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Uncle Rob (Fr Bob) – A Potted History

Uncle Rob was born on 12 June 1951 in Hillfields, Coventry to Patrick and Nora.  He was the 
second child of four and the only boy.  His sisters Maureen, Nora and Elizabeth (our mum) 
are here today.  The family eventually moved to Willenhall with Rob (and his sisters) going to 
Corpus Christi school.  From there Rob moved for a short while to Bishop Ullathorne School.  
Having decided to become a priest he left home and went to school in Chester from where he 
eventually went to Oscott College in Birmingham to train for the Priesthood.

Rob was never happier as a young person than when he spent the summer months at the 
family farm in Tralee, County Kerry.  It was here that Rob spent time with the family members 
who stayed in Ireland, working on the farm and developing his love of Ireland and County 
Kerry in particular.  Whether his somewhat dubious Irish accent, rolled out during banter over 
family meals, was down to these visits, is something we’ve never been sure about.  What we 
do know though is that his happy childhood and experiences of family life in both Coventry 
and Ireland helped shaped his character and was a huge influence throughout his life.

Uncle Rob was ordained on 15 January 1977.  In his 43 years as a priest, he had the joy of living 
and ministering in a number of different parishes, not to mention a ‘one off ’ stint as chaplain 
to a luxury cruise liner.  However, his time also saw him providing pastoral care to society’s 
less fortunate with his ministry including work at hospitals and prisons.  Of course there were 
highs and lows at each of those but one would never hear the lows.  Rob’s attitude to life was 
very much ‘can do’.  He rarely troubled family or friends with the difficult circumstances he 
encountered.

He started his ministry as a curate in Bicester where he was particularly involved with the 
younger people of the parish.  Family members would be invited to the ‘youth discos’ which 
entailed an evening’s round trip from Coventry to Bicester to partake in non-alcoholic drinks 
(age restrictions applied!!!) and watch with interest the parish youth’s efforts at dancing, 
before hitting the road back to Coventry.  Rob was always keen on involving family members 
in the functions and events he organised!

From Bicester he moved to Nuneaton (1981-84) and from there he moved to Redditch as 
curate to Fr Wilcox.  It was here that his involvement with the Redditch Catholic Fellowship 
developed and the friendships he made then, and his involvement with the group continued 
until he died.  It was a huge part of his life.  He organised countless pilgrimages for the group 
to Lourdes, as well as many trips to Ireland and holidays at Butlins.  He rarely, if ever, took a 
holiday himself.  Rob also really enjoyed the theatre and musicals.  There were always several 
trips to shows throughout the year culminating in a visit to the Birmingham Hippodrome for 
the annual pantomime.  Family members were always invited to these, with tickets being part 
of Rob’s Christmas to us all.

From Redditch Rob moved to Birmingham where he was chaplain to the City’s West Indian 
community.  It was here that we, his nephew and nieces, really started to develop strong 
memories of Rob, particularly his enjoyment of the liberating beat of the community’s steel 
drum band and playing dominoes.  For those who don’t know, Rob was a very able dominoes 
player and would take considerable delight in ‘hustling’ younger members of the family 
(us) when the occasion permitted.  Unfortunately his horse tipping skills rarely matched his 
domino playing abilities.  He was always interested in horse racing and having the occasional 



flutter on the ‘gee gees’.  We would have family outings to the races a couple of times a year 
where Rob’s tips rarely came home.  It was always a little bewildering then how he so often 
seemed to pick up some winnings until he was observed with numerous slips from both a 
variety of bookies and the tote.  The suspicion being that having backed half the field, his odds 
of success were considerably enhanced.  He also took the Redditch Catholic Fellowship on 
an annual outing to Warwick races.  Rob was also a part owner (a very small part) in a horse 
for a year which was a family gift to him.  Unfortunately, the horse was about as successful as 
Rob’s tips.

Rob was also a key figure in our annual trips to visit our Aunt Maureen who is a member of 
the congregation of the Little Sisters of the Poor (Mother Agnes).  These visits lasted three 
or four days and all the family usual went ‘en masse’, (an every expanding number as Rob 
was by now a great uncle as well).  Rob took on the thankless job of driving us around in the 
Homes’ minibuses, ostensibly because of his extensive experience of driving the Fellowship’s 
minibus.  It has to be said these could be eventful journeys which tested his patience to the 
limits.  We would visit a variety of attractions, parks, museums and historical sights.  Whilst 
he wasn’t quite so keen on the museums and historic houses, Rob really enjoyed theme 
parks and suchlike, as evidenced by his annual trip to the West Midland’s Safari park with the 
summer play scheme participants.  He took great delight and satisfaction from seeing others 
enjoying themselves.

