Mary Nakagawa
March 27, 2007

passed away on Tuesday, March 27, 2007 at The Messenger House on Bainbridge Island,
Washington. She was 90 years of age and a resident of Seattle, Washington.She was a
proud graduate of Broadway High School. Her newlywed life was interrupted during the
war when she and her husband, along with all West Coast citizens of Japanese descent
were evacuated to internment camps. Upon her return to Seattle she worked for a
Japanese language newspaper and retired after 30 years as the office manager of Medina
Children's Service.Mary, an avid golfer, was a founding member of Tokiwa Women’s Golf
Club and an active participant of Jefferson Women's Golf Club. Her other interests
included cooking, sewing, knitting, Japanese silk embroidery, Ikebana, gardening,
traveling and reading.Mary was preceded in death by her husband, Noboru (Nobi)
Nakagawa. She is survived by daughters: Sherry (Les) Uyehara of Honolulu and Corinne
Gooden (Bill LeMire) of Bainbridge Island; grandchildren: Paul Uyehara, Alison Uyehara
Ngo, Sydne Gooden and Amy Gooden; great-grandson Eliot Ngo; and brother, Hank
Sasaki.Services will be private. Contributions may be made to Medina Children’s Service,
123 16th Avenue, Seattle 98112.Arrangements by Cook Family Funeral Home.

Comments

“

They say the true measure of a man or woman is the company they keep. On those
terms, our Auntie Mary lived richly. She loved her friends and family and you could
tell how much she loved them by the stories she'd recount -- she always laughed the
longest. Auntie was a lot of things to us growing up. The nice auntie who dried us off
when we played in the sprinklers, who golfed and always had odd tan lines from her
golf shorts and socks. She sewed us dresses intending for them to be Christmas
gifts, but they were usually completed in time for spring. And she was our first role
model of a working woman -- and back in the 60s and 70s that was a very big deal.
We watched. And we wanted to wear those sassy suits and red lipstick too. When I
came up to see my Dad, we'd invite her for Saturday dinners. We'd spend that time
talking about her life and memories. She talked about the internment camps. She
raised Sherry there. And she talked about what mayhem it was. Each night Mary got
their dinner from the messhall and she, Nobi and Sherry would eat dinner in their
little stall -- she was intent on preserving some semblance of family life for them in
unreal circumstances. Auntie told us about the conversations she and my mom had
growing up. About clothes. About their doubledates. And I got to know my mother
better through her. Auntie also talked about growing up with Hank and Hiro -- you
can pay me for those stories later.Mary loved Nobi -- and no more so when he
defended her against her mother-in-law when she was a new bride. Now that is a
true man for ya.When she and Nobi left their home on Beacon Hill, that was a hard
deal. She loved that home and she loved her garden. But she went on to make a
new home in Ballard with Nobi -- and later at Horizon House on her own. I
sometimes watched and wondered why the weight of it all didn't break her spirit as
she grew older, but she adapted each time in a new space. How does someone
continue to do that...and all I could think of was her amazing grace.

Ellen Kiyomizu (her niece) - May 10, 2007 at 12:00 AM

“

I offer my condolences to Mary's family. I enjoyed many happy hours of music times
with Mary and other residents at Messenger House. I found Mary to be very
gracious, friendly and expressive of her appreciation even with her severe limitations.
What a lovely lady. I admired and liked her very much. Grace and peace to you her
family. Sincerely, Cynthia Ellefson

Cynthia Ellefson - April 10, 2007 at 12:00 AM

