








[1914-12-22 Obit; an 8-page printed obituary; cover has “C. Emily Chesson Ray, Dec. 
25, 1839 – Dec. 22, 1914”; contains a photo on page 4; text begins on page 5:] 

  Caroline Emily Chesson was born in Chatham, England, December 25, 
1839, and lived there until she was between twelve and thirteen years of 
age.   That she remembered well her childhood home is evident from this 
description of her native town written by her, late in life: “We lived in old 
Brompton, on much higher ground than most of the town.   There were 
barracks allabout us, soldiers of every variety, cavalry, artillery, marines, 
sappers, and miners, and about a mile away St. Mary’s barracks, where the 
men who had been disabled in battle, had a home.   So many soldiers made 
a lively town.   We were wakened in the morning by the sound of the bugle 
and went to bed when tatoo was sounded.   The county of Kent is called the 
garden of England, so all about us were fertile fields, lovely gardens and fine 
plantations.   As a child I though nothing of walking six or seven miles into 
the country, and never remember losing my way.   My grandfather lived in 
Rochester, and some of the old houses Dickens has so vividly described with 
their diamond paned windows, I was familiar with.   In reading David 
Copperfield I feel sure I could go to the exact shop where David sold his 
jacket to the “dreadful old man.”   How well I remember exploring Rochester 
castle, the narrow, steep, and winding stairs, the fine views of the 
surrounding country, and my horror of the underground cells in which 
many no doubt as captives ended their days.”  [next page] 
  Emily, as she was called, was about three years of age and one of a 
family of four children, when her father lost his life in a fire and a few years 
later her mother married Rev. Benjamin Eastwood, a minister of the 
Wesleyan church.   Three more children had come to enlarge the family 
circle, when the mother died suddenly at the age of forty-one. 
  It was when Emily was thirteen years of age that Mr. Eastwood decided 
to come with his children to America, and 
they embarked on a sailing vessel for their 
new home at Dennis, Cape Cod.   This 
quiet village by the sea and its people 
appealed strongly to Emily, and her 
personal associations during the five years 
she spent there, filled her life with varied 
interests.   Her father was pastor of the 
Wesleyan Methodist church and won the 
confidence and esteem of the entire 
community.   Here he married Lucretia 
Miner, who, though still surviving at an 
advanced age, was for many years of her 
married life much of an invalid.   For this 
reason Emily took upon her shoulders the 
larger share of responsibility for the 
younger children, thus early developing a 



force of character and self-forgetful interest in others, which mad her 
through life a tower of strength, to all who needed help and comfort.   With 
her winning personality she made many friends, so that when, after an 
unbroken absence of forty-five years, she revisited this seacoast town, she 
found several of her former associates who loyally remembered their 
attachment to her, and with whom she spent many happy hours recalling 
the memories of early days.  [next page] 
  At eighteen Emily left the Cape to accept a position as teacher at 
Williamsburg, Mass., and after a few years went to Leeds where she and a 
younger sister makde their home together.   Here she held a responsible, 
and for that time unusual position in the Leeds button shop as 
superintendent of the shop girls, and her efficient service was greatly relied 
on by the company.   It was in Leeds that she met George H. Ray, at that 
time in business with one of her brothers, and a strong attachment sprang 
up between them.   They were married May 21, 1867, at St. Peter’s church, 
Plymouth, Conn., of which her father, Mr. Eastwood was then rector.   Five 
children were born to them, two sons and three daughters: George B., Annie 
J., Benjamin E., Elizabeth C. and Julia M., the eldest son living only three 
years.   Soon after their marriage, Mr. Ray accepted a position with the 
Nonotuck Silk Company, later becoming its treasuer, a position he held 
until his death in 1903.   Most of their married life was spent in Leeds, 
where their ready sympathy, helpful spirit, and unselfish devotion to the 
interests of others, made them friends of young and old alike. 
  At the time of the Mill river disaster, when a broken reservoir poured its 
ruinous flood through the towns of Williamsburg, Haydenville, Leeds, and 
Florence, Mrs. Ray was one of the leaders in relief work for the sufferers, 
and for several months served on a committee to aid those who had been left 
destitute and homeless.  [next page]  
  Espencially active was the interest of Mr. and Mrs. Ray in the religious 
life of the village, and it was largely through their efforts that a chapel was 
built and services maintained during a period of several years.   In 1893 
they removed to Florence where Mr. Ray’s death occurred in 1903.   For five 
years more, Mrs. Ray kept the home here for the sake of her husband’s 
mother, who lived to the age of ninety.   At this time all of her four living 
children had left the home.   Her son Benjamin, was a Congregational 
minister in Nekoosa, Wisconsin, her eldest daughter, Mrs. Harold Chesson, 
resided in West Brookfield, Mass., Elizabeth was first assistant in the 
Holyoke Public Library, and the youngest daughter, Mrs. Irwin Prentice, who 
had been married scarcely a month before her father’s death, came, with her 
husband, to live for a few months in the home with her mother.   In 1908 
Mrs. Ray removed to Holyoke, Mass., to be with her daughter, Elizabeth.   
The ties between mother and children were very close, and though much of 
the time separated from her, their affection strengthened with the years, and 
they counted as their happiest days the ones spent in her companionship.   
As the advancing years freed her from the numerous responsibilities of her 



earlier life, the qualities which had so endeared her to her children, her 
buoyant faith, her undaunted courage, her tender sympathy, and her self-
forgetful love, shone forth in her life with a stil richers radiance, and in her 
countenance were remarked by all who knew her.   Her interests rached out 
from her immediate family circle to her brother’s children in [next page] 
England, with whom she kept in close touch, through a correspondence 
extending over many years. 
  She entered fully into the life of the busy city of Holyoke and her last 
years were remarkable for their benevolent activity.   The interests of the 
church, as always, were of vital interest to her, and she naturally allied 
herself at once with the various activities of the large and influential Second 
Church.   Dr. Reed, the beloved Pastor Emeritus, in speaking ofher influence 
said: “From Mrs. Ray’s first coming to Holyoke, shehad been heartily and 
intelligently acrive in the work of the church, and her example and influence 
wre most helpful and inspiring.” 
  Of the many tributes to her life and character, none was more beautiful 
than that paid to her by the late Rev. Mr. Cobb, Pastor Emeritus of the 
Florence Congregational church, her long-time pastor and friend.  At her 
funeral service on December 24, 1914, he referred to her as a peacemaker, a 
comforter, and alight, her life being a living illustration of the three 
beatitudes: “Blessed are the peacemakers; for they shall be called the 
children of God,”  “Blessed are they that mourn; for they shall be 
comforted,”  “Blessed are the pure in heart; for they shall see God.” 
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