin Link no longer existed


· Last Sunday, the first reading was from Isaiah 58, and in verse 10 Isaiah says, “If you … satisfy the needs of the afflicted, then your light shall rise in the darkness.”


· My hearing of that verse resonated within the knowledge that Marty was already in the holding cell … that’s where he spent his last few days … and that I would be going to see him on Tuesday (possibly his last day)


· I read that entire first reading, Isaiah 58:7-10,  to Marty on that execution eve.


· After I read that passage, I stressed to him that we bring light to each other … that sharing the word of  God isn’t a one-way street

· I mentioned to him that I don’t come to the prison to bring him anything, to tell him anything, to convince him of anything


· I simply come to be with him


· All I really have to offer is my presence


· And he said, “That is enough.”


· He told me that my presence with him has been enough




· Oh, how he grew over the years being showered with that “enoughness”


· That enoughness offered by the presence of many, many people.


· On his last day he said, “You know if it wasn’t for  Sr. Elaine, I’d never have met Kathy. 

· And if it wasn’t for Kathy, I’d never have met you.”


· If he knew how Andy Daus got involved, he would have connected me to his presence at his cell door week after week for the last few years.


· That, to me, is “apostolic succession” … our calling … our passing on of a consistency and a persistence in being witnesses to the Kingdom


· There are many, many others who have written him, visited him, prayed for him … treated him like a person of value


· And he responded


· Early on Wednesday,  our state executed a “new creation.”


· A new creation born into a life of love, mercy, and compassion in the power of the Holy Spirit

· Marty was a product of God’s love, grace, and forgiveness expressed through each of us


· Marty experienced love, commitment, and persistent devotion

· In our collective pastoral presence, Marty found a soil where his spiritual roots could find sustenance and an opportunity to grow


· And that soil that is often quite thin and easily blown away in an environment like Potosi Correctional Center


· So, persistence and a consistent presence helps hold that thin soil in place … that soil of God’s grace.

· In the verse just beyond last Sunday’s reading, Isaiah went on to say, “The Lord will guide you continually, and satisfy your needs in parched places, and make your bones strong; and you shall be like a watered garden, like a spring of water, whose waters never fail.”

· “Satisfy your needs in parched places,” … prison is such a place.


· Jesus says in Matthew 25:36, “I was in prison and you visited me.”


· Yes, indeed!


· Marty fed me … and he fed many others


· I was amazed at how carefully he listened … always attentive … always patient


· I was amazed at how carefully he listened to prayers … and to the words of my final blessing


· There is a prayer from Thomas Merton that I read to him two weeks ago … and I later mailed to him


· I read it now:

My Lord God, I have no idea where I am going. I do not see

the road ahead of me.

I cannot know for certain where it will end.

Nor do I really know myself, and the fact that I think I am

following your will does not mean that I am actually

doing so.

But I believe that the desire to please you does in fact

please you.

And I hope that I have that desire in all that I am doing.

I hope that I will never do anything apart from that desire.

And I know that if I do this you will lead me by the right

road, though I may know nothing about it.

Therefore I will trust you always though I may seem to be

lost and in the shadow of death.

I will not fear for you are ever with me, and you will never

leave me to face my perils alone.

Thomas Merton

· Marty Link is gone


· But his smile, gentleness, his incredible dignity, and never-ending concern and caring for us will flicker around the edges of my soul for a long time


· This is the Marty Link we all got to know


· We all grew with him and in the presence of each other

· And God worked through Marty Link to show his steadfast love for each of us.
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