Richard Bernard McGowan
October 27, 1931 - February 21, 2021

Richard Bernard McGowan (Mac) passed away peacefully in his sleep Sunday, February
21, at the age of 89. He was born in Riverside, California on October 27, 1931 to parents
Margaret and Harold McGowan. At the age of 9 he moved to Katanning, Pennsylvania. At
the start of WWII, he moved to Florida. After school, he would set pins in a bowling alley in
the winters and caddy in the summers. He started working at 12.
When Mac was 16, he enlisted in the Air Force where he served for 9 years and then
served 11 years in the Army. He travelled the world, served in Vietnam and retired at the
age of 36 in 1968 and moved to El Paso.
He lived his life as a bachelor and his mantra was no cats, no dogs, no kids, no wives.
Mac enjoyed retirement, going to garage sales and swap meets every weekend. The man
loved a bargain!
Collecting guns was his passion, and he taught all of his nieces and nephews and their
children how to shoot. He loved to barbeque and prime rib was his specialty. Mac taught
us all to drive and we couldn’t get our license until we showed him, we could change a
tire.
He was retired for 52 years and helped take care of all of us. We in turn took care of him
and helped him keep his independence. We will miss him everyday but, have wonderful
memories that are ours to keep. Please visit online registry at http://www.sunsetfuneralho
mes.net.

Comments

“

I first met Mac at Starkey's Gun Shop when it was on Hondo Pass, 1975, I think. He
had a very broad and varied store of knowledge on lots of subjects and we talked
about all kinds of things, mostly centered around guns and other gadgets.
Once we were talking about the bombing campaign by the US Air Forces in WWII.
The subject of accuracy came up and naturally, so did the Norden bombsight. I said
that I had never actually seen one and I wished someone would explain the working
of the thing. Mac popped up and said he would demonstrate one. The next time I
saw him he had a Norden bombsight and spent a couple of hours showing me how it
worked. I was impressed!
I was going to deliver a history lecture once on the general topic of the Age of
Exploration. As part of that lecture I explained navigation as it was understood in that
time, Fifteenth Century, and as it progressed into the future.
Mac and I were talking about this and I mentioned that I'd like to find a ship's
chronometer, a very accurate clock in a wooden case, to help explain being able to
find longitude. Mac said, "Would you like to use mine?", as if everybody had a ship's
chronometer. I took him up on his offer and the class all were impressed by the
artifact and the lecture. I have often wondered what became of that chronometer.
After Starkey's closed, the "crew" would still gather for coffee and talk. For years
afterward I would usually run into Mac at gun shows and we would yack about what
ever was current. Because of the damned virus we haven't been able to do that for
the last year, and I haven't seen Mac for about that long. I was much saddened to
hear of his passing. So long old friend.
Lawrence Kimpell
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