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The Obituary
Our mother, grandmother, teacher, leader, 

and friend, Gladys Elizabeth Poles “Mom” Todd, 
passed away peacefully in her sleep on January 
20, 2015, at the Carriage Hill Health and Rehab 
Center, Fredericksburg, Virginia. We celebrate the 
gift of her life on earth and the assurance of her life 
in heaven. She was born in Washington, D.C., on 
March 4, 1913, and was the only child of James Poles 
and Annie Jackson Poles. When she was 2 years old, 
her parents separated, and she moved to Freder-
icksburg to be raised by her aunt, Lena Jackson 
Alexander, who could neither read nor write.

Gladys was baptized as a child at Shiloh Baptist 
Church (Old Site). In her childhood, she witnessed 
a Ku Klux Klan parade, and it left an indelible im-
pression and subsequent commitment to civil and 
human rights. She attended the Fredericksburg 
Colored School (now the site of the Fredericksburg 
Fire Department) until she was 12 years old. She 
then attended a boarding school for high school 
students at Virginia State College in Petersburg. 
Gladys continued on to college there and com-
pleted the teacher training program. A popular 
and admired student, she was elected Miss Virginia 
State.

Mrs. Todd always lived her life knowing that 
having an education was not only a privilege but 

also an obligation. Gladys returned home to teach 
in a one-room schoolhouse in Stafford County and, 
later, in the first grade at Walker–Grant School 
in Fredericksburg. She later became a substitute 
teacher and a home-school coordinator.

In 1942, she met and married Clarence R. Todd. 
He was a lieutenant in the U.S. Army, and they 
met at a USO dance. They eloped before he went 
overseas. In 1944, Gaye Elena Todd was born to this 
union.

Once she became a mother, Gladys knew she 
could no longer accept segregation as a way of 
life. She wanted a better life for her daughter. She 
purchased a life membership in the National Asso-
ciation for the Advancement of Colored People on 
the “installment plan.” She worked tirelessly for the 
NAACP, especially with membership campaigns 
and later with its Youth Division.

When she read about playgrounds around 
Fredericksburg, Gladys went to the city’s super-
visor of recreation to advocate for a playground 
for black youth. She was told to take a census 
of the children in her neighborhood. Gladys did 
so and then set up a playground for black chil-
dren in City Park (now Hurkamp Park) with little 
equipment. She used her own creativity to make 
up games, events, and songs. Black teenagers were 
not allowed at the city’s Community Center at 
that time. Therefore, Gladys worked to set up the 



“Youth Canteen” at the colored Elks Hall and later 
at the Odd Fellows Hall twice a week. Her cre-
ativity attracted great attendance with monthly 
theme parties, formal dances at Christmas and in 
the spring, and various tournaments.

Active in her church, “Mom” Todd continued 
her work with young people in the Baptist Train-
ing Union. She designed Youth Week activities, tu-
tored youth ministers, and formed the “We” club 
for college students to get together over summers 
and holidays. All of these activities and the Can-
teen continue to be among the fondest memories 
of many young people who grew up in a segregat-
ed era of Fredericksburg.

Gladys spearheaded fund-raising for Walker–
Grant’s band uniforms and instruments and for the 
operational support of Anne Hamrick House (be-
fore funding from United Way). She also support-
ed fundraising for the Walker–Grant PTA and the 
NAACP. Mrs. Todd had the unusual ability to get 
people from all walks of life involved in commu-
nity fund-raising projects and activities. She coor-
dinated and supervised night study programs. As 
president of the American Legion Women’s Aux-
iliary of the Bass, Brittenham, Bundy chapter, she 
arranged for black youth to participate in Boys 
and Girls State.

Mrs. Todd’s dedication, creativity and enthusi-
asm carried over from education and recreation 
to politics. She became a political machine—a dy-
namic community organizer. In the early ’60s, she 
coordinated the sit-ins at local lunch counters at 
a time when there were few phones and limited 
transportation. Mrs. Todd joined the Citizens Unit-
ed for Action. When the Rev. Lawrence A. Davies 
ran for City Council, she made a block-by-block 
map of the town and found a chairman for each 
block. The number of black voters doubled. She 
formed a coalition with liberal whites. She also or-
ganized poll watchers and transportation. Davies 
won the election and later, with the same kind of 
effort, became the first black mayor of Fredericks-
burg and the longest serving.

