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Funeral of Fr. Joseph John Brando 12/17/21   Very Rev. J. David Carter, JCL, JV 
Fr. Joseph John Brando 

 

Joseph John Brando, priest of Jesus Christ, entered into heavenly rest on December 9, 2021, after a mercifully short 
final battle with Alzheimer’s. He was born on November 1, 1943, in Brooklyn, New York. Although he was born in 
Brooklyn, he considered Tennessee to be his true home. In his fifty plus years of ministry, he served in many 
parishes throughout the state, including The Basilica of Saints Peter and Paul, where he was ordained in 1972, Our 
Lady of Perpetual Help in Chattanooga, St. Patrick in Morristown, Our Lady of Fatima in Alcoa, St Therese in 
Cleveland, St. Jude in Chattanooga, and St. Mary’s in Gatlinburg.  
 
He treasured his time as Diocesan Director of the Marriage Encounter Movement and was the Director of Family 
Life Services in the Diocese of Nashville. He was also a strong supporter of the Council of Catholic Women. He 
was a proud member of the Tennessee National Guard, followed by an assignment as a Chaplain in the United 
States Army, and retired as a Lieutenant Colonel.  
 
He was preceded in death by his parents, Joseph and Carmela Brando, and his brothers John, Peter, and Thomas. 
We remember them in a special way in today’s funeral Mass, even as Fr. Joe joins the ranks of those entrusted to the 
mercy of God through death. My condolences to Mary Mahoney, his sister; to Shantih and Megan, his nieces; and 
to all the family and friends of Fr. Joe. My gratitude for the presence of Bishop Stika, the priests and deacons of the 
Diocese of Knoxville, the Alexian Brothers who showed such great hospitality to him in his failing health, and 
thank you also to the many faithful who have come to pay your respects and offer together these funeral rites for 
the repose of his soul. 
 
Fr. Joe Brando was a good gift giver. In fact, I have always been a little envious of the gift-giving gift he possessed. 
He always amazed me with the thoughtfulness of the things he would give. They were the product of reflection and 
understanding of the other and spoke of a deep connection between the giver and the receiver. I remember the first 
gift he ever gave to me. When I was ordained a deacon in 2004, Bishop Kurtz told me I was to be assigned to the 
parish of St. Therese of Lisieux for my summer apostolate. This was the first time I had the pleasure of really 
getting to know Fr. Joe Brando. He took me under his wing and mentored me that summer. He would always ask 
me how things in the day had gone and wanted to pull out the wisdom I had learned and process it with me. He 
would listen to my homilies and give me good and honest feedback. This is where the gift came in. It was at the end 
of that summer parish experience, at the going-away party, that he presented to me a unique gift:  It was the very 
first homily I had given at the parish. It was given to me in the form of the notes I had used:  a printed page with all 
the marks - crossing things out, adding notes, and underlining things for emphasis. As soon as I had finished using 
it for the homily, I had folded it up and thrown it away in the garbage can. Unbeknownst to me at the time, it was 
rescued by this thoughtful man who saw a discarded piece of paper as the perfect future gift. He had unfolded it 
and had it framed and gave it back to me. That was seventeen years ago. Here it is now. Such was the type of gift 
this man gave, thoughtful and sincere. But the first gift was not the last. He gave me the gift of mentorship for the 
next four years, as I was also eventually assigned with him to St. Jude parish here in Chattanooga. I learned from 
him and gained wisdom about parish life, being a pastor and being a father to the people. It was there that I got to 
know him even more and learned his life story. 
 
He had come from New York, but we won’t begrudge his status as a Yankee, because he was actually a Mets fan, if 
I recall correctly :-). He had come to Nashville to serve via a series of providential turns that he said would take 
hours and a few beers to adequately tell. But he was eventually ordained right here at Sts. Peter and Paul almost fifty 
years ago. In fact, this past summer he had passed by the Basilica, and we discussed his upcoming fiftieth 
anniversary plans. The plans are still on, but the venue seems to have changed. Now he will celebrate it at the 
Banquet Feast of the Lamb for all eternity. It seems that he will finally find some rest from his labors. And labor he 
did. He got his doctorate in parish systems and how people and groups work together, and he put it to work in all 
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his many apostolates. He was always engaged with many different apostolates and good works throughout the 
course of his priesthood. His involvement in many of these was represented well by the items placed on his casket. 
These items where specifically requested by him and were devotedly placed on his casket by people who have 
grown to love and respect this man in his witness of the Gospel of Jesus Christ:  Marriage Encounter, the Council 
of Catholic Women, Cursillo, and the Knights of Columbus. He loved the Sacred Scripture. He prayed the Liturgy 
of the Hours with devotion, meditating on the psalms, hymns, and spiritual canticles that inspired him. He preached 
with depth, insight, conviction, and wisdom. There are reams and reams of paper that can be filled with his many 
articles in the East Tennessee Catholic that brought the Scriptures to light. I must confess, I may have used his past 
articles from time to time to inspire my own preaching – yet another gift from this priest.  
 
He traveled extensively and had artifacts in his office from all around the world. He even had a piece of the Berlin 
Wall in his possession. He suffered in this life. He had brain surgery and battled thyroid and colon cancer, 
overcoming them all. He always seemed to be able to bounce back. And he never lost his hair! He was always 
wanting to learn, and he turned that passion into being an excellent teacher. At the time I first knew him, he taught 
Ethics at Cleveland State Community College and enjoyed the opportunity to share the wisdom he learned with his 
students. Besides that, as well as being a full-time pastor of a large parish, he was also a National Guard and Army 
Chaplain, retiring with the rank of Lieutenant Colonel. He served active duty for a time in far-off places, even war 
zones. But that was just a snapshot of this priest’s life. He had received many gifts, and he was generous in sharing 
these with everyone. He truly was a good gift-giver. Above all he gave the gift of faith to so many.  
 
He had his faults too. He had great ideas and had a tendency to plunge right in without all the details worked out. 
This is something I sympathize with, but which caused me to a say a few cross words when he brought fifty of his 
closest friends on a pilgrimage to Rome while I was still a student there, but hadn’t arranged for a bus to take them 
around! We had to get them around by public transport, and there were a couple who had mobility issues – but we 
made it. It worked out in the end. One major flaw was that he loved staff meetings. When I was an associate pastor 
with him at Saint Jude, the weekly staff meetings would go on for hours! But by now I have forgiven him these 
faults because I had also learned mercy from him. I, too, have my flaws and as a young priest he showed me mercy 
when I messed up. He knew the frailty of the human condition, and he also knew its only remedy – Jesus Christ and 
the mercy He won for us on the cross. Fr. Joe Brando was such a good giver of gifts because he recognized that he 
had been given the greatest gift – his Catholic faith in Jesus Christ our Lord. This faith is where he found the 
answers to all his questions and desires, and he made a continuous invitation to all to find the answers to their life’s 
questions here too. 
 
In that faith we are privileged to share with him, we offer today Joseph John Brando, Priest of Jesus Christ. We 
offer him back to the greatest gift giver of all time, God Himself. We offer him in the context of the divine gift 
exchange. We offer to God gifts of bread and wine, the work of human hands. God in turn offers us His Body and 
Blood, the work of Divine redemption. “In Him we have redemption by his blood, the forgiveness of 
transgressions, in accord with the riches of his grace that he lavished upon us.” 
 
We, Fr. Joe Brando’s family and friends and recipients of his many gifts, ask that by God’s lavished grace, this man, 
dedicated to God’s service in this life, might now receive the final gift of eternal life with Him forever.  
 

 


