
Sister Margaret Gaydos, D.W. 
Sister Mary Margaret of the Cross 
Born: August 21, 1924  
Profession: August 2, 1958 
Born to Eternal Life: November 13, 2014 
  
Sr. Margaret Gaydos, Sister Mary Margaret of the Cross, born August 21, 1924 entered into 
eternal life on November 13, 2014 at the age of 90.  She was predeceased by her parents Mr. 
and Mrs. George Gaydos, is survived by her brother Edward Gaydos, many loving nieces and 
nephews, and her Sisters, The Daughters of Wisdom, by whom she will be greatly missed. Sr. 

Margaret was professed on August 28, 1958 at 
the age of 34 and served for 46 years. 
A native of Twin Rocks, Pennsylvania, she 
graduated in 1943 from Blacklick Township High 
school, earned her BBA in accounting from St. 
John’s University, Jamaica, NY in 1954, and her 
MBA in finance from Adelphi University, NY in 
1964. 
  
In her early career she was employed for nearly 
twenty years as an assistant comptroller by Good 
Samaritan Hospital, West Islip, NY, and for a short 
period of time at St. Francis Hospital in Roslyn, NY 
as an accountant. For the next twenty years she 
was employed by Methodist Hospital in Brooklyn, 
NY in financial administration. She concluded her 
career as the US Provincial House Treasurer from 
1993 until her retirement in 1997. 
  

In his homily of Sister Margaret, Reverend James Manning SMM, said, “Sr. Margaret was a 
woman of great determination, who did it her way.” She not only gave him encouragement, but 
gave it to many with her positive attitude of looking at problems in a different way in order to 
solve them. He went on to say that she did not get to the halls of heaven easily with 
complications from her illness claiming her life. Similarly, in her reflection of Sr. Margaret, Sr. 
Ann Gray told of her dream as a child, to know what it felt like to run; and Sr. Rita Finnen, as 
well in her note to the Daughters after learning of Sister’s passing, she wrote “Many years ago 
(in the 60's), when we were both at Good Samaritan Hospital, Margaret shared something with 
me that I have thought about many times over the years. She told me that when she was a little 
girl, before going to sleep, she would think as hard as she could about running. She hoped that 
this would make her dream about running, so that she could experience it--at least in her 
dreams. It never happened, and she never knew what it felt like to run. When we got news this 
evening of her death, Edna (Sr. Edna English) shared this thought with me: "Maybe, at last, she 
was able to run into heaven.  It seemed more fitting than to wish that she "rest in peace." (Sr. 
Rita Finnen, DW)  



 

EFLECTIONS 
IN MEMORY OF SISTER MARGARET GAYDOS, D.W. 
Sr. Ann Gray, USA Provincial Leader 
(The following reflection was written and shared by Provincial Leader, Sr. Ann Gray, 
pictured below, at the funeral of Sr. Margaret Gaydos held on Tuesday, November 

18, 2014 at St Louis de Montfort Roman Catholic Church in Sound Beach, NY. 
 

Remembering Sr. Margaret Gaydos  
Sr. Margaret Gaydos was born in PA in a coal mining town called Twin Rocks. In the summer of 

1926 at the age of 2 Margaret was stricken with the dreaded 
disease aptly named infantile paralysis. She was left with a leg 
that had to be  supported with a brace –a brace she would wear 
throughout her life. No small  cross to bear for the beautiful 
blond Slovakian-American child. But how she  bore that cross 
throughout her life has made all the difference. At yesterday’s 
wake service we sang the familiar song of David Hass: You are 
mine. Recall the I am the Word that leads us all to Freedom/I am 
the peace the world cannot give/ I will call your name/ 
Embracing all your pain/ Stand up, now walk and live! Were not 
those very words written especially for our Sister and 
companion, for your Aunt Marge. Our memory again looks back 
on yesterday’s wake service when one of the Sisters reminded us 
of the contents of an e-mail sent about Sr. Margaret, who while 
serving at Good Samaritan Hospital in the ‘60’s, spoke of a 
dream she had when she was that little girl in Twin Rocks: In 

Margaret’s words: 
“When I was a little girl, before going to sleep, I would think as hard as I could about running. I 
hoped that this would make me dream about running so that I could experience it at least in my 
dreams.” Margaret would end by saying that that dream never happened and she never did 
know what it felt like to run. Imagine her joy when she heard us singing those words: 
“Embracing all your pain Stand up now, walk and live!” To those words we add: “Stand up now, 
run and live!” 
  

