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The Allotted Time for Very Rev. Fr. Christian Mary Ihedoro is Completed 

“Make us know the shortness of our life that we may gain wisdom of heart             

(Ps. 90:12). 

Our earthly life is short and frail before the face of the eternal God. He is our 

refuge and can give meaning to our existence. Let us ask him to fill it with 

wisdom, which is to love him, praise him and serve him. 

We are all gathered here today the 28tth May, 2020 to bid farewell to a 

humble and illustrious/industrious priest VRF Christian Mary Ihedoro, CMF of 

the Claretian Missionaries. His death is not sudden to us; he has lived a well 

meaningful life as a headteacher and a missionary. His misfortune became a 

blessing in disguise to all of us Claretians. Were it not for the misplacement 

of his travel documents, our history as Nigerian Claretians would have been 

different. So we are here to give thanks to God for a fulfilled life of Fr. 

Christian Mary Ihedoro here on earth. He whose remains lies here in this 

coffin has paid all his dues in life. 

Before God, in whom a day is like a thousand years and a thousand years like 

a day (2Pet 3:8), a life-span is complete in one day as in a hundred years. A 

life once lived achieves its full potential, for the essence of life is living. Each 

life, like a flower, is a unique creation. It mirrors its creator no matter how 

brief its existence. Flowers have only to blossom. They are often most radiant 

just before they fade and die. 

Death is a fact of life. It is part of the mystery of life. One of the most 

disturbing aspects of death, once we accept its inevitability, is that it seems 

to be both blind and deaf; blind in not looking to see if its victim is young or 

old, healthy or weak, productive or not; deaf in that it does not hear our cries 

for just a little more time to live; to straighten our affairs, to do all the 

tomorrow things that our today left undone. 

I believe that part of the mystery of life and death is that there is a time for 

everything under heaven, that the Lord of the harvest never plucks a flower 

from the garden of life without first ensuring that it has completed its allotted 

time there. 

Sometimes, when a person dies suddenly or tragically, there is that often-

unspoken question in the mind of the bereaved: “I wonder was he ready?” 

The Church’s teaching, or theology of death is quite specific on this. No one 

is lost or saved simply because chance so brought it about; because he was 

suddenly snatched off into eternity. No, God is not small minded, and he is 

infinitely just. Many theologians, Rahner, Boros, for example teach that, at 

the moment of death, when I am free from the prison of the body I can see 

myself in relationship to God, Others, and all of the universe, I shall encounter 

Christ personally, and even at this last stage, make a fundamental decision 



to accept or reject him. God does not send us anywhere when we die. He 

eternalizes whatever decision we make. Jesus is the only door to the 

sheepfold (Jn 10:7). No one comes to the Father but by me, he tells us (Jn 

14:6). 

Death doesn’t end a relationship. And death is inevitable. In the first birth, 

the cord is cut that bound the child to the mother. The relationship is not 

ended, it has moved into a newer phase. It is the same when the cord binding 

a person to this life is cut, and someone belonging to us has moved on into 

the fullness of life. The inevitability of death can be explained simply in this 

experience. At the moment of delivery, the placenta is cut off and buried. The 

reason is simple. This is to assure and appease the earth not to revolt. It 

assures the earth “hold this small piece for now; the bigger part is coming 

back soon.” This agrees with the biblical passage: “You are dust and unto 

dust you shall return.” (Gen 3:19) 

Life is like an artist working on a masterpiece – an artist sees the end coming, 

and must at all costs accomplish his masterpiece before it is too late. Those 

intervals of rest and leisure which we all value so highly have no place in the 

dying life. 

In the words of the “Imitation of Christ,” we have to live a dying life (Bk1, 

Ch.23) A life from which the thought of our death-bed is never wholly absent, 

giving us a contempt for the hollowness of worldly things, giving us a sense 

of urgency and haste, because our time is short. “You are dead” St. Paul tells 

us, “and your life is hidden with Christ in God.” As the children of Israel passed 

to their deliverance through the dark waters of the Red Sea, so Christ our 

leader, delivered us by passing on GOOD FRIDAY through the dark gates of 

the tomb. In baptism, we have all mystically achieved that ordeal by water, 

we have all been mystically identified with Christ’s death, buried with him 

(says St. Paul again) in baptism. “As dying, and behold we live.” It is only in 

proportion as we are dead to the world, that we live to him. 

