Geri O’Hare Wisdom
My notion of wisdom is rooted in my Irish Catholic mother.  She was more than a Roman Catholic.  Her spirituality came from her deep Celtic soul which intermingled with the rule heavy Roman Church giving her a healthy skepticism for all things hierarchy.  One of her most important instructions to me was “don’t let the church get in the way of your spirituality.”  Her wisdom grew out of this spirituality and lived experience.
John O’Donohue[footnoteRef:1] writes in Anam Cara ‘Wisdom is the way that you learn to decipher the unknown; and the unknown is our closest companion. So wisdom is the art of being courageous and generous with the unknown’ .  The arch of my mother’s life reflected this courageousness in the face of the unknown; with something less than a 6th grade education emigrating to the US at 17 yr old to a never-before-seen uncle and aunt, leaving their household to set up an apartment in Washington Heights NY, meeting an marrying my father and having 5 children with one meager income, the unknown was her closest friend.  The way in which she faced the unknown was not reckless. She did her homework, calculated the possible risks.  Yet, there were so many external forces bearing down on her creating the unknown. [1:  John O'Donohue (1 January 1956 – 4 January 2008) was an Irish poet, author, priest, and Hegelian philosopher. He was a native Irish speaker, and as an author is best known for popularizing Celtic spirituality.] 

The impact of witnessing this lived courage and wisdom on my life resulted in being the first in my family to leave home for college, taking a leave of absence from my good paying nursing job to live and volunteer in Haiti not once but twice, accepting a National Health Service Scholarship to pay for grad school, not knowing where I would be placed to work off my commitment.  My mother taught me to make the unknown the expected friend and lifelong companion. 
O’Donohue goes on to describe ‘there is a great difference between wisdom and knowledge, you can know a lot of facts…. But it is the truths that you realize yourself that move deeply into you. Wisdom then is a deeper way of knowing.”  My mother was certain of several truths about her relationship with the Devine.  She did not panic as she staired at the great unknown in the weeks and days before her death.  It’s been 21 years since I witnessed that courage.  When I must face the same, my expectation is to have her spirit beside me.
