MAY 10, 2013
VOLUME 49, NUMBER 10

Bishop Jospeh P. McFadden
May 22, 1947 ~ May 2, 2013

2 - THE CATHOLIC WITNESS, May 10, 2013

Most Reverend Joseph P. McFadden
May 22, 1947-May 2, 2013
Bishop Joseph P. McFadden, tenth Bishop of the
Diocese of Harrisburg, died unexpectedly on May
2 in Philadelphia, where he was attending a meeting of the Catholic Bishops of Pennsylvania. Bishop
McFadden was 65 years old, and had served as the
Bishop of Harrisburg since August 18, 2010.
He was born on May 22, 1947, to Thomas and Ellen (Griffin) McFadden in Philadelphia, was baptized at St. Rose of Lima Parish, and attended Our
Lady of Lourdes elementary school and St. Thomas
More High School, where he was class valedictorian.
In 1969, he graduated from St. Joseph University with a Bachelor of Science degree in politics.
As a freshman, he played on the college basketball
team and during his remaining years in college he
coached boys basketball, first at St. Thomas More
High School and then at West Catholic High School
for Boys, where he joined the faculty after graduation. He also served as Director of Athletics for West
Catholic and was a member of the Board of Directors
for the Philadelphia Catholic League.
In 1976, he entered St. Charles Borromeo Seminary, Overbrook, and graduated summa cum laude.
He was ordained to the priesthood on May 16, 1981
by Cardinal John Krol of Philadelphia in the Cathedral Basilica of Sts. Peter and Paul.
His first assignment as a priest began in June 1981
as parochial vicar at St. Laurence Parish in Highland
Park, Pa. The following year, he became Administrative Secretary to Cardinal Krol, a position he held
until 1993. On May 29, 1991, he was named as Honorary Prelate to His Holiness Pope John Paul II with
the title of Monsignor.
In 1993, Cardinal Anthony Bevilacqua of Philadelphia appointed him as the first President of Cardinal
O’Hara High School in Springfield, Pa., where he
worked to establish the school’s innovative “Laptops
for Learning” program.
In 2001, he was assigned as pastor of St. Joseph
Parish in Downingtown, Pa., where he served until
his appointment as Auxiliary Bishop of Philadelphia
in June 2004. He was ordained to the Episcopacy by
Cardinal Justin Rigali of Philadelphia in the Cathe-
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dral Basilica of Sts. Peter and Paul on July 28, 2004.
On June 22, 2010, Pope Benedict XVI appointed
him the Tenth Bishop of Harrisburg. His installation
took place on August 18, 2010, at St. Patrick Cathedral, Harrisburg.
Bishop McFadden was a strong advocate for Catholic education, and a tireless promoter of parents’
rights to choose the education best suited for their
children. He also embraced the use of technology in
evangelization, and hosted countless web and video
conferences with school students whereby he engaged them through catechesis, question-and-answer
sessions, and opportunities for prayer.
He served as a member of many organizations,
including as President of the Pennsylvania Catholic
Conference; Chairman of the United States Bishops’ Committee on Catholic Education as well as
their Task Force Committee on Faith Formation and
Sacramental Preparation. He served as a member of
the Board of Trustees at Saint Vincent Seminary in
Latrobe, Pa., and in 2009 became the recipient of the
first Shamrock Award presented by the Alumni of St.
Thomas More and West Catholic High Schools.
He was preceded in death by his parents, Thomas
and Ellen (Griffin) McFadden, and is survived by
his brother, John McFadden and his wife Mary Jo,
Immaculate Heart of Mary Sister Jane McFadden,
and Ellen McConney and her husband Patrick, eight
nephews and nieces, and nine great-nephews and
nieces.
The Solemn Funeral Mass was celebrated at Holy
Name of Jesus Church, Harrisburg, on Wednesday,
May 8. Burial was in the Bishops’ Circle at Holy
Cross Cemetery, 4075 Derry Street, Harrisburg.
Letters of condolences may be sent to Mrs. Ellen
McConney, 458 Gateswood Drive, West Chester, PA
19380.
Contributions in the name of Bishop McFadden may
be made to Catholic Education, Diocese of Harrisburg,
4800 Union Deposit Road, Harrisburg, PA 17111.

In his Final Moments, Bishop McFadden Graced
by Sacrament, Recalled People of Diocese
By Lou Baldwin
Special to The Witness
Death came swiftly and silently for
Bishop Joseph P. McFadden on the early morning of May 2, but it did not catch
him spiritually unawares.
Two days earlier he had called Msgr.
Joseph Garvin, pastor of St. Christopher
Parish in Northeast Philadelphia, to say
he would be coming down from Harrisburg to Philadelphia for a semi-annual
meeting of the Pennsylvania bishops.
The bishop said he would like to stay
at the now-vacant apartment on the
grounds of St. Christopher’s, where he
had lived before being named Bishop of
Harrisburg.

“Great,” Msgr. Garvin told him.
The visit went well until that morning
of May 2. It was about 6:30 a.m. when
Msgr. Garvin’s phone rang.
It was Bishop McFadden. “Joe,” he
said, “I think I’m having a heart attack.
I need you to take me to Holy Redeemer
Hospital.”
Msgr. Garvin hastily dressed, and taking a spare key went over to the apartment. When he got there Bishop McFadden was already dressed and sitting
in a recliner.
“What do you want me to do, call 911
or take you to the E.R.?” he asked.
“I want you to take me to the E.R.,”
the bishop replied.
Because the drive is a relatively short
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distance, that didn’t seem unreasonable. Bishop McFadden assured Msgr.
Garvin he could walk to the car, and as
soon as they got into it, Msgr. Garvin,
who knows the hospital number by
heart, called ahead to alert the staff to be
ready for them.
They had just turned on to Byberry
Road when Bishop McFadden asked,
“Joe, would you please give me absolution?”
“He’s a Godly man and he wants
the sacraments of the Church,” Msgr.
Garvin thought. He said the prayer of
absolution and made the sign of the
cross. Bishop McFadden blessed himself.
At that point Msgr. Garvin was expecting they would get to the hospital
and treatment would start immediately
and the bishop would be on the road to
recovery.
It wasn’t to be. Very shortly after receiving absolution, Bishop McFadden
slumped over.
Msgr. Garvin pulled off the road,
called 911 and tried to administer CPR.
Very quickly the fire department and
EMTs arrived and took over. After trying to revive the bishop they placed him
in the ambulance and raced to Holy Re-

deemer with Msgr. Garvin following.
There a team of about 15 medical
personnel tried to resuscitate him but it
couldn’t be done.
“I have to say I was in the car focused
on getting him to the emergency room
and he was focused on getting ready to
meet the Lord,” Msgr. Garvin said.
Over the next few days many people
will share wonderful memories of Bishop McFadden. One of his last conversations with Msgr. Garvin should be a
comfort to his flock in Harrisburg.
“Joe, you’ve done such a great job in
Harrisburg, you’ve embraced the people, and have a great relationship with
the state legislature,” Msgr. Garvin remarked.
Bishop McFadden replied, “I love the
people and the priests of Harrisburg.
God has been very good to me. I have
accepted four students into the seminary
and I have seven more to interview. God
is really blessing us with vocations.”
One suspects God has already told
him, “Well done, my good and faithful
servant.”
(This article originally appeared on
catholicphilly.com, and is reprinted
here with permission.)

