
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

A Journal of Events from the Home of Jonathan Fisher  

 
2004-2005 Fisher  House Board 

·  Bradford Emerson, President 
·  Amey Dodge, Vice President 
·  Jim Fisher, Treasurer 
·  Linda Hoskins, Secretary 
·  Carol Blyberg 
·  Deale Salisbury 
·  Gary Vencil 
·  Maureen Rawding 
·  Robert Slaven 

 
Our  Purpose 

 
“To perpetuate the memory, spirit, works 

and teachings of Parson Jonathan Fisher and to 
preserve at Blue Hill and elsewhere his home, 
relics and other things of his, (and of) his 
descendants and the period in which he lived, 
in order that his life may serve as an inspiration 
to others.”  

 

Letter  from the President 
By Brad Emerson 

It is an honor to be President of the Jonathan 
Fisher Board.  I first visited the house as a 
teenager when my grandmother was one of 
what were then called Fisher House hostesses, 
(now called historical interpreters).  I was 
instantly captivated by the unique architecture 
of the charming old house, by the intense 
personality and skills of its builder, and the 
amazing body of work and possessions that 
survived.  It is truly one of Blue Hill’s most 
remarkable sites, and has always been a subject 
of local pride.  As the house heads toward its 
200th anniversary in 2013 board of the Fisher 
house is committed to continuing to preserve 

and interpret this unique site for the citizens 
and visitors of 21st century Blue Hill 

It will be hard to live up to the standard of 
the outgoing President, James Fisher, who is 
now treasurer.  In his term as president Jim has 
given amazing amounts of time and thought, 
doing  anything that needed doing at the Fisher 
House---from checking the roof for leaks (your 
new president is afraid of heights, do not expect 
the same) to cutting down errant trees, giving 
tours of the house, answering correspondence, 
almost single handedly writing and publishing 
this newsletter, adding to the archives, hosting 
public events,  even baking bread for meetings, 
all while pursuing his real career with the 
Hancock County Planning Commission.  I’m 
sure I’ve left out many of his other 
accomplishments on behalf of the Fisher 
Memorial, but it is clear that in Jim the Fisher 
tradition of Intellect, hard work and public 
spirit is alive and well in this generation.  We 
owe him a huge debt of gratitude. 

Our annual appeal letter will be going out 
soon.  The Fisher house has been operating on 
a lean budget for the last few years, and we are 
very dependent on your generous gifts to help 
us maintain and preserve the house and 
contents, and to carry out our educational and 
cultural missions A soft stock market, and 
rising expenses are hitting the non-profit, all 
volunteer Fisher House hard.  Over the next 
two years we hope to increase and improve our 
educational and interpretive exhibits and have 
the house open more hours for easier public 
access.  To do this we need your help.  If you 
have already given this year, or plan to donate, 
please accept our sincere thanks.  We couldn’ t 
do it without you. 

Presented in the Month 
of November in this 
Year of Our Lord 

Two Thousand & Five 

Most Humbly Prepared by 
The Board of Trustees 
The Jonathan Fisher 

Memorial, Inc. 

PO Box 537 
44 Mines Road 
Blue Hill, ME 04614 

Telephone 207-374-2459 
Email: parsonfisher@hypernet.com 
Web: www.jonathanfisherhouse.org  
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The message is simple. You can support the 
Jonathan Fisher House and sustain the works 
and words of a remarkable person. In turn, we 
will continue our mission of preserving his 
legacy and promoting his wisdom through 
maintaining his Blue Hill home, opening the 
museum to the public, publishing newsletters, 
updating the website, sponsoring community 
events and more.   

As a contributor, you will receive news-
letters, announcements and other updates 
throughout the year.  You will also have the 
satisfaction of knowing that you are part of a 
simple but noble effort to celebrate history. 
 

