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A man he was to all the country dear.. ra
v ) ‘rich at forty pounds « year.**

ks PO

Willlams ‘of Omaha,” Neb, ' No, that
was Jong before Omaha,' or Ne-
braska, or Fathér John Willlams of
St. Barnabas' Episcopal church were
Known,

about would yet be Dborn. and live out his modest,
useful and elovating 'life of some fourscore years
in a Iittle parish in Omahs,

Paasing rich, Indeed, was Father John Wil
fams in his long sarvice of nearly thirty-aight
vears in the lttie parish of 8t. Barnabas. Rich,
not in Jlumps of precious metals, stamped with
officlal eagles and national ghields, ~but-rich i
happiness born of a lifé of service. What better
ovidence could there be of his slncerity than that
thirty-seven years ago he resolved to spend his
life serving the. little.parish of. Bt. Barnabas at
Nineteenth and California streets Instead of striv-
ing for greater and greater positions to bring bim
more and more money, and larger and larger
fame?

“If there iz anythink I desplse it iz the life
of a tramp priest,” says Father Willlams, now
that he s ready to retire from the active ministry
at the age of 79. “I wanted to find a place whera
1 could go to work amd where I could be estab-
lished and spend my life, 1 didn’'t want .to be
jumping around from piace to place.”

80 when he had beep at the head of the par-
fsh in Omaha for a year he resigned and gave his
people a chance to accept the resigmation or take
him for life.

They agread to take him for life.

He has served them for thirty-eight years and
row retires, as he will be 78 years old next
Sumimer,

During all these years he has preaclied in the

Ittle frame church Bullding, bullt” when the
echoes of Civil War cannon had scarcely died
awny. For the little St. Barnabas church was

built in 18698, This modest little strocture, which
like the noted tower of Plsa, today leans consid-
erably from the perpendicular, {8 soon to be torn
down. The parish I8 to move west & mile or more.
There is talk of bullding the church somewhers
west of Thirty-third sireet, perhaps on Douglas.

“1 want the little eburch to down and de-
stroyed,” said Father Willlams when It was de-

cided to s&ll the property. ‘1 most assuredly
don't went It to be used for somebody's barn.
| can’'t bear to see it put to some common usms,

So | shall insist that it be torn down Instesd of
moved away bodily.™” » %

Seeking no high position in the world, Father
Willlams hds yet been active in Omaha, Here he
cast his lot, and here he worked not to make dol-
lars, but to make others bappy., te do what he
tewld to mssauge pain, to help others bear thelr
turdens. In critical times in Omaha his advice
and counsel was sought by the men of affairs in
e commanity,. When friends and acquaintances
wera In distress they wanted Father Willlams
nenr.

And he came.

No night was toe dark, no weather Loo vio-
lomt, for him to go when duty ecalled, Thus It
happened that ygars ago, hurrylog through a
black might to yiait & sick friend in the south part
of the city., he was held up by Lwo robbers under
the Seventh street viaduet

Hardy wen refused to walk under that via-

the Best

N GOttt wrote | thoss Sires i |
had no ' thought of Father Johd

Goldsmith did not' know at'
that time that the type. of man ~he  was writing-

. strikers were administering feacful
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duct alone at night, but Father Willlams had no
qualms., The ruaffians stuck plstols in his face
and demanded his valuables, He consented read-
ily, but when they saw he was a priest they dis-
missed him without taking a single thing from
his person, and begged his pardon for having in
terrupted him. He went on, gave what comflorts
he could to the sick friend and returned homa
unharmed.

It I8 nearly a quarter of a century ago that
o big strike was on at the American smelter near
the Douglag: street bridge In Omaha. The 300
impassioned strikers came upon the 100 or more
sirikebreakars under the bridgs and a riot com-
menced. The few pollcemen avallable were soon
ghoved into.the corners and clubg ang bricks be-
gan to crunch human flesh and bone. The
beatings to
the strikebreakers. Among the people who had
gtrolled to the bridge to view the strike situation
that morning was Father Willlames.

