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Sunday, November 24, 
promises to be a m emorable 
day in the history of St. Paul’s 
Anglican Church. This parti
cular Sabbath day will be 

 Marsh Memorial Day when 
 parishioners will be joined by 
a num ber of dignitaries of 
many different religious 
groups to honor the memory 
of a clergyman, who for up
wards of half a century was 
Rector of St. Paul’s Church.

Charles Henry M arsh was 
born at Holland Landing. He 
was one of a family of ten. 
Charles H enry M arsh’s theolo
gical and academic career in
cluded th ree  years Curacy at 
St. Jam es Church, Orillia and 
a successful term  at Wycliffe 
College.

Many people in Lindsay re
m em ber when he carried  a 
large black bag containing his 
well born Bible and Prayer 
Book and invariably a few 
 chocolate bars for boys and 
girls he m et on the sidewalk 
and stopped to chat with and 
perchance to tell a story. He 
enjoyed wholesome humor.

One Sunday afternoon years 
ago, he was the speaker at the 
annual I.O.O.F. Decoration 
day at Riverside Cemetery 
and at that time he rem arked 
that he had officiated at over 
one thousand in term ents in-,' 
Riverside Cemetery and at 
the same time, a num ber of 
decades ago, there were some 
eight thousand graves in the 
cem etery which equalled the 
population of Lindsay. He also 
re ferred  to the fact that a 
gentlem an nam ed Hammill in
stalled the bells in St. Paul’s 
Church, the same beautifully 
toned bells which have sum 
moned parishioners to the 
church on Russell S treet for 
many decades.

He was for a num ber of 
years a member, a P resident 
and the Chaplain of the Lind
say Curling Club. He was not 
an expert exponent of the

game, but liked the exercise 
and companionship.

Canon Marsh enjoyed other 
sports and he was frequently  
among the rooters when the 
Lindsay Midgets were the 
idols of the fans. He also en
joyed lawn bowling, especially 
when the St. Paul’s Club play
ed on greens alongside the 
church.

Friends recall the tim e he 
went to help a youngster ring 
a door bell he could barely 
reach. The Canon walked up 
to the door with: “Let me help 
you.” He rang the bell and 
then heard the lad yell: “I’ll 
ru n  like hell this way and you 
better run  like hell th a t way.”

He had an indirect way of 
m entioning an absentee from 
church such as “W hat seat did 
you sit in Sunday m orning?”

One of the best incidents in 
connection with the dedica
tion of Canon Marsh tells of 
the trials he had to endure be
cause of his loyalty to the 
church. A farm er nam ed 
Endicott lived at Reaboro and 
he was an Anglican. One 
ra th e r cold and dreary Sun
day m orning he said he had

no intention of attending the 
m orning service in the Rea
boro Church, a short distance 
away. He was standing in the 
big door at the top of the lane
way of his Reaboro farm  when 
he saw Canon Marsh walking 
along the railway tracks, hav
ing walked all the seven 
miles from Lindsay. Mr. Endi- 
cott called his wife and said: 
“If Canon Marsh can walk all 
the way from Lindsay to the 
Reaboro Church, I surely can 
walk to the church and hear 
him preach.

It is well rem em bered by 
brides of long ago that Canon 
Marsh always handed them  a 
little white Bible.

Another m em ber of the 
parish recalled that the Canon 
wore out th ree walking canes.

Canon Marsh in his active 
life received the loyal support 
of his devoted wife and his 
children, Caroline Emily, now 
Mrs. Chas. Riley; Victoria 
Mary, now Mrs. A rt Musgrave 
and one son, Bishop Henry 
Marsh, re tired , living in Co
bourg.