Her husband, Clarence Todd, was elected 
first black member of the Fredericksburg School 
Board. He also directed Harambee 360° Theater, 
the Black Arts Festival and the Miss Black Teenage 

Fredericksburg Pageant. Mrs. Todd held pivotal 
behind-the-scenes roles for each of these. Mr. Todd 
passed away in 1977.

In 1969, Gladys was blessed with a grandson, 
Juno Lumumba Kahlil, who loved her dearly, called 
her every day and visited at least once a month.

Over the years, Gladys Todd received many 
honors and awards, but the honor she was most 
proud of was that so many people called her 
“Mom.” Perhaps this was due to her involvement 
with youth. Perhaps it was her “mother love” to 
the entire community. Black/white, young/old, ed-
ucated/not-so-educated, well-off/indigent—they 
all called her “Mom” because she treated everyone 
with the same respect.

Gladys is survived by a devoted daughter, 
Gaye Todd Adegbalola (aka Gaye Pitchford) of 
Fredericksburg, and her beloved grandson, Juno 
Pitchford of Fairfax. She leaves to mourn a host of 
diverse extended family members and others who 
called her “Mom.” True to her humane and gener-
ous spirit, Mrs. Todd donated her body to science.

The family wishes memorial contributions be 
made to the Gladys P. Todd Scholarship Fund, 
Walker–Grant Alumni Association (WGAA), Box 
3865, Fredericksburg, VA 22402.



The Order of Service
Officiant, the Rev. Dr. Aaron L. Dobynes, Sr., Pastor, Shiloh Baptist Church (Old Site)

Opening Selection, “This Little Light of Mine” (Mom’s favorite) ......... Congregation (511 in hymnal)

Welcome / Obituary .................................................................................................... Gaye Todd Adegbalola

Old Testament Reading, Isaiah 58:9–14 .......................................................................................Mark Olson

New Testament Reading, Romans 5:1–5 ......................................................................Valerie Hopson-Bell

Prayer of Comfort ...................................................................................................... Deacon Willie J. Conyers

Solo, “His Eye Is on the Sparrow” .................................... Grace Sprow, accompanied by Phyllis Nelson

Remembrance .............................................................................................The Rev. Rudyard “Butch” Lewis

Remembrance ...................................................... Ambassador (Ret.) Pamela E. “Pamey” Bridgewater

Solo, “If I Can Help Somebody” ......................................... Don Brown, accompanied by Phyllis Nelson

Acknowledgements .......................................................................................................................... Brenda Carr

Expressions .....................................................................................................................................Janice P. Davies

“Why I Called Her Mom” ...................................................................................... Deacon Johnny P. Johnson

“Why I Called Her Every Day” .......................................................................................Xavier R. Richardson

Original Song, “Let Go, Let God” .......................................................Gaye Adegbalola & The Wild Rūtz

Solo, “A Change Is Gonna Come” .....................................................................................Gloria Jackson, MD

Remembrance .....................................................................Carmen Campbell, Carriage Hill Health Aide

Recitation, “A Negro Sermon: Go Down, Death” by James Weldon Johnson

   ........................................................................................................................ Jerine Mercer McConnell, RN

Solo, “Ain’t No Grave” ........................................................................................................................ Resa Gibbs

Special Remembrance..................................................................................................................Juno Pitchford

Solo, “My Way” ................................................................................................................................Roddy Barnes

Eulogy ................... The Rev. Lawrence A. Davies, Pastor Emeritus, Shiloh Baptist Church (Old Site)

Benediction / The Prayer of St. Francis of Assisi ............................................The Rev. Gerald H. Hesson,

                         Minister, Mt. Carmel Baptist Church

Lord, make me an instrument of thy peace! That where there is hatred, I may bring love.
That where there is wrong, I may bring the spirit of forgiveness.

That where there is discord, I may bring harmony.
That where there is error, I may bring truth. That where there is doubt, I may bring faith.

That where there is despair, I may bring hope. That where there is darkness, I may bring light.
That where there is sadness, I may bring joy.