But while the child’s dream remained unfulfilled, the woman who was Margaret Therese 
Gaydos knew a life of both achievements and accomplishments. She earned an MBA in Finance 
from Adelphi and adapted this field of knowledge to Financial Administration in Hospitals: 3 to 
be exact: Good Samaritan in West Islip, St. Francis in Manhasset and finally Methodist Hospital, 
where she spent the greatest number of years overseeing the department of Finance. It was 
while she was serving at Methodist Hospital in Brooklyn and living in the community of 
Bensonhurst Brooklyn that Margaret’s gifts of determination became evident and enviable to 
those who shared life with her. Just to get to and from work Margaret did the stairs of the NY 
Subway, oh, and did I mention that she did not hesitate to wear attractive pumps while 
climbing 45 steps each way? She travelled in all kinds of weather—She was un stoppable! One 
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member of that famous Bensonhurst Community offers us an eye witness report as she recalls 
how a day after a heavy snow fall, mounds of snow were piled up against the sidewalk by the 
end of the work day. To get across the street, there was nothing to do but climb over these 
piles. She knew however, that she couldn’t do it alone. Looking around for someone to help 
her, she saw an Orthodox Jewish Rabbi preparing to climb the mound she was surveying. She 
asked him to give her a hand, to which he shook his head emphatically. Orthodox men did not 
reach for the hand of le Goyim. “Oh for heaven’s sake,” Margret cried out, “Just hold out your 
cane so I can grab it; I don’t need your hand." The Rabbi saw that it was a good compromise, 
and did as she asked. The Orthodox rabbi and the Catholic nun climbing over a snow mound 
together. Just another day in the big city. 
  

But it was in that community in Bensonhurst that you saw how much her sisters loved her, 
loved her argumentative ways, her shop till you drop kind of energy, falling asleep in the chair 
while watching the news but soundly denying that that ever happened. Kim, the German 
Shepherd who loved her dearly, but most especially for the tin of peanuts she always kept by 
her side. But most of all, her sisters loved her for her perseverance in seeing things through, day 
by day. And could she cook. Pot roast dinners done effortlessly and delicious too. A woman of 
many gifts who at the age of retirement in her 70’s was asked to serve as our Canonical 
Treasurer a true act of service to the US Province. 
  

If there was anything we begrudged her for, it was her beautiful skin. The secret of how she 
maintained it has never been learned. 
 

What I do remember most and this was also mentioned yesterday is that when Margaret finally 
got to retire she had invested a presence in the her local parish of St. Mary’s where she formed 
a prayer group that met every Tuesday at our Provincial House and to which she looked 
forward to with passionate delight preparing the room to look just so, and be the right 
atmosphere for prayer. And if we were home that night, we were all cautioned to proceed 
quietly through the house, please. Prayer Group at Work! To this day, there are several 
parishioners left who still ask for Sr. Margaret and tell us what an  impression she left upon 
them of hospitality and gentle presence. 

To you Monica, Chris and Katie, Mark and Colleen you have traveled from Indiana, 
Massachusetts, Virginia to be with us and to help us say goodbye to our sister and your Aunt 
and we are so grateful, for as we look at your faces and hear your voices, a piece of Sr.Margaret 
comes alive for us for we see her in your smile, a word you speak. You have honored your Aunt 
and Aunt-in--law in so many ways, but celebrating her 90th Birthday was so important because 
the days that followed were darkened by illness and an infection that would claim her leg and 
ultimately her life. But each time we visited her we saw the joy that animated her eyes that in 
spite of her resignation. 

She was at peace confident of the love with which we surrounded her, this little girl from Twin 
Rocks. She believed with all her heart in the Word that leads all to freedom/ she believed in the 
peace the world cannot give, Margaret heard her name being called and embracing all her pain, 
she would soon, very soon stand up, now walk, yes run and live! 
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