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4"Her Sparkle W

ill A
dd to Heaven's Light"
by

M
atthew M

anson

The w
arp and w

oof of M
argaret M

anson's life w
ere

woven in m
any lands. Since her death in India at the end of

August, through hundreds of letters w
hich have com

e in from
every corner of the globe to our daughter, M

arion, and m
yself,

som
ething of her life's pattern has begun to em

erge. A
nd the

colours are vivid and bright, rich and w
arm

. Som
etim

es they
sparkle.

M
any have recollected incidents, som

etim
es hom

ely,
som

etim
es national in im

portance, but alw
ays reflecting her

deep concern that the good road of M
oral R

e-arm
am

ent w
ould

becom
e the path along w

hich m
ankind w

ill one day w
alk.

The recollections w
hich follow

 have been selected in
 the

belief that they are w
orth sharing w

ith those w
ho knew

 and
loved her, and perhaps even w

ith those w
ho never m

et her.

C
anada

W
hole-heartedness was her hall-m

ark. It w
as so in the

early 1930's at M
cG

ill U
niversity w

here in
 the D

ram
atic

Society and in m
any other student bodies she gave vigorous

leadership. A
nd it w

as so w
hen D

r. Frank Buchm
an cam

e to
M

ontreal and challenged C
anada to live to rem

ake the w
orld

under G
od. H

er response w
as a w

hole-hearted "yes" w
ith

no "if's" and "and's" and "but's." Subsequently she decided
to accept the post of director of personnel in Eaton's D

epart-
m

ent Store in M
ontreal w

ith its 4,000 em
ployees. She did this

because she w
anted to create a practical dem

onstration of how
such a diverse nation could be united above race, creed and
class.A friend w

ho knew her intim
ately in these days describes

with w
hat im

agination she tackled this assignm
ent. She w

rites:
"H

er non-stop activities varied according to the tim
e of year.

In w
inter you w

ould find her organising m
oonlight sleigh

parties to the top of M
ount R

oyal, follow
ed by a candle-lit

evening of French Canadian folk m
usic, or producing and

directing dram
atics and concerts. For three m

onths each sum
-

m
er she ran a cam

p for the m
any hundreds of em

ployees and
planned all their sports.

M
any of the sales girls cam

e and talked their problem
s

over w
ith her. This w

as rem
arkable because they w

ere all
French C

anadians and M
argie's background w

as British. She
had bridged the gulf betw

een the tw
o races and had w

on the
confidence and trust of the French Canadians through her
fluent French and her w

arm
th of heart and interest. She knew

that all division can be cured if som
eone is prepared to change

instead of blam
ing the other side. O

ut of a vast com
m

ercial
enterprise, w

hich could have been divided by race, language
and religion, M

argaret created a
 fam

ily w
ith w

hich she
enjoyed being together, w

orking together and playing
together."

H
ow

 highly E
aton's valued her w

ork becam
e evident

when she w
as invited to travel w

ith a m
obile M

R
A force into

the N
ova Scotia coalfields. They perm

itted her to go on full
salary hoping she w

ould return to them
. B

ut one day new
s

reached her that her loved brother Reggie, a pilot in the
Canadian A

ir Force, had been killed in an air battle over
Tunisia. H

er m
ind w

as then m
ade up to give her w

hole life
to the revolution of M

oral R
earm

am
ent for the w

orld. A
nd

it w
ould be without salary.

Hom
es - The Nation's H

eart

M
argaret had the firm

est conviction that hom
es were the

heart of the nation and that the kitchen was the heart of the
hom

e. H
er first touch w

ith India w
as in a M

ontreal kitchen.
The Canadian fam

ily in whose kitchen she cooked for m
any

m
onths was host on one occasion to Devadas G

andhi, son of
M

ahatm
a G

andhi. H
e was an editor and it was just after the

Second W
orld W

ar when he had com
e to Canada in search

of newsprint. She put an all-out effort w
ith her colleagues in

that kitchen to prepare an Indian curry that w
ould m

ake their
foreign guest feel at hom

e. M
any years later w

hen she w
as

in D
elhi, she w

as in the hom
e of M

rs. Laxm
i G

andhi, the
widow of Devadas, and the subject of her husband's visit to
M

ontreal cam
e up in conversation. M

rs. G
andhi recalled how

her husband on his return from
 Canada had talked enthusiast-

ically about that curry. The "Poona H
erald- on the day after

M
argaret's death w

rote, "She w
as an extrem

ely good hostess



6and becam
e an expert in the preparation of Indian dishes w

hich
she liked and relished." S

o did the editor w
ho w

rote that
article, w

ho on several occasions had sam
pled her dishes!

