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in order that hislife may serve as an
inspiration to others.”
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Dear members, note this date!
Sunday, June 27" 2004 12:00 — 4:00 PM

The trustees of the Jonathan Fisher Memorial
invite you to ‘come home again’ with avisit to
the yellow house on 44 Mines Road.

Share our enthusiasm as you stroll through
Parson Jonathan Fisher’s home and reacquaint
yourself with the serene beauty of each room.
Spend and afternoon enjoying the many
inventions and works of art created by a man of
immense energy and talent. Learn more about
the preservation of a piece o your town and
your history.

Please bring a guest or afriend and join us for
wine and refreshments as we cel ebrate the
opening of the 2004 season.

“1 dusted my shelves, rearranged my books,
and bound up my papers. | then swept my
hearth and laid my fire. All isnow ready for
my pleasure.” (Jonathan Fisher on returning
home from ajourney. Mary Ellen Chase,
Jonathan Fisher, Maine Parson 1798-1847)

L etter from the President
By Jim Fisher

We have had awinter of intrigue and sorrow.

Our newly installed temperature alarm system
has awakened us (literally) to the need for better
control over indoor fluctuations. The three board
members on the temperature alarm autodial phone
messaging system have been awakened many
times. The system detects when temperaturesin
the cellar drop into the low forties and calls some
of us so that we can presumably rush to the house
and restore the furnace before the pipes freeze.
Like the boy who cried wolf, the alarm began A
daily ritual of announcing low temperatures,
typically in the early afternoon but sometimesin
the middle of the night. Despite turning up the
thermostat several times, the alarm continued to
call us each afternoon with a pending freeze
warning. With some practical guidance from Bill
Petry, we learned that the thermostat on the
second floor of the house, heated by the afternoon
sun, left the furnace off while the cellar, cooled
by frigid weather and a shortage of insulating
snow was bouncing in thelow 40’s. Moving the
thermostat to the first floor solved the problem,
that is, until fan belt on the blower broke.

Lillian Stover, along time supporter, interpreter
and caretaker of the Fisher House passed away on
March 21. We areal very sad to loose Lillian
and are devoting much of this newsletter to her
life and her caretaker’s notes. If you have
personal memories or thoughts about Lillian,



please take a moment to send us a note or email.

On April 23" and 24™ the second “Walk in the
Steps of Jonathan Fisher” was held. This event,
organized by Rev. Rob McCall of the Blue Hill
Congregational Church engaged peoplein arange
of walks around Blue Hill, and for asmall group
the full 36 milesto Bangor. | was happy tojoin
day 2 of thewalk, an 18 mile stroll along country
roads from Hancock County’s mill town,
Bucksport, to the Bangor Theological Seminary.
We had aday of it with a cool, foggy morning, to
asnow storm at mid-day, followed by hail and
then awind storm that swept the streets of the
winter’s salt and sand as we entered Bangor. The
seminary greeted us, and the pledges that we
raised on their behalf, with awelcoming cookout.

WEe're looking forward to opening the house for
regular tours at the end of June with an open
house celebration. If you are herein May or
June, give us acall or send an email and we can
arrange atour for you and your guests. We will
have a couple other big events this summer
including special exhibits and a Downeast
Magazine event on Sunday afternoon, August
15th, 2004. We hope that you will join us.

Tuesday Morning Club News

The Tuesday Morning Club continued to meet
through the winter. Their meetings have been a
great help in managing the Fisher House archives,
membership, correspondence and more. They
have aso had a chance to enjoy ajoke or two and
to hatch ideas for this summer’s events.

Contact us at parsonfisher@hypernet.com if
you would like to join us.

Fisher Sermons Online

Y ou can read samples of Jonathan Fisher’'s
journals and sermons on our web site. We have
begun the process of posting transcriptions of
Jonathan Fisher’s Journals to
www.jonathanfisherhouse.org. Go to the section
titled “Museum Hours, Membership Form,
Newsletter and Announcements’ to read his day-
to-day recording of hislife. Moreto come!

