
 

Peter Morse ’80 & Dr. Robert Morse ‘51 

“Still The Waters Run Deep” 

My grandfather and grandmother, Charlie and Louise Morse, sent their three sons to the Academy during 

the 1940s and 1950s.  My father, Bob Morse, used this opportunity well and went on to college and 

medical school.  Later, he was always interested in the goings on while I was a student in South Byfield.  

He would quiz me about physics and I would need to keep my facts straight or he would call me on it.  

Stories that he told of his time at school – English class with Mr. Mercer, and Latin with Mr. Navins – 

convinced me not to take Latin (I would not have been able to pass the home quiz) and showed me how 

much my dad was interested in learning.  In fact, all through my college years these quizzes continued; 

somehow he seemed to keep up with both of my brothers’ studies also.  I was only a little surprised when 

he helped the X-C ski team on a snowless winter with a donation of roller-skis for training.  I later found 

out his Academy hockey team had a similar warm winter and had to travel to Lynn to have ice skates on.  

If he saw a niche where he could help, he would do so. 

During the 70s and 80s, the family reconnected to the Academy when several grandchildren of Charlie 

and Louise attended.  Nearing the end of this era in our family, my father and his brothers collaborated to 

create a scholarship fund at the Academy in memory of their parents.  They spent time discussing 

employer matches and planning to maximize their gift.  My father and uncle recognized that the Academy 

had been an important and positive influence on the Morse family and they wanted to reciprocate.  The 

scholarship was the one way to give back to the school, but later in life my dad wanted to do more.  As I 

was helping him with year-end bookkeeping near the end of his life, I asked the simple question, “Who are 

we going to gift money to this year?”  There was a bit of a pause and then Dad said, “I think we should give 

some money to GDA.”  I knew he did not mean the normal year-end type of gift, we were on new ground 

having broached the subject of estate planning.  I now know he had been thinking of this for some time.  I 

am glad we had time to talk and to discuss other important things in our lives.   

My father died late last year.  In his estate was the gift to the Governor’s Academy.  I have received many 

thank you’s for my Dad’s gift and I can only add my own:  Thanks, Dad, for all you have done. 

-Peter ‘80 