Cover Photo
Bishop P. McFadden elevates the Eucharist during Mass celebrated at the
Education Conference at Trinity High School last fall.
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Mourners Receive Bishop’s
Body as Funeral Rites Begin
By Jen Reed
The Catholic Witness
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A setting sun shines light over St. Patrick Cathedral May 5 as mourners prepare to receive the body of Bishop Joseph P. McFadden.

As the sun set over Harrisburg May 5, mourners gathered at St. Patrick Cathedral
to receive the body of Bishop Joseph P. McFadden, who had died three days earlier
in Philadelphia.
Inside the cathedral, clergy, religious and laity sat in prayer and reflection as they
awaited the start of the Rite of Reception of the Body with Solemn Evening Prayer.
Outside, others assembled on the sidewalk to watch as seminarians carried the coffin from the hearse and up the steps leading into the cathedral. It was a poignant
scene; the sorrowful moment in sharp contrast to the jovial one of Bishop Joseph P.
McFadden knocking on the cathedral door during his Mass of Installation less than
three years ago.
Once the coffin was brought inside the cathedral doors, it was sprinkled with holy
water and covered with the pall. Following the Entrance Procession, the bishop’s crozier was placed at the foot of the coffin, where it remained as the bishop’s body lied in
repose through the next two days.
The Rite of Reception of the Body with Solemn Evening Prayer was the start of the
funeral rites for Bishop McFadden.
In his homily, Father Robert Gillelan, now Administrator of the Diocese of Harrisburg, used an analogy of the bishop as a coach to encourage the grieving congregation
to hold fast to the faith.
“I can almost hear him telling us, ‘Tonight, you’re leading off. Just get on base,’”
Father Gillelan said of Bishop McFadden, a former baseball and basketball coach.
“For Bishop Joseph P. McFadden, the foundation of life, the base of life, was faith,”
he said.
“So this evening, we lead off by digging deep into our faith,” Father Gillelan remarked. “A faith which proclaims that, in the waters of Baptism, Joseph died with
Christ and rose with him to new life; a faith which proclaims that, by one offering,
Christ has made perfect forever those who are sanctified; a faith which proclaims, ‘I
will go forth and prepare a place for you, then I will come back to take you with me,
so that where I am, you also may be’; a faith which proclaims that, for Joseph, life has
changed, not ended, and that one day we will see him again and enjoy his friendship.
“Even though our hearts are sad, they are not troubled. Even though our hearts are
breaking, they are not broken. With Mary the model, and Jesus the center, our faith is
sure,” he said.
The cathedral was filled to near capacity for the Solemn Evening Prayer.
Among those gathered was Alexandra Parisi, a freshman at Trinity High School in
Camp Hill and a member of St. Joseph Parish in Mechanicsburg.
She said she had come that evening to pay respects to the bishop, who confirmed
her and for whom she had served a number of Masses as an altar server.
“He was so good with us young people, and always had a sense of humor,” she said.
“He was so outgoing with us, and because of that he really got across the message of
Jesus.”
Alexandra had been especially looking forward to joining Bishop McFadden for
World Youth Day this summer.
“I really enjoyed serving Mass with him and listening to his homilies, so I was
excited to go on the pilgrimage with him,” she said.
Her lasting impression of Bishop McFadden will be the words with which he concluded his homilies: Pray for me as I pray for you.
“Ever since I first heard him say that, I’ve written it at the bottom of all the letters
that I send,” she said.

Serving as pall bearers, seminarians stand by the coffin as members of the bishop’s family enter the cathedral behind it.
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‘Do Not Let Your Hearts Be Troubled’
Father Joshua Brommer, left, Administrative Assistant
to Bishop Joseph P. McFadden, and Father Robert
Gillelan, right, who was elected as Diocesan
Administrator after the bishop’s death, distribute Holy
Communion during Mass for the Dead celebrated at
St. Patrick Cathedral May 6.
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A mother and
child in
mourning leave
St. Patrick
Cathedral in
Harrisburg after
saying their
final farewells
to Bishop
Joseph P.
McFadden.

By Jen Reed
The Catholic Witness

I

n the days that the body of Bishop Joseph P.
McFadden lied in repose – first at St. Patrick
Cathedral and then at Holy Name of Jesus Church
in Harrisburg – several thousand people made
their way to the capital city to say their final farewells to the beloved Shepherd of Harrisburg.
They came in multitudes to Masses, prayer vigils, recitation of the Rosary and viewings, mourning his death and sharing stories of their experiences with him.
Catholic school students clad in uniforms greeted the bishop’s family, as did countless lay faithful, religious sisters and clergy – from Harrisburg,

Philadelphia and beyond.
As principal of Bishop McDevitt High School
in Harrisburg, Immaculate Heart of Mary Sister
Mary Anne Bednar, has witnessed Bishop McFadden’s inspirational way of connecting with
young people.
This past Lent, a group of Bishop McDevitt students had sat in as a “live audience” at the Cardinal Keeler Center during one of the bishop’s
classes with high school seniors via the Internet.
“Our kids were so excited about volunteering to
go that day. They just loved listening to him,” she
said. There was a lot of good interaction. He was
telling them to be aware of the gifts and talents
that they have and to use them, instead of being
More HEARTS, page 5

Covered with the pall and the Book of the Gospels, Bishop Joseph P. McFadden’s coffin lies at the
front of the cathedral, with the bishop’s crozier at its foot.

May 10, 2013, THE CATHOLIC WITNESS - 5

Bishop Joseph P. McFadden — May 22, 1947 ~ May 2, 2013

“Praised be
Jesus Christ!”

Students from St. Catherine Labouré School in Harrisburg, led by their principal, Immaculate Heart of Mary Sister Mary
Anne Sweeney, pay their respects to Bishop Joseph P. McFadden prior to noon Mass on May 7.

