GEORGE M. MAXWELL
1930-2016

“The Lord giveth. The Lord taketh away. Blessed be the name of the Lord.” I trust we all can say these words with confidence, difficult as it sometimes may be. For we also know for a certainty that our joys will return on that great last day.  “Happy are they who die in the Lord. So it is, says the Spirit, for they rest from their labors.”  Eternal rest has come for George Maxwell, a much loved pastor and dear personal friend and mentor has passed from this mortal life.
Father Maxwell became rector of Christ Church in 1973 while I was a parish priest in Augusta. His was a faithful and fruitful ministry.  On his retirement in 1991 while I was bishop, and knowing his valuable gifts in spirituality, I asked him to serve as Spiritual Director for the clergy of our Diocese, a role he happily fulfilled. 
Allow me to share a few reflections on my treasured relationship with George since that time.  We began meeting regularly for lunch in various eateries in recent years, which bonded us in close friendship, and was personally enlightening and rewarding for me. When I no longer could drive, George made the trip to Skidaway Island to join me for lunch.  As I write, I can hear him admonishing me:  “Harry, don’t talk about me, talk about God and His Kingdom and the love of Jesus.” But I love to talk about my old friend! Indeed, dear friends become the more treasured as we become older, our companions in life. I was grateful for his insights and wisdom, his grace, and his sound theology.  We discussed a wide range of topics. We solved all the issues of the church, the nation and the world!  Unfortunately no one asked for our solutions.  He was an avid golfer and we often discussed the PGA tour.  I hope there are golf courses in heaven.
In the Eucharistic sacrifice of Christ, we pray to God that that sacrifice may be the gateway for our beloved George’s entry into Paradise. Remember these words from The Revelation of St. John the Divine:  “He who sits upon the throne will shelter them with his presence. They shall hunger no more, neither thirst anymore; the sun shall not strike them, nor any scorching heat. For the Lamb in the midst of the throne will be their shepherd, and he will guide them to springs of living water; and God will wipe away every tear from their eyes.” 
George, may you rest in peace and rise in glory. Amen                                                                                 
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