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For those who like interesting word associations there’s a significant resonance tucked away in 
today’s gospel reading. When the Greeks come to see Jesus they join the Jews who were mentioned 
in the previous paragraph and we get a little picture of what Isaiah describes in chapter 2 of his 
prophecy of how the Jews and the Gentile nations stream up to the mountain of the Lord’s house. 
Jesus is perceiving that this is a glimpse of God’s final purpose. We then get a little reprise of the 
beginning of the gospel when it says ‘Philip went and told Andrew; then Andrew and Philip went 
and told Jesus,’ just like in John chapter 1 it says Jesus found Andrew and Andrew found Simon 
and Jesus found Philip and Philip found Nathanael. Notice it’s the same disciples mentioned. It’s 
saying in a different way the same thing – that this is what Jesus’ whole ministry has been leading 
up to. And then Jesus says, ‘It is finished.’ It doesn’t say that in this translation – it says ‘The hour 
has come.’ But the Greek says, ‘It is finished.’ 

 

Now that phrase ought to ring a bell. It’s the same phrase that Jesus cries out in a loud voice when 
he dies on the cross. In other words Jesus says exactly the same thing when he arrives in Jerusalem 
as he does when he dies in Jerusalem – just as he does the same thing with Philip and Andrew when 
he begins his ministry in Jerusalem as he does when he begins his ministry in Galilee. The phrase 
has three meanings, and I want to think about all three meanings in relation to Brian Mears. 

 

The first meaning of it is finished is ‘it has come to an end.’ Brian was married to Phyllis for 46 
years. They had five children, Susan, Philip, Helen, Jane and David, 12 grandchildren and at last 
count 8 great grandchildren. Brian served in the glory days of the British Merchant Navy. After an 
engineering apprenticeship in Southampton his first deep sea ship was the Adelaide Star, a general 
cargo ship of the Blue Star Line trading to Australia and New Zealand. Some years later he joined 
the Cunard Line and served on many well-known ships including the Queen Mary. Later, Brian 
worked as a Marine Engineer Consultant, still travelling widely to many harbours and shipyards 
around the world. As an Examiner and Surveyor he became part of the Maritime and Coastguard 
Agency. 

 

It is finished. That life is over. Brian accomplished many things, but he was the first to recognise 
that life has a beginning and an end, and when he was told his life was coming to an end he 
accepted it with as much dignity and as little sentimentality as anyone I’ve ever known. 

 

But there’s a second meaning of it is finished. ‘It is completed.’ Brian’s professional life wasn’t his 
whole life. Brian built three wooden sailing dinghies – one of them in his lounge. In his retirement 
he was a volunteer with the Jubilee Sailing Trust, providing tall ship holidays for those with and 
without disabilities. He enthusiastically pursued many other practical interests at different times, in 
astronomy, geology, painting and politics. He even tried learning the clarinet, although his musical 
talents shall we say didn’t match his aptitude in other areas. In his last 15 years his friendship with 
Marjorie played a large part of his life. When we said goodbye to Marjorie a couple of months ago it 
was hard to imagine her life without Brian and today we realise how hard it is to say goodbye to 
Brian without Marjorie here to organise us and tell us how it should be done and tell us not to make 
a fuss even while she was making a lot of fuss while pretending not to. 

 

It is completed. There isn’t much left out of Brian’s life. Service, kindness, love, family, new 
beginnings, hope, joy, faith, dedication, trust.  Brian lived a complete life. 



But there’s a third meaning of it is finished. ‘It is perfect.’ ‘Unless a grain of wheat falls into the 
earth and dies, it remains just a single grain; but if it dies, it bears much fruit.’ What made Brian’s 
life unique was that his self had died long, long before his body had. His life was a perfect 
illustration of Jesus’ words. Brian realised that the way to bear much fruit was to allow his grain of 
wheat to be buried. It’s often said there’s no limit to what can be achieved provided you don’t mind 
who gets the credit. There can have been few people in history who exemplified that insight better 
than Brian Mears. Perfection doesn’t lie in fantastic talents or amazing achievements: it lies in 
hollowing out the self and allowing the Holy Spirit to take its place. That’s a process we embody at 
baptism; but there can be few people in whom baptism has really worked the way it worked in 
Brian.  

 

People often say kind and appreciative things about St Martin-in-the-Fields. But an institution like 
this only gets a reputation for being faithful, humble and compassionate because it is made up of 
people like Brian. There aren’t many people like Brian, which is why our pride today is tinged with 
sadness. But Jesus gives us a promise: ‘Whoever serves me, the Father will honour.’ Brain has 
joined the hall of fame – the only hall of fame that really matters. The one that lasts forever. 


