Captain Martin Joseph Gillan IV
October 29, 1954 - June 10, 2015

A rare combination- avid surfer and Captain, as well! Born in Corpus Christi, Texas, to
Commander Martin Joseph Gillan III, and Leonide Dagit Gillan. Marty grew in “the world”,
as his homes were far too numerous to list…from Hawaii to Germany. He was first a Navy
child and finally a pilot for more than 40 years, including flying in the US Coast Guard, US
Navy and for nearly 30 years, at American Airlines- rising to the top of his profession, as a
Senior International B-777 Captain. While surfing was certainly on his “to do” list, he was
always the fastest to return phone calls and emails. His love of family, friends and
neighbors was all inclusive, his generosity knew no bounds. Marty was pre-deceased by
his parents and his brother, Mark James Gillan. His surviving family includes his siblings,
Michael John Gillan, Mary Joy Gillan, Michaela Jennifer Gillan (Bryan Sano) and Margret
Gillan, along with Hans, his nieces Meagan and Mia De Leon, his nephew Brent Sano, his
loving Christine Lecorre and Hermes. Viewing is Wednesday, for 4-8 p.m., at Gregg L
Mason Funeral Home, Miami, Florida. Funeral Mass is Thursday, at 11:30 a.m., at St.
Joseph Catholic Church. The Paddle Out, at 1:00 p.m. Haulover Beach on AIA.
(Published in the Miami Herald on June 16, 2015)
Services in Hawaii will be held on Saturday (7/11/2015) at St. Anthony of Padua Catholic
Church in Kailua. Mass will be celebrated at 11:00 a.m. with a reception to follow. A
paddle out and scattering of ashes will be held at a later date and time.

Comments

“

My sincere condolences to your family. May you find comfort found in the words of
Isaiah 25:8
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“

____

Please accept our deepest condolences to the Gillan family upon the end of Marty's
passage.
Marty was a splendid colleague & friend in the United States Coast Guard and in
service at American Airlines. The occasion in service or at play was ever brighter,
warmer & more cheerful in the ready glow of his company.
Captain Gillan was the embodiment of his profession, a sterling gentlemen of the
finest cloth, & a template for emulation - in word, manner & deed.
The hallmark of his character was an unfailing welcome to all he chanced to meet.
Honorable, sincere & true, Marty was a good fellow & a good American, who will
ever be dearly missed.
We are very saddened to lose him and are most sorry for your loss.

With Kindest Regards,
Phil Brooks & Family
Carlsbad, California
USCG, AA (Ret.)

____

O Captain! My Captain!

by
Walt Whitman

O Captain! my Captain! our fearful trip is done,
The ship has weather’d every rack, the prize we sought is won,
The port is near, the bells I hear, the people all exulting,
While follow eyes the steady keel, the vessel grim and daring;
But O heart! heart! heart!

O the bleeding drops of red,
Where on the deck my Captain lies,
Fallen cold and dead.
O Captain! my Captain! rise up and hear the bells;
Rise up—for you the flag is flung—for you the bugle trills,
For you bouquets and ribbon’d wreaths—for you the shores a-crowding,
For you they call, the swaying mass, their eager faces turning;
Here Captain! dear father!
This arm beneath your head!
It is some dream that on the deck,
You’ve fallen cold and dead.
My Captain does not answer, his lips are pale and still,
My father does not feel my arm, he has no pulse nor will,
The ship is anchor’d safe and sound, its voyage closed and done,
From fearful trip the victor ship comes in with object won;
Exult O shores, and ring O bells!
But I with mournful tread,
Walk the deck my Captain lies,
Fallen cold and dead.

____
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