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They had little in common, but he
and his father ultimately shared faith

You never know how hard it is to 
be a father until you are facing a 
screaming 2-year-old or a rebelling 

teenager. 
My father was a good man. He enjoyed 

giving gifts to Mother and me. He was 
easygoing, enjoyed life and struggled in 
my early years to make a living. 

He came from a large Irish family with 
an alcoholic father. When he finished 
eighth grade, he worked to support his 
mother and his 11 siblings. 

At 18 he met my uncle and cousins 
working in the wheat and fruit harvests 
of Colorado. As winter came, my dad 
traveled with my uncle and cousins 
and eventually went home with them to 
Amarillo, Texas. 

My dad and mother were married 
in 1930. Dad came from a family 
only concerned with daily bread and 
surviving. God was never mentioned 
at his home. My mother’s family, the 
Baileys, set out to convince him that he 
was hell-bound if he were not baptized. 
They created a wall that would take 
nearly 50 years to crack. 

I added to that barrier as a teenager, 
determined to make him see the light. 
Although he had little interest in church 
or God, he never discouraged our faith. 

My dad, a handyman and jack-of-all 
trades, repaired cars, plumbing, furnaces, 
roofs and light fixtures. He asked me 
to help, but became impatient with my 
incompetence. So he soon stopped trying 
to teach me the skills he enjoyed. 

He hunted and fished, but I had severe 
allergies that made me sick when I was 
outside for long. My sister, Claudia, 16 
years my junior, had my father’s dispo-
sition and worked beside him on every 
project. 

Dad and Claudia were great compan-
ions. When he died 15 years ago, she 
wrote a stirring tribute to him. She 
described his sense of humor, his work 
ethic and his regret that sundown, day 
after day, brought his gardening to a 
halt. She described him leaning on his 
hoe and surveying the perfect rows.

My dad had no opportunity for educa-
tion, but he believed in it firmly. I 
remember at enrollment time he always 
said, “Take all the math you can. Math 
is the most important thing you can 
learn.” Following his advice, I took math, 
chemistry and physics throughout high 
school, thinking I might be an engineer. 

He did not understand why I majored 

in English in college, but he supported 
me financially as an undergraduate and 
emotionally throughout my graduate 
work. His admiration of my writing and 

achievements always 
gave me a special thrill. 

Dad was not talkative 
and not very emotional as 
I was growing up. I was 
sure he never thought I 
did anything right or was 
a very good son. 

Looking back, I know 
that he did not under-
stand me any more than I 
understood him. 

Fortunately, we had 
time to know each other and to value 
each other. 

I spent the afternoon before he died 
with him in the hospital. We talked about 
my mother (his wife), his daughter (my 
sister) and my children (his grandchil-
dren). He begged me to never put him 
in the hospital again, just as he begged 
the doctor to let him return to the retire-
ment center. The doctor relented.

Back at the retirement center, we 
talked randomly about life, work, respon-
sibilities to wives and children, our love 
for his mother, who had died when I was 
18. He made me promise that I would go 
home and rest. 

We hugged and kissed as I prepared 
to leave. As he was sitting in his recliner 
preparing for bed, his heart gave out. I 
found him in the chair — gone.

My grief for Dad was deep, but I knew 
where he was. After years of resisting 
God’s call, he had begun to study a Bible 
my three children gave him for Christmas 
when he was 65. They begged to read the 
Gospel of Luke, and he started there and 
read all the New Testament. 

When he came for my second daugh-
ter’s wedding after he turned 75, he went 
forward Sunday morning and confessed 
his belief in Jesus. My dear friend Howard 
Norton baptized him that afternoon. 

The journey had been long, but we all 
celebrated to know he was God’s.

My dad was not perfect, but he had a 
heart for me that shaped me. 

I am not a perfect dad — probably 
not as good as my father. But my heav-
enly Father has sustained me. Melissa, 
Lynette and Michael have survived. 

Abba Father, thank you. Bless all dads.

COntact bailey.mcbride@christianchronicle.org.

Insight

Bailey McBride

1-800-251-8446
A TRUSTED NAME SINCE 1855

GOSPEL
ADVOCATE

Why has our culture discarded respect, and why
should we fight to reclaim it? Twelve writers
associated with Heritage Christian University
share their perspectives on the significance of
respect and what we can do to rebuild it.
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put Christian principles into practice.
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New Adult Study

New for Teens

HARDING
U N I V E R S I T Y

HARDING UNIVERSITY is exploring the establishment of a doctoral
program in physical therapy. Interested individuals who are active members of
a church of Christ are invited to send letters of inquiry regarding the role of
program director. The director will be responsible for program development
under the guidelines of the Commission on Accreditation in Physical Therapy
Education (CAPTE) and the American Physical Therapy Association. The
preferred candidate will have a D.P.T. degree and teaching and/or administra-
tive experience in an accredited physical therapy program. Contact: Dr. Cheri
Pierson Yecke, dean of graduate programs, Harding University, Box 10773,
Searcy, AR 72149 or e-mail cyecke@harding.edu.

Harding University is a private, liberal arts institution with more than 6,500
students from all across the United States and more than 50 foreign nations.
Harding has eight academic colleges: Arts and Humanities, Bible and Religion,
Business Administration, Communication, Education, Nursing, Pharmacy and
Sciences. Harding is accredited by the Higher Learning Commission and a
member of the North Central Association.
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