Hearts
Continued from 4

concerned about gifts that they might
not have.”
In the few months since the opening of the new Bishop McDevitt
High School, Bishop McFadden often
stopped in unannounced to visit with
students, Sister Mary Anne pointed out.
“The students absolutely loved it,”
she said. “He would go into their classrooms and talk to them.”
“They’re taking his death hard,” she
said. “He loved them, and they loved
him. To them, he is their bishop.”
Maureen Gerzewski of St. Rose of
Lima Parish in York told The Catholic
Witness that she felt blessed to have
seen Bishop McFadden five days before his death, as he celebrated the
diocese’s annual Mass to recognize the
gifts of people with disabilities.
At this year’s Mass, held at Holy
Name of Jesus Church, Mrs. Gerzewski’s children Joseph, 17, and Kristen,
18, took part as altar servers.
Joseph, who has cognitive disabilities, shared a positive exchange with
the bishop during a reception after the
Mass, and it touched Mrs. Gerzewski’s
heart.
“Bishop McFadden came over to my
son and greeted him, ‘Hey Joseph, how

are you doing?’ He knew my son by
name, and I was just so impressed.”
“In his homily, the bishop said that
in God’s eyes, we’re all perfect, and he
told them how beautiful they are,” Mrs.
Gerzewski said. “After the Mass, he
stood in the vestibule and shook hands
and greeted every single person that
came through the door. He blessed a
few people and had conversations with
everyone. For a person with a disability, that kind of encounter means the
world.”
Msgr. Joseph McLoone, pastor of St.
Joseph Parish in Downingtown, Pa.,
where Bishop McFadden served as
pastor from 2001-2004, said the bishop
always did those little things that mattered so much to people.
“People here at the parish have loving memories of him. They’re bringing
pictures in, talking about when he came
to their house for a First Holy Communion party,” he said. “I was talking to
a lady who said, ‘I can remember that
when my father was dying, he came
over to the house and sat by his bed until he died. It was well after one or two
in the morning, and he had 7:00 morning Mass.’
“He just had a pastor’s touch. He
loved serving people, however he
could. He taught me that you can never
tire of doing those simple, good works
for people,” Msgr. McLoone remarked.

“He knew his proper role as Bishop of
Harrisburg, but he maintained friendships with those in Philadelphia,” he
said. “He probably put a lot of miles on
his car on the Pennsylvania Turnpike.
He loved the people of Harrisburg and
Philadelphia. It wasn’t a case of ‘eitheror,’ it was definitely ‘both and.’”
Deacon Stephen Kelley, a seminarian
of the Diocese of Harrisburg who was
to have been ordained to the priesthood
by Bishop McFadden next month, said
the bishop shared a wonderful relationship with the seminarians.
“He was very much the father figure.
We were very proud to have him as our
bishop,” said Deacon Kelley. “He fostered our sense of being good Catholic
men, of being aware of the expectations entrusted to us by the faithful. He
called us to a life of prayer.”
“I really admired his directness, the
way that he would say what needed to
be said. He said things with a sense of
humor and very paternalistically, but
what he said, you knew you had to pay
attention to.
“Our faith allows us to look at his
death with hope,” Deacon Kelley remarked. “Yes, we mourn the loss of our
companionship with him and the loss
of his personal interaction with us, but
we know of the hope in the resurrection.”

“In the Gospel today, we hear
the words, ‘Blessed are those
who mourn, for they shall be
comforted.’ Although these words
spring to our ear rather familiarly,
the words take on a different
context during these days. As I
was reflecting upon them, I at
first found it strange. Grief and
sadness sometimes have a way of
posturing us to resist those words
we need to hear. But then the
grace of the Word of God came
through, as I repeated to myself
those very words, ‘Blessed are
those who mourn, for they shall
be comforted.’
There is a blessedness in
mourning. There is a gift in
grief. Hidden in the experience of
sadness and shock, the Lord has
placed a power, a grace that we
alone who mourn have access to.
We are blessed in these moments
by a unique outpouring of God’s
love and mercy, of his peace and
consolation.”
“As a young priest, I have been
privileged to witness not only the
public ministry of Bishop, but
I also was able to glimpse into
his interior life. He believed. He
believed with all his heart, with all
his mind and with all his strength.
He was strong in believing. He
persevered in believing. And he
was uncomplicated in his belief.”
“At his kneeler in his chapel are
the names of people he prayed for,
the pictures of his prayer partners
from Good Shepherd School,
and, as a lasting reminder, the
indentation on the kneeler which
is a sign that he kept his word in
praying for us.
Today, as blessed mourners, as
a community of faith, we keep our
promise to him, and we discover in
this act of love and faith that there
is much peace, much consolation,
much blessedness that comes to
those who mourn.”
~ Father Joshua Brommer,
Administrative Assistant to
Bishop Joseph P. McFadden

EMILY M. ALBERT, THE CATHOLIC WITNESS

Father Joshua Brommer, who served as Administrative Assistant to Bishop Joseph P. McFadden for more than two years, bows his head in prayer at the conclusion
of Holy Communion.
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The body of Bishop Joseph P. McFadden lies in state at St. Patrick Cathedral as Knights of Columbus stand guard on the evening of May 6.

“When Jesus arrived, he found that Lazarus had already been in the tomb for four days. Now Bethany was near Jerusalem, only about two
miles away. And many of the Jews had come to Martha and Mary to comfort them about their brother. When Martha heard that Jesus was
coming, she went to meet him; but Mary sat at home. Martha said to Jesus, “Lord, if you had been here, my brother would not have died. [But]
even now I know that whatever you ask of God, God will give you.” Jesus said to her, “Your brother will rise.” Martha said to him, “I know he
will rise, in the resurrection on the last day.” Jesus told her, “I am the resurrection and the life; whoever believes in me, even if he dies, will
live, and everyone who lives and believes in me will never die. Do you believe this?” She said to him, “Yes, Lord. I have come to believe that
you are the Messiah, the Son of God, the one who is coming into the world.”
~ John 11:17-27
The Gospel Reading at the Mass of Christian Burial for Bishop Joseph P. McFadden
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Evening Prayer, Office for the Dead

Diocesan seminarians transfer the
bishop’s coffin into Holy Name of
Jesus Church in Harrisburg May 7,
where the Mass of Christian Burial
was celebrated the following day.
CHRIS HEISEY, THE CATHOLIC WITNESS

Virginia Pereira, Associate
Director of the Diocesan
Office of Youth and Young Adult
Ministry, mourns by the body of
Bishop Joseph P. McFadden as
it lies in repose at Holy Name of
Jesus Church in Harrisburg.

F

uneral rites for Bishop
Joseph P. McFadden
continued at Holy Name of
Jesus Church in Harrisburg
May 7, as his body was
transferred there from St.
Patrick Cathedral.
The community of faith
continued to pray for the
bishop that evening during Evening Prayer, Office
for the Dead celebrated by
Bishop William Waltersheid, Auxiliary Bishop of
Pittsburgh who previously
served as the Diocese of
Harrisburg’s Secretary for
Clergy and Consecrated
Life.
At the conclusion of
Evening Prayer, the bishop’s
body once again lied in repose, as visitors viewed his
body and offered condolences to members of his family.
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Bishop William Waltersheid, Auxiliary Bishop of Pittsburgh, passes the body of Bishop Joseph P. McFadden as he approaches the altar for Evening Prayer, Office for the Dead at Holy Name of Jesus Church May 7.

