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Mary, Our Model 

 

We all have a certain place we call "home", even if we don't live there. My family and 

I left Western New York 22 years ago—but we still call Buffalo "home." Why? Because 

that's where Mom and Dad, Grandma and Grandpa were. And it's still "home," because that's 

where they're laid to rest. Our home is where our hearts come to rest. 

The Assumption of the Blessed Virgin Mary—the Blessed Mother's 'rising' to 

Heaven, and her Queenship there—not only tells us something very important about her, 

but it tells us something very important about us, too. 

First—It certainly tells us that she is the Saint among all saints. 

It tells us she is an essential part of the whole plan of salvation. 

And, it tells us that she is forever a part of our lives—always ready to intercede for us 

when we need help in this Christian life. We need her, as we need each other. 

Greeting Mary, Elizabeth exclaimed, "Blessed are you among women!" As a woman, 

virginal mother, and wife, Mary expresses all the essential human traits. 

She is the epitome of what it is to be human in the world. Her respect and esteem for 

everyone she came into contact with is the model for all humanity. Mary was, in a word, the 

first Christian. When we need to see a true Christian, to know what a Christian ought to be, 

and have a model to follow, Mary is that exemplar—that superlative example of how we 

ought to be and act toward one another. Then, assumed into Heaven, Mary points the way 

to eternal life. 

What the Assumption means for us is that Mary, Mother of God, Mother of the 

Church, and Mother of us all, has made Heaven her home and so—Heaven is our home. Our 

life is our journey home to where our Mother, our Father, and our Brother and Savior are. 

Even though we're here, in the world, on the Earth, bound by time, buffeted by storms, cast 

in shadows—our true home is Heaven—and our Mother waits with longing for us there. 

 


