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Grandparents Day 

A Dream Fulfilled?                                                                                    
Hilltop, West Virginia a small town of about 600 residents is 

situated in the South Central area of the State almost 

equidistance between Kentucky and Virginia.  Most of the 

residents in this small community were employed in mining, 

quarrying, oil and gas extraction or construction projects. 

Their standard of living was below average as was their 
weekly pay check. 

As the nearly 600 residents of Hilltop, West Virginia were 

drinking their morning coffee and reading the newspaper on 

Friday, September 26 of 2008; most were saddened and 

surprised to see the obituary of one of their more well-

known residents.  Marian Herndon McQuade, a little known 

West Virginia housewife and a tireless advocate for senior 

citizen rights and founder of National Grandparents Day, had 

peacefully passed away of heart failure at the mature age of 

91. Marian had been living at the Hilltop Center nursing 

home and was one of their 100 or so residents at the time of 

her demise. Those that continued to read Marian’s obituary were presented with a lengthy and 
informative summary of her life.   

The obituary stated as follows: Marian was the daughter of the late Clarence and Lucille 

(Dickerson) Herndon, she was born on January 18, 1917 in Caperton, WV. Marian was a lifelong 

West Virginian and native of Fayette County.  She married her Oak Hill High School sweetheart 

Joe McQuade in 1936. Mr. and Mrs. McQuade went on to become the proud parents of 15 
children, 43 grandchildren, 15 great-grandchildren and 3 great-great grandchildren. 

In 1970 Mrs. McQuade dreamed of a National Holiday known as Grandparents Day.  To fulfill 

her vision she initiated a grassroots campaign to set aside a special day in America just for 

Grandparents. Years of working with civic, business, church and political leaders paid off in 

1973 when West Virginia Governor Arch A. Moore proclaimed the first National Grandparents 

Day.  Also in 1973, Senator Jennings Randolph introduced a Grandparents Day resolution in the 

United States Senate.  When the resolution languished in committee, Mrs. McQuade began a 
determined national effort to get the resolution passed. 
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Marian petitioned governors in 49 states to follow West Virginia and set aside a Grandparents 

Day.  Forty–three of those governors sent proclamations to Mrs. McQuade, each declaring a 

holiday in their states.  With this momentum, the bill (Public LAW 96-62) was signed into 

legislation in 1978 by President Jimmy Carter proclaiming the first Sunday after Labor Day each 

year as National Grandparents Day.  National Grandparents Day celebrated its 30th anniversary 
in 2008. 

In part, the Grandparents Day proclamation reads: “Grandparents are our continuing tie to the 
near-past, to events and beliefs and experiences that so strongly affect our lives and the world 

around us.  Whether they are our own or surrogate grandparents who fill one of the gaps in our 

mobile society, our senior generation also provides our society with a link to our national 

heritage and traditions”. 

The obituary quoted Mrs. McQuade when she was asked about the founding of National 

Grandparents Day, she said “I am the luckiest person in the world, I have a wonderful and 
understanding husband, my children are all healthy and well, and my grandchildren and great-

grandchildren brighten my day.  And then I have my work promoting Grandparents Day, 

working with seniors and visiting the sick and lonely in hospitals and nursing homes.  What 
more could I want?” 

Mrs. McQuade’s legacy is now being carried on by many of her children and grandchildren, 
some of whom work on the National Grandparents Day Council, the non-profit corporation 

established by descendants of Marian H. McQuade. The council’s purpose is to protect and 
promote the original intent of National Grandparents Day as championing the elderly.  The 

council also works to enlarge and enhance the celebration of the holiday by cultivating 
intergenerational activities throughout the year.  

She was preceded in death by her husband, Joe L. McQuade who died seven years prior in 2001 

and two of her sons, Joel and William. The obituary included two requests to the public; they 

were “In lieu of flowers please make a donation to the West Virginia Alzheimer’s Association.  
The last request was to the general public asking them to honor her work by passing along 

family histories to grandchildren, visit with the elderly or volunteer at a local nursing home.   
Marian always said, try to “make every day Grandparents Day”. 

The obituary also listed the numerous surviving members of the family.  The final services were 

held on Monday, September 29, 2008 at 11 a. m. at the Oak Hill Baptist Church.  Burial was at 

High Lawn Memorial Park in Oak Hill, West Virginia. It was a beautiful ceremony dedicated to a 

wonderful person with the lifelong passion to care for those in need. 
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Grandparents Day, September 11, 2016 
Marian McQuade’s Legacy  

September 11th of 2016 is the 38th anniversary of the official “National Grandparents Day” here 

in America.  This year, on that date, we will not only honor our Grandparents but we will 

observe “Patriot Day” honoring those that fell during the New York cowardly terrorist attack of 

9/11/2001, some fifteen years ago.  This rare occurrence must be God’s way of ensuring that 
we never forget that terrible disaster and the loss of 2,977 American lives.  The nineteen 
terrorists that died are not included for obvious reasons. 