While the crowd stood helpldss, there was a
giir in thelr midst. Strong elbows began tou
bump thelr way through the crowd, and the next
instant the sightseers saw the figure of Father
Willlams rush out toward the [fight. Unarmed,
alone, dressed in  clerical garb, he plunged into
the midst of the brutal spattering of fists and
clubs. He ralsed his great volee, onte, twice, and
again, iu behalf of peace and common sense. And
as il by magle. the troyble subsided Injured
men slipped to the side lines and the aggressors
giunk away as if ashamed

The priest had sccomplished by a message of
nence what sp armed force of policemen could
not accomplish with clubs and “biackjacks.”

Then he went back within the friendly walls
of his little home at 523 North Nineteenth streat
No Carnegle medal distributer sought him out,
ard if he had he would have been driven from
the door. For Father Williams hates publicity.

“We are living far too much in the public eye
today,” says Father Willlams. “I don't see why
& can't go about our business without belng
written up in the newspapery and having & Dbig
fuss made over everyYthing we do. The soclety
pages of the newspapers are perfectly ridiculous
When unyone has a few friends in for luncheon
it must come out ip the pewspapers 1 think it
in o shame. 1 don't see why, If I choosse to have
n few friends in for dinner or a little conference,
vhy it should be anybody's business, or why I
ghould be dragged fnte print about it

Pugnacions always, when be foels he Is In the
right on a guestion, Father Willlams lg always
in the thickest of the Tight in & conference or any
gatherir € tp which an lssue is belng fought out.
Unlike so many, however, he did mol carry per-
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&itutions Talks

of Retiring

An Appreciation of Father John Williams by Robert Cowell:

OME twenty-six years ago, na 1 wenl
to and from my home to my placo
of business, 1 passed” dally a plain
frame church with its modest par-
ponage, and in a little plot of
ground adjolning frequently | saw
a tall gentleman of middla age, in

the full viger of manhood, planting and trimming
the shrubs and flowers of his garden. In the
plainest priestly garb, his more than averago
helght gave him a somewhst austere appearance,
perbaps bordering on the ascetle.

The description of Samson of 8t. Edwards 1
have thought more than once scemed to it him,
“Me has a mild, grave face; a thoughtful stern-
pess, o sorrowful pity: but there I8 n terrible fiash
of anger in him, too."

During the last year 1 have sean many times
the mild, grave faece, oceasionally the look  of
thoughtful sternness, and often and often the look
of sorrowflul pity as he sat considering the logses
and needs of those who suffered from the terrible
disaster of last Easter day. sually of cheerful
mood, I imagine that many of his" parishioners
would fall to recognize In this description their
bheloved  pastor—and the people of Omaha, most
of whom know and love him-—who are actustomed
to hig kindly smile, could never balleve It true that
thera could be ""a terrible flash of anger in him,

"

too." '

Having seeén  his attitude and expreasion to-
wards shams and impositions, I know that all the
threats of a Coeur de Lion would not affright him,
but that, like the good abbol, he would answer, "I,

" for my part, never can be bent to wish that ho

geaks, nor shall it by me be aver done”

Dear Father Willinms, how those who have
been assoclated with you during the last year
Lave come to love and admire you—every menr-
ber of our community will testify. I am not so
sure but that in my own case something s due to
racla) kinship. ‘'Blood lg thicker than water,'" it

Is sald. Traditlon has It that the lttle fsland
where 1.was born, Ellan Vannin Veg Veen. (the
doar little Inle of Man) was once a part of Ireland,
Finn Mac€oole, a groat glant and magiclan, while
in pursult of & vanquished enemy plocked up a pors
tion of the ould sod and threw it after his foe.
Doubting Thomases have been sllenced when con-
fronted with proof, for does not the outline of
Lough Neagh in Ireland correapond to the jagged
contour of the land "‘of my birth, set llke A Jews!
in the Irish sea? The Celta are by nature fighiers,
and Father Willlama (s a trae Celt, for he was
born In the Emeérald Isle, and lived there, I think,
untl]l he wan 16 years of age For a quarter of a
contury 1 have watched him battle against wrong
and oppression, and It has boen my privilege tn
labor with him In an effort to remove friction be-

reen labor nnd eapifial, so that the tollars might

t jontice. His leanings and his sympathies are,
1 believe, constantly with the masses, and yet his
fine nenee of right would ever make him mete out
Juatics 1o’ those who employ labor. True to him-
pelf, he never could be false to any man, rightly
fitted, Indeed, to bear what Goeorge Washington
considered the most enviable of all ttles, the
character of an “honest man.*