Lord, grant I may seek rather to console, than to be consoled. To understand, than to be understood.
To love, than to be loved. For it is in giving that one receives. It is by forgiving that one is forgiven.

It is by dying that one awakens to Eternal Life.

Closing Hymn, “When We All Get to Heaven” ....................................... Congregation (468 in hymnal)



Eat your heart out, Lena 
Horne… Halle Berry, too.

The highest calling: to be a TEACHER. Walker-Grant 
faculty, 1941–1942. Front: Nannie Norbrey, Mary D. Williams, 
Louise Roane, A. D. Williams, Bertha Young, Gladys Poles, 
Virginia Shields. Back: A. W. Bracey, Virginia Speaks, 
Archie Lucas, Margaret Wylie, Paul Bowes, Edith Davis.

Love at first sight! Handsome Clarence 
met “Pretty Polly”—and they eloped.

Christmas 1944, Gladys with 
bald-headed Baby Gaye.

Young Gladys 
with the aunt who 
raised her, Lena 
Jackson Alexander.

No greater love: 
her grandson, Juno.
No greater JOY: 
together in the 
big chair.

Baby Juno and his 
grandmother.



Dancing with Todd at the Canteen.

Dancing with Juno at home—what JOY!

Dancing with Gaye at Chancellor’s Village.

Yes, she loved 
to dance…and 
also cook. 

Teaching one of the most important things in 
life: how to make a sweet potato pie!

She loved children…

…and taught them games like 
“Here we go zoo-dee-oh.”

She even made reading fun…

…especially one-on-one.

She loved animals…

…especially this precious 
pup from Pamey, “Peaches 
the Poodle”—companion 
and protector.



“Here comes da Judge…” with her Godchild, John Scott.She liked other games, too.

She cherished her friends. At her 81st birthday party: Marguerite 
Young, Catherine Davidson, Doris Darden, Suzanne Moe  
(partially hidden), Lillian Watts, I.B. Bridgewater, Alma Bailey.

Christmas 1998 with her Amelia Street 
neighbors, Pam and I.B. Bridgewater.

“Gimme that ol’ Walker-Grant spirit!” 
Going to the WGAA reunion.

On her 99th birthday, she was an honored 
guest at Rev. Davies’ retirement banquet.



When We All Get to Heaven
Sing the wondrous love of Jesus, 
sing his mercy and his grace; 
in the mansions bright and blessed, 
he’ll prepare for us a place. {Refrain}

While we walk the pilgrim pathway, 
clouds will overspread the sky; 
but when traveling days are over, 
not a shadow, not a sigh. {Refrain}

Let us then be true and faithful, 
trusting, serving ev’ry day; 
just one glimpse of him in glory 
will the toils of life repay. {Refrain}

Onward to the prize before us! 
Soon his beauty we’ll behold; 
soon the pearly gates will open— 
we shall tread the streets of gold. {Refrain}

Refrain: When we all get to heaven, what a day of rejoicing that will be! 
When we all see Jesus, we’ll sing and shout the victory!

Acknowledgements
How can we ever acknowledge all the 

goodness that’s been shown during almost 
102 years of living? Certainly we can’t call 
you by name, but to all of those who sent 
Mom cards and called and visited and 
brought goodies, we thank you. To those 
who fed her and bathed her and gave 
her medicine, we thank you. To those who 
emulated our Grand/Mother’s strength of 
character, passion for justice, joy of living, 
and love of all humankind, we thank you. 
To Mrs. Janice Davies and our extended Shi-
loh Old Site family, to Jerine McConnell and 
the Carriage Hill staff, to each of the many 
friends who personally gave us the support 
we needed, as she would say,

“Thank you, darlin’!”
We pray that we can honor the legacy.
     Love, Gaye & Juno 

If you must bury something, let it be my faults,
my weaknesses, and all prejudice against my fellow man.

If, by chance, you wish to remember me,
do it with a kind deed or word to someoone who needs you.

If you do all I have asked, I will live forever.
—Robert N. Test

Transition arrangements have been handled by A. L. Bennett, Jr. & Son Funeral Home

REPAST TO FOLLOW IN THE LOWER AUDITORIUM

Mom’s favorite photo
Ever the educator, she was overjoyed when Gaye 
was named Virginia State Teacher of the Year!


