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PREFACE

SOME men are born great, others have greatness thrust upon

them, still others are great because of the disinterested acts

of benevolence and love which they exhibit towards their

fellowmen. Such a man was the late John McGill, whose

life had been consecrated to the betterment of his fellowmen, and

who, having espoused the cause of the colored people, devoted

the last thirty years of his life almost wholly to their general

improvement and well being, as exhibited in the Berean Enter-

prise, of which he was its chief human exponent and inspiration.

No man did more to encourage the writer and to make solid the

foundation of his work than he. It was most fitting, therefore,

that the life and deeds of this good man and the grand galaxy of

benevolent friends, too, who assisted by their means to build up

the Berean Enterprise, should be memorialized in a meeting such

as was held in the Berean Presbyterian Church on the 3d of

April, 1910, of which these pages give an account.

MATTHEW ANDERSON, D. D.

The bequest of

Daniel Murray,

Washington, D. C.

1925.
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MEMORIAL SERVICE
TO

JOHN McGILL, Esq.

After the prayer by Dr. Wm. P. White and reading of the

Scripture lesson, Psalm xxiv. by Miss Margaret M. Anderson,

the choir sang:

ROCK OF AGES
Rock of ages, cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in Thee;

Let the water and the blood,

From Thy riven side which flowed,

Be of sin the double cure,

Cleanse me from its guilt and power : etc.

Address by Mr. Michael J. Brown
JOHN McGILL—IN MEMORIAM

"Life's duties done, he falls asleep

As sweetly as a child,

Whom neither thought disturbs

Nor care encumbers,

Tired with long play,

At close of winter's day,

Lies down and slumbers."

The work of a busy man, if he chooses it and it is a pleasant

duty to him, none the less tires the body as well as the mind;

yet, when he lays his head down on his pillow at night, he falls

asleep, dreaming pleasant dreams of a day well spent, and even

though feeble in body, at the dawn of day he awakens refreshed

and ready and anxious to continue his labors for the good of

mankind.
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The daily toil of a good man, working for the weal of others,

truly becomes like unto the long play of the child, and whether

the sleep be only during the starry hours of the night, or stretches

on and on into eternity, the awakening is blissful—either to meet

the duty of one day more, or forever to hold sweet communion
with the Master, the one altogether lovely.

What more can be said in honor of a soldier who dies while

advancing to the front of the battle line, holding aloft the colors

of his country?

John McGill died while bearing high the banner with the

name so dear to him—Berean.

This was the life of the one whose memory this people

cherish to-night, and while we shall miss him in mortal flesh,

it remains with us to feel his spiritual presence always with us,

and further honor him by keeping unstained the name he loved

so well—Berean.

The very last physical labor he performed in this world was

when he sat in his chair with the books on his knees, bearing the

name

—

Berean, Sometimes when a leader falls at the head of

his command his followers become panic stricken, break ranks,

turn their backs to the foe and flee. Again, sometimes the loss

of a beloved standard-bearer inspires the entire command to link

themselves together as one complete forged chain, and on they

move to irresistible triumph.

It was Longfellow who said:

"Thousands bleed to raise one hero into fame."

But in John McGill the Lord raised up a man whose entire

life served in endeavor to raise up a thousand men into heroes.

The greatest honor to his noble services and the sweetest

memory of his good acts that this people can render, is simply

to encourage and continue in like manner, aiding to build up

character—your own as well as that of those with whom you

associate and come in touch.
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With his open Bible at the 7th chapter of St. Matthew, we
can believe him reading to his people

:

"Therefore all things whatsoever ye would that men should

do to you, do ye even so to them.

"Ye shall know them by their fruits.

"Therefore whosoever heareth these sayings of mine, and

doeth them, I will liken him unto a wise man, which built his

house upon a rock. And the rain descended and the floods came,

and the winds blew, and beat upon that house; and it fell not:

for it was founded upon a rock.

"And every one that heareth these sayings of mine, and

doeth them not, shall be likened unto a foolish man, which built

his house upon the sand.

"And the rain descended, and the floods came, and the winds

blew and beat upon that house ; and it fell ; and great was the

fall of it."

Solo: "Thy Will Be Done."—Miss Edna A. Jackson.

Address by Dr. Reuel Stewart

If stones could speak, then every stone in this edifice would

be vocal with praise and echo and re-echo one name—John

McGill. Surely we should be better than stones when we offer

tribute to the memory of one we all loved.

When a person would write a biography of an individual, he

would not depend upon his own experience, but would ascertain

all the facts within the experience of all those who had been

associated with the individual during his whole history. Now
to-night no one person can portray all the characteristics of Mr.

McGill, though many here, having been in close touch with him,

might attempt it; but I will not, and would fail if I tried.

I will only enumerate some of what I feel were salient points.

First, he was quiet in his demeanor. No one would ever suspect

the great reserve force within that quiet exterior force which



would meet all the demands of life's organizations. His eye was

bright, his tones soothing, his manner pleasing, so that he would

at once gain the confidence of his hearer, who thereafter had full

faith in his perfect sincerity. I think no person ever charged

Mr. McGill with the want of purity of motives or honesty of

purpose.

The next I notice was his coolness and deliberation. Mr.

McGill never decided in haste, to repent at his leisure, neither

would he be hastened to decide. He would take his time. He
would examine in all aspects, obtain all the light he could obtain,

and then, with a remarkably clear judgment decide, and his

decision was correct.