Sketch of Ear ly Childhood 
By Jonathan Fisher  

(Editor’s note: Visitors to the Jonathan Fisher 
House frequently ask us about Jonathan 
Fisher’s early life.  Where was he born?  Did 
he have a large family?  Parson Fisher did  not 
keep a journal during his childhood. His 
“ sketches” , written later in life, look back and 
interpreting his life choices.  The following 
excerpts describe his earliest years in his own 
words.  These excerpts from his sketches were 
published by Gaylord Crossette Hall in 
Biographical Sketches f the Rev. Jonathan 
Fisher of Blue Hill, Maine in 1945). 

I was ‘born as above noted, Oct. 7, 1768. 
The place of my nativity was New Braintree, 
near the center of Massachusetts proper. Here 
my father lived with his father till after the birth 
of his fourth child, nay sister Mary. He then 
removed with his family to the west part of 
Northampton, now West Hampton, in the 
Spring of 1773. I had then entered my fifth 
year. I still retain fresh in memory a number of 
things which ‘happened before this removal. 
The earliest trace of my recollection is that of 
being drawn by my young Aunt Sally Fisher on 
a pillow in a little four wheel cart, across the 
highway into an orchard, where I well re-
member she put some apples into the cart with 
me, among which were some large red ones. 
From the connected circumstances I think I 
must ‘have been about two years old when this 
happened. Here it may be remarked that those 

occasional events in the course of Providence 
which vary considerably from the common 
currents of our lives, are like way marks to the 
traveler and greatly assist us in the recollection 
of scenes past. . . . Hence it may be viewed as a 
favorable providence, that at some’  what 
distant periods of our lives we should 
experience interesting changes. The view of 
past events is generally a pleasing one, and may 
be in many cases very profitable. . The second 
incident of my childhood, of which I have dis-
tinct remembrance, happened when I was about 
two years and seven or eight months old. It was 
a fall from a high garden wall, the mark of 
which will go to the grave with me; from the 
top of the wall I fell, head first upon a stone, 
which cut a hole in the flesh of my forehead. It 
was in the Spring, for I distinctly remember 
seeing near me, when I fell, a number of young 
shoots of asparagus. I remember being in petti-
coats, and going towards the house with the 
blood running down to my feet.... I remember 
being carried once, when quite a child, to 
meeting, in a new suit of another color, at 
which time I felt a degree of elation, the fruit, 
no doubt, of the pride which operates at an 
early period in every human heart.—Such are 
several of the incidences which happened while 
I was in New Braintree. Were my memory as 
retentive now as in my early days I might well 
esteem it a great privilege; but for wise reasons 
God ordains that in advanced life that power of 
attention should decay; it may remind us of that 
change by death, to which old age must bring 
us if no calamitous event should anticipate its 
arrival. As far as I can judge, I can to this day 
commit a thing to memory in as short a time as 
ever, but without unwearied pains to retain it, I 
soon lose it. I doubt not however, but when the 
cumbrous clay of this body is thrown off, the 
soul will have a very clear and quick recol-
lection of all which has passed it. 

Four years of my life were passed in this 
place (Westhampton). My father’s house was 
but a cottage containing one room, and built of 
hewn logs, with a stone chimney. With food we 
were well provided, and generally had a 
competency of clothing, tho sometimes we 
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were in rags, and one winter, myself, and my 
brothers and sisters were without shoes, and 
our bare feet were daily accustomed to the 
snow. My father’s cottage I trust however was 
the habitation of piety and contentment. 

 
This figure was taken from on of his school books which 
he made while at Harvard. There are a number of these 
books still on hand, and they make an interesting 
collection.  They contain numerous drawings, some done 
in colors, all very carefully executed. The bindings, as 
usual, were done by himself.  These books serve illustrate 
the meticulous care which he bestowed on all his works, 
and also illustrates his love for drawing and painting 
which lasted throughout his life. (Gaylord Crossette 
Hall, 1945) 
 

My father frequently took a leading part in 
the service. To these meetings in the simplicity 
of the times, we were drawn in winter in a kind 
of sleigh, and for a horse we had a tract’  able 
well governed ox; this was then esteemed 
laudable; but such appearance in the present 
refined state of society would hardly be 
tolerable. The change of customs in different 
places and periods is such that prudence 
requires the most humble, wise and good to 
avoid some things which in themselves are 
innocent. Necessity, however has no law, and 

duty must never yield to fashion. 
“Step by step, often very gradually, the 

blessed God furnishes the mind with the 
knowledge of divine things, and prepares it for 
the day of his power, when it is his will to 
renew the heart, and causes the soul to abound 
in the love of divine things, as well as the 
understanding of them. 