Each year our President is requested to issue a proclamation to: designate the first Sunday in 

September after Labor Day as National Grandparents Day; and to call on people, groups and 

organizations to observe the day with appropriate ceremonies and activities.  Therefore, 

National Grandparents Day is an observance and not a public National Holiday. Mrs. McQuade 

was disappointed that it wasn’t given the National Holiday status but continued to support the 
program that was approved by the President. 

In keeping with observing Grandparents Day an official song and flower were selected.  The 

official flower for the occasion is the “Forget-Me-Not” which is not only a beautiful blue flower 

but the name is well chosen to represent our Grandparents.  When the initial proclamation was 

signed by President Jimmy Carter the month of September was chosen to signify the “Autumn 
Years” of our lives. 

The official song chosen was the very special music by Johnny Prill, known as “A song for 
Grandma and Grandpa”. Most children will never forget the special times they had sharing 

cookies, ball games, fishing, the circus and a special time spent with their grandparents. And 
last but not least, the sharing of hugs and kisses with their older loved ones. 

Marian’s vision of Grandparents Day was a multitude of things.  She envisioned card-giving, gift- 

giving, meetings and family picnics/reunions.  To her, this day was the perfect opportunity for 

families and friends to appreciate and express their love and devotion to their Grandparents. It 

also, presented the grandparents the opportunity to share their lives, adventures and history 

with the younger generations.  Heritage must be remembered, reclaimed and not forgotten. 

Once forgotten and lost, it cannot be resurrected.  The stories traded on Grandparent’s Day of 
2016 will be a part of Grandpa’s story in September of 2036 and on and on.   

Grandparents Day to Marian was the culmination of ideas, dreams and the perseverance of a 

lifetime. To her it represented the passing on of old family music, songs and dances; the sharing 

of special talents like quilting, knitting and even learning to cook Grandma’s favorite dishes. 
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Marian also believed in viewing and putting identities on old family photographs before the 
missing names were lost forever. 

McQuade’s idea of Grandparents Day also included reaching out to the elderly that were 

homebound, shut-ins and possibly in medical facilities.  Some may not have families nearby; 
this day can bring joy to those willing to share a few hours of their life. 

 
Forget-Me-Nots, Grandparents Day Official Flower  

 

Regardless of your native country, we still have Grandmothers and Grandfathers as they are 

called in America. They may be called Oma’s and Opa’s in Germany or Nonna and Nonno in Italy 
while in  Hawaii they are known as Tutu Ku Ku (too-too, coo-coo) and TuTu Kahn (too-too 
Khan). In any case these people are part of your family and deserving of your love and devotion. 
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Grandparents in the Mason Family 
                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                    

As the oldest living descendant of our Mason Family 

Tree, I Emmett Donald Mason (your author) believes 

that our family was discriminated against.  I know, 

discriminated against is pretty harsh language, so I’ll 
change it to victimize.  I suppose I can also live with 

words like maltreated, oppressed or maybe even 

treated unfairly.  Basically, what I’m trying to accomplish 
is to blame someone for the fact that I really didn’t have 
access to grandparents in my family. Let me explain by 
telling you my story. 

My Mason Family Tree limb can be accurately traced 

back to 1757.  Prior to that date everything gets a little 

fuzzy with possibilities and beliefs but very little hard 

evidence to support those beliefs. My lineage shows 

that I had a Great- Grandfather named Sanderson 

Mason. However Sanderson, who was born in 1851 died 

in 1935 of senility. Technically he was my Great-

Grandfather for one year. Sanderson’s wife    Frankie 

passed away in 1929, five years before my birth, so I also had no living Great-Grandmother.                                                                             

Sanderson’s son Willie Mason (my Grandfather) was born in 1884 and lived 56 years until his  

death by heart attack in 1941. My Grandfather only had seven short years to impart his 

experience and family values to me before he died.  I was only seven when he passed so I didn’t 
obtain much information except to say that I saw him maybe three or four times in my life. Our 

families lived about fifty miles apart and they didn’t own a vehicle.  Consequently our family 
visits were few and far between.  

