
Eulogy  for  Sister  Margaret  Josephine  Lentaigne           8th May, 2013 

Margaret was born in Lismore in Northern New South Wales on 25th January, 1925.  Her Family will speak 
about her early life, but from all that my RSCJ Sisters have told me, the picture emerges so clearly of a sunlit 
home of joy, peace and creative kindness.  The Society’s first introduction to the smiling little Margaret was 
when she became a boarder at our Convent at Rose Bay in 1937, when she returned to school with her elder 
sister, Mary, who was already making a name for herself as a reliable, gifted student.  We heard only happy 
stories of those five years, as her parents entrusted their five girls in turn to the care of the Religious of the 
Sacred Heart. 

After leaving school, Margaret had a year enjoying home and the social world of Bangalow and the district. 
One poignant story that Margaret shared about growing up in a country town during the late 30’s and early 
40’s was that the ‘swaggies’ on the roads had their own ‘mark’ on the houses where they could expect to be 
given a meal.  Needless to say, the Lentaigne home had a clear sign.  These generous parents gave 
permission, for Margaret  to follow her heart and enter the Noviceship of the Society of the Sacred Heart, at 
Rose Bay in 1943.  It is an interesting fact to note that three other girls from the same class of ’42 entered 
with Margaret;   Judith Hill, who is with us today, Ruth Woakes, who is a member of the English Province and 
Helen Herlihy , who died some years ago.  A fourth member of the class, Genevieve Doyle, entered in her 
home country, USA, a few months later. Margaret was always a happy person with a warm personality and a 
ready smile.  Several of her contemporaries, mentioned that she was held up in the Noviceship as a model of 
true simplicity.  She was always delighted to use her gifts for others, be it to serve, or to entertain.  One of 
our Australian sisters, who entered at Rose Bay soon after Margaret, wrote that Margaret, and Patricia 
Toohey, who was already in the Noviceship were considered to be a “breath of fresh air”, with their lovely 
smiling enthusiasm for each moment, and each new challenge as it came along. 

Margaret’s musical gifts were recognized from the beginning of her life, but once she made her First Vows at 
Rose Bay in 1942, she entered the revered group, “Organists.” During the 40’s, 50’s, 60’s and into the 70’s, 
an Organist was an essential member of every Community, with the Sacristan, the Cook and the Bursar!  
Margaret served in our schools in Sydney, Melbourne and Brisbane for 40 years overall.  During this time, 
she was always the organist, and she was assigned to teach different classes.    Her final Profession was in 
Rome in 1952, so she left Kincoppal in mid 1951 for the six months of prayer, reflection and study in the 
Eternal city, in preparation for her final Profession.  At final Profession, the group is given a special name, 
which is treasured as an inspiration for our lives.  Margaret’s Probation name was:   Vrai Vie - True Life. 

The newly professed returned to her old school, Rose Bay, in 1952, as organist, Mistress of Health and  
teacher of Religion.  Five years later, Margaret was sent to Melbourne, where again her singing and organ 
gifts were deeply appreciated.  She was also named Mistress of Discipline, which did not come naturally to 
her, but her enthusiasm and friendliness won over the most challenging of students.   

Stuartholme claimed her in 1961, as the invaluable Organist, the Mistress of Singing and the Mistress of 
Discipline.   These later roles were not easy for Margaret, writes one of our Sisters, a student  at the time, 
but her happy nature, and unquenchable optimism,  allowed her to carry out her role with dignity and 
equanimity.   This same Sister writes:   “She was a very kind Mistress of Discipline and --- though she couldn’t 
avert the course of justice, when we were naughty – she always expressed her faith in our ability and intent 
to reform immediately.  I came to marvel at her deep love of music and to appreciate how trying we must 



have been at those choir practices.  In the many years I knew her, Margaret never spoke unkindly of any 
other person.  She was generous in her interest, encouragement and praise.  Hers was truly a nature without 
guile.  She loved jokes, quizzes and play on words.” 

1967 found Margaret in Melbourne, whereas everywhere else, she was deeply appreciated and loved as 
Organist and Mistress of Discipline.  The girls of those days found her so “loving, funny, kind and energetic.” 
She remained there during the post Vatican 2 years, which were heady with the possibility of study and new 
ministry possibilities, for many young religious.  For Margaret, the opportunity to study meant the 
Conservatorium for her A Mus.A,  followed by the Melbourne School of Divinity for her B. Theology.   As 
ever, Margaret’s friendliness, excitement about her studies and her infectious joy in life, attracted others, 
and her communities of those days tell great stories of her gift in obtaining young Jesuits for Mass, just as 
required. A very special bonus for both Community and School. At this time too, Margaret was once again 
able to indulge, ever so moderately, in her love for shopping, and to dress with natural style. 