The Stage H
er W

eapon

She was a talented actress, and a num
ber of people adm

it
how her portrayal of Annie Jaeger in "A

nnie the Valiant"
had brought to them

 the birth of a living faith. A
 French

school-teacher writes, "She m
ade m

e realize through "A
nnie

the Valiant" w
hat ordinary people can do—

w
ith tw

o feet, no
penny and com

m
on sense." O

thers refer to her role in the
hilarious fam

ily scene of the "G
ood R

oad", and one of those
who played in that scene w

ith her w
rites from

 C
alifornia:

"1 rem
em

ber one day w
hen w

e w
ere playing in 'The

G
ood R

oad'. The scenery started falling dow
n. Som

e of us
were stum

ped, but M
argie quite naturally w

ent over and
calm

ly started putting it up. W
e then w

ent on w
ith the show.

She was a great person for holding things together, w
hether

it was the scenery of a play or people or situations."
But m

ore than acting, her deep passion w
as to im

part to
others her secrets of stage-craft, especially if they w

anted to
use the stage to change their nations.

In Caux, Switzerland, in 1960 she produced a play w
ritten

by G
reek and Turkish C

ypriots to dram
atise a uniting answ

er
for that strife-torn island of C

yprus. In France, she w
orked

w
ith extraordinary vigour to forge the French version of "The

Forgotten Factor." For long hours on end, in the barn of a
French farm

 in the heart of the country-side at La Fert6 M
ilon,

that industrial dram
a w

as created under her direction. It then
went to the coal-fields of N

orthern France in the im
m

ediate
post-war years w

ith decisive effect. In
 India she produced

"You C
an't B

uy U
s", a topical social dram

a w
ritten by tw

o
Indian school-girls, Jyoti S

ubrahm
anyam

 a
n

d
 P

adm
ini

Kirtane. It played to thousands in the city of Poona, and then
the dem

and for it in the M
arathi language was so pressing that

a new
 cast w

as found and, although M
argaret spoke n

o
M

arathi, she launched into the production w
ith furious energy,

and the play reached thousands m
ore. M

any o
f those she

trained are currently presenting "S
ing O

ut Poona", a bracing
original m

usical w
hich continues to enlist m

any o
f P

oona

•
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University's students in a constructive alternative to violence
and destruction.

She had an outstanding capacity to m
ake her own w

hat-
ever country she w

as in, and then retain constantly that sense
of oneness w

ith her friends there, w
herever she happened to he

FranceHer love for France w
as deep and lasting. O

ne day in
India as som

e of us w
ere listening to the first rendering of the

now w
idely know

n song. "The Ballad of Joan of A
rc." floods

of tears cam
e into her eyes. She w

ould often say to m
e, "You

know, I'd just love to w
ork in France again." She gave m

uch
to that country. O

n one occasion she had received the generous
gift of a new

 car for the w
ork she was doing from

 her fam
ily

in Canada. A
bout three w

eeks after the car w
as purchased it

was discovered that the roof of the house in Paris, w
here she

was staying, w
as in need of urgent and total renew

al. It w
as

the M
R

A
 residence, and it w

as vital that this w
ork be done

speedily. B
ut at that point there w

ere no funds available. She
asked the cost and found it cam

e to the price of the car. So
the car w

as sold and the m
oney given for the roof.