My mother Josie Storey married in 1929 at the young age of sixteen and divorced the following 

year.  In 1930 she married Emmett Dorman Mason (Willie Mason’s Son) the man who was 

destined to become my father in 1934. Their marriage was short as he contracted Tuberculous 

and died at the early age of 29, when I was four years old. He had been bed ridden for several 

years prior to his death.  This sequence of events was occurring during the great depression 

when families were more concerned with putting food on the table than visiting with the 
grandparents.  

San Mason and wife Frankie, 1929 
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After my father died, my mother met and married a nice 

gentleman named Alva Crouch who became my step-

father for the next forty-two years. Over all he was the 

person I most identified as a father figure; but his family 

life was similar to mine as his father died when he was six 

years old and his mother remarried six times before her 

death.  Consequently Alva only had a four year education 

and practically no experience in playing sports.  I do 

remember him driving me to various sporting events but I 
don’t recall him staying to watch me play. 

By the time I was seven in 1941 my Great-Grandfather, 

my Grandfather, and my biological father were all 

deceased. That didn’t leave much opportunity for family 

stories, visits, and sharing of lives.  My Grandmother, 

Jennie B. Acree Mason (Willie’s wife) was born in 1885 and 

lived a sheltered life in Owen County, Kentucky until her 

death in 1969. During her lifetime she never ventured more than fifty miles from her small farm 

in Owen County. To me she was the only family matriarch I ever knew.  During my teens I spent 

a short summer vacation helping her on the farm.  She was probably the closest I ever came to 
having a Grandparent relationship.  

Grandmothers come in all shapes, sizes and descriptions.  They are famous for their silver hair 

and a heart of gold. They can be a surrogate parent, a teacher and also a best friend.  

Grandmothers are legendary for their cooking and baking skills which usually get passed along 

to the female children.  But what about us boys, when the older males in our family are no 

longer here, who teaches us the ways and means to survive in our world?   

In my case it meant that you had to teach yourself or learn from one of your friends.  The old 

adage of “monkey see, monkey do” became my way of learning.  There was no male mentor in 
my family to teach me how to shoot, hunt, fish or to play the current sports of baseball, 

basketball or football. Growing up I participated in all these activities but without the aid of a 

mentor. Consequently I learned each of these activities by the Monkey (see and do) Theory.  

But if the monkey is watching someone with limited skills he is going to learn and imitate a bad 

example.  

I suppose you would have to describe my family life as lacking.  I don’t remember ever singing 
Christmas Carols or songs at home, having books to read or someone to teach me how to 

dance, play music or even sing. I’m sure I could have used a lot of training in table manners and 

social etiquette. Christmas time brought few gifts and most of them were clothes or shoes that 

              Willie Mason and Jennie B. Mason  
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I needed every day. I do remember receiving a small birthday gift from my Grandmother and 

Aunt.  I may have somehow thanked them but I don’t remember ever sending a thank you card 
until I was out on my own. 

Sunday school and church gatherings were about the only family functions that I can remember 

from my early life. They provided the religious training and guidance that children need, 

especially in their early years. This led to my baptism in the local farm pond located on Baker’s 
Farm, not far from our little home. 

We did own an old Philco radio that we listened to for entertainment. I taught myself to fish, 

hunt and play sports; but if you don’t learn the proper method of doing things you will never be 
more than average at what you are trying to accomplish. There is a right way to shoot a 

basketball, hold a gun, swing a baseball bat, cast a reel, study for school, etc.  My step-father 

and mother had little education and couldn’t help with my lessons. My high school sports 

career was pretty good and in some areas I received district acclaim, but I often wonder what 

my full potential might have been with just a little knowledgeable assistance from a male 

mentor. My high school athletic coach was also my economics teacher and had very little 

athletic skills to teach to his players. Monkey see, monkey try to do the same thing. As a senior, 

I remember visiting Georgetown College in Georgetown, Kentucky to try out for their football 

team.  I was not overwhelmed with their scholarship offer of books and tuition. In fact I didn’t 
even know what that meant. No one in our family had ever gone to college and there was no 

conversation or planning during my senior year concerning attending college.  Basically I was a 
high school graduate lost in the real world.  

I put their tuition and books offer on the shelf and at the age of eighteen I joined the Air Force 

and became a career service member. After completing twenty-two years of military service I 

retired in 1973. At that time Jennie B. Mason, my grandmother, a widow for 28 years, had been 

deceased for four years. My visits with her during my military career were few and far between 

as I was always stationed overseas or many, many miles away.  The only grandparent that may 

have bonded with me couldn’t due to my military service commitments.  It seemed like we 
were always 800 miles away from the rest of my family.  