Lillian A. Stover
(Reprinted from Bangor Daily News)

BLUE HILL - Lillian A. Stover, 76, died
March 21, 2004, at a Bangor hospital. She was
born at Blue Hill, Oct. 25, 1927, the daughter
of HollisK. and Martha (Candage) Stover.

Lillian graduated from George Stevens
Academy and retired severa years ago from
her job as ahome health aide for Hancock
County. She was along-time member of Blue
Hill Baptist Church and served many years as
caretaker for the Jonathan Fisher Memorial.
She enjoyed writing and geneal ogy.

Sheis survived by her brother, Douglas
Stover of Blue Hill; son, David Stover of Reno,
Nev.; daughter, Joanna Raible of Phoenix,
Ariz.; grandson, Joshua (Karine) Baldwin of
Sioux Falls, S.D.; granddaughter, Brenda (An-
thony) Bartelsf Glendale, Ariz.; three great-
grandchildren, three step great-grandchildren,
one step-great-great «granddaughter. She was
predeceased by her parents and three sisters,
VirginiaAllen, Helen Ferry, and Mary Lutz.



Memorial serviceswere held 1 p.m. Monday,
March 29, 2004, at Healey Funeral Home,
South Street, Blue Hill. In lieu of flowers, gifts
may be made in her memory to First Baptist
Church of Blue Hill, Blue Hill, ME 04614 or to
the Jonathan Fisher Memorial, PO Box 537,
Blue Hill, ME 04614.

Report from the Fisher House December 1989
By Lillian Stover

To the Trustees:

December has certainly been a cold and
snowy month. Bob Davis got the Fisher
gardens covered with brush just before our
December 3rd storm. (I think he gets it from
someone who makes wreathes, which iswhy he
was so late bringing it.) We were plowed out
twice in November and twice in December, It
seems like almost every day that | have to stop
and shovel out the driveway where the road
plow goes by and fillsmein again. | also keep
the paths shoveled; one to the downstairs front
door and one out back of the house for the
meter man and the oil man, One day, when |
came home, | found a note taped to my door
from the meter man thanking me for taking the
time to shovel a path to the meter.

The past few winters | have moved my trash
cans into my store room for the winter months.
It is an unheated room and has worked out very
well. | also have a new trash collector. Warren
Cray hasretired and his son, Donny Cray, has
taken over the route. He comes on Saturday
mornings, the same as his father did.

| am hoping some of this “soft” weather will
melt some of theicicles which loom
precariously over the entrance to the Fisher
House, and also melt some of the ice build—up
on the door rock. | have put salt on the ice, but
| am leery of iciclesfalling on my head so,
when | want to go in downstairs, | quickly
reach-over and shut the alarm off and then
enter the house from the downstairs hall.

The apartment has been very comfortable
throughout this cold weather. The furnace

seems to be holding its own, and we haven't
had any trouble with any of the utilities.

My project for January is to clean my dish
cupboard and this rainy afternoon was just
perfect for doing the top shelf. | always feel
that | have made a good start on my spring
cleaning when | finish the dish cupboard.

This past Tuesday, | had to go to St. Joseph’s
Hospital in Bangor for a*“work related”
physical which was very strenuous but | guess |
passed it. It always feels good to find out
you'rein pretty good shape!

In closing, | would like to thank the trustees
for the lovely poinsettia plant which | found
waiting for me when | came home from work
one afternoon before’ Christmas. | call it my
Christmastree and | enjoy It long after the
traditional tree would be gone! And, last, but
certainly not least, | would like to thank the
trustees for the privilege of being their
caretaker at the Fisher House throughout 1989!
| would like to wish aHappy New Y ear to each
and every one of you!

Sincerely, Lillian Stover

A Visit tothe Fisher House: 1908
By Rob Nolan

At its core, genealogy is names and dates. It
isnot history. It doesnot tell stories. Soitis
always interesting when the search for
genealogical information turns up an interesting
story. Inthiscase: arare view of the Fisher
House of nearly a century ago.

