
Death of Mrs. R. B. Lester Early Sunday Morning  
 
All of Quincy was genuinely saddened on last Sunday morning when the news spread through 
the community of the death of Mrs. Myrtle Hall Lester, which occurred at her country home near 
Quincy in the early morning hours of January 28. While her death was not entirely unexpected, 
coming as it did, after a week's serious illness with double pneumonia, it was a shock to all who 
knew her.  
 
Besides her husband, Robert B. Lester, she leaves behind to mourn her, four beautiful children 
[Ruby, Robert, Frances and Warren Lester], one sister, Mrs. George B. Gregory, of Quincy, and 
two brothers, Guyton Hall, of Tallahassee, and Elwood Hall of Quincy. Her grief-stricken family 
also includes her grandmother, Mrs. Elizabeth Shepard, her aunt, Mrs. I. W. Martin, and Mrs. 
Leon Lindsay, George Martin and Malcolm Martin, cousins, who were reared with her.  
 
Mrs. Lester was born in Quincy on August 5, 1893, and died in her thirtieth year. All of her life 
was spent here except two years in which she attended school in Tallahassee [FSCW]. For 
several years she has been a devoted member of the Methodist Church, and always lived a life 
of practical Christian. Her mantle of love and charity was ever ready for any needy soul. A 
cultured woman, a sympathetic and kind friend, it can truly be said of her. None knew her but to 
love her, None named her but to praise.  
 
The depth of the loss of her family has sustained in her going cannot be measured. She was a 
shining example of an ideal mother and a devoted wife. This phase of her life will long be green 
in the memory of those who were near to her. The heart of the entire community goes out in 
deep sympathy to those who have been so bereaved.  
 
Funeral services were held on Sunday afternoon at 3:30 in the Methodist church, Dr. H. G. 
Davis, Rev. H. A. Love and Rev. W. A. Burns officiating. The church overflowed with 
sympathizing friends who came to pay a last tribute to this gentle and good woman. Their floral 
offerings were both numerous and beautiful. During the service, a quartette sang softly, Lead, 
Kindly Light, and Haven of Rest, songs which she herself had, months before, selected to be 
sung at her funeral. Dr. Davis paid a beautiful tribute to her gentle character, her high ideals, 
and the devoted love she bore her family and friends. Immediately following the services in the 
church, burial was made in the Eastern Cemetery; and there, in a flower-covered mound, she 
sleeps securely against the day of her awakening in the peace of God. 
 
[Article courtesy of the Gadsden County Times, February 1, 1923] 