Next was the firmness of his convictions. When he had con-

sidered a subject-matter in all its relations, and had decided, he

would consider it a closed book, not to be reopened. Thereafter

there was to be no review, but, like the laws of the Medes and

Persians, unchangeable.

The next, and I think it one of the grandest traits in Mr.

McGill's character, was the inflexibility of his integrity. I think

that no power, no earthly influence, could make Mr. McGill de-

viate one hair's breadth from the line of duty or righteousness.

He disliked all underhandedness. He hated deceit and hypoc-

risy, he condemned the unthankful and the ungrateful, and he

could say, "I will lift up my hands in innocency, and so will I

go into thy courts, O Lord."

Another, and perhaps all others were more or less due to it,

was his absolute trust in and dependence upon Christ as his Re-

deemer and Saviour. I have known Mr. McGill for many years

antecedent to his connection with this organization. At times he

would talk in conversational tones, yet really arguing, but would

gradually lead the hearer to make the decision in advance to the

satisfaction of Mr. McGill. For over forty years I have been

associated with him in the church and eldership of West Green

Street, and in that little coterie I saw, as it were, the inner life

of Mr. McGill.
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He had a wonderful judicial mind, eminently methodical,

clear in his conceptions, exact in his statements, prudent in his

suggestions, mild in his expressions, yet firm, powerful when

principles were endangered or involved. He appeared guided

by the Golden Rule, and hence would treat all subjects with an

unbiased mind and at times would sacrifice personal advantage

on the altar of duty or righteousness. Out of the abundance of

the heart the mouth speaketh, and I often think that his words

and acts were only the outward manifestations of the purity of

the heart within. Permeated by the Divine Spirit and con-

stantly under its influence, he acquired a mighty self-control,

so that, though having very positive opinions, yet he accorded

the same right to others as he demanded for himself, and cheer-

fully acknowledged to all the right of private judgment. Even

more, he would at times in Christian silence suffer wrong, though

the first to bestow blessings on the wrong-doer. No wonder that

I greatly admired him and appreciated and cherished his friend-

ship, a friendship continuous and cemented with passing years.

I can to-night rejoice that I had the privilege of his acquaint-

ance, for his influence was always good, and I am thankful that

he accorded me his friendship and confidence. As Mr. McGill

was during the active pursuits of life, so we would expect the

same traits at its closing hours. Life's duty done, and well done,

he passed down to the portals of the open tomb with calmness

and composure, with an unfaltering trust, and with a sublime

Divine uplifting faith he could say, "I know Whom I have

believed, and that He is able to keep that I have committed to

His trust till that great day. I know that my Redeemer liveth."

The passing from the material to the spiritual is sometimes

represented as amid' mists, darkness and shadows, "the deep,

cold shadows of the tomb." But I see no darkness, no shadows

in this tomb, but an ethereal brightness of celestial light, and I

see, burnt in the casket with letters of fire these words

:

"Within this casket in eternal rest

Sleeps one of the noblest sons of mortals blest."
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Shall we cease our tears? Shall we mourn while angels

hover around rejoicing? Shall we sorrow when God Himself

looks on with pleasure? Hark! I hear a voice from heaven
saying, "Precious, precious in the sight of the Lord is the death

of His saints."

I KNOW THAT MY REDEEMER LIVETH

By the Choir.

I know that my Redeemer liveth,

And ever prays for me;

A token of His love He giveth

A pledge of liberty.

Address of Hon. Archibald H. Grimke

Mr. Grimke spoke in substance as follows

:

The life of Mr. John McGill, as it touched the colored peo-

ple of Philadelphia, reminds me of the fable of Hercules and the

wagoner who, when his wheels became stuck in the mud, knelt

by the roadside and sent up a prayer to Hercules in the clouds

for help. But Hercules did not answer this emergency call of

the wagoner as he was expected to answer it, by descending

bodily from the skies to lift the wheels out of the mud. He did

not do that; he did what was infinitely better. He revealed to

the man the secret of self-help, which is the best help, for it is

ever the one that is nearest at hand.

Something like this is what Mr. McGill did for hundreds of

colored families in this city through the Berean Building and

Loan Association. These families needed homes, and he revealed

to them the way to obtain the thing they wanted. The original
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conception of the Berean enterprise belongs, I believe, to my
friend Dr. Anderson, but the organization of the idea and the

application of it to the needs of the colored people of Philadel-

phia was largely the work of its treasurer, Mr. John McGill.

His ability and experience as one of the oldest and most success-

ful business men of the city qualified him eminently to do this

work well. And this he did with singular success, as witness the

two or three hundred families who have acquired homes through

the Berean enterprise. To Mr. McGill more than to any other

man is due the credit and glory of this achievement.

The man who helps other men to get homes is a benefactor

of his kind. For does he not, in so doing, advance the cause of

education, of good morals and of good citizenship? His is in-

deed practical Christianity, patriotism and philanthropy. Dr.

Stewart has eloquently said that if the stones of this church

could speak, every one of them would utter the name of John

McGill. They would indeed. But better than the stones, in

every heart in those hundreds of homes which he helped others

to get is the honored name of John McGill treasured with love

and gratitude. The works of the lamented treasurer of the

Berean Building and Loan Association follow him, and hundreds

whom he helped in life have risen around his grave to call him

blessed. And blessed surely is the memory of him who helped

others to buy or to build homes, for he becomes thereby the

conservator of the family, of society, of church and state. We
thank God, we who are gathered here in this memorial meeting

to-night, for the gift of John McGill, for his long and useful and

upright life which he lived among us, and for the noble work

which he did for his kind, regardless of race and color, in this

great municipal centre of education and industry and philan-

thropy.