A
fricaA friend from

 A
frica recalls the occasion w

hen w
e w

ere
in G

hana. O
ur plans w

ere laid and our air tickets bought to
fly direct from

 A
ccra to Lagos in N

igeria. B
ut at A

ccra air-
port, M

argaret w
as suddenly im

pelled by the strongest con-
viction to change the plan and go via D

ahom
ey instead. "\V

e
m

ight just see Ignacio Pinto." she said. P
into w

as D
ahom

ey's
Am

bassador to the U
nited N

ations and w
as very rarely in his

own country, so it w
as a big risk to take. B

ut on our arrival at
C

otonou airport, standing there on the tarm
ac, having flow

n
in from

 A
ngola a few

 m
inutes ealier, w

as the Am
bassador,

overjoyed to see us. This was his first visit to D
ahom

ey in m
any

m
onths. H

e invited us to stay over in his hom
e and arranged

a m
eeting w

ith the P
rim

e M
inister and a

 num
ber o

f the
C

abinet. A
 lively conference on M

oral R
e-Arm

am
ent took

place in
 th

e
 P

rim
e M

inister's office. M
argaret M

anson's
flexibility led her constantly into the m

ost fascinating situations.
She had no doubt w

hatever that w
hen m

an listens, G
od speaks
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8and when m
an obeys, G

od acts and when m
en change, nations

change.

C
yprus

An Irish doctor brings to m
ind her part in the 1959

events which led to the end of the blood bath in Cyprus. She
was in Switzerland and was in a train bound from

 M
ontreux to

Geneva to catch a plane to Paris. Before she reached Lausanne
an arresting thought struck her, that she should get off that
train and catch an express to get to Geneva faster. N

ow
 there

was no norm
al reason for this, as the train she w

as on w
ould

have arrived in good tim
e for the plane. B

ut she had learned
to obey these "arresting ticks,- w

hich D
r. Frank B

uchm
an

talked about. So she got down and boarded the express w
hich

brought her to the airport one hour earlier than was necessary.
As she entered the airport lobby, she m

et M
r. and M

rs. Zenon
Rossides w

ho had just flow
n in from

 Am
erica. There w

as a
warm

 exchange of greetings and she im
m

ediately put them
 in

touch by phone w
ith m

e in Caux. She discovered they w
ere

going to stay for som
e days in G

eneva and got their address.
M

r. Zenon Rossides w
as Archbishop M

akarios's representa-
tive at the United Nations. Then she flew

 to Paris. That evening
she told her friends there of her airport encounter. O

ne of
them

 was a British diplom
at and he seem

ed electrified at this
news. "W

here are they now
?" he asked, "W

e've been search-
ing for them

 all over Europe. W
e knew

 they had left N
ew

York, but no one knew
 w

here they w
ere going or w

hen they
had left. W

e've got to reach them
 im

m
ediately. Zenon has an

invitation to a private top level m
eeting." They w

ere contacted,
and the invitation given to Zenon w

ho w
ent to London and

had the conference w
ith historic results. A

m
ong the first

m
essages to arrive after her death w

as a m
oving tribute from

the Rossides in N
ew

 York, w
here Zenon is now

 C
yprus's

Am
bassador to the United States.

H
ospitality

In m
any a cam

paign, she w
as called upon to go ahead

of the m
ain party to

 arrange the hospitality. A
ll across

Am
erica as the play "Space Is So Startling" m

oved w
ith speed

from
 east to w

est and also all across India, her responsibility

9
with others w

as to undertake this im
portant task. In city after

city where she had never been before, people responded to her
request to receive these visitors from

 m
any lands into their

hom
es. W

hen the plane or train arrived w
ith the m

ain party,
all w

ere suitably and happily accom
m

odated. W
hen a good

friend, Barry M
cCrae, died in an accident shortly after her ow

n
passing, a letter from

 Sw
itzerland referring to this said, "It is

m
arvellous to know

 that G
od has arranged the hospitality on

the other side—
a thing M

argaret excelled in here.-

IndiaIn her last years it w
as to the young generation of m

en
and w

om
en of India that she gave herself w

ithout reservation.
It has been revealing to read the letters from

 the principals of
colleges and schools of Poona, and elsew

here w
ho put an

extrem
ely high value on her w

ork. The principal of an influen-
tial College of A

rts and Sciences w
rites, "M

rs. M
anson took

such a keen interest in m
y college that m

any tim
es I felt over-

whelm
ed. She had becom

e one w
ith our country and her w

ork
in this cultural centre of Poona is beyond praise. H

er sudden
death is a great tragedy not only to her im

m
ediate fam

ily
personally, but also to the w

hole of Poona w
here her devoted

w
ork w

ill alw
ays be rem

em
bered.”

