Glenna (Bullard) Gray
April 7, 1922 - December 11, 2020

ATHOL- Glenna (Bullard) Gray, 98, passed away on Friday, December 11, 2020 at
Quabbin Valley Healthcare. She was born in New Salem on April 7, 1922, daughter of the
late William and Harriet Bullard. Glenna grew up in New Salem. She graduated high
school from New Salem Academy. She was an avid quilter and crafter. She created many
beautiful quilts, bags, and placemats. As her eyesight diminished, she worked on crafts
and making lovely cards. In her later years, she colored pictures for her great-grandkids.
She is survived by; her children, John Gray and his wife Pam, Jacquelyn Stetser and her
husband John, David Gray and his wife Jeanette, Donna Savage and her husband Bruce,
Randall Gray, and Amanda Chastney; her grandchildren, Jennifer Gray, Timothy Gray,
Samuel Quattrocelli, Mathew Quattrocelli, Joshua Gray, Annie Hendri, Christopher
Savage, Lillian Savage, Andrew Chastney, Connor Chastney, Laura Gerry, Jacob Stetser,
Joshua McCorquodale, Shawn McCorquodale, Sarah Bauch, and Kyle McCorquodale; her
great grandchildren, Lina Quatrocelli, Gabriella Quattrocelli, Nicholas Quattrocelli, Lizzie
Gray, Lucy Gray, Martha Hendry, Beauregard Hendry, Jacob Hendry, Shea Hendry,
Jayden Savage, Kylee Savage, Carter Savage, Danielle Chastney, Brandon Capano,
Lailey Capano, Dylan Capano, Hayleigh Bauch, Mikaela Bauch, Julia Bauch, Carter
Bauch, Ezekiel Bauch, Keira McCorquodale, Jay McCorquodale, Cody McCorquodale,
and Layla McCorquodale. She was predeceased by her husband Arthur W. Gray Jr; and
her siblings, Marion Adams, Althea Daniels, and Dorothy Fitz. We would like to thank John
Gray for taking the first two years of his retirement and spending them caring for our Mom.
Her days were full of friends and helpers. They are like angels and were instrumental in
keeping her in her home. After a fall in 2018, she needed 24/7 care at home or placement
in a nursing home. John retired in early January 2018 and started providing Mom with
care during the day a week later. He has been there for her through thick and thin. Thank
you to the “Team” who gave so much more than we ever could have paid them. Florence
White started in 2004 doing crafts twice a week. Flo became her confident and best friend.
They sewed, made beads, cards, and bags. Flo and Didi Hood understood her in ways
that only senior women can. They knew the difference between her having a bad day and
needing medical care. Didi had been an important part of her team since August 2018.
She would bring her little Pekinese who would snuggle with Glenna while she napped.

Who can ask for anything more than that? Thank you to all of Glenna’s children. Randall
lived with his mother and provided care for 19 years.. Amanda visited on Tuesdays and
Thursdays. They would often go out to dinner on Thursdays. Donna came to visit or called
about once a month. David lives in Memphis and called weekly. For many years, Jackie
visited every day. Once she married John Stetser she became her Saturday girl. She
would look ahead to each holiday and decide best how to celebrate it. Thank you to Dolly,
Mom’s best friend. She and Dolly have been friends for over 50 years. They would sit
together at church on Sunday mornings. During the 80s, 90s, and early 2000s, Glenna,
Arthur, Dolly, and Bert would meet for coffee each morning at Cinnamon's Restaurant.
That changed when Bert had to live in a nursing home and Dad passed away. She and
Dolly have supported each other during their tough times. A celebration of life will be held
Saturday, July 3, 2021 at 10:00 a.m. in the North New Salem Congregational Church, 60
Elm St., New Salem, MA Burial will follow in North New Salem Cemetery. To leave an
online condolence please visit www.mackfamilyfh.com Fiske-Murphy & Mack Funeral
Home, 110 New Athol Road, Orange is assisting the family with arrangements.
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“

10 files added to the album Glenna Gray family memories

Jackie Stetser - May 25 at 02:54 PM

“

Epitaph
By Merrit Malloy
When I die
Give what’s left of me away
To children
And old me that wait to die.
And if you need to cry,
Cry for your brother
Walking the street beside you.
And when you need me,
Put your arms
Around anyone
And give them
What you need to give to me.
I want to leave you something,
Something better
Than words
Or sounds.
Look for me
In the people I’ve known
Or loved,
And if you cannot give me away,
At least let me live on in your eyes
And not your mind.
You can love me most
By letting
Hands touch hands,
By letting bodies touch bodies,
And by letting go
Of children
That need to be free.
Love doesn’t die,
People do.
So, when all that’s left of me
Is love,