Solo: "Rock of Ages."—Miss Maude F. Anderson.
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The Late John McGill

BY REV. MATTHEW ANDERSON, D. D.

It was Mr. Horatio N. Thissell, the head of the Philadel-

phia Branch of the American Tract Society and an elder in the

Alexander Presbyterian Church, now the West Green, who first

called my attention to Mr. McGill.

Elder Thissell was one of my earliest and staunchest friends.

"Mr. Anderson," he would say, "you should become acquainted

with Mr. John McGill, of the Pequea Mills. There is not a better

nor a more useful man in the city of Philadelphia than he. Should

you once get him interested in your mission, you would not wish

for a better friend. Mr. McGill is a man of few words, clear

judgment and decisive action. When he has reached a decision

in regard to any line of action, nothing but the most trenchant

and convincing arguments can change him from his determined

purpose."

It was early in the year 1880 when I called upon Mr. McGili

for the first time. He listened attentively to all I had to say.

For example, the supposed number of colored people in Phila-

delphia proper; the number north of Market street; the number

in the district bounded by Eleventh street and the Schuylkill

river, Market street and Montgomery avenue, in which the Glou-

cester Mission, now the Berean Presbyterian Church, was located;

the number of colored churches in this district, as well as the

neglect, indifference and apathy, almost to the point of contempt,

exhibited towards the colored people; the need of a substantial

and well-appointed church building to meet the demands of the

people, in order that effective work might be done among them.

Mr. McGill listened attentively to all I had to say for nearly

an hour, and when I was through, said: 'T am very sorry, Mr.

Anderson, that I cannot respond liberally to your cause. I am
called upon to contribute to so many similar charities that I can
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give you but five dollars." To say I was disappointed hardly

expresses it. My expectations had been raised so high by the

reputation given of Mr. McGill that I was not at all prepared to

have them dashed to the ground.

The next day I called upon Elder Thissell and told him of

my experience. "Mr. Anderson," he said, "don't be discouraged

because of Mr. McGill's apparent indifference to your work, for,

as I said, Mr. McGill is a man who never takes an active inter-

est in anything unless he is thoroughly convinced that it is in

every way worthy. I would advise that you keep him posted in

regard to your work. Call upon him regularly every two or

three weeks and let him know how you are progressing." I ac-

cepted Elder Thissell's advice, and every two or three weeks,

never longer than a month, I would call upon him and report

what progress I was making. This I had done for two years,

and in that time he did not contribute anything towards my work

other than the five dollars he gave when I first called.

The first subscription made on my book towards a lot and

building was by Mr. Samuel H. Jarden, an elder in the Green

Hill Presbyterian Church. Elder Jarden, in drawing up the con-

dition of the pledges, made his and all other subscriptions bind-

ing only when six thousand dollars were subscribed, in two

years from date, namely, the 14th of May, 1881. Eighteen months

had now elapsed, and only thirty-five hundred dollars had been

subscribed. Twenty-five hundred dollars were needed to make

up the six thousand dollars, and this must be raised within six

months or the whole would be forfeited. I was perplexed, be-

wildered and almost disheartened. I did not know what to do

nor where to go for further assistance, having walked all over

the city and called on every charitably disposed man or woman
whose name I had learned. Tired in body, disturbed in mind,

tempted with doubt, strive as I might, fear would come stealing

over me of not succeeding in bringing up the amount at the re-

quired time. Everything seemed blank; there was not a person



in all Philadelphia, so far as I could see, who could respond to my
appeal. I was most wretched. The thought of failing after hav-

ing thirty-five hundred dollars subscribed was most discouraging.

I walked the streets, but knew not whither, and hardly knew
for what purpose. The thought finally came to me like a flash

of light, "Go to Mr. McGill and tell him all." But I rebelled

against the thought. "Why go and see him," I argued, "when

he has only given me five dollars in two years, though I had

gone to see him often in that time?" Still the thought would

keep repeating itself, "Go and see Mr. McGill and tell him all."

I finally, but most reluctantly, decided to go, even though I might

be ordered out of his office when I entered. But my surprise can

better be imagined than told, when he greeted me most cordially,

taking me by the hand and addressing me thus

:

"Mr. Anderson, I am glad you came, for I want to know

where the colored people live, and where a church should be

located, so as to be central to them, and also where vacant lots

are for sale in the neighborhood, for I have sent my agent out

to see what a lot for a church could be secured for."

Never in all my life had anything so completely overcome

me. I had gone to his office not expecting to receive any en-

couragement whatever, but rather discouragement. I went feel-

ing most wretched; my hope had almost gone, but this unex-

pected news almost unbalanced me; I could hardly answer for

the emotion of joy which welled up in my throat and the suffu-

sion of tears which filled my eyes.

Continuing, he said: "I have thought, Mr. Anderson, as I

may not be able to give you any large amount of money, I might

be of service in assisting you to secure a lot and building a

church, from my experience as a business man." All of his

questions were answered to the best of my ability in their order.

This interesting interview with Mr. McGill on this bright No-

vember morning, and its accompanying revelations, constitute

one of the many unexpectants which have punctured my life's

history like oases in the desert.
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The outcome of this interview was the purchase of a lot by

Mr. McGill for the Berean Church on Girard avenue

between Nineteenth and Twentieth streets, directly back of the

present lot where the church now stands. This lot I had set my
heart upon for months, but could not get it for less than sixty-

three hundred dollars. Mr. McGill secured it for forty-five hun-

dred dollars. He afterwards sold it, with my consent, for six

thousand dollars, gaining by the transaction fifteen hundred dol-

lars, which he turned over to the credit of the church, thus en-

abling me to meet the condition of the pledges, namely, to have

six thousand dollars subscribed in two years from date.