At the moment of death, a sense of isolation creeps over us, of old ties broken 

and old associations forgotten; we cling to everything that will unite us to one 

another. And shall we not cling above all, to the sacrament which provides us 

with a real opportunity of making ourselves one with those we love. Bitterest 

of all, at such times, death comes close to us and breaks up our circles of 

family and of friendship; but death itself cannot sever the bond of Christian 

unity which joins us to our dead. We remember God’s servant and handmaids 

who have gone before us, marked with the sign of faith, outstripped us in the 

race for eternity, who now sleep in the sleep of peace, while we must watch 

still in watchfulness of war. And remembering them, we are still on with them. 

Suffering, calamity, bereavement in peace and war; these are the obscurities 

attending the overture of immortality. The suffering of this present life are 

not worthy to be compared with the glory to come says St. Paul (Rom. 8:18).  

Exemption from pain is not the ideal of happiness or the emblem of success. 

Pain and death are natural to sensitive human and animal nature, and the 

body can only be rendered immune from them by a prater-natural gift which 



no man can claim as right. Death and its attendant distress are an appropriate 

tribute to the eternal sanctity in view of the sin of the human race. In that 

mystery of sacrifice lies the means of redemption, and the more innocent the 

sufferer the greater the benefaction he brings to mankind. “Bear ye one 

another’s burdens, and so fulfill the law of Christ” (Gal. 6:2) 

It is natural to man, composed of matter and spirit that his body should tend 

to dissolution. 

No one can work out his salvation alone. We need examples all around us, to 

point out a better way, a surer road. VRF Christian Mary Ihedoro, CMF was a 

wonderful exemplar of old world values, religious values and what more, 

community values. At his age, he would insist to be wheeled to the St. 

Anthony Mary Claret’s Chapel for Mass instead of being given communion in 

the house. He would insist to be brought to the dining table to share with the 

community members during meals. He was a good example of community 

life to the time he was rushed to the hospital where he will not come back to 

us in our nature. He lived a life of witness to the Gospel values. We should 

know that in our computer and internet age, many of us are lost or at least 

confused. Science seems to have turned not only our physical world, but also 

our spiritual world upside down. The solid rock of common sense, as well as 

the practice of Christian gentlemanly virtues, must not be lost sight of in our 

modern world. Honesty, integrity and goodness, are not met with so often 

today. The deceased lived as a gentleman and died like a gentleman. 

He showed his great appreciation to the services and devoted attention of 

those good people who attended to him day and night. During his days of 

incapacitation and final illness, I remember here those young nurses who 

attended to him; they gave him a living. The community members of the 

Curia Community who showed him love and care; the cooks who prepared 

his meals. Even though he was never on any special diet, they were all the 

same diligent in serving him. The community will surely miss him during 

community meals. 

In offering this Funeral Mass, we are offering the greatest of all prayers -.the 

Eucharist which Father Ihedoro cherished and offered this same sacrifice for 

many years of his priestly ministry precisely 5 decades and half. We are 

united with the prayer of Christ in his offering of Himself to the Father for us. 

That promise of Christ as expressed in the Eucharist when the Risen Jesus 

gives himself to us: “If anyone eats of this bread, he will live forever” (Jn. 

6:50). The deceased ate the Bread of Life many times during his long life. 

VRF Christian Mary Ihedoro, celebrated this mystery of the Eucharist for 

himself and for others from 17th April, 1966 – 9th April 2020 that is 54 years 

of priestly service in the Lord’s vineyard. What a wonderful coincidence. VRF 

Christian died on the 9th April, 2020 on the Holy Thursday the very day our 

Lord Jesus instituted the Ministry of the Priesthood and the celebration of Last 

Supper. 

Death parts us from, those we love, yet we are still one. We are gathered 

now in the presence of the same Christ around whom they are gathered. They 



are with Christ in a unity which we too hope to share fully when the promises 

of God are fulfilled for us. We are already beginning to share that eternal 

unity with him in the Eucharist. 

Our prayer this morning is that he now enjoys that peace and happiness for 

which he pined for throughout his long life, and that God has now taken him 

into His safe keeping. May the name of the Lord be praised both now and 

forever more. Amen. 
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