It was written by my grandfather in 1908 and
was shown to me awhile back by my cousin
who has had this particular journa in his
possession for many years.

As my grandfather writes, he was in Blue Hill
visiting relatives around the time of: “certain
memorial services the Sunday before for my
great great grandfather Jonathan Fisher, who
had been the first minister at Bluehill, and for
whom a memoria window had just been
unveiled...” This Jonathan Fisher window, of
course, is still intact at the Blue Hill
Congregational Church.



At thetime of hisvisit, my grandfather was
staying at “ Orchard Lodge”, which some Blue
Hill residents will know as the Theodore
Stevens House, or currently, the
Congregational Church Parsonage. Although
my grandfather did not date his journal, ssmple
calculations indicate the date of hisvisit to the
Fisher House was on Tuesday morning, August
18", 1908.

He writes:

“WHEN | awoke the rain was coming down
pretty heavily, but it was early and | turned
over for another doze. When | got thoroughly
awake later on the rain had stopped but it still
was clouded up. Later, asevery indication
showed a breaking away over head, | set out
after making atrip to the post office, to make a
visit | had missed last year, and one that | had
made up my mind to make thistimeiif | did
nothing else.

“The visit wasto the old Fisher home on the
top of the hill---one of the most interesting old
houses around this part of Maine.

“The walk for the most part was up hill and
by the time | reached the top and passed the
Inn—now closed and with shutters upon al its
windows—the sun was shining brightly, and |
was beginning to feel quite warm.

A Note here: The®Inn” referred to hasto be
the origina “Blue Hill Inn” that once sat on the
top of Tenney Hill. Whileit seems odd that it
would be shuttered in August, it islikely that it
was closed, as it was for a number of years
between 1903 and 1915.

The narrative continues:

“The old (Fisher) house is about a quarter of
amile back along the road, and as | entered the
high hedged garden, it looked wonderfully
well, half hidden as it was between ivy and
climbing vines.

Another Note here: Whileit is hard to
picture the Fisher House covered with ivy and
vines, afamiliar source helpsus seeit. On
page 149 of Esther Wood's “ Deep Roots’,
thereis apicture of the Fisher House covered in
thismanner. It isreproduced below. Itis
included in the Wood' s book courtesy of

Robert Sweetall, and we hope he won't mind us
reproducing it here.

Moving on:

“Rather than mar the effect by having
someone modern open the front door, | went
around to the side and entered at the kitchen.
Augusta Fisher was there, and tho quite old and
wrinkled now, she seemed unusually spry and
happy, as she greeted me she led me into the
dining room, and as we talked, my eyes roamed
about the room devouring the old clock, the
antique walnut side board and the odd
old-fashioned pictures.

(Augusta Fisher and her brother, Fred, were
discussed in the last newsletter.)

“From the dining room | wandered through
the library and hall to the little parlor where the
treasures—some pictures painted by Jonathan
himself—one of himself—a remarkable bit of
work for alayman, one of Bluehill a hundred
years ago, and one of old Harvard College in
1800; aso some books—a marvelous old Bible
in two volumes, bound in leather and nearly
two feet long), several books of sermons, and
several books of poems written by Jonathan
himself, were kept.

“In alittle box were other relics, one of the
most interesting of which was alittle silver Phi
Beta Kappa key with a date sometime in the
eighteenth century.

“1 wandered around looking at these things
when Fred Fisher came in and we had along
and most interesting talk.

“About 10:45 | got up to leave for | had
promised to be on hand at 11:00, should John
Stevens make up his mind he wanted me to



help him take pictures, tho | feared it was still a
little wet under foot.”

From here, the narrative goes off in other
directions. And whilethisrecollectionis
neither eventful nor profound, it does have an
interesting footnote.

