Mary Anna Box Stanforth
October 29, 1937 - February 11, 2018

Greenville – Mary Anna Box Stanforth, 80, passed away Sunday, February 11, 2018, of
natural causes. She was under the care of the staff at Vidant Inpatient Hospice Center. A
celebration of life will be conducted Saturday, February 17, 2018 at 1 pm in the fellowship
hall at the Greenville Church of God, located at 3105 South Memorial Drive in Greenville,
NC. The family will receive friends following the service.
Mary grew up on a farm in Alabama and met her husband, Mel, while at the University of
Alabama, and they married in 1959. Mel served in the United States Navy, which took
them to various places, including Key West, Barbados and Naples, Italy. Then they went
to Detroit, Michigan before settling in Greenville in 1969. She was a graduate of East
Carolina University and taught kindergarten for more than 20 years at Farm Life
Elementary School in Vanceboro.
Mary was a consummate folk artist. She designed and crafted quilts, made dolls, stained
glass, and she could make art out of anything. She was a very gracious and selfless
person. She gave of her time through various acts of service and enjoyed cooking for
others. She was an amazing grandmother who invested time in her grandchildren and
made sure they knew her.
She is survived by her husband of 58 years, Mel Stanforth; children, Cameron Parham of
Havre, MT and her children, Granville, Emily, and Burke Parham; Shannon Stanforth and
wife, Nancy, of Apex and their son, Sam Stanforth; and Patrick Stanforth of Chapel Hill
and his children, Nicholas and Ian Stanforth; brother, Bill Box and wife, Lucy; and sister,
Sarah Jo Spearman.
In lieu of flowers, memorial contributions may be made to the Vidant Inpatient Hospice
Center, C/O the Vidant Health Foundation, PO Box 8489, Greenville, NC 27835.
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Comments

“

1 file added to the album Memories Album

Smith Funeral Service & Crematory - February 20, 2018 at 04:52 PM

“

“

Good-bye Marylamb. I will miss you
Nancy - February 27, 2018 at 05:27 PM

My Mom sent me the obituary, and it made the years when Mary Stanforth was
practically a second Mom to me while Patrick and I roamed the woods of the Tar
River come flooding back. She was always so cheerful and kind, and I know she is
sorely, sorely missed by the Stanforth family and friends. I am praying for your
comfort.
Jason Dohm

Jason Dohm - February 20, 2018 at 09:20 AM

“

Sorry for your family’s loss. Praying that all can have comfort and strength during this
difficult time. (Job 14:13-15)

Robyn - February 16, 2018 at 07:28 PM

“

Full Of Love Bouquet was purchased for the family of Mary Anna Box Stanforth.

February 15, 2018 at 04:54 PM

“

My deepest condolences to Mel and the family. Mary was so wonderful, warm, caring
and creative. She will be missed deeply.
Heather Muise

Heather Muise - February 14, 2018 at 06:27 PM

“

Mel, our thoughts are with you. I still remember the two of you taking walks around
the neighborhood when we lived on Sixth Street. A gentle soul.
Jerry & Shelley Johnson

Jerry Johnson - February 14, 2018 at 06:10 PM

“

Cameron and family,
It is so hard to lose a loved one. May prayers and love support you until memories
sustain you.
Nancy & David Pegar
Havre, MT

Nancy & David Pegar - February 14, 2018 at 06:06 PM

“

Simply Elegant Spathiphyllum was purchased for the family of Mary Anna Box
Stanforth.

February 14, 2018 at 04:31 PM

“

Offering sincere sympathies to family and friends. May God give you strength and
peace now and in the days ahead. www.griefshare.org

Alice Whitley - February 14, 2018 at 03:13 PM

“

It was late May. Not too sticky yet with the humidity. The bug were always out, but we
had sprayed ourselves. The boys were toddlers then, exploring the yard. They
paused and looked at the fish pond, covered with chicken wire netting so the stray
cats couldn’t get to the koi. Next to the fish was Billy---a scarecrow Mary made. He
was a little boy on a tricycle, with clothes and a straw hat. To ward off the birds.
It was clever—and well made. It was a talent Mary had. To make things. She was
good with her hands, and could see how raw material—fabric, glass, straw, metal—
could turn into art. Whatever it was, she could make something out of it.
There was no waste. She would take scraps of material and turn it into pot holders,
or a watercolor quilt that looked like a Monet painting, like the lilies in Giverny. It was
also the reason her refrigerator looked the way it did! Nothing wasted. Every scrap of
food saved: a tablespoon of peas, two small slivers of cheese, a mouthful of rice. It
went in—and there was no doubt it would be forgotten, lost in that cavernous cold
box, with the multitudes of yogurt containers of leftovers. But it made her feel better
to save it instead of throwing it away. She was a child of the depression, she would
explain.
Mary was so generous. With her time, her patience. I would stand at her elbow and
watch her cook. She taught me to make gravy. She would put flour and water in an
old Jiffy bottle, shake it up and put it in the pan with the grease. I’ve since perfected
that technique. I learned how to whip potatoes with the electric mixer, the trick of
adding sour cream for flavor. She taught me to make real biscuits. The key
ingredients: White Lily flour and Crisco. No Pillsbury here. I learned from her. She
gave me all my basic tools: the stainless steel measuring cups and spoons, all my
mixing bowls. My canisters and cast iron pans.
And the beans---all the types she would cook in the summertime: butter beans,
crowder, black eyed. Always served with fresh tomatoes. The stories of growing up
shelling beans with the help. I loved hearing it and could imagine it for myself. I had
my first tomato sandwich in her kitchen. With Duke’s mayo, of course. Never
Hellman’s.
We shared a love for feeding our family. And she loved me. Because I loved her son.
And I wanted to bring all these traditions to my own family. Someday, I will teach my
kids how to make biscuits and gravy. Banana pudding and country-fried steak. She
will live on—not just in memory. Every time I cook something she taught me, I will
celebrate and salute her.

Janice P. Periquet - February 14, 2018 at 11:36 AM

“

Thinking of Mel and family in the loss of this sweet lady. She brought much joy to so
many. Thank you for sharing Ms. Mary with so many.
Susan Nicholls

Susan Nicholls - February 14, 2018 at 09:09 AM

“

I was privileged to be a colleague of Mary at Vanceboro Farm Life Elementary. She
was such a caring and dedicated teacher. I know you are so proud of the positive
impact she made on so many kindergarteners, including my own children. My
prayers are with your entire family.

Jewel Smith - February 14, 2018 at 12:00 AM

“

Mel, Cameron, Shannon & Patrick, I treasure the time Mary & I worked together @
VFLE. She made it fun & I dearly loved her. I thank God that He placed her in my life.
I cannot tell you how much I learned from this amazing lady! My prayers are with
each one of you. Linda

Linda Russell - February 13, 2018 at 10:16 PM

“

So many good memories of dinners, Art School functions, Birthdays and just plain
old get together with both Mel and Mary! My heart aches for Mel and their children!
Know that she was loved by so many and impacted children old and young! Much
love to you all! I know my life was blessed to have her in it for 30 years!

LouAnne Hodge - February 13, 2018 at 07:20 PM

“

So thankful that she touched my life, as well as our daughter’s, when she taught at
Farm Life. She was Emma’s first grade teacher and made such an impact on her.
Mary’s sweet and gentle nature was seen in her interaction with students, peers and
parents. She will forever live in our memories

Linda Thomas - February 13, 2018 at 05:42 PM