My grandparents came into my life and then left me alone and without.  As I search for the 

words to complete this story about Grandparents Day I realize that my life had a large void that 

was basically unfilled.  I also feel a bit depressed and emotionally down when reliving my family 

childhood memories.  Looking back, I would have to describe our family life as unusual or 

nonstandard.  When compared to a family as viewed through the eyes of early television I 
would describe it as abnormal.  
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I suppose many of our family ‘have-nots’ and ‘did-nots’ can be explained by the great 

depression and the level of poverty that we were saddled with.  I cannot and will not blame our 

families’ misfortunes on my step-father and mother.  Both of them worked hard and long in low 

paying factory jobs to provide the few amenities that we did have.  We were lucky in that 
respect, as many of our neighbors didn’t have jobs at all.   

Earlier I said that the Mason Family was discriminated against. That’s not really true; I was just 
trying to justify our poverty level and the unlucky draw of who dies and who lives. People die 

every day, it’s a fact of life and we have very little control over it. It may look like we are being 
singled out and punished with death, but I assume there is a bigger master plan that someone 
is perpetrating.  

Hindsight and realizing the grandparent void in my life, triggers the question; have I been a 

good grandparent to my own grandchildren?   My response to this would be no, I have not 

been the best possible grandparent. I could blame my failures on my upbringing and family 

values but I believe that I taught myself better than that. My promise to do better in the future 

would surely not change the past; and there are no job descriptions for the task of grand 
parenting. 

 I’m sure there are areas where I have not fulfilled my obligations as a grandparent to the best 

of my ability.  Often times this could be explained by timing, distance etc. but perhaps a really 
good grandparent may have found a way to fulfill those obligations, in spite of the obstacles.                           

Glancing at the National Grandparent Observance Day celebration one must admit that the day 

will not be a success when supported by one side alone.  It takes the commitment of both 

grandparent and grandchild alike to make the family work its best. Failure on either side of the 

relationship will undoubtedly lead to a disappointment in the mission of Grandparents Day as 

envisioned by Mrs. Marian McQuade, its founder. 

  

Is Grandparent Day falling on Deaf Ears? 

Census records and projections indicate that America has almost 85 million grandparents within 

its borders.  They also say 47 years is the average age when a parent first becomes a 

grandparent.  A survey of greeting card suppliers indicates that about 4.9 million cards were 

purchased and sent to grandparents during the most recent year that records were available. 

This equates to about five percent of the grandparent population. I’m sure this small 
percentage would bother Mrs. McQuade if she were still living.  Of course, greeting cards are 

not the only ways and means to measure participation in, and growth of, the observance of her 

special day. 
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However, this percentage is very small when compared to cards sent on Mother’s and Father’s 
Day. Figures support the fact that 85 million mothers and 70 million fathers receive a card on 

their special day.  Of course, these figures are influenced by the number of children in each 

family.  The national average in America is about two children per family. This means that about 
70% of mothers and fathers receive cards compared to only five percent of grandparents. 

A completed survey of grandparents about what gift they would most like to receive on 

Grandparents Day revealed the following;  Something Homemade, Dinner, Greeting Card, Gift 
Card and then Flowers. 

These numbers may be slightly skewed when we factor in that 2.4 million grandparents are 

currently acting as parents and raising 4.5 million of their own grandchildren.  It seems the role 
of being a parent or grandparent never ends… 

As previously mentioned, Mrs. McQuade’s legacy is now being carried on by her children, 
grandchildren and the National Grandparents Day Council established by her descendants.  One 

may assume they are aware of the decline of public interest in the holiday and take appropriate 

action. 

A visit to the official web site for the National Grandparents Day Council revealed some startling 

information to your author.  The website seems to have had very little update and care since 

the year 2012 including the 2014 trademark allegedly expiration date. One can only surmise 

that the National Grandparents Day Council is falling behind in the performance of its duties as 
envisioned by Mrs. McQuade.  (WWW.grandparents-day.com) 

Regardless of the Council’s apparent short comings, we as grandparents can still do our part to 

preserve and promote the wishes of Mrs. Marian McQuade, the founder of Grandparents Day. 

We don’t really need cards, gifts or flowers, we are happy just to be loved, acknowledged and 
visited and to share our values and memories with our loved ones.  

I end this National Grandparents Day essay with a wonderful quote by Mary Waltrip, who said 

“Grandchildren are God’s way of compensating us for growing old.” and the words, “Being a 
grandparent doesn’t end till you die…” words once uttered by an unknown person; but they 
remain true even in today’s world. 

Marian said, “Try to make every day Grandparents Day”. 

God Bless You, Marian McQuade. 

Ref: funeralplan.com/obits:grandparents-day.com 


