


[1912; Undated tribute to Mary G. Underwood[52]; paper not known:] 
MARY G. UNDERWOOD. 

   “The blessing of her quiet life 
    Fell on us like the dew; 
   And good thoughts, where her footsteps pressed 
    Like fairy blossoms grew. 
 
   Sweet promptings unto kindest deeds 
    Were in her very look; 
   We read her face, as one who reads 
    A true and holy book.” 
  These words of Whittier seem especially to fit the beautiful life that has 
gone out from us. 
  Born into a large and honored family, she has proved most worthy of her 
heritage.  As the years came and went, and the glow of early youth faded 
from that sweet face, an ever increasing beauty shone forth from the deep-
ening soul life within. 
  There was about her an atmosphere of serene, gracious womanliness.  In 
her were combined the finest qualities of the old-time gentle-woman and an 
active interest in the best and most progressive movements of our modern 
society. 
  She kept up the art of letter-writing, - an art which appears to have fallen 
into neglect in this bustling age.  By charming touches of humor and senti-
ment she could invest commonplace topics with a halo of romance.  She was 
not forgetful of recurring anniversaries, and her friends have reason to 
remember the words of cheer and hope that came to them in seasons of 
affliction. 
  From the old Underwood home have gone out, one by one, the numerous 
brothers and sisters to form new homes, some in distant places and some 
near.  This dear one has remained in the ancestral homestead, the centre of 
its abounding life and hospitality.  Here have been brought brides in their 
bloom, and children in the arms of their parents.  Later, have come fair 
maidens and manly youths, in the glad summer time, bearing in their 
lineaments the grace and sturdiness of their ancestry.  There have been 
joyous re-unions under the old family roof, and, -  in these later years, some 
sad partings.  Through all these changes, “Aunt Mary” has been the 
presiding genius, loving all and loved by all. 
  And what shall be said of her influence beyond home and kindred?  
Much might be said, but those who knew her do not need to be reminded of 
her gentle ministrations as a neighbor, her true friendship, her work for the 
betterment of the community, her devotion to the church. 
   “O Father!  Let her henceforth be 
    A messenger of love between 

                                                 
52  Mary Gorham Underwood was born in Harwich, 6 Nov 1827, d/o Nathan Underwood Jr. & Rebecca (Bray); she 
died, unmarried, in Harwich, 11 Jan 1912, aged 84y, of broncho-pneumonia. 



   Our human hearts and thee. 
 
   Still let her mild rebuking stand 
    Between us and the wrong, 
   And her dear memory serve to make 
    Our faith in Goodness strong.” 
           M.F.B. 
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