Having sold the lot on Girard avenue, Mr. McGill pur-

chased the large and valuable lot adjoining on the north, located

on South College avenue, one hundred and thirty-six feet by

one hundred and forty-seven feet six inches, between Nineteenth

and Twentieth streets, directly opposite Girard College, on which

he erected this beautiful blue marble church which is so gen-

erally admired, and two dwellings, 1926 and 1928 South College

avenue, the former for a parsonage and the latter for sale. His

plan was that whatever the latter would bring over and above

the cost price should go towards the debt on the grounds and

buildings. When the parsonage was completed he had me and my
family move into the house, charging me only a nominal rental,

as my salary was small, and that I might not be the least embar-

rassed from the outlay I would be obliged to make for furnish-

ings, he gave me four months' rent free, which was a most noble

and considerate act.

From the time that Mr. McGill expressed an interest in the

church, 1882, until his decease, Sabbath, January 30, 1910, he

was ever the same kind, unassuming friend, not only to the

Berean Church, but to the colored people generally. While he

did not build the Berean Church in the sense that he personally

contributed all the funds or even the major part of them, yet

the great business interest he took in the purckase of the prop-
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erties and the erection of the buildings, made it possible for me,

the pastor of the Berean Church, to succeed in raising the funds

to pay off the entire indebtedness on the same.

The Berean Church and Manse cost, including interest on

the mortgages, sixty thousand dollars. Mr. McGill contributed

personally five thousand dollars, but this amount, while munifi-

cent, was small when compared with his great influence, which

he gave to the work by encouraging others to give. For while

there were those who would not have contributed but for the

dogged perseverance on the part of the pastor of Berean Church,

there were many who were induced to give because they had con-

fidence in the judgment and business ability and veracity of Mr.

McGill, and not because of any special interest they had in the

colored people.

There were, however, many friends of the Berean Church

and its pastor, who should have special mention, who have long

since answered to the roll-call above, among them being Messrs.

William S. Reyburn, Thomas Wood, J. Addison Henry, D.D.,

David Scull, G. E. Purves, V. C. Sweatman, Charles H. Blatch-

ley, James Hogg, William Hogg, John W. Watt, Thomas Stin-

son, William Arrott, Alexander Whilldin, Joseph J. Martin,

George M. Troutman, William H. Browne, LL.D., Dr. D. Hayes

Agnew, C. W. Lawall, William M. Singerly, William G. Massey,

Gustavus S. Benson, Alexander H. Brown, Judge Allison, James

McManes, Judge Pierce, Joseph P. Cooper, William H. Furness,

D.D., LL.D. Samuel Field, E. W. Clark, William M. Sinclair,

John O. Hughes, C. W. Middleton, P. H. Tenbrook, David

Vandevere, Dr. C. S. Wurts, Samuel C. Huey, Esq., James A.

Freeman, Col. A. K. McClure, John Mundell, William E. Mon-
telius, H. W. Pitkin, Elias D. Kennedy, Thomas Potter, Elliott

F. Shepard, Daniel O. Hittner, Seldon S. Walkley, William

Kemble, Joseph L. Caven, Horatio N. Thissell, E. A. Rollins,

John Mclnnis, Joseph Clough, Percy Heilner, James Moore,

Joseph Harvey, Edward Partridge, George W. Childs, William
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G. Morehead, H. H. Houston, Stephen Green, John W. Wood-
side, William H. Miller, D.D., George S. Harris, Barton Hoopes,

Theodore Kitchen, Ferdinand J. Dreer, C. W. Hodge, D.D.,

Thomas G. Gayley, William Still, Thomas G. Hood, Cornelius

W. Vanderbilt, William P. Henszey, Dr. Edwin Williams,

Hamilton Disston, Mrs. James Hogg, Mrs. Thomas H. Powers,

Mrs. Thomas Wood, Mrs. Catharine M. Singerly, Mrs. Mary
Disston, Mrs. Thomas Potter, Mrs. E. W. Clark, Miss Elizabeth

Otto, Mrs. James McManes, and the Misses Faries, who form a

bright galaxy in the regions of bliss. Yet it is to John McGill

the chief honor belongs, not merely because he made it possible

to secure this beautiful location and erect this most attractive

and well-appointed church and manse, not because he was one

of the founders and most potent factors in giving shape and

character to the Berean Building and Loan Association, an as-

sociation which is doing more to encourage the economic and

financial interest of the colored people than any similar institution

in the United States, but because he has done more to infuse

hope, inspiration and manly character in the colored people than

any other friend with whom they have come in touch.

John McGill will ever live in the hearts of the colored people

of Philadelphia because his life was such that he has become to

them incarnate.

In my judgment, the most distinguishing feature in Mr.

McGill was his high sense of honor. No influence could induce

him to resort to a mean act, however much it might seem to be

to his advantage. The Golden Rule, "As ye would have others

do to you, do ye even so to them," was the rule which regulated

all his actions in everyday life. In my relations with him for

thirty years, during which time I was able to study him most in-

timately, I can truthfully say that I never detected in him a

single act which could be construed as mean. In saying this I

would not have it understood, either, that we always agreed ; in

fact, I frequently differed with him, but always because I thought

him mistaken in judgment, and never as violating intentionally a

single principle of right.
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The cause which Mr. McGill espoused in connection with

the Berean enterprise naturally subjected him to the temptation

to deal unjustly with those whose cause he had espoused, and he

would have yielded to this temptation had he not been a man
of sterling worth as well as of deep-seated religious principles.

