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Brother Stanley Joseph WILLIAMS  
(1927-2007) 

Died 23 February 2007, in Liverpool (England) 
aged 80, with 44 years of Religious Profession. 

Everyone who knew Brother Stan knew he could he speak for England. He talked with great 
pride and love of his mother and father and always had plenty of stories about them. He 
spoke with joy about his childhood in St. Francis de Sales parish, Walton, especially his 
invol¬vement in the youth club and the St. Vincent de Paul Society. He was proud of 
Walton, Liverpool and even Everton (his favourite football club). He often talked about 
working on the docks. He was always so grateful for all that had been given to him. 

 But there was much more to Brother Stan than this. He was a truly dedicated 
religious, a great confrere and a friend. A few weeks ago he was looking back on his life 
when he said, ‘I am very grateful to God for my vocation to the Montfort Missionaries. Our 
Lady called me into her Congregation. I am where Our Lady wants me to be. I feel very 
blessed.’ This was in spite of all his suffering. He had a great love for Our Lady and a deep 
trust that she would lead him closer to Jesus.  

 His confidence in God was all consuming. He was very a religious person and very 
pra-yerful. The Mass and the Eucharist meant a lot to Brother Stan. He would to try to come 
to daily Mass even when he was not well and could hardly make the stairs. If someone 
suggested doing a Holy Hour he wanted to join in. When he was really sick and unable to 
come to the chapel, we would say a rosary together with him. When he could not read we 
just said the Office and Stan listened. Recently we asked him how he had slept: he said that 
he found it very difficult but he had prayed all night. His prayers would have been 
powerful.  

 He loved to pray with others. He joined to the Marian Movement of Priests, the Pro-
Life Movement (Our Lady of Guadalupe), the Divine Mercy and the Advent Healing Group. 
Brother Stan loved to go back to the parish of Our Lady of the Assumption to visit the 
Legion of Mary and the school. It was only after the children there had prayed with him and 
for him that he let his confreres pray about and mention his cancer publicly. He always 
wanted to spre¬ad devotion to Our Lady, handing out a special prayer to Mary. When he 
was in the car with us we did not have to worry about finding a parking space. He used to 
say ‘Our Lady will find one for us’. It was true!  

 As Stan grew more and more sick, he had to have many things done for him. Many 
people do this when they are dealing with sick people especially relatives. It becomes a 
privilege. It had touched a cord with him because he really loved his nursing. We had 
watched him in Malawi deal so caringly and lovingly with the people who came to him for 
help. Caring for their wounds and taking them to the hospital. Jesus said ‘Whatever you do 
to the least of my brethren you do unto me…’ even when we are not conscious of it.  

 Stan was very grateful to all who nursed him and who cared for him. He would want 
to say ‘thank you.’ That is what he did himself, always saying ‘thank you.’  

 We are so grateful to Brother Stan for all the love he had for his community and for 
his congregation - and we pray for Brother Stan and thank God for his life and the 
friendship he showed to all of us. We loved the man. I am sure he is still praying for us. 

 