One of the two volumes of the two-foot long
leather bound Bible mentioned above was
thought to have disappeared in the mid-to-late
1800s and just the single remaining volume of
that Bible has been on display at the Fisher
House since it first opened to the public in the
1950s.

But about two years ago, | showed my
grandfather’ s recollection to afellow Board
Member who immediately saw the significance
of thisentry: both volumes of the Bible were
together in the early 1900s. And in fact, after a
thorough search, the missing volume turned up,
hidden deep in the back of atrunk under many
other unrelated things.

As aresult, the two volumes of Jonathan
Fisher’ s Bible can now be seen together at the
Fisher House all summer long.

The Nature of Religion:
Reflections of Joseph and Jonathan Fisher
Excerpts from a Sermon by Jim Fisher

How do religion and spirituality shape our
connection to nature?

Jonathan Fisher, born in New Braintree,
Massachusetts in 1768, graduated from
Harvard Collegein 1795 majoring in libera
arts and divinity. He declined a choice parish
in Massachusetts opting instead to become the
first settled minister in Blue Hill in 1796. His
starting salary of $200 per year was augmented
by help building ahome, 15 cords of firewood,
abarn, and five acres of cleared land.

| believe that Jonathan Fisher chose Blue Hill
in part because this small, frontier town suited
his many talents. He served as minister to his
Church forty years, retiring in 1837 with a
pension of $2 per week. During thistime he
published several small books of sermons and

poetry, his major work Scripture Animals,
numerous prints made from his hand carved
wood blocks, hundreds of pages of journals,
sermons, and letters which he copied by hand.

Jonathan Fisher’s Calvinist message is
manifest in his many sermons on the * pangs of
Hell” and Apostle Paul on justification by faith
(Chase). He occasionally departed from these
dark and increasingly unpopular themes to
consider nature in amore forgiving light.
Reflecting up on Psalms 104, he wrote

“This proof of his generous benevolence calls
loudly upon man to feel an interest in the
happiness of al living creatures. For if the
happiness of the animalsis not beneath the
notice and care of God, surely man ought not to
be too proud or too indifferent to notice and to
care for them. It isamark also of the goodness
of God that he has provided abundant means by
which man’s mind may be fed with knowledge.
He has raised up from time to time men of
understanding, who have written upon interest-
ing subjects, such asinsects, birds, and beasts,
so that the minds of children and men may be
stored with that information and so that their
hearts may be interested and enlightened and
their happiness refined and greatly exalted. For
these gifts, my dear hearers, man has surely
reason to love and to praise God.” (Jonathan
Fisher, cited in Chase, p. 121)

Jonathan Fisher devoted his professional life
toreligion. He was deeply concerned with the
“saving truth”, that truth which would save
peopl€’ s souls and provide them with an
eternity of happiness. Y et, he clearly loved
mathematics and science. He devoted long
hours to observing nature, recording details
such as the construction of hornets nests. His
keen observation of the natural environment,
his delight in walking long distances, his art
and poetry often seem at odds with his sermons
of sin and damnation.

Note: The full text of this sermon is available
on our web site; www.jonathanfisherhouse.org.




The Fisher House will be staffed and available for visits and tours from July 5 though Mid-September. We will be open

Monday - Saturday, 1:00 PM to 4:00 PM. You can aso call usto schedule tours at other times.

FISHER HOUSE SUMMER CALENDAR

JULY
Sunday M onday Tuesday Wednesday Thursday Friday Saturday
June 27 28 29 30 July 1 2 3
OPEN HOUSE
4 5 6 7 8 9 10
Closed Season Opens
11 12 13 14 15 16 17
Closed
18 19 20 21 22 23 24
Closed
25 26 27 28 29 30 31
Closed
AUGUST
1 2 3 4 5 6 7
Closed
8 9 10 11 12 13 14
Closed
15 16 17 18 19 20 21
Downeast Mag.
Open House
22 23 24 25 26 27 28
Closed
29 30 31 1 2 3 4

Closed