As was sald of Walter Scolt, "No sounder pleca
of Britlsh manhood was put togsther," and yet he
fs no longer British, but thoroughly American, for
has he not spent and lived almost the Paalmist's
allottodq span of ife In thig his adopted country?
And, i(neldentally, he 18 showing a 1ittla of the
Coltle apirit just now in fighting for his right to
vote, a right which he has exercised for almost
a half a century,

Nearly 80 years young, as the Autocrat would
say, no man is more faithful or tireless when thers
is work to do. From early morning till Jate at
night he is still ready to hearken to the call of
distress and minister to the needy, “'Thera ls, in-
deed a kind of character in his life that to the
obsarver doth his history unfold.” >

There are, I know, hundreds of people In our

]"‘aihzr
Jdohn
Williams

\

sonal enmity out of s conveation or cenference.
He could fight & man all day in & parliamentar)
squabble Involving vital public issues, and yet be
the warmest friend of the man he was fighting
He saw only the issue, and the personnel of its
champlons made no difference to him, BSo strong
was his faith in the Inherent honesty of men that
he gave all eredit for belleving what they advo-
catedd, and was willlog to accepl them as personul
friends while he would fight thelr cause forever,
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Thus ae has engnged in many a Llt with. Rev.
T J. Mackay, whise he and Mr. Mackay are the
warmost of friends.

AlMthough anyone' who Hyes west of the Alle-
gheny mountaing seldom cuts much flgure in the
general conventions of the HEplscopal church in
the east, Father Willinms has wiways been recog-
nlzed at these gatherings. He was always placed
on some of the most lmportant committess. It
has been sald of him that.-he was “always in the

city who are outside of the church, which Is w0
dear o him, who have been chearsd by his kindly
word or asslsted from his not too plethorie purse.
In distresa or suffering every needy human 1o
treated as a brother. | know something of the
affection felt for him by his own people.. Bome
who wera bapiited, confirmed and married by him
have eéxprosseg to me thelr love and admiration,
nnd it i= not a Nlght or colnmon thing to have this
sald and felt for one who has gone in and out
among our penple for something like forty years.
Clear of head and warm of heart, may he be spared

long v .
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To spéenk the simple word,
Which now and then

Shall waken thelr fres nature in the
Woak and friendless sons of men.

Such men are nesded more than ever in thees
daya when so many important problems are facing
us for solution. Many a poor Magdalens and many
a friendless man have recelived comfort from his
ministrations. He has talkeq of retiring and glv-
ing place to a younger man. He has sarned-—well
parned—rest and respite from the ocaves and re-
sponsibilities Incident to the jife of a falthiul,
earnest priest, We hope, however, that he will
still be an emeritus pastor, for his flock, | am
sure, would miss, as I know I should  (aithough
only an occasionnl visitor at his church), hia
kindly greeting and fatherly counsel,

I pay this tribute with considerable feeling of
trepidation, knowing as 1 do his abhorrence of
pralse and publicity, but I am prompied te do so,
first, because | promised and, more than all, be-
cause T balleve in flowars for the Hving.

Yes, Intellectunl, cultured, kindly, dear Father
Willlame, we hope that you may be spared to us
for many years, and (f It Is your desire, and God
so wills {t, may we celebrate with you your csntury
birthday. _In these days whep there Is so much
that Is tineel, it Iv good to know and have In our
midst one who Is so well fitted

To bear without abuse
The grand old name of gentleman.
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minority,” but always fighting for what be be
Heved to e the right.

Born In Ireland, young "WiHllams came to
Ameriea with his parents when he was bgt 16,
The tamily came to Massachusetis, where young
Willlarns' father gave him his cholce of going @
schoal or getting a job and muking his own llyving.

The lad choss work.

“l dil mot want my father toc be supporting

{Continued ' on Page Blsven.) :
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