


Listen to the exhartation of the dawn:
Look to this cfa:f':
For it ia life, the very life of life,
In its hrief course lie the verities
And realities of your existence;
The blizs of growth,
The giur:.r of action,
Ti’lE‘ ﬂpleﬂdﬂf D{ heiut}':
For Ycuterda}' 1= but a dream,
And tomorrow is only a vision;
But tm:!a‘_v well-lived makes
Every vesterday a dream of happiness
And every tomorrow a vision of hope.
Look well therefore to this dayv;

Such is the salutation of the dawn.

—From the Sanskrit.
4.000 years ago.



A WORD FRCM MRS. CROSBY ADAMS

Montreat, North Carolina
Dear friends frem far and near:

Since Mr, Adams went to his Heavenly Home February 27th
the mails have brought so many loving and sympathetic notes
and letters that my heart has been desply touched. The news-
papers of the land, too, have carried notices of this deep loss.
It has occurred to me that these accounts in our home papers

may bring the details to you more fully, 2o this enclosure is Leing
mailed to vou.




YOUTH

Youth is not a time of life; it is a state of mind. It is not
a matter of ripe cheeks, red ]Eps and auppla knees: it is a temper
of the will, a quality of the imagination, a vigor of the emotions.
It is the freshness of the deep springs of life.

Youth means a t&mp:ramcntll predaminancc of courage aver
timidity, of the appetite for adventure over the love of ecase.
This often exists in a man of Eﬁy more than in E h{!}r af twenty.

Nobody grows old by merely living a number of years. Peo-
ple grow old only by deserting their ideals.

Years wrinkle the skin: but to give up your enthusiasm
wrinkles the soul.

w“”‘}'u doubt, self-distrust, fear and despair—these are the

long, long years that bow the head and turn the growing spirit
back to dust.

Whether sixty or sixteen, there is in every human being's
heart the lure of wonder, the sweet amazement at the stars
and at star-like things and tlluug‘lits. the undaunted challcngc of
events, the unFiIHng childlike appetite for what next, and the
joy of the game of living. You are as young as vour faith, as old
as vour doubt; as voung as vour self-confidence, as old as your
fear; as young as your hope, as old as your despair.

In the central place of your heart is an evergreen tree; its
name is love. So long as it flourishes you are voung. When it
dies you are old. In the central place of vour heart is a wireless
station. So long as it receives messages of baauty, hope, cheer,
grandeur, courage and power from God and vour fellow men,
B0 lnng' are you yvoung.

—.I‘nt t |1c.|r umn k MOW M.



THE ASHEVILLE TIMES
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CROSBY ADAMS, 93, FAMED
MUSICIAN, DIES IN MONTREAT

Croshy Adams, the South's grand old man of music, died
at his home in Montreat Hr!}' Tﬂdi}f- He was 93 YEears old.

Funeral services will he conducted temorrow at J P M. in
Gaither Hall at Montreat with the Rev. John Willlams, Dr.
Rupert McGregor, Montreat College president, Dr. T. H. Spence
and the Rev. W, H. Armistead officiating. Burial will be in
Piney Grove Cemetery at Swannanoa. Harrison Funeral Home,
Black Mountain, is in charge.

M. Adams, born December 1, 1857, at Niagara Falls, N. Y..
was one of the South’s best known men of musie.

He and Mrs. Adams, the former Miss Juliette (Nettie)
Aurelia Graves, came to Montreat to live 37 years ago.

For nearly three decades their residence-studio, "House in
the Woods,” has been a mecca for music lovers of the land.
Music has been the life work of both Mr. and Mrs. Adams. Mrs.
Adams will observe her 93rd birthday in March.

He was one of Montreat's oldest citizens, had endeared him-
self to all who lived thare and was an :'nspira.tiun and |3E‘I'I.-E!’l';|’_‘ti.i.1-|'l
to the entire community.

Mr. Adams ohserved his 93rd birthday last December 1 by

reading and writing as usual.

Had Studio Here

He made definite music contributions to Asheville aside
from his cooperation with Mrs. Adams in their work in the “House
in the Woods™ and their old Asheville studic where they taught
o cta}'s each chk,

As organizer and conductor of the Aeolian Choir, of Ashe-
ville, which was successor to the Mozart Society, which he also
conducted in 1917, Mr. Adams did much for choral musie in
Western North Carolina. The musical standards maintained by
both Mr. and Mrs, Adams had a definite place in establishing a

real musical taste.

Mr. Adams was formerly director of a large choir at the Mon-
treat Normal School. As a teacher of harmony and theory, he was
active for many vears in promoting the cause of music and its
appraciation.

Mr. Adams wWas w;dcly known in the musical circles of the
nation, principally through his teaching of the subject and his
direction of various musical groups,



He and Mrs. Adams were born in the same town, grew up
together and were married voung., Together they had devoted
their life to music, complimenting each other in the task of at-
tempting to assuage what Adams termed "a world hunger for
music.

Frcrm MHS;EEI;’ Famﬂy

M. Adams was the son of John Quiney and Carrie Croshy
Adams of Suspcrrsic!n Bri&g’:, N. Y. Thiz town was later mcrﬂ:d
in Miagara Falls, the towns being but two miles apart. The small

community of some 5,000 in his bovhood davs has now become a
l:i-‘t}' of more than 75,000,

Even as a lad the musical profcssion had a strong attrac-
tion, for as a small child he was rocked to s!v:-:p b;r his g’raﬂ-d-
mother whose pure alte voice has always remained with him
as a cherished memory of vocal beauty.