“In July 2010, the first time
that I met Bishop McFadden,
as he walked into my office
and shook my hand, I knew
immediately that he had a
priestly and a fatherly heart. He
was a man of the Church, there
was no doubt about that. He
taught us, and taught us well.
He told us that our center must
be Jesus Christ, that our whole
life must be based on Christ
and his teaching.
How much he taught us
through his work in support
of Catholic schools, his own
work in Catholic schools in the
Archdiocese of Philadelphia,
his work in the USCCB on
behalf of Catholic schools,
and the many times that he
went to visit Catholic schools
and religious education
programs! He was a teacher
par excellence.
He was a man who knew that
Christ was the answer to the
deepest longings of the human
heart. And he taught us not
by simply what he said – as
important as that was – but he
taught us by the way he lived
his life. In his humble, reserved
manner, he was able to teach
and to teach with great fervor
the truths that Christ came
to share with us through his
Church.
He was a man who
sanctified others by his fervent
celebration of the Sacraments
with joy. By his devotion and
reverence in celebrating the
Holy Sacrifice of the Mass,
he showed us from where our
life flowed. As he approached
the altar, he knew that there
he encountered the savior of
the world, and he knew that
through his ministry as priest
and as bishop, he brought
Christ to his people, and his
people to Christ. He was a man
of the mystery of the Passion,
Death and Resurrection of
Jesus.”
“He knew with certainty
that by his ministry as Bishop,
he would bring salvation to
the people of God. How much
we owe him for having taught
us this by his reverent and
beautiful celebration of the
Church’s liturgy.”
~ Bishop William Waltersheid,
Auxiliary Bishop of Philadelphia
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Mass of Christian Burial ~ May 8, 2013
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W

Holy Communion during the Mass of Christian Burial, celebrated at Holy Name of Jesus Church in Harrisburg May 8.

ith a solemn Mass of Christian Burial,
faithful from Harrisburg, Philadelphia
and beyond filled Holy Name of Jesus Church
in Harrisburg to offer the ultimate prayer for the
late Bishop Joseph P. McFadden.
A congregation of nearly 2,000 filled the pews
and the extra chairs set up for the Mass. Among
them were cardinals, archbishops, bishops,
priests, deacons, religious sisters, lay faithful
and mourners from other faith traditions.
Archbishop Charles Chaput of Philadelphia
served as the principal celebrant of the Mass,
which was broadcasted on local and national
television and radio stations. Coverage of the
Mass was also broadcasted in Ireland, where the
bishop’s family roots run deep.
Bishop John O. Barres of the Diocese of Allentown delivered the homily.

As Mass began, Archbishop Carlo Maria Vigano, Papal Nuncio to the United States, expressed
the condolences of Pope Francis in a message he
read from the Holy Father.
“The Holy Father was saddened to learn of the
untimely death of Bishop Joseph Patrick McFadden and he offers heartfelt condolences to
the clergy, religious and lay faithful of the Diocese of Harrisburg as well as to the late Bishop’s
family and friends,” Archbishop Vigano read.
“With gratitude for the many graces which accompanied Bishop McFadden’s years of priestly
and Episcopal ministry, His Holiness joins those
present at the Mass of Christian Burial in commending his soul to the loving mercy of Christ
the Good Shepherd and cordially imparts the Apostolic Blessing as a pledge of consolation and
peace in the Lord.”
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Cardinal Justin Rigali of Philadelphia incenses the bishop’s coffin.

Father Joshua Brommer, Administrative Assistant to the bishop, removes the miter from Bishop Joseph P. McFadden’s
head for the final time before the coffin is closed prior to the
Mass of Christian Burial.
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“Make no mistake about it. Joseph McFadden may
have been a kind and gentle priest and bishop, but he
always played to win – whether it was a West Catholic
game or whether it was the New Evangelization!
And his way to win as a priest and Bishop with a
rich interior life and a vibrant missionary spirit was a
non-stop, full court press for the Glory of God and the
salvation of souls.
So many of his basketball experiences, first as a point
guard and then as a Coach at West Catholic, forged his
style of priestly and Episcopal leadership.
As a point guard initiating the offense and creating
team chemistry, he would survey the floor, see a lane and
then go very hard to the basket.
It was the same dynamic for him as a Bishop of the
New Evangelization. He would survey the challenges
of spreading the Gospel in the 21st century age of social
networking, moral relativism, hedonism and radical
atheism.
Then he would find that lane of opportunity and he
would go to the basket hard with a constructive strategy,
plan of action and a spirit of winning and contagious
enthusiasm. He was relentless in the best sense.
At the same time, he had this calm, listening and
engaging pastoral spirit that focused prayerfully on the
person God put in front of him at a particular moment.”
~ Bishop John O. Barres,
Bishop of the Diocese of Allentown
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Bishop John O. Barres of Allentown delivers the homily during the Mass of Christian Burial celebrated for Bishop Joseph P. McFadden.
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Archbishop Carlo Maria Vigano, Papal Nuncio to the United States, gives Holy Communion to Bishop Joseph P. McFadden’s sister, Ellen McConney.
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Bishop Joseph P. McFadden’s sister, Immaculate Heart of Mary Sister Jane McFadden, rests her hands on her brother’s coffin after delivering remarks at the close
of the Mass of Christian Burial.
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Students from St. Catherine Labouré School in Harrisburg pray the rosary as the funeral procession heads into Holy Cross Cemetery.
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Bishop Joseph P. McFadden is laid to rest in the Bishop’s Circle at Holy Cross Cemetery on Derry Street in Harrisburg.
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Father Robert Gillelan, who served as Vicar General and Moderator of the Curia under Bishop Joseph P. McFadden and was elected Diocesan Administrator after his
death, offers the final blessing during the Rite of Committal and Burial.
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Draped in black bunting, the Cathedra sits empty at St. Patrick Cathedral in Harrisburg.
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This icon of the Good Shepherd
was written by the hand of Karen
Bruskiewicz, a teacher at Good
Shepherd School in Camp Hill. It
was going to be a gift to Bishop
Joseph P. McFadden on the
anniversary of his installation as the
Tenth Bishop of Harrisburg. She
wrote it non-stop for three days
after his death.

“I am especially happy to have been named the new Bishop
of Harrisburg during the Marian Year that Bishop Rhoades
convoked last October [2009] and which continues until this
coming October [2010]. When I was named Auxiliary Bishop of
Philadelphia six years ago, I took as my Episcopal motto,
“Mary the Model, Jesus the Center.” In his Pastoral Letter
initiating the Marian Year, Bishop Rhoades exhorted
the faithful of the Diocese to follow the example
of Mary as the model disciple in following the Lord. I strongly
urge the Catholic community here in Harrisburg to embrace Mary
the Mother of Jesus as the model for being open to and doing
the Lord’s will in one’s daily life.”
~ Statement of Bishop Joseph P. McFadden on his
appointment as Bishop of Harrisburg, June 22, 2010

Icon of Our Lady of the Sign,
previously owned by Cardinal John
Krol and given to Bishop McFadden
upon the Cardinal’s death. Bishop
McFadden treasured this keepsake
from his mentor and it was the
inspiration for his motto.