Poona abounds in high schools run by the Jesuit Fathers,
and by the Sisters of the Convent of Jesus and M

ary. It w
as

in these institutions that M
argaret M

anson did m
uch of her

w
ork. M

other Sacred H
eart, now

 the M
other Superior o

f
Bom

bay's biggest Convent H
igh School, w

rote, "The death
of such a dedicated w

om
an is indeed a great loss to India. H

er
life w

as an inspiration to m
e and I'm

 sure to all those w
ho had

the happiness of w
orking w

ith her and for her. I shall alw
ays

treasure her selfless dedication to the service of our youth.
One incident keeps com

ing to m
ind, as 1 pray m

uch for her
beautiful soul. She had spent a strenuous day in B

om
bay,

returned b
y night train to Poona, called very early at the

Convent and w
as ready for another day of m

eetings. W
hen I

asked her to have breakfast, she told m
e not to go to the

trouble of preparing it as she had a flask of tea w
ith her. She

had no thought of herself. 'G
reater love bath no m

an than
this that a m

an lay dow
n his life for his friends.' 1 have

com
m

ended her soul to G
od every day in the H

oly Sacrifice
of the M

ass."
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By Sea to Bom
bay

The m
anner in w

hich she prepared, enjoyed and used
her last voyage to India in A

pril in the S.S. E
ttrick and the

S.S. R
iouw

 w
ith M

arion, w
as typical of her w

hole life. She
chose to com

e by cargo boat from
 R

otterdam
 because it w

as
econom

ical and because she w
anted to bring adequate equip-

m
ent and food supplies for M

R
A

 in India. She received an
im

m
ediate and generous response from

 her C
anadian friends

and from
 m

any British and D
utch friends w

hom
 she had fully

included in her battle plan. C
anada's Am

bassador to H
olland

was notably am
ong them

. She and M
arion sailed from

 Leith
in the S.S. E

ttrick and arrived in R
otterdam

 tw
o days later.

A
t the D

utch port they w
ere m

et by a friend w
ho w

rote after
her death, "W

e always rem
em

ber her as a fighter, w
ho in m

ost
difficult situations did not say N

o, but did w
hat G

od w
anted.

In R
otterdam

 I had to get her from
 one boat to another. She

travelled w
ith so m

uch luggage that I had to rent a truck?"
O

n the ship the C
aptain, officers, crew

 and passengers w
ere

included in her w
ork. She had a film

 show
 arranged on board

for all to see "M
r. B

row
n C

om
es D

ow
n the H

ill" by Peter
H

ow
ard. It produced the liveliest discussions and brought forth

the healthiest response from
 the least likely m

em
bers of the

ship's com
pany. W

hen the ship arrived at Bom
bay she took

great delight in introducing m
e to all her new

 friends. "S
ing

O
ut A

ustralia" w
as running in Bom

bay at that tim
e and the

Captain, officers and m
any of the crew

 accepted her invita-
tion to com

e and see it. M
any w

ere so captured that they
cam

e back a second night. A
s she m

oved through custom
s

sheds, shipping agents' offices, clearing agents' houses in the
course of clearing her -cargo- she invited all to see the show.
And they cam

e w
ith their fam

ilies. M
R

A
 for her w

as not
private property, but G

od's property to be shared by all.

She Lives

I could truly say of her

"Steel true, blade straight
The G

reat A
rtificer

M
ade m

y m
ate."
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-She never tolerated the intolerable," said R
. D