Jacquelyn Stetser - January 08 at 06:19 AM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Lillian Savage - December 21, 2020 at 12:27 AM

“

I know Mama waits for me. Every time I’d leave after a visit, Mom would wait outside,
wave, and watch.
I’d wave back, beep my horn and throw a kiss. She’d lean against the porch and
wave.
Now it’s my turn to be brave. There’s really no place I can hide, I want to be close to
her side.
I know Mama waits for me
At Heaven’s open door,
Just as she waited long ago,
For my safe return to her.
With Daddy by her side,
I know she waits so patiently,
Knowing I’ve so much to do.
Mom I’ll soon be there with you!
I look up and see her face
Just beyond those Pearly Gates,
Let these last few days just flee!
Mamas waiting there for me!

Jackie Stetser - December 19, 2020 at 11:52 AM

“

35 files added to the album Glenna Gray family memories

jackie M Stetser - December 19, 2020 at 11:40 AM

“

Celebration of Life
Charlotte Glenna Bullard Gray
December 19, 2020
3:00 pm
I came that they may have life and have it to the full
John 10:10
Led by Joshua Gray
We invite all those attending to share a story, prayer, song, or scripture in honor of
Mrs. Glenna. We ask that each person limit sharing to 3 minutes so that all have a
chance to participate.
Please forward this invitation to anyone that may have been unintentionally missed
Mathew Quattrocelli is inviting you to a scheduled Zoom meeting.
Topic: Glenna Gray Celebration of Life
Time: Dec 19, 2020, 03:00 PM Eastern Time (US and Canada)
Join Zoom Meeting
https://us02web.zoom.us/j/8324817860...
Meeting ID: 832 481 7860
Passcode: hope

jackie M Stetser - December 19, 2020 at 10:50 AM

“

Sending condolences to the family. I never met this woman but I know some of the
family and I want to show some love and support during this time. Rest in peace.

Michael Morand - December 19, 2020 at 10:25 AM

“

We are so sorry to hear about your Moms passing she was such a sweet lady.
Thinking of you all XO Brion and Angela Barrett

Angela Barrett - December 17, 2020 at 05:18 PM

“

Cheryl Chaisson lit a candle in memory of Glenna (Bullard) Gray

Cheryl Chaisson - December 17, 2020 at 01:56 PM

“

TO DONNA AND ALL HER FAMILY SORRY TO HEAR ABOUT MOM SHE IS IN
HEAVEN WITH THE ANGELS NOW THEY ARE PUTTING HER IN GOD'S ARMS
HE WILL TAKE CARE OF HER.....................R.I.P GLENNA

Linda A Bailey - December 17, 2020 at 10:03 AM

“

John and family, So sorry for the loss of your mother. I know you were a dedicated
son to care for her after retirement, I am sure she appreciated all of your efforts and
kindness. I know our moms deserved to be cared for in such a gentle manner.
Thoughts and prayers to all of you at this difficult time.
With sympathy, Kathy

Kathlyn Kilhart - December 17, 2020 at 07:02 AM

“

Sorry that Glenna has pass away ..Sandy and Michelle Bourdages

Sandra Bourdages - December 16, 2020 at 08:06 PM

“

Great grandmother. She will be missed.

Ann Hendry - December 16, 2020 at 01:36 PM

“

Sweet grandmother to many. She will be remembered with fondness.

