I have always considered Jim to be my fourth brother.  Not only because our families came from the same Italian village (Actually a distant relationship was discovered.) but because we shared an interest in C.S. Lewis, a love of literature a belief in God and friendship. When I attended, with fear and trepidation, my first New York C.S Lewis Society meeting in 1973 in the library of The Rudolph Steiner School, Jim was the first person who spoke to me.  In that short conversation I recognized that this was the right group.  
From the time of my high school days, when I discovered The Screwtape Letters, I knew that I liked C.S. Lewis, but Jim taught me to love C.S. Lewis.  Jim’s knowledge, erudition and insights helped me to see Lewis in his scholarly writings, his children’s stories, his scientific fiction and all of his marvelous essays and, not to forget, his poetry.  Jim’s lectures were always a delight because they were filled with humor, charming self-deprecation, original thinking and because he spoke our language - simple, straightforward and filled with profound thoughts.   Perhaps without his influence I may never have gone beyond Screwtape. Gratitude is not enough to thank him for the guidance that has had such a profound influence on my life.  God knows what he is about.  He sent me the right person – the right precious friend. 
After Lewis’s mother, Flora Hamilton Lewis, died when Lewis was just about ten years old, the family adopted a motto: “We must endure their going hence” from Shakespeare’s King Lear (Act V Scene 2) – when Edgar tells Gloucester that we cannot choose the time of our death, any more than our time of birth. It will happen when the time is right.   Sadly, “the weight of this sad time we must obey.”(Lear Act 5 Scene 3)      

Rest in Peace, Jim, Rest in Eternal Peace.                           

Clara Sarrocco