“ In the fall of 1776 my father was called and 
took part as a Lieutenant in the Revolutionary 
war with Great Britain. His term of service 
commenced with the first of December; on the 
tenth of March 1777, a few days after the term 
of his service had expired he departed this life, 
in comfortable hope of a better, at Morristown 
in the state of New Jersey. (to be continued) 
 

JONATHAN FISHER 
ADDRESSES EAST BLUE 

HILL BAPTISTS 
By Rev. Gary Vencil 

I come this morning representing Parson 
Jonathan Fisher, the first settled minister in 
Blue Hill, pastor of the Blue Hill 
Congregational Church from 1796 till 1837.   
In my years of ministry I was famous for my 
walking missionary tours – down- east and 
elsewhere.   You may be interested to know 
that I liked to come to East Blue Hill to fish in 
a trout stream here.   I took Christ’s command 
to fish for men very seriously, but fishing for 
fish was my favorite pastime. 

So I thank you for this opportunity to visit 
and to congratulate you this morning on this 
historic occasion.   Perhaps it would interest 
you to know that Daniel Merrill was pastor at 
the church in Sedgwick when I came here.   We 
became fast friends and admirers of each 
other’s minds and spirits.    Together we 
spearheaded a revival in the whole region at the 
turn of the century, cooperating, not only with 
the other Congregational clergy but with some 
itinerant Methodists and a couple of Baptists 
who were to be found in the more primitive 
settlements.  To all we gave the glad hand of 
fellowship and many flocked to the banners of 
Christ. (1)  
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In the years that followed the question of 
believer’s baptism was much in debate.   I 
studied it carefully, as did Brother Merrill.  He 
decided the Baptists were right, and led his 
church out of our association to become the 
mother Baptist Church for the whole peninsula 
and beyond.    I felt it a great loss, for he was 
the most gifted preacher of the lot of us. 

He started the Baptist Church in Blue Hill 
and many of my people became Baptists.   This 
was a bitter disappointment for me, but Brother 
Merrill and I remained friends and sustained 
our respect for one another.   Yet each of us 
was not only sure our position was correct, but 
that holding our position was essential to 
salvation. 

Imagine our surprise, and I must say delight, 
to meet again on the far shores of God’s 
kingdom.   I look back now on the 40 years I 
served God in this place and regret only this 
one thing, that I was not wise enough to see 
that God was at work, not only among 
Congregationalists, but among Baptists – even 
among those pesky Methodists.    We achieved 
so much more for God when we worked 
together than we ever did when we saw each 
other as competitors – or even heretics.    

I don’ t get many opportunities to speak in 
the churches these days, and happy as I am in 
eternity, I do miss it – so I thank you again – 
and leave you with this thought.   Nothing is 
more important than the work you are doing 
here for God – even if the world does not much 
credit it these days.    But I would add this 
admonition:   however great the work you do, 
you can do more if you extend the right hand of 
fellowship to all those who work in the 
vineyard of the Lord, and if you accept the 
hand they offer you.   Perhaps I could put it this 
way.  With my fishing pole I used to catch 4 or 
8 or even a dozen trout in your stream.   But 
with a net and a few companions one can catch 
many fish.    The fishermen Jesus called to be 
his disciples understood this.   In these latter 
days I urge you to follow their example and to 
let down your nets for a great catch. 

