
Sister M. John Anthony, CSC
(Dorothy Johanna Linton)
July 1, 1933–September 30, 2022

These memories were lovingly prepared and written by 
Sister Catherine Osimo, CSC, who read them at Sister John 
Anthony’s funeral on October 5, 2022.

Sister John Anthony’s last illness seemed sudden while her dying 
process seemed longer. Many sisters accompanied her during her last 
days at Saint Mary’s Convent. Sisters stopped by to check on her, to stay 
and pray with her. There was even some singing of old songs. After a 
period of being unresponsive, she came to and talked and talked. Mind 
you, everyone says she was a high introvert and quiet. A quiet person. 
But twice she awoke and spoke of old times, her family, going on and on. 
As if she were summing up her life once and for all before she lapsed 
into another level, one of deep consciousness, quiet, silent, preparing 
herself for God’s eternal embrace.

During that time of waiting, those of us in Archives read through 
her personal file to begin drafting an obituary, a brief biographical 
and ministerial profile of her life. There is no need to do that here 
today. Today’s words of remembrance are meant to be more personal, 
especially offered by those who knew her, loved her or lived with her  
in community.

I am here today because those who shared life with her in formation 
or on mission are now at a loss for words. It was easier to laugh with her, 
play cards with her, minister alongside her years ago, than now to shape 
a formal tribute about her. Aside from that, I think as a local community, 
sisters are tired and weary from this last accompaniment with Sister John 
Anthony. We come to the table of the Lord today with some sadness and 
grief after days of keeping vigil. Let us be consoled by this invitation to 
prayer from the Order of Christian Funerals, “We believe that all the ties 



of friendship and affection which knit us as one throughout our lives do 
not unravel with death. We are confident that God always remembers the 
good that we have done … .”

Sister Sharon Ann Mihm, CSC, sent these words of remembrance from 
Rockville, Maryland: 

When I think of Sister John Anthony, Aunt Dot to her nieces and 
nephews, I immediately think of St. Paul’s Letter to the  
Colossians 3:12-17.

Paraphrasing some of the verses of this selection from Paul, I 
would say that as God’s chosen one, she was holy and beloved 
by her family and friends. Sister John Anthony was clothed with 
compassion, kindness, humility, meekness and patience. She 
was very gentle and unassuming. The peace and love of Christ 
empowered her with gratitude and thankfulness.

Sister was a primary grade teacher. The first time we lived 
together was in Norfolk, Virginia, in the middle 1970s. In the 
convent, Sister appeared to be very quiet and private. However, 
she was loved by the children, parents and faculty, where she 
manifested her compassion.

It was not until many years later though, around 2014, that I 
finally got to know and love her in a special way. After completing 
a sabbatical year, I had the opportunity to stay at St. Angela Hall in 
Kensington, Maryland, and to work at Holy Cross Hospital, Silver 
Spring, Maryland, where both of us were assigned. Sister was a 
patient visitor there for 13 years. When I learned that her sister’s 
husband had passed away, I offered to drive her to the funeral in 
Lancaster, Pennsylvania, since she was no longer driving. 

Lancaster was where she was born and grew up. The drive takes 
about 2-1/2 hours. This was the beginning of taking Sister home at 
least several times a year to see her family before she left Maryland 
for Saint Mary’s. We would make the 114-mile trip to Lancaster at least 
every three months or so. I would say to her, “John, it is time to go 



home.” On one occasion, 19 members of her family surprised her at 
a restaurant to have lunch. It was a lovely occasion and in her quiet 
manner, she was filled with joy! 

It was a wonderful privilege for me to take Sister home. Her 
family was delightful! Each time we visited, we went to Mass at St. 
Anthony’s where she went to school as a child. Eventually, she taught 
kindergarten in her home parish for a number of years! She was 
loved there. Often after Mass, some of the parishioners would come 
up to see her and greet her.

I am filled with gratitude in my heart! Whatever Sister John Anthony 
did in word or deed, she did everything in the name of the Lord 
Jesus, giving thanks to God the Father through him.

Sister Rachel Anne Callahan, CSC, sent this memento from Silver 
Spring, Maryland:

When I think of John Anthony’s ministry in the Sisters Presence 
Program at Holy Cross Hospital, two phrases come to me from 
Carey Landry’s song “Hail Mary”: “Gentle woman” and “peaceful 
dove.” Now, I know that “peaceful dove” would never apply to her 
when playing cards, but they aptly describe her impact on staff and 
patients in the intermediate care unit at Holy Cross Hospital.

In the early years of that ministry, she would bring cookies made 
by Sister M. Rosalma (Fulmer), CSC, also from Lancaster, who died in 
2013. If any of you have ever tasted Rosalma’s baking, you can guess 
how the staff looked forward to her shifts. But John Anthony did not 
need cookies to win the hearts of staff and patients. The patients 
on that unit were quite iIl, usually just out of the intensive care unit. 
John had an intuitive sense of those who could be comforted by a 
short visit or prayer. On the days she worked, she came to celebrate 
Eucharist and ALWAYS prayed “for all the intentions written in the 
book at the back of the chapel.” There is a notebook still there where 
persons can write their prayer, often a long outpouring of grief, 
gratitude and petition.



Sister John Anthony is remembered with love by the persons still 
here at Holy Cross Hospital with whom she worked. When I told my 
assistant here in the mission office that John was close to death, she 
burst into tears. I pray with gratitude for Sister John Anthony’s quiet 
compassionate presence, and I trust she will continue to hold Holy 
Cross Hospital close, as we do her.

These two narratives do not tell us everything about Sister John 
Anthony, whether recalled as Aunt Dot or simply John. She had her 
friends in community, among them, Sister M. Regina Therese (Martin), 
CSC, who died in 1984, and Sister M. John Margaret (Dietzen), CSC, who 
died six weeks ago. We have had many vocations from Lancaster, the 
first being Mother M. Angela (Gillespie), CSC, herself. Those still living are 
Sisters Mary Ada (Dennis), CSC, Mary Pius (Schreiner), CSC, M. Francine 
(Klein), CSC, and Vivian Mary Mastromatteo, CSC.

I only knew Sister John Anthony from the 1972 Moreau Pilgrimage to 
all the holy places in Europe associated with our founder Blessed Basil 
Anthony Moreau. John Anthony was a good traveling companion. Life 
can be a very long journey, whether at the back of the bus or walking up 
to Communion, day by day. 

Novices, Sister John Anthony was once as young as you. She giggled 
and laughed at table. She sang in the choir. However, her initial formation 
was shorter than yours. In ministry, she stooped down and talked to small 
children at their level; she stood at bedsides and consoled those who 
were afraid. She did not have the gifts of a Mother Angela or of any of the 
sisters named today. But she was always even-tempered and supportive 
of the sisters she lived with. Each of us here now has our own gifts, and 
we have come a long distance in our own vocations, whether we stand 
or sit at the foot of the cross. One is blessed to have had such good 
company as this gentle woman. John, it is time to go home. Pray for us. 

—Sister Catherine Osimo, CSC
Church of Our Lady of Loretto, Saint Mary’s, Notre Dame, Indiana

October 5, 2022