14 - THE CATHOLIC WITNESS, May 10, 2013

Bishop Joseph P. McFadden — May 22, 1947 ~ May 2, 2013

A Bishop for the People
By Jen Reed
The Catholic Witness
The first time that I met Bishop Joseph P. McFadden was in July 2010.
My immediate impression of him was
that he was never too busy for someone.
He was visiting the Diocesan Center
that day as plans were coming along for
his Aug. 18 installation Mass, and he
was gracious enough to fit my request
for an interview into his already busy
schedule.
That gesture said a lot to me from the
get-go. Here was a humble man, generous with his time for the people.
But even before greeting Bishop McFadden for the first time, I had already
known that about him.
His family members, friends and coworkers in Philadelphia had told me
about his attributes, and many of the
same words echoed: compassionate,
down to earth, a man for the people.
I think about what the bishop’s brother, John, once told me:
“When Joe first became a bishop, one
of my buddies said to me, ‘Now that
your brother is a bishop, what should
we call him?’ I said, ‘Call him Joe. He’s
been Joe all his life. To me, we’re not
worried about titles, and I don’t think
he is either.’”
I was struck by descriptions of him as
a “regular Joe,” someone who enjoyed
spending time with family, who liked
sports, and who wanted to be present to
people.
“That’s the reason why everybody
likes him and listens to him – it’s because he’s not overbearing, he doesn’t
talk down to anybody,” his nephew
Tom told me. “He’s about as regular a
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Bishop Joseph P. McFadden speaks with youth from San Juan Bautista Parish in Lancaster at the start of a press conference following the election of Pope Francis.

guy as there could be.”
It’s what made this “regular Joe” an
“extraordinary Joe.”
On March 13 of this year, the Diocesan Center was abuzz with joy over
the announcement of our new Holy
Father, Pope Francis. Employees and
visitors in the diocesan offices fixated
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Seated next to Bishop Vincent Byong-Ho Lee of the Diocese of Jeonju, Korea,
Bishop Joseph P. McFadden smiles as members of the Korean Catholic Community gather during the dedication of St. Peter Son Church in Enola in July 2012.

themselves to televisions in the building to get a first glimpse. Among them
was a group of children from San Juan
Bautista Parish in Lancaster. They happened to be here that day for a tour of
the building. I remember their excitement as they stood in our main newsroom and watched as the television
focused on the white smoke emanating
from the chimney in St. Peter’s Square.
Shortly after the world welcomed
Pope Francis, a press conference was
arranged in the Cardinal Keeler Center for Bishop McFadden to address
the media. Quietly and respectfully, the
children from San Juan assembled in
the conference room, prepared to watch
silently from the wings as the bishop
spoke to the press.
I’ll never forget what happened next.
Instead of stepping right to the podium positioned in front of so many news
cameras, Bishop McFadden walked
over to the children and graciously welcomed them. Then, he engaged them,
allowing them to share their knowledge
of the conclave, asking them what they
thought of the new pope, and how excited they were to be at the Diocesan
Center on such an historic day.
I’m sure it’s a moment those kids will
cherish forever.
When I think about that occasion, I
realize that it’s one among innumerable
instances in which Bishop McFadden
put others first or sought out those who
might not have been immediately recognized.
And then I think again about things
that his family had told me.
“We didn’t have a lot of money…but
we were rich in family,” said his sister,
Immaculate Heart of Mary Sister Jane
McFadden.
They were raised by Irish immigrants
– Thomas and Ellen – who took their
children to Mass every Sunday and every day during Lent, and prayed the Rosary with them.
“Our faith was a very big part of our
life,” his sister Ellen McConney told
me. “It was our parents’ foundation,
and they instilled it in us.”
The McFadden siblings were pulled

even closer together after their mother
died of a heart attack at age 51 and their
father passed away two years later.
When their mother died, John was
nearly 20, Jane had entered the convent, Joseph was preparing to enter St.
Joseph University and Ellen was a high
school student.
“I truly believe that our parents’
deaths drew us closer together,” Ellen
had said. “To this day, if I called any
of my siblings, they would be here in
a minute. We just depended on each
other.”
Those who knew Bishop McFadden
knew that they could depend on him.
And in these past few years, I’ve come
to understand this to be especially true
during the loss of a loved one.
Countless times, he put his schedule
on hold so that he could attend the funeral of a friend, or of a friend’s family
member. On more than one occasion, I
heard him say that he wanted to know
when someone was grieving the loss of
a loved one. He said it was important
to offer them support and prayers. As a
family, we share grief, he said.
Twice I shared with him my grief
over the death of loved ones.
I hadn’t necessarily sought him out in
my grief. It just so happened that on the
days after their deaths, I was in his office to interview him for articles I was
working on.
On both occasions, after the interview
concluded, he asked how I was doing.
Immediately, my tears spilled. And
just as quickly came his words of consolation.
In the presence of a Church leader –
or any other well-respected individual
– it can be easy to get caught up in ceremony and formality and a desire to
impress.
I never felt that way around Bishop
McFadden. He had this innate ability
to put people at ease, to bring out their
true selves.
I experienced that on the very first
day that I met him, when he gave me all
the time I needed for the interview.
Turns out, we still desired more time
with him.
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A Shepherd Through the Lens
Bishop Joseph P. McFadden in Loyola with diocesan youth during the
World Youth Day pilgrimage to Madrid, Spain, in the summer of 2011.
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A reflection by Emily M. Albert
The Catholic Witness

W

hen I heard the news of Bishop McFadden’s
death, tears immediately rolled down my cheeks.
At first I didn’t understand the overwhelming sense
of grief, then later that day, when I began to pull photos
from the many assignments in which I had journeyed
along the side of Bishop, I realized being behind the
lens had given me a secret and intimate view of Bishop
McFadden.
Disguised with a camera, I saw moments, the smallest of moments that the average eye was not privy to.
Without thought, I knew which image I’d select first
for this edition. It was from his installation mass. This
was my first installation I had ever been to or photographed. I was scared to death! What if I missed something, what if...thoughts just kept piling up and I swear
I didn’t sleep the days before hand.
I remember the exact moment my finger met the
shutter button, the timing, the composition, the light,
when I saw the most beautiful, sincere and loving smile
as Bishop McFadden bent down to shake hands with a
young boy. At that moment I felt so much joy that I had
been privileged to share it. It felt like time had stopped,
and my nerves seem to calm. This image is my favorite
portrait I have ever taken.
I began realizing, while selecting images, Bishop
McFadden had given me so much. Just by watching
him through the lens, I felt closer to God. My own personal prayer life became stronger. I didn’t even realize
it, but he was my shepherd through a lens.
I remember so many moments like the one at his installation. Just a few weeks ago, he was asked to throw
the first pitch at a Senators game. While we waited for
the field to be cleared, a baseball team for young people with disabilities came off the field. I remembered a
few faces from different parishes and they recognized
Bishop. Soon there was a line forming around Bishop
for handshakes, hugs and pictures. He spent a moment
with each young person and their family. No rushing,
just enjoying the moment as it happened in front of
him.