. M
athur

at her funeral service, and he w
as right. The second-rate had

no place in her life or in her hom
e or anyw

here else. A
nd it

m
ade her on occasion uncom

fortable to live w
ith, especially

when the standards needed raising. B
ut never did she take

herself or her fam
ily too seriously. H

er calling as a w
orld re-

m
aker she took very seriously indeed. This m

ade her tackle
very often w

hat others regarded as im
possible. "If you do w

hat
you can do," she frequently said," you don't need G

od. Faith
starts w

hen you tackle w
hat you can't do hum

anly.-
The hilarity of her last days w

ith M
arion w

as born of
the deep enjoym

ent of a shared com
m

itm
ent. M

arion says of
her in these days that everything seem

ed to give her joy. The
deep green of the M

aharashtra hills, the sun going dow
n against

the giant m
onsoon clouds, the splendour of the Indian trees,

the new
 house being built across the w

ay—
all w

ere relished to
the full. A

n
d

 som
ething else satisfied her. H

er husband w
as

w
ith R

ajm
ohan G

andhi and "India A
rise" on the M

adras
battle-front. Practically the last entry she m

ade in her guidance
book w

as "H
ave no fear. M

att is in the right place w
here he is

m
eant to be."

W
hen the B

ible declares, "T
hey that lead m

any to
righteousness shall shine like stars in the firm

am
ent,- it is

describing souls like M
argaret M

iller M
anson. A

 firm
 friend

w
riting in a m

uch treasured letter puts it in this w
ay:

-To m
e M

argie w
as the best of life. She w

as gay and
lively—

and at the sam
e tim

e had great depths of understand-
ing. A

bove all she had courage of a rare kind: to branch out
into the unknow

n and carry others w
ith her, to live for another

country than her ow
n. S

he w
ill have a

 hero's w
elcom

e.
A

nd her sparkle w
ill add to heaven's light.-
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M
A

R
G

IE

G
od m

ust've needed her gallant heart
For som

e im
portant w

ork,
A

nd H
e knew

 in M
argie H

e had a child
W

ho w
ouldn't grum

ble or shirk,
W

ho w
ouldn't jib at w

hat w
as hard

N
or say w

hat the problem
s w

ere.
So H

e sum
m

oned M
argie to be w

ith H
im

,
A

nd all the trum
pets are sounding for her.

M
argie grew

 up in C
anada

B
ut she lived in m

any lands.
G

iving to thousands unstintingly
Talent, and service of heart and hands,
Show

ing the w
ay a w

om
an should live

N
ot bound by "w

hat can be done".
W

ith heart and hom
e w

here the w
orld w

alked in,
Show

ing that living by faith is fun.

The M
anson three w

ill still fight on,
M

argie, M
arion. M

att,
O

n the battlefront w
hich stretches through

O
ur earthbound w

orld and that
O

ther w
orld, w

here C
hrist is K

ing,
W

hich is not very far,
A

nd no "go slow
" curbs M

argie there
W

here H
is m

any m
ansions ate.Janet M

ace

France's Tribute
From

 the C
ourrier d'Intorm

ation, Septem
ber 6, 1966.

M
argaret M

anson

France ow
es her m

uch.

M
any in France w

ere m
oved to learn of the death in

India on August 31 of M
argaret M

anson. This great C
anadian

had learned the secret of changing people w
hen she, as a young

wom
an, w

as director of personnel of a large departm
ent

store in M
ontreal. D

uring the w
ar w

hen m
orale and patriotic

service needed m
ultiplying in C

anada as in the U
nited States

and elsew
here, she successfully m

ade her debut in the first
plays of M

oral R
e-arm

am
ent. A

fterw
ards she w

as invited to
give the fruits of her experience, her fighting faith to France
during the post-w

ar years of reconstruction and bitter social
conflict.

She cam
e to spend m

ore than ten years in our country,
living in one hom

e after another, in the N
ord, the Pas de

Calais, the Loire, and the Paris region. It w
as during these

years that she m
arried M

atthew
 M

anson, w
ho w

as also w
orking

with M
oral Re-arm

am
ent in France, and it was in Paris in 1952

that their daughter w
as born. G

ay and alw
ays in high spirits,

linking the qualities o
f tw

o nations traditionally allied to
France, M

atthew
 and M

argaret M
anson acquired in our country

the friendship and gratitude o
f em

ployers, w
orkers, cabinet

m
inisters, housew

ives an
d

 so m
any m

ore to
 w

hom
 they

brought new hope.
For the last tw

o years, the M
ansons have w

orked closely
w

ith Rajm
ohan G

andhi in India. O
n Friday, Septem

ber 2,
India paid her last hom

age to this fighter w
hom

 she also had
adopted. M

r. R
. D

. M
athur, speaking in the nam

e of his
country said that the greatest desire of M

argaret M
anson was to

build the centre of M
R

A at Panchgani, so that the leaders from
India and from

 the w
orld could m

eet there and find the answ
er

to w
hich she had given her life. H

e added that a fund w
ould be

created to honour her m
em

ory in this w
ay. "It is a privilege",

he said, "and a m
atter of pride for us in India that M

argaret
M

anson N ri" be w
ith us for ever."
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SOM
E M