After 7 years in Birmingham Rob was ‘posted’ back to his home city of Coventry as parish priest 
at St John Fisher, where he spent the last 25 years.  This made his fortnightly pilgrimage to 
Highfield Road and more latterly the Ricoh Arena so much easier.  As everyone will know Rob 
was a lifelong supporter of the Sky Blues.  Much to the embarrassment of his accompanying 
friends and family members, his well-known cry of ‘get him off ’, aimed at most of the team at 
one time or another through the course of a match was a familiar sound to those around him.  
He was particularly proud of the fact that he was invited by SISU (the company that owns 
Coventry City) to bless the ground.  We were never convinced that it helped the team win 
more games, but afterwards Rob always spoke positively (unlike many City supporters) about 
SISU’s management.  It’s amazing what a seat in corporate hospitality will do!

It’s impossible to condense the last 25 years into a couple of paragraphs.  You all know what 
a constant presence he was in the parish schools, visiting the sick and elderly, doing hospital 
visits, weddings, and helping out wherever he could.  He never said no to anybody.  His 
organisation and participation in things such as the summer play schemes, bonfire evening, 
race nights, St Patrick’s Day dances, and school discos was to him not a chore.  He loved 
doing it.  He was particularly proud of his bingo calling abilities and his inimitable style will 
be well known to his regular band of players.  We were lucky enough to take part in many 
of the functions he organised.  He was the consummate host to many family dinners in the 
Presbytery.

However, a few anecdotes and words cannot in any way sum up Uncle Rob.  What he was, 
is the sum total of everyone who knew him’s personal experiences of his generosity, good 
humour, selflessness, compassion and willingness to help those less fortunate than himself.  
Please share your recollections of Fr Bob as we celebrate his life in the reception following 
his funeral mass.

Thank you
Gel, Jen and Will   (Harry, Katie, Arlo and Freddie)





Entrance Hymn

Light of the world 
You stepped down into darkness 

Opened my eyes, Let me see 
Beauty that made this heart adore you 

Hope of a life spent with you 
 

Here I am to worship 
Here I am to bow down 

Here I am to say that you’re my God 
You’re altogether lovely 

Altogether worthy 
Altogether wonderful to me 

 
King of all days 

So highly exalted 
Glorious in heaven above 

Humbly you came to the earth you created 
All for love’s sake became poor 

 
I’ll never know how much it cost 

To see my sin upon that cross 

Penitential Rite

Lord have mercy,
Lord have mercy.

Kyrie eleison.

Christ have mercy.
Christ have mercy.

Christe eleison.

Lord have mercy.
Lord have mercy.

Kyrie eleison.



Opening Prayer

Liturgy of the Word

First Reading

A reading from the book of Isaiah

On this mountain, the Lord of hosts will prepare 
for all peoples a banquet of rich food.

On this mountain he will remove the mourning veil 
covering all peoples, and the shroud enwrapping all nations, 

he will destroy Death for ever.

The Lord will wipe away the tears from every cheek: 
he will take away his people’s shame everywhere on earth, 

for the Lord has said so.

That day, it will be said: 
See, this is our God in whom we hoped for salvation:

the Lord is one in whom we hoped.
We exult and we rejoice that he has saved us.

The word of the Lord
All: Thanks be to God



Responsorial Psalm 

Response: 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul 
Worship His holy name 

Sing like never before, O my soul 
I’ll worship Your holy name 

 
The sun comes up, it’s a new day dawning 

It’s time to sing your song again 
Whatever may pass and whatever lies before me 

Let me be singing when the evening comes 
 

You’re rich in love and you’re slow to anger 
Your name is great and Your heart is kind 

For all Your goodness, I will keep on singing 
Ten thousand reasons for my heart to find 

 
And on that day when my strength is failing 
The end draws near and my time has come 
Still my soul will sing your praise unending 
Ten thousand year and then forevermore 

Second Reading
A reading from the book of Romans.

Let us live a new life.
When we were baptised in Christ Jesus we were baptised in his death: 

in other words, when we were baptised we went into the tomb with him 
and joined him in death, so that as Christ was raised from the dead by 

the Father’s glory, we too might live a new life. But we believe that having 
died with Christ we shall return to life with him: Christ, as we know, 
having been raised from the dead will never die again. Death has no 

power over him any more.
 

The word of the Lord.
All: Thanks be to God



Gospel Acclamation 

Praise and honour to you Lord Jesus Christ.

Come, you whom my Father has blessed,
says the Lord;

take for you heritage the kingdom
prepared for you

since the foundation of the Lord.

Praise and honour to you Lord Jesus Christ.

Gospel
A reading from the holy Gospel according to John 

All: Glory to you, Lord.

Whoever believe in the Son has eternal life, 
and I shall raise him up on the last day.

Jesus said to the crowd:
‘All that the Father gives me will come to me, and whoever comes to me I 
shall not turn him away: because I have come from heaven, not to do my 

own will, but to do the will of the one who sent me.
Now the will of him who sent me is that I should lose nothing of all that 

he has given to me, and that I should raise it up on the last day.
Yes, it is my Father’s will that whoever sees the Son and believes in him 

shall have eternal life, and that I shall raise him up on the last day’.

