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Father Stanislaus Smith, parish priest of St. Ninian's, Bowhill, died on 26th May, 1981, in the 

sixty-eighth year of his age and the twenty-eighth of his priesthood. Bishop James 

Monaghan, auxiliary Bishop of St. Andrews and Edinburgh was the principal celebrant at the 

Funeral Mass in St. Ninian's on 29th May prior to the interment at Bowhill Cemetery. During 

the Mass, Father James Thomson, chaplain to Catholics at the University of St. Andrews 

delivered The following panegyric: 

 

There would seem to be no obvious connection between St. Joseph and St. Philip Neri, but in 

fact there is—indeed, that is what has brought us together this morning. They are in fact the 

ecclesiastical alpha and omega points in the earthly life of Father Stanislaus Joseph Smith, 

born as he was on the Feast of St. Joseph and dying sixty-seven years later on the feastday of 

that delightful Roman saint, Philip Neri and in between, a full life embracing the industrial, 

the political and the sacerdotal. He was born on 19th March, 1914, in Newtongrange, 

Midlothian, of Lithuanian stock, one of two children, the other being a sister who has 

predeceased him by many years. He was educated at Holy Cross Academy, then did a course 

in mining surveying, after which he moved into the coalmining industry for some ten years, 

during which time he also served the community as a councillor in Dalkeith. 

 

About the age of thirty, he felt he might be called to serve God in the priesthood, and to this 

end he entered Campion House at Osterley and then went on to the Scots College in Rome. 

On 6th July, 1952, now aged thirty-eight, he became Father Stan Smith and returned to 

Scotland to begin his work in the Archdiocese of St. Andrews and Edinburgh. He received an 

appointment to St. Bride's, Cowdenbeath, remaining there for the first two years of his 

ministry; many will well remember his assiduous visitation of the two schools in the parish, 

St. Bride's and St, Columba's, a dedication he shared with the two parish priests he served 

with; his next appointment took him to Musselburgh, this time for three years; then in 

October, 1958, he was transferred to St. Cuthbert's, Edinburgh, where he worked until the 

autumn of 1961. 

 

The large parish of Bathgate was the scene of his ministry thereafter; then in September 1969 

His Eminence asked him to succeed Father Hodgson in this parish of Bowhill, Cardenden; for 

twelve years this mining village became his vineyard, or perhaps we should say his coalface, 

and its concerns became his.  To say that Father Stan Smith was a well-known and respected 

figure here is to state but the obvious. He was a "character", a "worthy", and his openness and 

ready humour endeared him to this community, to those of whatever creed; indeed, he was a 

true ecumenist, as his colleagues in the reformed churches will surely testify, and as they are 

testifying by their presence here now. Father Stan had a zest for life and people responded to 

his obvious enjoyment of God's gifts, for they could see that his was a child-like joy and 

innocent delight, intent on sharing every pleasure with others. 

 

To many, especially among his fellow clergy, he was Big Stan or just Stan, to others again he 

was known as Stanley, and there will be some in this congregation who will recognise him as 

GM4DNM - his fellow radio hams, who shared his membership of the Radio Society of Great 

Britain, and who would recognise his call-sign. If radio was the hobby which absorbed his 

undoubted talent in the field of wireless operation and electronics, he used to great benefit his 

other major talent for other forms of communication, for creating and sharing friendships. 

That he was well-read and wide in interests undoubtedly contributed to his ability for such 

friendly association. 
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In all this, he was supremely proud of his priesthood, meticulous in the exercise of his duties, 

a truth aptly verified over the recent weeks when his ill-health became more and more acute; 

indeed, an the day he died he insisted on celebrating morning Mass as usual, ill though he 

was, because, as he said himself "the people have made the effort to come, so I'll have to 

make the effort as well"; he died just before seven o'clock in the evening, and his Breviary 

shows that he had completed his Divine Office for the day, including Compline, with its 

Nunc Dimittis: "At last, all-powerful master, you give leave to your servant to go." It is 

rightly said that, in his response to suffering, a man shows his true mettle. For it is here that 

he is truly tested as the Book of Job surely shows. That being the case, Father Stan Smith 

showed his great qualities—of patient and uncomplaining suffering, of cheerfulness and 

determination to carry on; to those who saw and knew him these last few years, his spiritual 

stature seemed to grow as his physical stature shrank. 

 

To his close friends, to Mrs. Ward his former housekeeper and Mrs. Tobin his present 

housekeeper, and particularly to his parishioners of Cardenden, I offer on behalf of His 

Eminence and his clergy our condolences. Father Stan's parishioners have shown over the 

past day or two the extent of their deep affection for their shepherd of the flock. They should 

feel proud today for their love and spiritual concern. 

 

Perhaps a fitting tribute to Father Stan is best left to the words of an old lady (not a Catholic) 

who asked, like so many others, to be allowed to say a last farewell as his mortal remains lay 

in the house. She hobbled in, looked for a moment, and said simply, with considerable 

emotion, "He was such a guid man." Not too far removed from the words of a non-Jew who 

looked at the dead Christ, and simply proclaimed his goodness. There was no one more 

conscious of his faults and failings than Father Stan Smith—that is why we celebrate a 

Requiem Mass for him—but all the same, isn't it inspiring to hear such a sentiment expressed 

towards one who was alter Christus (another Christ), sharing the Master's priesthood? May 

his soul rest in peace. Amen. 


