
Martha L. Harris
February 22, 1931 - September 30, 2017

Martha L. Harris, age 86, of Glen Dale, died Saturday, September 30, 2017 at
home. 

 She was born February 22, 1931 in Moundsville daughter of the late Alden
and Mabel Waller Harris. 

 Martha was a Marshall University graduate and earned her masters degree
from the University of Chicago. She was a retired social worker from the
University of Chicago and a member of the National Association of Social
Workers, Academy of Certified Social Workers, the Upper Ohio Valley
Obedience Training Club and the First Christian Church, Moundsville. 

 In addition to her parents she was preceded in death by one sister: Shirley
Adkins. 

 Friends will be received on Monday from 2-4 & 6-8 at Grisell Funeral Home
and Crematory, 400 Jefferson Ave., Moundsville, WV where funeral services
will be held on Tuesday at 11:00am with Rev. Wesley Howsare and Phil Auten
officiating. 

 Interment in Limestone Cemetery, Moundsville. 
 Memorial Contributions may be made to the Marshall County Animal Shelter,

37 Animal Shelter Dr., Moundsville, WV 26041 or the First Christian Church,
1200-3rd St., Moundsville, WV



Cemetery Details

Limestone Cemetery

Moundsville, WV

Previous Events

Visitation

OCT 2. 2:00 PM - 4:00 PM (ET)

Grisell Funeral Home - Moundsville
400 Jefferson Ave
Moundsville, WV 26041
(304) 845-0400
https://www.grisellfuneralhomes.com/

Visitation

OCT 2. 6:00 PM - 8:00 PM (ET)

Grisell Funeral Home - Moundsville
400 Jefferson Ave
Moundsville, WV 26041
(304) 845-0400
https://www.grisellfuneralhomes.com/

https://www.grisellfuneralhomes.com/
https://www.grisellfuneralhomes.com/


Funeral Service

OCT 3. 11:00 AM (ET)

Grisell Funeral Home - Moundsville
400 Jefferson Ave
Moundsville, WV 26041
(304) 845-0400
https://www.grisellfuneralhomes.com/

https://www.grisellfuneralhomes.com/


Tribute Wall

BB

Brenda Boyd - November 01, 2017 at 02:12 AM

I just learned today of cousin Martha's death. She was the closest
thing to a sister that I will ever have. I grew up in the home of her
parents, my aunt and uncle. Whenever Martha came home from
Chicago, she would spend some time with me, a young child at the
time. I remember when she bought me a tennis racket and
attempted to teach me to play tennis. Upon graduating from high
school, I moved out of state. I will miss exchanging Christmas gifts
and our occasional telephone chats with her admonishing me to go
to church and not forget to exercise. We shared a deep love of
animals. I only wish I could have talked to her one more time before
she passed! A painful lesson to be learned is to not let affairs of the
day keep you away from more frequent contact with those you love.
Brenda L Boyd