For example : The prejudice of the white people would naturally

tend to dissuade him from taking an active personal interest in

the general welfare of the colored people; and the narrow, petty

jealousies of the colored people would have dissuaded him to do

less for the Berean Church because of denominational reasons.

This spirit exhibited itself most vividly during the early his-

tory of the Berean Church.

Until the Gloucester Mission was begun, in 1878, out of

which the Berean Church sprang in 1880, there had been no

Presbyterian work done among the colored people for over forty

years in the city of Philadelphia, so that the idea of a Presby-

terian mission, and still more the idea of a Presbyterian church

among the colored people, was considered as absurd.

Hence when I took charge of the field, the 14th of October,

1879, it was the prevailing belief on the part of both the white

and colored people that the work would soon prove to be abor-

tive.

Good Presbyterian elders would say to me, when they were

called upon for assistance, that they had no money to give to

Presbyterian missions and churches for colored people, for all

such ventures had proven to be failures. What money they had

to give to colored missions and churches should be given to the

Methodist and Baptist, for the colored people were indigenous to

Methodist and Baptist soil. Plant the colored man in this soil

—they would say, and he will give you no concern, and will

grow up spontaneously into Methodist and Baptist churches.

These encouraging responses were given me when I was

receiving a salary of only ten dollars a month, and doing my own

cooking, eating but one meal a day and paying a room rental of
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five dollars a month, and, too, when conscious that I had cours-

ing through my veins the blood of grandsires who for two hun-

dred years were as loyal to the grand old Presbyterian Church

as any who have come to this country from the land of Knox

or from the Emerald Isle.

The influences which were brought against Mr. McGill to

compel him to desist in his efforts to assist the Berean enter-

prise and the colored people were enough to have changed the

mind and caused almost any other man to have given up in

disgust, but like the great rock in the ocean which withstands

the surging waves and dashes them back in spray, so John McGill

withstood the surging waves of criticism which were engendered

by covetousness, prejudice and contempt on the part of a negro-

hating class on the one hand, and ignorance, suspicion, jealousy

and envy exhibited on the part of a class of colored people on

the other. Every influence was brought to bear by the former

to discourage Mr. McGill from doing so much for the colored

people because of their prejudice, and every influence was brought

to bear by the latter class to prevent him from doing so much
for the Berean enterprise because it was Presbyterian. But none

of these things moved Mr. McGill. His great soul was bursting

with love towards all men. The object of his active interest in

the Berean Church was simply to use it as a fulcrum to lift the

Philadelphia colored people to a higher moral and financial level,

and thus remove from them one of the greatest obstacles in the

way of their progress. No man ever lived who was freer from

narrowness than John McGill. His great soul went out in kindly

feelings and good will towards all men, the rich and the poor,

members of his own race as well as members of the colored race,

foreign born and native American; all alike found in him a

friend and a well-wisher. Those who thought otherwise did not

know him. I thought differently once, even after he had begun

to take an active interest in my work; the fact is, it took years

before I discovered that I was mistaken. Mr. McGill's keen
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principles be carried out in all business relations, gave the casual

observer the impression that he was cold and austere. Nothing

was further from the truth. To know John McGill one had to

get close to him ; he had to feel the deep throbbings of his great

heart and breathe the spirit of his noble soul; yea, more, he had

to see the jeweled tear in his tender eye, as I have seen it as he

would be listening to or relating some distressing story or re-

counting some special achievement won against obstacles which

seemed insurmountable.

Before closing this sketch I wish to correct an error which

has many adherents in Philadelphia and which, unless corrected,

is likely to increase with time, and that is that the Berean enter-

prise is the result of a thought suggested by a few wealthy

white friends, who, seeing the need of such an enterprise among
colored people, agreed among themselves to launch it. First, it is

said that these friends purchased a large lot on South College

avenue and paid for it; then they erected the buildings, includ-

ing the chapel, costing over sixty thousand dollars, after which

they organized the Berean Building and Loan Association, finally

the Berean School, and erected its buildings, and that they are

financing the same. It would be untrue to the memory of the

sainted friends, especially to our friend John McGill, should I

allow such a false impression as this to pass unnoticed, for it

would be unjust to Mr. McGill and the dear friends who con-

tributed to the work, many of them yearly, some of them a num-

ber of times during the year, until every vestige of indebtedness

was paid off. The purchase of the lot on South College avenue

and the erection of the buildings—there being now six in num-

ber—was not the result of any concerted action on the part of

any number of friends, but it was largely the result of the per-

sistent and almost Herculean efforts of the pastor of the Berean

Church, the instigator and promoter of the enterprise. I make

this correction not that the pastor of the Berean Church wishes
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any special honor to be conferred upon him, but because he is

jealous of the few pearls which belong to his race, a race which

has been long wronged, but which is now making a manly effort

to retrieve the past. He would have no man or men, though they

be friends, take their crown. With this error corrected, no one

is more ready to scatter roses along the pathway and over the

graves and to keep fresh in the mind of the world the sacred

memories of that saintly galaxy of friends who assisted him in

building up the Berean enterprise than the pastor of the Berean
Presbyterian Church.