Ann Hendry - December 16, 2020 at 01:30 PM

“

This is a long post alert - just kick me to the curb if you can't read it. It will be fine but
I had to write a note about the other woman in my husband's life - his mother. She
went home to be with her Savior on Friday afternoon. It has taken us all a whole
weekend to deal with the emotions but as many of you know my emotions get written
down......
As this year has progressed, it is almost like the world is on fire and we are just
watching from the sidelines. Our hands are tied, and we have a look on our face of
dumb struck because of disbelief. We have never lived in a time where words such
as pandemic are on the tips of everyone’s tongue as if it is “old hat.” People are sick
and many will take their final breath in isolation without family. So be what has
happened to the Gray family. This past Friday afternoon, David’s mother went home
to be with Jesus. She was 98 years old, approximately only 15 months from turning
100 but she died from a virus that doesn’t seem to be relenting on the population of
the world. Her only faces she saw her last few moments were the heroes of the
Quabbin Healthcare Facility in Massachusetts.
I refuse to write about the virus and all that it has taken but about the woman who
shaped my husband’s life -his mom, Charlotte “Glenna” Gray - New England born
and bred, a sister, a mother, a grandmother and great grandmother. I was but
an“outlaw in-law” who became acquainted with this woman over forty years ago. At
that time, I didn’t know that as I spoke to her on the phone while David and I were on
a choir tour with our church - that's what we do - that I was speaking to my future
mother in law. I talked funny to her and she talked funny to me. The accents were
like two worlds clashing on a pay phone in Dallas, Texas, but our first meeting on the
phone led to mine and David's dating relationship. She approved. David and I had
dated for several months and it was time to have the North and South meet, my
family and his family. His youngest brother and sister came with his parents to
Memphis. Nervous and yet excited to meet these folks, I’m sure I was cautious and a
bit afraid I wouldn’t live up to the expectations they had. Funny how we make things
out to be a bigger deal than they really need to be. I was welcomed with open arms
to a family that was just that, a family, where people are treated fair and love was
shared. I will say that weekend was a great success, my mom and dad invited the
whole family over for a cookout where the daddies and the mommas became fast
friends. Fast forward, married with children, I never felt that I was an intrusion to
them. The first time we went up there, they bought tickets to an Alabama football
game for us all to go to. It rained and sleeted and even snowed. But they held in
there with me as I yelled for my team. When we would go for up to Massachusetts for
a vacation, I was part of the family. I watched the relationship that David had with
both of his parents. He listened to intently to their words and he was his mother’s
son. He would do for her and treat her as every son should treat his mother, as the
delicate vessel. I knew that I would get the same treatment. His father had taught him
to be a gentleman. Oh, friend I’m sure that the family had issues but what family
doesn’t have their moments. Being an only child, I finally had a large family with
many brothers and sisters! As the years have passed and we begin to see his
mother was growing more and more dependent upon outside help, it became very
apparent that she needed a skilled nursing facility to help her. The week before she
went into the facility, we had the privilege to be with her. Unfortunately, she had a
spell at the house that required she go the emergency room. We were there on

vacation in Massachusetts at the time and went to the hospital to be with her. As
David and I sat on either side of her in the little, emergency room cubical, she held
our hands and we all talked and told stories. God had given us a blessing that day
because a couple of days as we were preparing to leave, we saw her dementia in its
fury. It was very pronounced at the hospital and we knew that we had seen her in her
home for the last time. Mrs. Gray had a full life with a husband she adored and
children, and grandchildren, and great grandchildren. She had many likes - She liked
to go to the Old Mill to eat. It brought back memories of the love of her life, Bill. She
loved scallops and she loved hot tea with a tad of milk or cream. She loved the
beach and she loved going with who every had the condo. She taught us all how to
love her husband with an undying love. The day he passed, she lost half of her being
and she didn't hesitate to let you know that she did. They had been married 50 years.
I could continue to tell you that many things she was - a homemaker, a taxi driver, a
cook that had a meal on the table by 5pm – I’ve been told that several times, a
mother, a grandmother, a great grandmother, a wife but most important a child of
God. Friday when she stepped over into glory at approximately 3pm, she was looking
forward to being in her home – her heavenly home and seeing the man she had
been longing for over 20 years. God’s word says in Romans 5:1-2, “Therefore since
we have been made right in God’s sight by faith, we have peace with God because
of what Jesus Christ our Lord has done for us….and we confidently and joyfully look
forward to sharing God’s glory.” Mrs. Gray is basking in the love and glory of the
Father. Do you know Jesus? Here is a link for you to watch https://youtu.be/2JKxsA1fhrM
Please at this time of the year and the year we have been thru don’t get too busy to
find out about the true gift at Christmas and the gift that Mrs. Gray and the family
know. She is spending Christmas with her true love and it's not just Bill Gray.
Jeanette Gray - December 16, 2020 at 12:55 PM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Jeanette Gray - December 16, 2020 at 12:16 PM

“

Did not know her , but know Jackie, This is so sad. May she RIP always. WOW such
an awesome long life

Kathleen M. Progen - December 16, 2020 at 11:02 AM