(1) Insight gleaned from Richard S. Carter’s 
A Puritan Encounter with the Nineteenth 

Century: The Mind and Ministry of Jonathan 
Fisher (Unpublished D. Min. Thesis, 
forthcoming from Oxford University Press) 

 

NEW ROOF OVER FISHER 
ARCHIVES 

 
The 25 year old roof over the archive room 

built in 1979 will receive much needed repairs 
this fall, thanks to a gift of 20 squares of 
shingles from EBS Blue Hill in conjunction 
with one of their suppliers.   We were informed 
of the gift by Ken Burgess, manager of EBS 
Blue Hill.  EBS has a long history of public 
philanthropy in Blue Hill, and we are grateful 
that they have given assistance toward this 
necessary project. 

 
 

EARLE SHETTLEWORTH 
SPEAKS AT ANNUAL 

MEETING 
 
Earle Shettleworth, Jr., Director of the 

Maine Historic Preservation Commission was 
the keynote speaker at the Fisher Memorial 
Annual meeting.  He gave a fascinating talk, 
based on 19th century writings about Blue Hill.  
The talk was begun with an article from the 
Daily Commercial detailing the writer’s visit to 
Jonathan Fisher in 1835, which demonstrated 
that even then Fisher was regarded as a 
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remarkable figure, and the house a source of 
marvel, as it remains today. 

The annual meeting was also an opportunity 
to review the year’s activities.   

Preservation – For two summers Jonathan 
Ashcroft put our house in order.  This summer 
was less active, though we continued to seek 
materials for the archives, digitize our historic 
documents and document  furniture, paintings 
and other historic objects. 

The house and property are an ongoing 
responsibility.  No major problems arose this 
year, though the archives roof and exterior 
painting are near-term priorities.   

Outreach – Our relationships are our life-
blood.  Members received four newsletters 
during the year featuring activities at the house 
and works by and about Jonathan Fisher.  We 
are also seeking stronger relationships with 
neighboring historical societies, cultural centers 
and businesses. 

Development – We balanced our budget this 
year, but have deferred some expenses to do so.  
Last year’s annual appeal was our most 
successful.  This year we hope to do even 
better. 
 

Histor ic Tours Attract Her itage 
Travelers 

By Jim Fisher  
A new kind of tourism is taking root in 

Maine.  Our great attractors, sea, woods, lobster 
and LL Bean are sharing visitor’s “piece of 
mind”  with cultural and historic venues.  
Perhaps this is driven by the soft-adventure 
needs of an aging cohort of baby-boomers. 
Perhaps increasing homogeneity of America is 
fueling our need to discover a working 
landscape personified by traditional New 
England villages, harbors and farms.   

Whatever the causes, heritage visitors 
assemble custom tours, stringing-together 
museums, historical houses, locally-managed 
inns and bed and breakfasts as well has low-
commitment hikes in woods and along rocky 
shores.   

The Blue Hill Peninsula is reaping the 
rewards of this new found interest, but we can 

do much more.  This autumn the Society for 
Historic Architects sponsored a tour entitled 
“Way Down East from Castine to Corea, 

Maine.”   The Jonathan Fisher House was one 
stop of many visited during the five day trip.  
The key to the trip’s success is not one venue, 
but many that are connected through stories and 
unique visual character.   

The Fisher House continues to collaborate 
with the Ellsworth Historical Society, the Black 
House, the Blue Hill Historical Society, among 
others, to promote this region as a heritage 
package.  We have the raw materials, but need 
to do a better job telling our stories.  We are 
look forward to creating a Peninsula Heritage 
Brochure in  the spring of 2006.  You’ re on our 
mailing list. 
 

Seeking Your  Suppor t 
 
Please consider making a generous 

contribution so that we, the volunteers on the 
Board of Directors can help you to preserve 
this treasure. If you have any questions, please 
contact Jim Fisher, President by sending mail 
or email to the Fisher House. 

You can always learn more about Fisher 
house at www.jonathanfisherhouse.org.  
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 Wishing you a Happy Holiday 
 