No, my friends, this noble band will never be forgotten by
me. Methinks I now hear them sing, also the rapturous shout

of that vast multitude which no man can number, ten

thousand times ten thousand, and thousands of thousands, as the

Master meets the latest arrival on the celestial shores and says

to him. "Come, ye blessed of my father, inherit the kingdom
prepared for you from the foundation of the world, for I was
hungry and ye gave me meat, I was thirsty and ye gave me
drink, I was naked and ye clothed me, I was sick and in prison

and ye visited me. For inasmuch as ye did it to the least of

these, my brethren, ye did it unto me."

I HAVE READ OF A BEAUTIFUL CITY
Solo and Chorus by Maude F. Anderson.

I have read of a beautiful city,

Far away in the Kingdom of God

:

I have read how its walls are of jasper,

How its streets are all golden and broad.
In the midst of the street is life's river

Clear as crystal and pure to behold;
But not half of that city's bright glory
To mortals has ever been told.

Chorus

:

Not half has ever been told;

Not half has ever been told;

Not half of that city's bright glory

To mortals has ever been told.

* Since the meeting one of the warmest friends of the
Berean Enterprise passed away, Mr. John H. Converse, who
died on Tuesday, May 3rd, 1910.
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Rev. Wm, H. Roberts, D. D., LL.D.

It gives me pleasure to be present, both personally and as

a representative of the Presbyterian Church in the U. S. A., at

this commemorative gathering, at once a tribute to departed

worth and a stimulus for further achievement. The departed

brother whose service to this congregation we honor was a man
of force, of a generous nature, and of far-sighted vision. He
comprehended the needs of the colored population of this city,

and gave of his substance, abilities, and time for its supply.

While, however, we pay to him the honor that is due him, let

us not forget those who labored with our absent friend, parti-

cularly the pastor of this church. The courage, the hopefulness,

and the persistency of Dr. Anderson deserve high appreciation;

he it was who, by illustration in his own life of the perseverance

of the saints, gave the opportunity to our friend and to others,

to contribute alike of their resources and abilities for the advance-

ment of Christ's cause in this part of our great city.

It is well for us to remember in connection with this church

and the service rendered to it by the friend whom we commem-
orate, that the Christian Church knows no line of demarcation

in its qualifications for membership, or in its calls to service,

as between races and nations. This is true also of the Republic

of which God in His goodness has made us citizens. It becomes

us, therefore, both as Christians and Americans to look at all

the enterprises connected with the Christian Church from a

broad standpoint of common humanity. The Apostle Paul gave

to the Church in his day the keynote of catholicity in this respect

in the words : "Where there is neither Greek nor Jew, circum-

cision nor uncircumcision, Barbarian, Scythian, bond nor free;

but Christ is all and in all." Christ died for the world of man-

kind without distinction of race or nationality, and His people are

ever to keep in mind in all their labor this great and abiding

fact.
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Further, as we live and labor, it is well to remember that

back of all true service appears the principle contained in the

expression, "Your servants for Jesus' sake." Christians live for

Christ because of their obligations to Christ. He loved us and

gave Himself for us, and therefore we live unto Him. It will

be found that this conception of Christian service lies back of

every true life. The saints of God who have gone before us, the

servants of Christ who abide on earth, were and are all of one

mind in this respect. Whether the brother we commemorate, or

others still on earth, of them all is it true, both as to their gifts

and their services, that they glory in Christ and His Cross. It

is for this spirit that this congregation stands, and it is by this

spirit that it has and will progress in every good work. May
this spirit abide in us, and in all the servants of Christ, through-

out the world with increasing power.

A word as I close. What has been just said by me has pe

culiar application to Americans. In the providence of God, we,

as a people, are in the front rank of progress, both secular and

religious. We are a government of the people, by the people

and for the people. All races and nations find in this Republic

a home. The ruling ideas within our borders are the ideas which

find their origin in the mind of Jesus Christ. May we be so

guided of God as individuals and as a people, as to make it

increasingly clear that the most honorable names known to man-
kind are those of American and Christian.

Address By Mr. Robert S. Jackson
Mr. President, Ladies and Gentlemen.

If I could carry out my feelings I would take my seat among
the auditors, among the friends and members of the family ot

the deceased, rather than attempt to make an address on this

occasion.
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I knew Mr. McGill well for over fifteen years. I was brought

into the association by one of its managers who has long since

gone to his reward, and my interest has gradually deepened from

the time I entered the association to the present.

The Berean Building and Loan Association owes its great

success chiefly to Mr. John McGill. Scores of our people who
are now living in their own homes would never have owned a

foot of land had it not been for the encouragement they re-

ceived from him. Very often members would come to the Asso-

ciation and say they were not able to keep up their payments on

their homes, and were ready to let them go by default. When
Mr. McGill would hear of it he would say to some one of the

members of the board : "Go and examine privately into the con-

dition of these parties, find out all about them, whether they are

working steadily, what wages they are receiving, what obligations

they have on them, and report to me." I have often gone on this

errand, and when Mr. McGill would find out all the facts and

if the people were worthy he would say to me and other mem-
bers of the board whom he would send: "Well, I'll let them

have the money. Don't say anything about it, and I'll try and

tide them over." Frequently the association would be in debt

to Mr. McGill five, ten and twenty thousand dollars at one time.

The fact is, we would not have been able, in very many cases, to

loan to our stockholders on homes had it not been for the

kindness and generosity of Mr. McGill.

Mr. McGill always treated us like men, not as paupers or

inferiors who had no rights that others were bound to respect.

