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In memory of a friend…  

Godspeed, Bernie Roberts 

You keep track of all my sorrows. 

You have collected all my tears in your bottle. 

You have recorded each one in your book. 
Psalm 56, Verse 8 



 

In Memoria 
     Bernie Roberts was a sincere friend to all whom he met through St. Luke’s Katonah, 
his beloved home parish. He was a born, instinctive deacon, metaphorically standing at 
the door, encouraging all comers and goers on their life journeys, with that luminous 
smile. 
     He traced his connection to St. Luke’s all the way back to his own baptism, confirma-
tion and active participation in the youth group with Father Morton. Years later here, he 
led youth groups, and stood as sponsor as others were baptized in turn. He was loyal 
and faithful to this parish and to a long list of rectors, priests in charge, and seminari-
ans, serving over many years—on the vestry, as lector and lay Eucharistic minister, in 
Christian education and in outreach, with all his heart and soul. He was always cheerful; 
no job was too difficult or menial for him. 
     Just a few years ago now, it was a great honor and lifetime highlight for Bernie to be 
invited to present our beloved seminarian Mike Watson for ordination to the priest-
hood, to Bishop Andrew Dietsche at the Cathedral of St. John the Divine, in Sept. 2018.  
     He loved scripture, attended every Bible Study, read the liturgy powerfully from the 
lectern and from his back pew, where he sat for years with his mom Elsie. He loved the 
rich language of the Book of Common Prayer, and quietly lived out his faith all his life. 
He had great curiosity to learn what was meaningful to people of other faiths, and 
brought this understanding of sacred common ground into all his actions and  
interactions. 
     His childhood friendships with Jay, an Orthodox Jew, and Nani, an exchange student 
from Ghana, prepared a welcoming space in his heart for all otherness, which he  
embraced. He had an intuitive sense for the teachable moment when a small child or 
teen, a newcomer or an older parishioner needed steadying or encouragement, and he 
swiftly won their trust. 
     Born on St Francis Day, he took special delight in participating in the Blessing of the 
Animals, and always followed St. Francis’ example of simplicity, which imbued his life 
and inspired his daughters and grandchildren. 
     Bernie could be counted on to steadily support every outreach project & program, 
from Carpenter’s Kids to A-HOME, to the Emergency Shelter Program, to the Communi-
ty Center, Episcopal Relief and Development, and more. If his emergency beeper went 
off in a service, he would quietly slip out to volunteer as EMT or fireman in town.  
Organic and seamless— that was the way he “practiced the Gospel, sometimes with 
words.” 
He will be profoundly missed by all whose lives he touched. 
His example continues to inspire us. His spirit lives on in this place.     

     Susan Walton, June 6, 2022 



 



 

 
My memory of Bernie Roberts it’s connected with prayer.  
      
When I first came to St. Luke’s Bernie had a Tuesday night prayer 
group. He was faithful and prayed regularly on Tuesday. 
     Sometimes he was alone. 
     Sometimes I joined him in prayer.  
     Sometimes a couple of other people would join as well.   
     He was faithful and prayed regularly on Tuesday. 
      
Bernie was also part of St Luke’s prayer chain.  
     Sometimes he was called to ask to pray for someone.  
 I knew he was going to do this faithfully. 
     Sometimes Bernie would tell me about someone  
          Who needed prayers and I would say,  
 “Yes, I will pray with you for your friend”. 
 
     Sometimes Bernie found it harder and harder to find the  
 breath to speak but he always had the breath to pray. 
      
 
Sometimes, I will always remember him in prayer. 
      

    

Betty Wald, June 6, 2022 

Verse for a friend 



 

 
He has shown you, O mortal, what is good. 

    And what does the LORD require of you? 

To act justly and to love mercy 

    and to walk humbly with your God.  

 
Micah, Chapter 8, Verse 6 



 
Be merciful unto me, O God, be merciful unto me; For my 

soul taketh refuge in thee: 

Yea, in the shadow of thy wings will I take refuge, Until 

these calamities be overpast. 

Psalm 57:1 
  


