A Salute to a Modern-Day Knight

Thomas Bailey Murphy (1924-2007)

There is a legend which holds that today’s military salute finds its origins in medieval times, when an armored knight would raise the visor of his helmet so that those he approached would know his true identity.  Many people only knew my law partner by the political cartoons from the newspapers, always with his signature Stetson and a stogie.  But I would like “raise the visor” of this great man to reveal his true identity.  He was a modern-day knight. 

He was a man whose word was his bond, and whose loyalty was legendary.

He was a man who was feared in battle by his foes, but whose friends were treated almost as family.

He was a champion for the helpless, the needy, the aged, the infirm, and children, always ready to joust with injustice and fight for what was right.

He was a man of few words, but of many deeds.

He was a man who walked among kings and the common man, with equal ease.

He was a man who despised debt, but was patient with his debtors.

He was a warrior who fought many battles - great and small, usually winning and rarely losing.

He was a man with little patience for pretenders, but who held in great admiration those who proclaimed their true position without pretense.

He was a patriot who loved his God, his country, his state, his county, his community, and his city.

He was a defender and rescuer of damsels in distress, ever willing to take up their cause.

Though ever cognizant of his duty to the kingdom, he never forgot to demonstrate the depths to which love for family could and should flow.

He was a proud “Pop,” the patriarch of a family that has continued his legacy of making this world a better place in the fields of law, education, social programs, and community involvement.

He was a mentor of many men, including this young squire, who learned much about the practice of law and life from this wise sage.

He was a man whose fortitude was forged from fires much hotter than those found in this current age of computers and conveniences.
But when he sat his shield and armor aside, in those vulnerable moments in the company of those who were close and kin, tears were shed by this noble knight, whose heart was pierced by the miseries of mankind – those he sought to serve.  

I am afraid that there are not many such men left today.  I consider myself truly blessed to have known this great man – this honorable knight named Thomas Bailey Murphy.

Stephen E. Garner
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