When he caught me by the hand the first time I met him, I knew

by his grasp that he was a friend.

During one of his last ill spells I was sent for by Mr. Mc-

Gill to talk over some matters of business, and his conversation

from beginning to end, was the Berean Building and Loan Asso-

ciation, so that I was obliged to back and back, and finally to

back and bow myself out of the room in order to leave.
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I am so glad that the association will continue to have

the friendship and hearty co-operation of the McGill family. His

mantle has fallen upon his namesake and son, John McGill, Jr.,

who takes his place as treasurer in the association, the position

which the late Mr. McGill so honoijably filled for twenty-two

years, from the time of the organization of the association in

1888. Mr. McGill will ever live in the hearts of the colored

people of this city, for he was one of their truest and best friends.

Too much cannot be said to his praise. I am no speaker, as you

all perceive, but I am glad to give expression to what I know to

be true in reference to this great and good man.

Music by the Choir.

LEAD KINDLY LIGHT

Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom,

Lead Thou me on;

The night is dark, and I am far from home;

Lead Thou me on;

Keep Thou my feet;

I do not ask to see

The distant scene—one step enough for me.

Address By Mr. John G. Parke

Were I to consult my own feelings in this service I should

greatly prefer to be among the hearers. To my mind, the memo-
rial service to this great and good man is complete without an-

other sentence being uttered. It was, however, my privilege to

have spent a part of my boyhood days in a store in the same

community where Mr. McGill started business as a storekeeper.

I found there the shadows and footprints of a life deeply im-

printed in the hearts of those old farm people who had dealt with

him and who honored him as a man of sterling integrity; and
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although Mr. McGill had been away front the place for several

years, and the store was generally known by the name of the

post office, "South Hermitage," yet those people insisted upon

calling it McGill's store. It was while paying a visit to relatives

in that country place where I met Mr. McGill for the first time.

One of my first impressions of this man was the wonderful scope

of general information he possessed, and his entertaining and

instructive method of imparting his knowledge to others, never

failing to bring out the humorous side of his subject, which to

me was most fascinating. Later, when I came to Philadelphia,

it was my fortune to have been connected with the now "West

Green Street" Presbyterian Church for a period of twelve years,

where he was a Ruling Elder during the period of my member-

ship, and it was my intention to have spoken of Mr. McGill in

this relation, but Dr. Stewart has so beautifully, forcefully and

completely presented this picture of his Christian character, out

of a heart filled with love and admiration, after a fellowship and

friendship extending over a period of forty years, so there is

nothing I could add to interest you. For years I have known

Mr. McGill as a business man, where he was known as a prince

among manufacturers, merchants, and I may say bankers as well.

He was one of the pioneers who went into the Southland,

where, by his superior knowledge in erecting suitable buildings

for manufacturing purposes he was sought out as a desirable

person to help to establish and locate cotton mills in the country

where cotton grows, and being full of energy and enterprise, and

being able to control capital, there is a chain of cotton mills to-

day in successful operation which will stand as a monument to his

genius and an example to future generations.

Mr. McGill's interest in the colored people of Philadelphia

has found expression through the Berean Building and Loan

Association, of which he was the first and only Treasurer, ex-

tending over a period of twenty-two years. Nor did he resign

during his declining health, but held the position until released

by the death messenger.
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He was always intensely interested in assisting the people to

procure their homes, and never lost patience with the most trying

cases.

Those who succeed him in this great and important work

cannot but feel their inability to fill the place made vacant by his

removal from our midst, but by each one doing a little more, and

doing all very much better than ever before, and keeping in mind

the good advice and counsel he has given from time to time,

we may be able to perpetuate the great work he so nobly began

and so successfully carried forward.

THE LORD'S MY SHEPHERD

The Lord's my Shepherd, I'll not want,

He makes me down to lie.

In pastures green, He leadeth me,

The quiet waters by.

Address By Mr. John H. Clower
One of the founders of the

Berean Building and Loan Association

Ladies and Gentlemen :

I presume that it is fitting that I should have something to

say on this occasion, as I have been associated with the Berean

Building and Loan Association from its very beginning. It was
in the fall of 1887 that Mr. Anderson called upon me and sug-

gested that I consent to come on the Board of Management
of the Association, which he had thought of organizing. The
need of such an association among the colored people in the

northwestern section of the city of Philadelphia in his mind,

was evident and when he finally convinced me of its necessity I

gave my consent to come on the Board, if it were the desire of

the called meeting.
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A public meeting was called at the Berean Presbyterian

Church, February 12th, 18S8, to consider the suggestion. After

a full discussion of the matter the association was organized

with the following officers and directors: President, William

Still, Vice-President, Matthew Anderson; Treasurer, John Mc-
Gill; Solicitor, Hon. George S. Graham; Secretary, W. W. Still;

Directors, William S. Reyburn, John H. Clower, Thomas Walter,

Herkimer Rosebone, Joseph Clough, William H. Crawford,

Reuel Stewart, M.D., Charles N. Brown, Joseph N. Pattison,

Stephen L. Nichols, Carter Williams, Jacob A. Jeffers and John
S. Scott.

In this connection I might say that Dr. Anderson was nomi-

nated president by Mr. Graham, and strongly urged to accept

the same, but he positively refused and nominated Mr. William

Still for the office.

I moved that the Association be called the Berean Building

and Loan Association, which was seconded in a speech by Hon.

George S. Graham, in which he said that a more appropriate

name could not be given.