ESSA
G

ES

The Lord know
s best. A

fter the w
onderful life of dedication

which she has had, she w
ill undoubtedly, from

 the H
eavens

above, have an influence that, m
aybe, she could not have on

this planet of ours. M
y husband joins m

e in a m
essage of deep

sym
pathy and also of great adm

iration and affection fo
r

M
argaret.

M
adam

e G
eorges Vanier,

W
ife of C

anada's G
overnor G

eneral,
G

overnm
ent H

ouse, O
ttaw

a.

W
e are saddened to think that M

rs. M
anson has been taken

away so prem
aturely and has been cut short in the w

ork w
ith

M
R

A to w
hich she w

as giving so m
uch dedication. W

e offer
our prayers so that you w

ill be com
forted by the m

em
ory of

her fine life.
R

oland M
ichener,

H
igh C

om
m

issioner for C
anada,

N
ew

 D
elhi.

She w
as a dear friend to m

e. O
ne I could tell everything to.

She w
as true blue. O

ur prayers shall be for you.
Agnes R

itchie,
Executive M

em
ber,

Scottish Labour P
arty, D

undee.

She rides ahead. W
e soldier on. W

ith gratitude M
argie's joy,

giving, m
any lands.

M
arquis of G

raham
Isobel, M

archioness of G
raham

,
A

uchm
ar, S

cotland.

She w
orked hard fo

r attainm
ent o

f better w
orld through

divine guidance and strength. D
edicated to G

od's plan and
purpose. It w

as a w
onderful and beautiful life.

M
r. a

n
d

 M
rs

. Z
e

n
o

n
 R

ossides,
E

m
bassy of C

yprus
N

ew
 Y

ork, U
.S

.A
.

M
argaret w

as a rare w
om

an of G
od. The best of C

anada. The
w

ay she w
on the hearts of first Q

uebecois to this alm
ighty

task w
ill be one of her m

ost treasured victories.
R

obert Low
ery, C

anada.

M
argie rem

ains alive, and in our hearts is a perm
anent chal-

lenge to live straight, com
m

itted and w
holly given to others

m
om

ent by m
om

ent.
M

. a
n

d
 M

m
e

. P
ierre C

havanne,
M

orocco.

W
e are so grateful for all she gave to A

m
erica, through the

plays particularly. H
er m

arvellous fighting spirit and hum
our

given to all m
eant so m

uch.
M

r. and M
rs. C

arol! W
ax,

H
ollyw

ood, C
alifornia,

U
.S.A.

She w
as one of G

od's truest fighters. H
undreds here at C

aux
and Sw

itzerland rem
em

ber her pioneering w
ords in

 m
any

hom
es and m

any stages.
M

. and M
m

e. M
ottu, M

. and M
m

e. S
poerri, M

. and M
m

e. Schaeffer,
S

w
itzerland

She gave the best of herself w
ithout counting the cost, to her

apostolate. W
e retain rem

em
brance of her as a friend m

agni-
ficent and generous beyond bounds.

M
adam

e L
ily

 W
allaert,

Lille, France.

M
argaret has joined Frank and all those w

ho gave absolutely
everything to bring in G

od's kingdom
 on earth. O

ur prayers are
w

ith you and M
arion.

M
. a

n
d

 M
m

e
. F

rederick P
hilips,

E
indhoven, H

olland.

A
 real hostess and m

other for so m
any young A

ustralians
and N

ew
 Zealanders. She leaves trem

endous heritage for all.
M

r, a
n

d
 M

rs. C
hristopher M

ayor,
G

eelong, V
ictoria, A

ustralia.
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