
In Memory of 

AUNT MARYNELLE 

FROM SUSAN 

As adults we often do not realize the effect we may have on the entire family. 

By that I mean on the children of our brothers and sisters for which we do not 

have direct responsibility. Aunts and Uncles are important people. I know, 

because my Aunt Marynelle played a formative role in my life as a child. 

Our families often met on the sacred ground of our grandparents’ home in East 

Tennessee. The Feathers and Hampton kids roamed the hillsides, caught 

fireflies, and renewed our friendships over many years of our lives. During those 

visits, Aunt Marynelle turned her attention to me and gave me unconditional 

love. With her I felt that I was close to perfect and could do anything in the 

world. She always seemed delighted to see me.  

I’ll always remember her as a beautiful, dignified lady, who was very much in 

love with her husband and children. Their house was kid-friendly, and an aura 

of peace and joy radiated quietly from my Aunt.  

Much later, in her eighties and nineties, Aunt Mary and Little Mary traveled to 

Pensacola to visit us. Dad, her only sibling, called them “The Marys”. Indeed, 

one of the outstanding memories I hold is the beautiful relationship between 

Aunt Marynelle and my cousin Mary. They share a rare friendship. 

These gatherings were always fun—full of laughter, and great food. Aunt 

Marynelle was quiet, which was her way. Her mother, Hattie Mae Feathers, 

also possessed this quality of quietude.  

I will miss my Aunt for many reasons: her close tie to my Dad, her 

unconditional love…and the sobering fact that we “kids” are now the older 

generation! I’ll strive to follow her in her love of people, her quiet joy, and deep 

faith. Thank God she left us a well marked trail ….   

 


