LITURGY OF THE WORD
First Reading

Read by: Howard Clery

Psalm 23:

The Lord is my shepherd, | lack nothing. He makes me lie down in green pastures, he leads
me beside quiet waters, he refreshes my soul. He guides me along the right paths for his
name’s sake. Even though | walk through the darkest valley, | will fear no evil, for you are
with me; your rod and your staff, they comfort me. You prepare a table before me in the
presence of my enemies. You anoint my head with oil; my cup overflows. Surely your
goodness and love will follow me all the days of my life, and | will dwellin the house of the
Lord forever.

Amen.



LITURGY OF THE WORD
Second Reading

Read by: Ben Clery

from the Letter to the Colossians:

Therefore, as God’s chosen people, holy and dearly loved, clothe yourselves with
compassion, kindness, humility, gentleness and patience. Bear with each other and forgive
one another if any of you has a grievance against someone. Forgive as the Lord forgave you.
And over all these virtues put on love, which binds them all together in perfect unity. Let the
peace of Christ rule in your hearts, since as members of one body you were called to
peace. And be thankful. Let the message of Christ dwell among you richly as you teach and
admonish one another with all wisdom through psalms, hymns, and songs from the Spirit,
singing to God with gratitude in your hearts. And whatever you do, whether in word or deed,
doitallin the name of the Lord Jesus, giving thanks to God the Father through him.

Amen.



Word of Remembrance: Ben Clery

Eulogy for Constance B., Clery
Villanova University Chapel, July 1, 2026

Dear family, friends and all gathered here today — on behalf of the Clery family, | thank you
from the depths of our hearts for joining us to celebrate the life of my mother Connie Clery.

My heart breaks and the tears flow, as we say goodbye to her here on earth. Yet even in this
sorrow, we take some comfort knowing: Connie is now free — free from every turmoil of
this human journey, free from the indignities that age brings to flesh and bone. She is at
peace, reunited in spirit with those she loved most dearly: her cherished daughter Jeannie,
taken from us far too soon; her beloved husband Howard Jr.; her adoring parents Jeanne
and Wilfred Benjamin; her younger sister Gloria who passed earlier this year, and so many
other relatives and friends who have gone before her. There, in the eternal embrace of God,
she has found the full and perfect peace that she prayed all of humanity would enjoy.

More than any laws she helped pass or the national honors she received for making college
campuses safer, Connie Clery will be remembered first and foremost for her love of family
and children. That was the true center of her beautiful life. Before the tragedy of 1986 ever
touched our home, Connie’s days were filled with the simple, radiant joys of motherhood.
She loved teaching elementary school children the French language. She delighted in
taking her own children and their friends “night skiing” in the Pocono Mountains, carpooling
kids to little league baseball games, swim meets, and tennis matches. There was nothing
more important to Connie than being that nurturing mother, a faithful wife, and good friend
everyone could count on.

She lived the Peace Prayer that she cherished — “Peace | leave with you... Do not let your
hearts be troubled or afraid” — not as a mere feeling, but as grace to forgive, to resist evil,
and to know God is always with us. That same grace filled her life with compassion and
love.

From my brother Howard, myself and our extended family — thank you, Mom, for the love
and happiness you poured into our lives. We will miss you every day until we meet again in
that place where there are no more tears.

May God’s peace rest upon us all, today and always. Amen.