In his father's family there was a double quartet of singers,
two on each of the four parts., soprano, alto, tenor and hass, to
make music tog‘:th:r,

Thus surrounded from infaney by music beantifully inter
Preted, the ynut‘]‘j later ]'J-cgarl to express it Hmself, first as a
singer and then as a econductor of choruses.

Mr. Adams began earning his livelihood a= a steam-heating
enginear.. but burns suffered in an accident just three months
after hie marriage, led to his abandonment of this work and to
his serious study of music.

Mr. Adams directed choruses in Buffalo, N. Y., Kansas City,
Mo.. and in Chicago where he lived for 21 years.

He was a teacher of foundational harmony. His fhcur}f
classes in the Natiznal Summer school in Chicago sponsored by
the house of Ginn and 'Ci:lmpu.n\r af Boston, Mass., attracted a
large group of teachers in public school music who were en-
thusiastic students.

He also had signal success with children of pre-school age,
these classes leading naturally into the serious study of any in-
strument.

In Oak Park, a Chicago suburb, he had charge of the Chorus
Choir of the Pilgrim Congregational Church, with Mrs. Adams

as nrg':.m'.st. for several YEArs.

Mr. Adams directed two of the large groups that merged into
the massed chorus for “The World in Chicago,” a missionary
pageant of impressive proportions.

In the summer of 1913 he and Mrs. Adams decided to 1ncat_e
in the Blus Ridge Mountains and Montreat was chosen as thlen'
future home. There they built “The House-In-The-Woods™ which

became a meecea for lovers of music,




Led Montreat Chosr

Teachers and pupils alike have found their way to the deor
of this interesting residence-studio. For vears Mr. Adams led a
large group of Montreat Normal students in choral work.

He also directed a meixed chorus of 55 wvoices in Black
Mountain and condueted a chorus in Brevard., Mr. Adams was
considered an authority on literature for both secular and sacred
use, having made a deep study of this subject. His programs
were considered models of their kind.

Asheville was also the field for Mr. Adams' activities. In
1916 '17 he was acked to conduct the Mozart Society of 160
members, and led them through twao of their most successful fes-
tivals when the Damrasch orchestra was engag‘ed for the second
vear.

In 1918 Mr. Adams led the organization of a women’s chorus,
called the Aeolian Choir, which gave concerts for MANY YCars.
He was a natural teacher, }&e;ng patient end resourceful,

For 14 vears he hspt the Montreat weather recard, recording
the rainfall, temperature and wind direction.

Mr. Adams was prcaident of the Cora A. Stone Memorial
Library Association for five years and for a number of vears

served as a director of the association. He was vice president of
the Montreat Forum.

Church Elder

In 1932 he was elected an elder in the Montreat Preshy-
terian Church.

The home life of the Adamses at “The House In-The-
Woods" was the subject of comment among friends hecause of
its serenity and because of the youthful outlook of two musicians.

Mrs. Adams ance explained their devotion to each other b
saving ~Crosby is courtesy itself, but particularly to me.”

In recent years he had besn noted as a reader. He always
encouraged his audience to learn poems by saving he used
notes until he was 80 vears of age. Since that time he had recited
poetry ]:lurehr from memory.

His favorite poems were “Youth,” which he has broadcast,
"Exhortation of the Dawn" (from the Sanskrit), “The Inn
That Missed its Gl’mnc:,H and “The Perfect Gift.,”

When asked his secret of Iung life, Mr. Adams would often
reply that he never gave the passing years a thought but only
lived from rI.a':,r 1] cla}'-

Ever looking out for the pleasure of others, he once said, "a
pleasure is not enjoved until it is shared.”

His many friends considered him a grand Christian, ever

courteous, tender, true, and an inspiration to all who came in
contact with him,




MARCH 1, 1951 EDITORIAL
(The Asheville Citizen)

The Genius of Crosby Adams

The genius of Croshy Adams was as much in his attitude
toward life as in the great musical talent which htlpcd o ghra
it direction.

He loved his fellow man without stint. He was gentlencss
and humility and sweetness all in one. His vary goodness im-
pressed everyone with whom he came in contact. He fairly hub-
bled with enthusiasm. He had courage and strength, both in-
tellectual and physically, though his slight physique seemed to
belie so vast a capacity for energy in hehalf of others. Not many
vears ago, when well up in his 8075, he risked and sustained a
back injury while helping a friend to push a stalled automohile,

So liw'ng in service to others, it 18 not too much to sav that
Croshy Adams influenced many to live as he did.

In the bargain, he was & musician of much accomplishment
and a teacher of very real note. His famous tl:v:ur}r classes in
foundation harmony developed countless musicians, When the
people of Chicago staged a celebration at Soldier's Field a few
Years ago in honor of Me. and Mirs. Adams it was the tribute
not alone of former pupile and friends but in a very real sense a
demonstration of national affectron for a pair whoe did much to
eultivate in America the movement known as “music appracia
ation.

Thus, now, we speak of the Crosby Adamses. For this genius
was jointly held.

At their home in Montreat, “House-in-the-Woods,” to which
they moved in 1913, the idyllic life of Mr, and Mrs. Croshy
Adams was an old gem in a splendid new setting. Students,
friends and music lovers flocked to this retreat. As their genius
had affected Chicago and the Midwest, so 1t rippled over the
mountain area. Keen, alert and firm-handed even in his 93rd
vear, his last, Crosby Adams was the presiding genius of a most
influential household. Not the least of the Leaury of this setting
was the perpetual romance of these gentle folk.

Western North Carolina will funﬂ remain n debt to ﬂrc5|:|].r
Adame. He flavored the mountain region with his goodness, his
selflessness, his love of beauty and his spirit of indomitable
}rnuthfuln:as, There 1s sorrow in his passing, There was never
a moment of it in hie Living.