The Gospel of the Lord

All: Praise to you, Lord Jesus Christ



Homily

Bidding Prayers

Offertory Procession

Offertory Hymn

Hail Mary, full of grace, 
The Lord is with you, 

Blessed are you among women, 
And blessed is the fruit of your womb, Jesus 

Holy Mary, Mother of God, 
Pray for us sinner now, 

And at the hour of death, 
Amen. 

 
Gentle woman, gentle woman, 

Quiet light, quiet light, 
Morning star, morning star, 

So strong and bright, 
Gentle mother, gentle mother, 
Peaceful dove, peaceful dove 

Teach us wisdom, teach us love, 
 

You were chosen by The Father, 
You were chosen for The Son, 

You were chosen from all women, 
And for women, shining one. 

 
Blessed are you among women, 

blest in turn all women, too. 
Blessed they with peaceful spirits. 
Blessed they with gentle hearts. 



Holy, Holy

Holy, Holy, Holy Lord God of hosts 
Heaven and Earth are full of your glory 

Hosannah, Hosanah in the highest 
Hosannah in the highest 

 
Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord 

Hosannah, Hosannah in the highest 
Hosannah in the highest

Lamb of God

Lamb of God, 
you take away the sin of all the world 

Have mercy on us. 
 

Lamb of God, 
you take away the sin of all the world 

Have mercy on us. 
 

Lamb of God
you take away the sin of all the world 

Grant us peace.

Memorial Acclamation

We proclaim your death O Lord
And profess your resurrection.

Until we come again,
Until we come again.



Communion

The love I have for you, my Lord

The love, I have for You, my Lord,
Is only a shadow of Your love for me;
Only a shadow of Your love for me,

Your deep, abiding love.

My own belief in You, my Lord,
Is only a shadow of Your faith in me;
Only a shadow of Your faith in me,

Your deep and lasting faith.

My life is in Your hands,
My life is in Your hands.

My love for You will grow, my God;
Your light in me will shine.

The dream I have today, my Lord,
Is only a shadow of Your dreams for me,

Only a shadow of all that will be,
If I but follow You.

The joy I feel today, my Lord,
Is only a shadow of Your joys for me,
Only a shadow of Your joys for me,

When we meet face to face.

My life is in Your hands,
My life is in Your hands.

My love for You will grow, my God;
Your light in me will shine.



Be Not Afraid

You shall cross the barren desert, but you shall not die of thirst. 
You shall wander far in safety though you do not know the way. 

You shall speak your words in foreign lands and all will understand. 
You shall see the face of God and live. 

Be not afraid. 
I go before you always. 
Come follow me, and 

I will give you rest. 

If you pass through raging waters in the sea, you shall not drown. 
If you walk amid the burning flames, you shall not be harmed. 

If you stand before the pow’r of hell and death is at your side, know that 
I am with you through it all. 

Blessed are your poor, for the kingdom shall be theirs. 
Blest are you that weep and mourn, for one day you shall laugh. 

And if wicked men insult and hate you all because of me, blessed, blessed are you! 

Amazing Grace

Amazing grace! How sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me!

I once was lost, but now am found;
Was blind, but now I see.

‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved;

How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed.

Through many dangers, toils and snares,
I have already come;

‘Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

The Lord has promised good to me,
His word my hope secures;

He will my shield and portion be,
As long as life endures.



Lady of Knock

There were people of all ages
Gathered round the gable wall.

Poor and humble men and women
Little children that you called.

We are gathered here before you
and our hearts are just the same
filled with joy at such a vision,

as we praise your name.

O your message was unspoken 
But the truth in silence lies,
So I gaze upon your vision

And the truth I tried to find.
Here I stand with John the teacher

And with Joseph at your side,
And I see the Lamb of God

On the altar glorified.

And the Lamb will conquer
And the woman clothed in the sun.

Will shine her light on everyone.
Yes the Lamb will conquer

And the woman clothed in the sun
Will shine her light on everyone.



Commendation and Farewell

Recessional Hymn

From heaven you came helpless babe 
Entered our world, your glory veiled 

Not to be served but to serve 
And give Your life that we might live 

 
 This is our God, The Servant King 

He calls us now to follow Him 
To bring our lives as a daily offering 

Of worship to The Servant King 
 

There in the garden of tears 
My heavy load he chose to bear 
His heart with sorrow was torn 

‘Yet not My will but Yours, ‘ He said 
 

Come see His hands and His feet 
The scars that speak of sacrifice 

Hands that flung stars into space 
To cruel nails surrendered 

 
So let us learn how to serve 

And in our lives enthrone Him 
Each other’s needs to prefer 
For it is Christ we’re serving 
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Fr Bob’s family would like to thank everyone for all the love and 
messages of support given to Fr Bob in his final weeks.  Thank you 

also for all the support and prayers that we have received at this 
difficult time, and for joining us today.  

After Fr Bob’s Requiem Mass refreshment will be available in the 
school hall.  The family will join you later, following a private 

service at the cemetery.

Donations in lieu of flowers would be gratefully received for:

The Little Sisters of the Poor

The Redditch Catholic Fellowship

The Coventry Catholic Fellowship

St Bernadette Trust

Collecting boxes will be available at the back of the church for this purpose.




