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Tribute to George McDonald

Paraphrased from Phyllis Holley’s Eulogy, May 21, 2007

I had originally heard of St. Dominic’s Church from a former pastor here. But what got me coming regularly to St. Dominic’s was George McDonald. When George was playing the organ he would look out all around him and make eye contact with people. It was his eye contact and great smile that got me coming to this church. After visiting a couple of times I spoke to him after Mass and asked him when the choir practice was. I’ve been in this choir ever since—thirteen years now.

George was an amazingly holy man. First and foremost he was a sensitive individual who was in tune with people. He was a great judge of character. He had a very clear vision of what is right and what is wrong. If he ever thought he might have hurt someone’s feelings he would totally agonize over it.

He was also very humble and unselfish. George put others’ needs before his own. He felt other peoples’ pain. He always offered to pray for your friends and family members. He would ask, “What is her name?” And then—boom—you would hear her name mentioned at Mass, or see her name in the bulletin prayer list. Even when he lay dying in the Intensive Care Unit at St Joseph’s, he asked how my mother-in-law was doing after her serious surgery.

So many people knew him and loved him and took comfort from him. I believe he “prayed without ceasing,” just like St. Paul has said to do. God was truly the center of his life. We believed him to be a soul saver.

He was a great educator, and a great lover (he loved Holy Mother Church—he claimed to be married to her). And he also was a great musician, who worked hard to shape our choir. Sometimes we aggravated him, and he would scold us with little nonsense ejaculations, like "shadutzka hunza, cabronskga!"

But he was very appreciative of us. He gave us little pet names, and after every difficult Christmas season was over, he would give us a little party and make sure we each had a little gift. They must have loved him at the Dollar Store. I’ve kept every one of the figurines and candle holders, etc., and display them every Christmas in my house.

George talked about his family often. If one of their birthdays happened to fall on a practice day, he would hold the phone up and we would all sing "Happy Birthday." [Note from Laverne: And he always had us add a religious verse, sung to the same tune: "May the good Lord bless you…May the good Lord bless Ella-Mae…"]

After our practices we would gather for a little social, where we would have coffee and sweets and tell jokes. He especially loved the “heaven” jokes—you know, the ones about getting to St. Peter’s gate...

And now comes his turn to reach that gate.

We already miss him so very much. He just can’t be replaced because he was such a special and talented man.
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