In 1976, Margaret was invited to join the newly opened Noviceship Community at Kadesh, while she 
continued her valued ministry as Religious Education Co-ordinator, Religion teacher and Organist at Sacré 
Coeur.  One of the Sisters, a novice there at the time, remembers her as a great gift in Community, always 
loving and attentive and ever accompanied by a constant smile and a contagious giggle.  Margaret’s 
generosity urged her to take part in everything possible on the agenda, and she was ever happy to drive 
“Blue Baby,” as the little van was called, on an errand of ministry, pleasure or charity. Another highlight for 
Margaret was her Renewal in 1981 at the Ignation Centre for Spirituality at Pymble.  This seemed to 
strengthen her already well-developed contemplative nature, and gave her the confidence to find God 
through the prism of music. 

This intrepid apostle next found herself back at Stuartholme in Brisbane.  There, Margaret again fulfilled the 
valued role of Organist, as well as being Religious Education Coordinator.   As ever, her generosity, joy and 
enthusiasm were deeply valued.  So many RSCJ have written of her that she appeared to have been “born 
good” and “totally without guile.” Margaret’s next work for God was the call to be Superior at Karlaminda in 
1988.   Once again, she sought to use all of her gifts, and followed a course in Music Therapy in Aged Care 
and in Palliative and Oncology Care, which she used with sensitivity and love for the benefit of many, both 
within the Community, as well as in a nearby Nursing Home.  Margaret’s happy, productive years at 
Karlaminda were cut short by the discovery of cancer, followed by major surgery.  There was serious concern 
as to whether she would survive this, but as one an RSCJ who loved her very much would say: “there she is 
with virtually nothing left inside, once again, cheerfully, using all her gifts to serve God in others.”  After 
several months of recuperation at beautiful Kerever Park, Margaret was invited to go to Stuartholme, on 
light duties, but there, as ever, she gave delight to all as the Organist for the School Masses, as well as taking 
part in Prayer Meetings with the Boarders.  

In 1996, Margaret returned to Melbourne where she immediately immersed herself in the Alumna, the local 
Vocation Team, and naturally, Organist duties in both the School and the Parish.  Her ministry at Sacré Coeur 
was such that the school named the string section of the orchestra: The Lentaigne Strings. As must be 
obvious to all, Margaret was always on the alert to make life better for others. She became involved in a 
campaign which involved writing letters to Asylum Seekers in Melbourne, and continued this when she 
‘retired’ to Karlaminda.  Even in 2006, she was still dedicating herself in this way.  When Karlaminda was 
closed in 2009, Margaret moved to Brigidine House with three other RSCJ.  Her generous nature accepted  



this transition with peace, and, although always frail, she continued to companion others with her cheerful 
approach to each moment, and her total acceptance of everyone.   Margaret’s last months were spent at 
Gertrude Abbott Nursing Home in Surry Hills, where she welcomed Judith Hill’s daily visits and solicitude, as 
well as Nancy Fitzgerald and Kath Ragg ‘s constant calls.  The way her face lit up when someone visited was 
mentioned by several RSCJ.  God’s final call came at St Vincent’s Hospital on Thursday, 16th May, where 
Margaret had been taken after a stroke.  Throughout her life, Margaret was always grateful for the care 
given to her when she was sick, in particular during her last years at Karlaminda, Brigidine House, Gertrude 
Abbott Nursing Home and finally in St Vincent’s Hospital.  In her name, we too thank you all. 

Dear Margaret, your life has been a gift for all who knew you.  An inspiring  word of Sr Patricia Garcia de 
Quevedo comes to my mind, as I pray with your life:  Jesus calls us to a life of union with Him, a generous 
and fruitful life, that demands great patience of us, as well as continued purification.   

We have learnt from you and we treasure your fidelity to VRAI VIE.   May your generous, apostolic spirit,  
sing, in the presence of the God of joy and praise.  

Philomene Tiernan  RSCJ 

    

 

 

Margaret playing the newly refurbished organ 
at Kincoppal-Rose Bay Chapel 


