






[1788-04-18 Poem; three pages of poetry and prose, concerning the death of 
Temperance Gorham[26], wife of William Gorham:] 

Threnody. 
Inscribed to the Hon. W. Gorham, Esq. on the decease of his excellent 
Spouse. 

How shall the poignant sorrows be expresst 
 That reign within my silent breast 
  And sting my aching heart? 
 Canst thou, grim tyrant, aim thy blow 
Where sympathising crowds must plunge in woe, 
 By one unerring, cruel dart? 
 
Thy dayly triumphs o’er the multitude; 
 With common sighs I oft have view’d: 
  How vast my sorrows swell. 
 Could nothing glut thy dreadful rage, 
Nor aught thy horrid thirst for blood assuage, 
 Till Delia, charming Delia fell? 
 
In combination each attractive grace, 
 Of understanding, heart, and face, 
  Adorn’d the virtuous fari. 
 Could these have aw’d the tyrant death, 
She had not been depriv’d of balmy breath; 
 The shaft had spent itself in air. 
 
Prayers of the Just, though fervent, nought avail; 
 The Yeulapian art must fail, 
  And cries of every friend. 
 Weep on till you can weep no more: 
While you th’ irreparable loss deplore, 
 My flowing Tears with yours shall blend. 
 
No more th’ enliv’ning face we view, 
 Of mind serene the index true: 
  Nor hear her rapt’rous lays, 
 That sounded forth her makers love; 
Exalted to the ethereal choir above 
 To joyn in nobler Strains of praise. 
 
Thou dearest partner of her earthly love, 

                                                 
26  She was Temperance (Clapp)(White) Gorham, bp. Scituate, MA, 17 Feb 1744/5, d/o Nathaniel & Desire 
(Bourne) Clapp, and widow of Joseph White of Marshfield.   She m(2), as 1st wife, Scituate, 26 Oct 1769, William 
Gorham (b. Barnstable, 12 Jul 1743; s/o David Gorham & Abigail Sturgis; d. Gorham, ME, 22 Jul 1804).  Their 
only child was Frances Gorham, b. 22 Apr 1775, who married 1796, James Tyler of Gorham. 



 Mark the design of her deplor’d remove; 
  Behold her safe from harms. 
 To bear the would thou canst nor heal, 
Thy virtue rouse; until the stroke thou feel, 
 That gives thee to her waiting arms. 
 
But shadows, from the nymph to virtue’s lore; 
 Who deeply must her loss deplore, 
  The mother’s fost’ring wing. 
 Maternal virtues in her mind 
Matur’d, will yield the parent joy refin’d, 
 And partial consolating bring. 

  Cumb. Gazetter April 14. 1788 
 
  On the 11th instant, died at Gorham, Mrs Temperance Gorham, consort of 
the Hon. William Gorham, Esq. of that Town 
  The frequency of giving character in a Newspaper can afford no 
reasonable objections to the propriety of it.  When worthy persons die it is 
useful to make known their Worth.   To the memory of the deceased this 
tribute of respect is due. 
  We prise the character of those who manifest a serious regard to religion.   
Who discover benevolents in their hearts – and whose social converse and 
agreeable deportment engage the affection of those with whom the become 
acquainted 
  If from these qualities We may estimate a persons worth, Mrs Gorham 
was certainly a Valuable Woman.   By her agreeable conversation and 
behaviour her friends & acquaintance were made happy in her company: by 
her amiable disposition she gained respect among her neighbours: and by 
the tenderness of her affection, the endowments of her mind, and her 
prudence in domestick concerns she was made a blessing to her husband.  
She reverenced the name and attributes of God; and by a love of piety and 
virtue, she did honour to the religion of Jesus Christ. 
  She has left a daughter, an only child, who, with her sorrowful father, 
have just reason to lament their loss. 
  We sincerely condole with them, and with the other relations of the 
deceased.   But the reflection that she has gone to receive the reward of the 
righteous in a better state, must afford them comfort, and alleviate the 
bitterness of their affliction. 
  Cumberland Gazettee April 18. 1788- 
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