A committee was appointed to draft a constitution and by-

laws consisting of Michael J. Brown, Hon. George S. Graham,

John H. Clower, John McGill and Charles N. Brown. It was

moved and seconded that the meetings of the Association be

held on the 4th Thursday in the month.

At the first meeting there were but fifty shares of stock

subscribed, but according to our last annual report of February

24th, 1910, the Association is carrying 2907^ shares of stock.

The first property purchased through the Association by a

stockholder, was by Mr. William H. Riley, at 932 N. Alder street,

at $1,000. Mr. Riley had been renting this same property for

twelve dollars a month. It now cost him but ten dollars a month,

a saving of two dollars monthly.

There have been purchased through the Association since

its organization, in 1888, two hundred and fifty homes for its

stockholders, at an average valuation of $1,800, making the en-
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tire valuation of the homes owned now by the stockholders to

be $450,000. This speaks volumes, friends. These two hundred

and fifty homes are for the most part excellently located on good

streets and it is quite possible that not one of them would have

been purchased by these families had it not been for the as-

sistance they received from the Association. These properties

are all worth the price paid for them, as I am in position to know,

having been on the property committee from the very begin-

ning of the Association. I am happy to state also that the

owners of these homes have for the most part been most reg-

ular in their payments when compared with other associations.

There have been but few forfeitures of homes.

The Berean Building and Loan Association has met promptly

on the 4th Thursday in the month since its organization, even

when the meeting night fell on Christmas or New Year's or

any other legal holiday, and I am glad to know that I have

missed but two meetings since its organization and those on ac-

count of sickness.

While we have all done what we could to further the in-

terests of the Association, I am free to say that it would never

have reached the success it now enjoys had it not been for the

untiring efforts of our deceased friend and helper, Mr. John Mc-
Gill, with whom I have been in close touch from the beginning.

And now that he is gone, I sincerely hope that we will all

emulate his untiring efforts in doing all we can to further the

interests of the Association and thus aid in the financial and
moral uplift of the colored people of this city.

Music by the Choir.

HEAVEN IS MY HOME
I'm but a stranger here,

Heaven is my home

;

Earth is a desert drear,

Heaven is my home

;

Danger and sorrow stand
Round me on every hand;

Heaven is my fatherland,

Heaven is my home.
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Resolutions on the Death of John McGill,

who departed this life

January 30, 1910

Read By Wm. W. STILL, Esq. Sec. B. B. & L. A.

Whereas, It has pleased Almighty God in His infinite wisdom

to remove from us our beloved and esteemed friend and Treas-

urer, Mr. John McGill, in the midst of his toil, leaving naught

but sweetest memories of a life of sincerity, which will be ever

cherished by those who are left behind; and

Whereas, The members and directors of "The Berean Build-

ing and Loan Association" keenly feel the loss of one who was

not only our Treasurer, but a sympathetic, dear and true friend

as well; and

Whereas, In his personal relations with us all, his conduct

was of a character to inspire confidence, compel regard and en-

gender sincere and lasting attachment. He made a friend of

every well-meaning stockholder. The lesson of Mr. McGill's

business life with us, emphasized as it was by a generous forbear-

ance and broad charity, contains much that is well worthy of

emulation ; and

Whereas, To know him was to love him, and his hundreds

of friends among our Association will sincerely mourn the loss of

the man who was ever ready to help those in distress, and whose

cheerful words and kindly advice raised the hopes in the hearts

of many of us when kind words meant much; therefore be it

Resolved, That it is with profound sorrow that 'The Berean

Building and Loan Association" learns of the death of Mr. John

McGill, who for twenty-two years has been its Treasurer and

most faithful friend and promoter, and who also did more to
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encourage the industrial and economic efficiency of the colored

people of Philadelphia than any other man; therefore be it

Resolved, That in the death of Mr. McGill "The Berean

Building and Loan Association" has lost one of their most valu-

able friends, whose pristine character, excellent advice and quiet

influence for good will ever be cherished by the Association and

a grateful people through all coming years;

Resolved, That our deep expression of sympathy and sorrow

be extended to the bereaved family, and those that were near and

dear to him, for this, their irreparable loss, and may the future

bring more kindness and tenderness to relieve their sorrow; and

be it further

Resolved, That a copy of these resolutions be sent to the

family of the deceased, published in our weekly papers, and a

copy be spread upon our minutes.

Matthew Anderson, D. D.

John H. Ceower,

Wileiam W. Stile,

Committee.

Music by the Choir.

ABIDE WITH ME

Abide with me! Fast falls the eventide,

The darkness deepens,

Lord with me abide!

When other helpers fail and comforts flee,

Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me!



The following letter was read from Mr. Frank R. Whiteside,

a director of the B. B. & L. A. for years:

Ocean City, N. J., April ist, 191 o.

Dear Doctor Anderson:

I deeply regret my absence from the city over Sunday will

prevent me joining with you in paying respect to the memory
of our deceased treasurer, Mr. Jno. McGill, after a period of

more than twenty-eight years unbroken business relations as

Treasurer and Director in building association work, I desire

to add my word of testimony to his sterling worth and un-

tiring ability, a rare and exceptional Christian gentleman, whose

influence for good will follow him for many years to come, and

scores will rise up to call his name blessed. May his mantel

fall worthily on the shoulders of his son, Jno. McGill, Jr., and

his grandson, Irvin Shupp, who for years past have done such

signal service to the Berean Building and Loan Association.

Very truly yours,

FRANK R. WHITESIDE.






