
Sister Jeanne Buisson, CSC
(Sister Miriam Emile)
September 4, 1931 — June 29, 2026

These memories were lovingly prepared and written by Sister Grace 
Shonk, CSC, and Sister M. Adria (Connors), CSC, who read them at 
Sister Jeanne’s funeral on July 9, 2026.

How do we capture the essence of a person’s spirit? It’s captured by 
listening deeply to people relating their experiences of the other. Such 
has been the process in multiple settings with those who gathered to 
reflect on the life of Sister Jeanne Buisson, formerly known as Sister 
Miriam Emile.
Three themes emerged from sharings: Her love of her ancestral roots, 
her spirituality, interiority, and her dedication in all things.

Love of ancestral roots
Sister Jeanne was the only child of Emile Buisson and Julia Broca who 
were French immigrants. French was spoken in the home, and Jeanne 
was infused with French culture and fluent in the language. Though born 
in the Bronx borough of New York City, at a very young age, Jeanne’s 
parents took her to France. They lived there for a for a period of time 
prior to returning to New York to prepare for Sister Jeanne’s formal 
schooling. This family trip was a capstone for her enculturation in her 
French roots.

When the time came for Jeanne to start school, she was the “teacher’s 
pet” because she had to learn English. The Sisters of Charity of Saint 
Joseph’s, who were her first formal teachers, invited her mother, who knew 
some English, to listen in on her classes and then teach Jeanne again at 
home. Jeanne was very bright and a quick learner. Those fortunate to live 
with Jeanne knew that each year she faithfully observed France’s national 
holiday, Bastille Day, with a flag and other significant symbols. 



Spirituality/Interiority
Pierre Teilhard de Chardin, a French Jesuit philosopher one wrote, 
“We are not human beings in search of a spiritual experience. We are 
a spiritual being immersed in a human experience.” This seems so 
descriptive of Jeanne.

When asked what nourished her spiritually, Jeanne said: “Seeing God 
with new eyes, praying in nature, tending my African violets and orchard, 
knitting and crocheting for others, being with a community, and keeping 
connection with friends and colleagues through all the years.”

The nurses and care staff who attended to Sister Jeanne on the 4th floor 
of Saint Mary’s Convent shared reflections that so highlighted a spiritual 
being immersed in human experience. They noted:

•	 How she voiced concern if staff members were off due to illness;

•	 How she listened to the morning announcements for prayer 
intentions;

•	 How she knew each person by name and prayed for their 
concerns;

•	 How she asked how someone was coping, long after a family 
tragedy;

•	 How she apologized if she was impatient or crabby;

•	 How she appreciated the times staff would visit;

•	 How she talked about living with our crosses;

•	 How she shared parts of her faith when staff were troubled;

•	 How she enjoyed speaking French with other French speaking 
staff;

•	 How praying the rosary and responding in French, brightened her 
countenance even in her waning days.

Though quiet, Sister Jeanne was ever aware of people’s  
human experiences.



Dedication

Sister Jeanne had a graceful manner about her. She was truly a gracious 
lady of French roots. She loved being a French teacher and students 
affectionately called her “Sister Frenchy.” Both students and language 
department colleagues admired her calm, even-temperedness, and 
incredible investment in her teaching. Those fortunate enough to be 
taught by her had a real multifaceted immersion experience in French 
language and culture.

In the midst of all this activity, Jeanne’s mother, Julia, needed some 
additional attending. She was a widowed elder with one child. Sister 
Jeanne embraced this new moment by living at home with her mother 
and commuting back and forth to school. She continued this pattern, 
making necessary adjustments along the way, until her mother’s death 
on December 31, 1998.

While living with and caring for her mother, Sister Jeanne endeared 
herself to the senior residents who lived at the Quebec House and were 
neighbors of her mother.

Sister Jeanne had a piece of unfinished business, of which she wanted 
completed, and charged the convent’s social worker to see that it got 
done. Jeanne had crocheted many pairs of booties which were destined 
for an organization called Gifts for the Unborn. Just this week, the knit 
and crochet group on the 4th floor of Saint Mary’s Convent added the 
ribbons and tied bows to them. 

Earlier, in this memento we mentioned how Sister Jeanne enjoyed 
seeing God in new ways. This gathering today celebrates the fulfillment 
of her desire. Death is not a finality but a necessary, transformative 
passage, for unending communion with God. We are so grateful for 
Jeanne’s parents, who birthed her into life and shared her adult life with 
the Sisters of the Holy Cross. We have been blessed.