I stood watching with my own smile, my heart growing warm, and couldn’t help but think, how lucky we
are! I truly believed he lived for moments like this, he
loved the youth, he loved all of us, but what a special
place in his heart for the youth.
This was so apparent during our pilgrimage to
Lourdes and Madrid for World Youth Day, 2011. Our
time in Lourdes was especially special, his love for
Mary was contagious. The youth traveling with us
were amazed by how close the Bishop stayed with all
of us. He would walk around during breakfast, or in
passing on a street he would stop and chat with our
youth. He always had time for them. This pilgrimage
was for them and he wanted them to get the most out
of it. He led a retreat one afternoon and I remember,
the laughter and the honesty while photographing him
with his group. The youth in his group shared so much
about their faith with him. They asked questions, they
were not afraid or embarrassed, they just soaked up
this moment. Still to this day, the youth that traveled
on the pilgrimage talk about what a special bond they
had made with the Bishop.
I learned so much about photography and about myself working for Bishop. I look back at my images and
see how my ministry of photography became stronger
with each assignment. I don’t know if it’s because of
the comfort I felt around him, or the fact that I respected him so much that nothing other than my best would
be given.
I don’t know how to explain what it is like to be a
photographer, let alone what it’s like to be a photographer for the Bishop of your Diocese. I never imagined
this would be my career, I’d always dreamt of being
a NYC fashion photographer. How blessed I am that
God had other plans for me and called me to work for
the Church.
Early into his episcopacy, I realized we had something in common. We were both Philadelphia Eagles
fans. Occasionally we’d banter back and forth about
the team falling apart, as they do, or about a great play.
But when I got engaged at an Eagles playoff game, I
couldn’t wait to tell him. I wasn’t sure when would be
the best time to bring this up, or even if he needed to

know this much about my personal life. But I was so
excited I would be celebrating the sacrament of marriage, I needed to tell him.
I traveled to D.C. for the March for Life and while
I stood waiting for the march to begin, Bishop approached me and asked me how I was, as he always did,
so kindly and genuinely asking how I was or thanking
me for being at an event. I wish I’d told him how much
that meant to me. That particular day, before I knew
it, I was taking my glove off, showing him my ring
and blurting out about the engagement at the Eagles
playoff game! He smiled and congratulated me, shaking my hand. He was called away shortly after to lead
our march and I began to feel embarrassed. Did I just
share too much information with my Bishop? Surely
he has more important things to talk about today. A
week later, I found myself traveling to Berwick. He
was celebrating a Mass at which couples renewed their
marriage vows. When I walked into the parish hall, the
priest and parish secretary were waiting for me. They
were beaming ear to ear, came to me with hugs and
congratulations. The Bishop had told them about my
engagement before I had arrived. I fought back tears.
That little moment made me feel so special.
Bishop McFadden touched my life with every moment I watched through the camera. I saw him act in
kindness when he thought no one was watching. I saw
so much honesty, prayer, and reverence through my
lens. Often in moments in life I find myself handling
situations the way I know he would, the way I know
Jesus would. The mother in front of me at the grocery
line, short a few dollars for formula and baby food,
ready to put items back, I give her the few dollars she
needs. Or the day I drove by a homeless man on the
street corner on a hot day, I double back to bring him a
gallon of water. I’m not looking for a pat on the back
by sharing this. I just want to say, “Bishop, when you
thought no one was watching, I saw your acts of kindness, and I hope when I’m not watching someone sees
my acts of kindness. And through this selflessness,
God will be seen in all of us.”
Thank you for the opportunity to know you as my
shepherd through a lens.
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A Spiritual Father
By Sister Geralyn Schmidt, SCC
Special to The Witnesss
In the morning of May 2, 2013,
the faithful of the diocese heard the
numbing news that Bishop Joseph P.
McFadden was called home to heaven
earlier that day. As a shocked gasp
and silent tears welled up in many
people, including me, I could not help
of thinking how blessed the faithful of
Harrisburg have been by having such a
shepherd of the local Church.
As the day went on, and those working within the diocesan offices shared
memories and funny stories about
Bishop as their “boss” and as a man
of God, I began thinking about the
character a priest needs to have to be
a bishop. Canon 378 § 1 states that
the number one character of a candidate for the episcopacy should be a
man “outstanding in solid faith, good
morals, piety, zeal for souls, wisdom
prudence, and human virtues, and
endowed with other qualities which
make him suitable to fulfill the office
in question.” For me, Bishop McFadden was all this and much more; a
spiritual father.
In 1 John 2:13, we read: “I am writing to you, fathers, because you know
Him who is from the beginning.”
This passage of Scripture points to
the fact that spiritually mature fathers
know God personally and intimately.
Bishop McFadden was an example of
someone who knew the Triune God
in this fashion. I was present many
times when the children of our Catholic schools would ask him about his
favorite saints and about prayer. He
did tell them that one of his favorite
prayers was the Rosary. I experienced
this love firsthand when he prayed the
Rosary with 127 classrooms through a
web interface called Elluminate as the
Year of Faith began. He did not only
lead the Hail Marys, the Our Fathers,
the Glory Bes and a small reflection
about each Mystery of the Rosary,
but prayed each prayer with his entire
heart and soul. This was obvious as he
fingered each bead, bowed his head,
closed his eyes and spoke the words
that we all know so well. I could not
help feeling blessed by being in front
of the Blessed Sacrament and being
led by the Bishop as I prayed the second half of each prayer. After this, he
took another half of an hour to answer
questions that students had about his
zucchetto (the bishop’s beanie) or his
pectoral cross and ring. He was patient
and kind as he answered every question the students asked.
I was also present during a gathering of families here at the Diocesan
Center. As I was chatting with the parents, a girl of five or six tugged on her
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A Sister of Christian Charity is closely bound to the Universal Church. Blessed Pauline von Mallinckrodt, foundress of the
Sisters of Christian Charity, states that the Sisters are a living, fruitful branch on the vine of Holy Mother Church.

