REQUIEM MASS FOR BISHOP STEPHEN MCGILL

ST MIRIN’S CATHEDRAL, PAISLEY, 
12 NOVEMBER 2005

We come to the penultimate act in the liturgy by which the Church bids goodbye to her members and commends them to Almighty God.  The final act, of course, is conducted at the graveside when we commit to the earth the body of our departed brother.

This is always a poignant moment. A moment, when, in saying goodbye, we recall in a global way all those experiences which have resulted from our encounters with our deceased brother during the course of the years, and the many benefits which have accrued to us.

In the case of a Bishop, there will be corporate memories to be recorded in the annals of the diocese, but for each one of us there will also be personal memories.

In respect of the first it will be remembered that Bishop McGill was born and baptised in Holy Cross Parish, Glasgow, when Paisley was still part of the Archdiocese. He was ordained a priest of the Archdiocese in St Andrew’s Cathedral on June 29 1936.

He was, as a priest, the oldest in the Archdiocese, just as a bishop he was the oldest in the hierarchy, bridging our times with those of the Second Vatican Council.

His name will be mentioned therefore, for all times to come, in the history of the Archdiocese of Glasgow.  In like manner his years of service will be recorded in the annals of the Diocese of Argyll and the Isles.

It will however, be in this Diocese of Paisley that his life and good works will perhaps be most recorded and remembered, on account of the long years of his service here and of his time as a retired bishop.

I have no hesitation in saying that his record will always be one of inspiration, though as long as we have memories, it will be more than inspiration, it will be affection, for someone who was so full of life and friendship.

Taking advantage of my privilege as Principal Celebrant at this Mass, let me recall very briefly my own connection with Bishop McGill over many years.  

Three memories spring to mind. Firstly when I was a boy at Blairs, he was in turn my spiritual director and then rector. And then on the day of my ordination as a bishop he was there once more, while Cardinal Gray ordained me Bishop McGill and Bishop McPherson were co-consecrators.  And finally he did me the honour of attending my silver jubilee as a bishop a few years ago, returning for what must have been one of his last public occasions, to the Aberdeen which he grew to love in his years at Blairs.
It is an extraordinary privilege to have been both his pupil and his successor in my office as Apostolic Administrator of this lovely Diocese of Paisley.

I thank Providence that I saw him as recently as last Sunday, when, on the one hand I was saddened by his weak health, at the same time as being, as always, encouraged by his good spirit.
However he did say to me, twice, “It is very hard.”

I suggested to him that the tedium of waiting was also the opportunity for an increase in his heavenly credit account with the Lord.

If there was an implicit prayer in his remark, the Lord heard it, and in the last evening of the following day he advised the Sister who was attending to him, that he was dying, and, as we say so comfortingly, fortified by the sacraments of the sick, the holy anointing and communion as viaticum, he took his final steps on that footpath which had been the subject of his own episcopal motto, Per Tuas Semitas, by Your paths Lord.

And as far as we are concerned he has already arrived where we in turn hope to follow.

Bishop Stephen, rest in peace.
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