mother’s arm. The mom bent over and up the sleeves of his cassock and asthe child whispered something in her sisted the waiters to bus the tables. He
ear. The mom straightened up and said, did that small task with much joy and
“Go ask the bishop.” The child went gratitude over the work that the waitskipping across the room and tugged ers and waitresses gave to all those attending the meal.
on the bishop’s
sleeve. The bish“The bishops, as vicars and After all the tables
op, in order to legates of Christ, govern the had been bussed,
talk with her, particular Churches assigned Bishop thanked
went down on to them by their counsels, them for their tireone knee. A con- exhortations, and example, but less work to make
versation ensued over and above that also by the the evening such a
success.
in which the bish- authority and sacred power.”
Shortly
after
op’s gaze did not
Bishop
McFadden
~ The Catechism of
divert from the
the
Catholic
Church (894) was installed as
child’s face. His
the tenth Bishop
face glowed with
for the Diocese of
joy as he talked with this child about
Harrisburg and had a video conference
whatever was on her mind. Finally, the
with the Catholic schools of the diobishop raised his hand and gave her a
cese, he surprised the entire adminisblessing at which she curtsied to him,
trative staff of the Office of the Bishop
turned and began to skip back to her
with flowers that magically appeared
mom. Smiling, she announced, “Mom,
on the desks on a Monday morning.
he said yes and blessed me!” Tears
When I arrived at my office, there
welled up in my eyes and I whispered
were six beautiful white roses, still
to myself, “What a blessing for that wrapped in their cellophane covering,
child and for all of us!”
stuck in a vase with water, gently put in
The Catechism of the Catholic my mailbox which hung on my office
door. There was no card or note with
Church (894) states:
“The bishops, as vicars and leg- the flowers. It was as if person wanted
ates of Christ, govern the particular to say, “Thank you for who you are
Churches assigned to them by their and what you do” without any desire
counsels, exhortations, and example, to be thanked. I immediately went
but over and above that also by the around the office asking people if they
authority and sacred power” which knew anything about the roses. No one
indeed they ought to exercise so as to had. That day, I answered a Help Desk
edify, in the spirit of service which is request in one of the administrative
staff in the Office of the Bishop and
that of their Master.
Bishop McFadden also knew how on her desk was a beautiful bouquet of
to serve as the Catechism describes. flowers. I inquired about them and she
At another gathering, Bishop and I informed me that they were a gift of
and several other people were left in the bishop’s. My mystery was solved!
the dining room as our waiters and Our bishop often did acts like this that
waitresses began to clean up after our were unknown on a wider scale.
meal. I watched as the bishop rolled
In the October 2001 edition of The

Catechist, (pg. 40) McKean Zyromski, writes a poem which I think epitomizes who Bishop McFadden was and
how he served the Church of Harrisburg. Part of the poem reads:

When you thought I
wasn’t looking, I watched
you say Mass. And I
learned to reverence the
Body and Blood of Christ.
When you thought I
wasn’t looking, I
noticed your affection for
the Mother of Jesus.
And now I call her
my Mother too.
When you thought I
wasn’t looking, I was
indeed looking. And I
want to thank you for all
the things I saw you when
you thought I
wasn’t looking.
Thank you, Bishop
McFadden, for being the
man whom God
called you to be.
(Sister of Christian Charity, Geralyn Schmidt, is the Wide Area Network
Coordinator at the Diocese of Harrisburg and a member of the IT Department. An educator for 28 years, she is
responsible for Professional Development Programs for every age learner.
In addition, Sister blogs for Powerful
Learning Practices, a company providing in-service opportunities for
educators. Through her presentations,
she challenges her audiences to be the
individual God has called them to be.)
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St. Francis
Xavier
Remembers
Bishop

An image of Bishop
Joseph P. McFadden
is framed by a statue
of the Blessed Mother
as St. Francis Xavier
school students gather
for Mass to remember
the bishop the day
after his death.

By Emily M. Albert
The Catholic Witness
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Father Bernardo Pistone,
pastor of St. Francis Xavier
Parish in Gettysburg, shows
school students a copy of the
local newspaper’s story on the
death of Bishop Joseph P.
McFadden. The newspaper
photo shows Bishop
McFadden dedicating Xavier
Center in September 2011.

In the days after Bishop Joseph P. McFadden’s death, the diocese mourned.
Schools and parishes held prayer services and special Masses.
St. Francis Xavier Parish in Gettysburg paired their May crowning of the
Blessed Mother with a special remembrance of Bishop McFadden. Father
Bernardo Pistone, pastor, spoke about
the bishop in his homily, holding a past
issue of the Gettysburg paper, the front
cover an image of the blessing of the new
Xavier Center by Bishop McFadden. He
told the kids how much the bishop loved
them. He spoke about Bishop McFadden’s love for the Blessed Mother and
how fitting it was that they celebrated
her during this Mass.
After Mass Father Pistone shared a
short story about the 2010 groundbreaking of the Xavier Center. Bishop had
asked him what the property line was
and after Father had told him, he said
Bishop McFadden looked at him and
said, “No Father, where does the property begin and end?” Father Pistone replied, “I told him, ‘Bishop, I told you,
it runs from the tree line all the way to
the road over there, 42 acres!’” He continued, “I don’t think he could believe
we could have that much land. He was
so excited to hear this! Every time I
saw him after this, his smile always reminded me of our conversation and his
excitement.”

Bishop McFadden: Tireless
Advocate in the Public Square
By Joelle Shea
Special to The Witness
Bishop Joseph P. McFadden passed away
on May 2, 2013, after three years of service
as the president of the Pennsylvania Catholic Conference. The conference is the public
policy agency of Pennsylvania’s bishops.
“Bishop McFadden had all of the attributes that make an effective leader in public
policy, including his willingness to engage
with legislators and his ease around all people. He did not shy away from spirited discussion,” said PCC Executive Director Dr.
Robert. J. O’Hara.
Bishop McFadden guided the PCC’s
work during his time here, with particular
focus on legislation that upholds the dignity
of every human person from conception to
natural death, supports Catholic education,
safeguards religious liberty and protects the
poor and vulnerable.
Notable successes included the expansion

of the Education Improvement Tax Credit
(EITC) program and the creation of the Opportunity Scholarship Tax Credit (OSTC)
program. About school choice, Bishop McFadden said, “When we look across the education landscape in Pennsylvania…we see
that some parents, especially low-income
families, have no choice but to send their
children to a school that is not helping them
reach their potential. This is why the bishops of Pennsylvania see school choice as a
defining social justice issue for our time.”
Education was particularly important to
Bishop McFadden as he served as the Chair
of the United States Conference of Catholic
Bishop’s Committee on Catholic Education.
“Bishop McFadden did not impose Catholic teaching on the legislators and legislative staff he worked with. He willingly engaged them in matters of public policy, and
that helped to advance so many of the issues
that impact Catholics,” said Dr. O’Hara. In
addition to the EITC and OSTC programs,

he also worked to pass legislation that held
abortion clinics to the same standards as
other ambulatory surgical facilities, increased support for alternatives to abortion
programs and championed services that
support the poor.
During the budget debate last year, when
line items supporting Pennsylvania’s most
needy people were being discussed, Bishop McFadden wrote “…we do not always
give the poor in our community the attention they deserve… The human impact of
the state budget debate in Harrisburg often
is overlooked. Particularly troubling is the
potential loss of funding for long-supported
programs that help those in dire need and
provide a sound, reasonable safety net for
our citizens.”
He was also a champion for religious liberty. During last year’s Fortnight for Freedom, Bishop McFadden led an online daily
video Novena; the prayer sessions included
a special daily reflection on the importance

of religious liberty. He was particularly
skilled at using new media to communicate,
hosting video chats with school students
and engaging in conversations on Facebook
and Twitter.
Bishop McFadden also kept before him
at all times the Eucharist and the person of
Christ. “I can remember after one particularly long day, Bishop McFadden said to
me, ‘We don’t have to save the world, Bob.
Jesus has already done that for us, and we
simply have to follow him.’ Seeing our efforts, which bump up against politics regularly, in that eternal and Christ-centered
way, has kept us focused in our work,” said
Dr. O’Hara.
(Joelle Shea is the Director of Outreach
for the Pennsylvania Catholic Conference –
the public affairs agency of Pennsylvania’s
Catholic bishops and the Catholic dioceses
of Pennsylvania.)
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‘He Was Always Joe’
Bishop’s Siblings Share Stories that Illustrate His Character
By Jen Reed
The Catholic Witness
When the McFadden siblings think
about their benevolent brother, they
reminisce about how “he showed up.”
It’s a common expression among the
Philadelphia crowd, and one that Bishop Joseph P. McFadden was renowned
for putting into practice.
“If there was something going on
with a friend, he showed up. If you
were in the hospital, or if someone
died, Joe showed up. That’s important
to people – that he appeared,” said his
brother, John.
The bishop’s siblings – John McFadden, Immaculate Heart of Mary Sister
Jane McFadden and Ellen McConney
– shared quite a few stories with The
Catholic Witness the night before his
funeral.
Even before Bishop McFadden arrived in Harrisburg nearly three years
ago, before his ordination as Auxiliary
Bishop of Philadelphia in 2004, and
even before he was ordained to the
priesthood in 1981, his siblings recognized they were going to have to share
him with others.
That’s because he shared himself
with everyone, they said.
Ellen, who lived in the family home
with Joe for a time after their parents
died, recalled evenings in which her
older brother would bring home the
West Catholic boys’ basketball team
that he coached.
“I would come home from work and
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Bishop Joseph P. McFadden, far right, enjoys time with family members during a trip to the shore.

the basketball team would be sitting
around the dining room table, doing
their homework because he wanted
them to go back to practice. He was
teaching one kid so he could get his
GED. And then, he would feed them
dinner,” she said.

A portrait of the McFadden children on the occasion of Joseph and Jane’s First
Holy Communion in 1954. From left are Jane, Ellen, John and Joseph.

“And these people were here today,”
she said of those gathered for Evening
Prayer and the viewing at Holy Name
of Jesus Church in Harrisburg on May
7. “He never forgot them, and they
never forgot him. They’re so touched
by what he did for them. The fellow he
was teaching to get his GED now has
his own business,” Ellen said.
Once, on the way home from coaching the team on a road-trip game against
nationally-ranked Hudson Catholic, he
stopped with the squad at the home of
John’s mother-in-law for a place where
the team could stay.
“There was always something going
on with him, always some creative way
to get people together,” John said.
“He has friends that he went to grade
school with that are still his friends. He
has friends that he met when he was
coaching basketball. A lot of these people have been here this week,” he said.
Remarkably, they’re all people whom
the bishop remembered well.
“I’ve never met anybody who had
so many friends that he talked to every
month. I’ve never seen anybody with
the ability to maintain those kinds of
relationships,” John said.
It goes without saying that the bishop
shared strong bonds with his family as
well – siblings, nieces and nephews,
grandnieces and grandnephews among
them.
They’ll long remember with fondness the special Masses he celebrated
for the family, the driveway basketball
games with nephews, annual trips to
the Jersey shore, his tradition of carving the Thanksgiving turkey. This year,
he was planning to roast marshmallows
with the youngsters during a Memorial
Day camp-out at his residence.
Bishop McFadden loved Christmas
celebrations, and the kids were always
excited when “Uncle Joe” showed up.

“Every Christmas, he would say,
‘I’m not buying too many presents this
year,’ Sister Jane said. “But when he
showed up, the car was full presents
anyway!”
They remember one year, when the
nieces and nephews were in their 20s,
that he bought each of them a Catechism for youngsters. They sat in silence because they didn’t know what to
say about the gift, which seemed out of
place.
After he had a good laugh at their expense, he gave them their real presents.
“He knew all his nieces and nephews,
and all his grandnieces and grandnephews very well. And they knew Uncle
Joe very well,” Ellen remarked. “He
made himself a part of their lives.”
When Bishop McFadden arrived in
Harrisburg in the summer of 2010, he
didn’t forsake his Philadelphia friendships. Instead, he expanded his group
of friends.
“In the couple days that I’m here
talking to the people in Harrisburg,
I’m hearing how much he got involved
with them,” John said. “Harrisburg was
his new family, yet he still maintained
the old ties. When he came here, he just
added Harrisburg to the group.”
“He was a nice guy, he was smart, he
liked people, he had the ability to network with people and he was humble,”
John said.
Those are the characteristics that
make for a remarkable priest and bishop.
To the McFadden siblings, he’ll always be Joe.
“When Joe became a priest, we were
thrilled,” Sister Jane remarked. “Joe is
our brother. He’s not anything else but
our brother. We respect his priesthood,
we love his priesthood, but no matter
where he went or what he did, he was
our brother. That relationship never
stopped. He was always Joe.”
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Bishop Joseph P. McFadden joyfully greets a youngster during the Presentation of the Gifts during his Mass of Installation as the Tenth Bishop of Harrisburg on Aug.
18, 2010.

“There are two things I want to tell the people of Harrisburg. Number one is the message
Pope John Paul II gave as he became the Bishop of Rome, and it’s the message that Jesus
gave us: ‘Do not be afraid.’ Do not be afraid to love the Lord, do not be afraid to live as his
people.
And the second message I want to give is that we must always be people of hope. We have a
gift that only God can give us, and it’s the gift of the Holy Spirit.
We never should be afraid, no matter what befalls us, no matter what difficulties we find.
Don’t be afraid, because the Lord is with us. And we must always be people of hope,
because the Holy Spirit always creates new. It does not mean we’re not going to have to
embrace the cross. The Lord has said we have to take up our cross each and every day, but
we must do it with a sense of joy. We don’t like the crosses that come, and we don’t look
for crosses, but if we’re truly trying to follow the Lord, we have to know that suffering and
crosses will come our way. But we should not be afraid to embrace the cross. We should not
be afraid of following the Lord. We must always be people of hope.”
~ Bishop Joseph P. McFadden
Interview with The Catholic Witness, July 2010
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Bishop Joseph P. McFadden during the reading of the Lord’s Passion at this year’s World Youth Day Palm Sunday Mass at St. Patrick Cathedral in Harrisburg.

