Theodore S. Smith Jr.
June 4, 2015

Geneva: Theodore S. Smith, Jr. (Ted), a philanthropist, property developer and writer, died
June 4, 2015 at Geneva General Hospital after a brief illness. He was 78. He was
predeceased by his parents Helen Sholes Smith and T. Schuyler Smith Sr., and is
survived by numerous cousins and his beloved dog Daphne.
There will be no prior calling hours. Friends and family are invited to celebrate Ted’s life at
a graveside service at Glenwood Cemetery at 11 am on June 20th. In lieu of flowers,
contributions can be made in Ted’s memory to The Smith Opera House or a scholarship
fund at the academic institution of your choice.
Mr. Smith was born in 1937 in Geneva. He received his BA in French and English from
Hamilton College in 1959, and an MA in French from Middlebury College in 1960. He
studied in Paris before and after teaching French and English at Deveaux School in
Niagara Falls, NY. He settled in Chatham, MA from 1966-1989 before returning to
Geneva. In addition to living full-time in Chatham and Geneva, Mr. Smith enjoyed
spending time in the Adirondacks and in Key West, FL.
In Chatham, Mr. Smith began to pursue a lifelong passion for remodeling historic homes
for sale or rent. He had an eye for waterfront properties, and he usually performed much
of the work himself. He continued this work upon returning to Geneva. Mr. Smith was also
an avid writer. He wrote a novel, Café Du Metro, based on his time in France, and
numerous short stories.
Always interested in education, he provided generous financial support to schools and
colleges. He founded the Owl’s Head Trust, which provided resources for countless men
and women attending college. Mr. Smith was long active in student support groups in
Chatham, helping to found and run a coffee house for youth, and serving for many years
with the AFS International Scholarships program of student exchanges. He also served on
various committees for civic, educational, historical and artistic purposes in Chatham and
Geneva.

Comments

“

To the Smith family:
My heart if very heavy upon hearing of the death of one of my dearest friends. We
have been friends since 1968, when we met at the coffee house at St. Christopher’s
Church in Chatham. He was a great influence on who I am today, and a trusted
counsel, over the many years that we have been friends.
Since Ted (I always called him Theo, and later by the nickname “Bear”) moved back
to Geneva full-time, we had mostly only been in contact on our birthdays and
holidays, so when I did not receive his annual Christmas update letter, I began to
worry. I sent him a letter a few weeks ago to ask if he was okay, and when I didn’t
hear back from him I decided something must be wrong.
I have the fondest memories of the million private jokes we shared over the years.
He would write long hand-written entertaining letters to me, (complete with funny
illustrations) when I was away at camp as a teen, and later when I was in college. I
believe we filled a void in each others lives through our unconditional, non
judgmental friendship, and I will always treasure his memory.
Though I am so late in sending this note, and do not know any of your addresses, I
hope you will see it and to know that I share your loss.
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Sincerely,
Patrice Davis Borgmann
PO Box 1014
Dennis, MA 02638

Patrice Borgmann - January 29, 2016 at 01:15 PM

“

I am so sorry to hear of Ted's passing. I saw him in the hospital a week and a half
ago because my husband was in the room next to him. I have worked with Ted for
the past several years to sell some of his properties here in Geneva. He was always
very generous and kind and willing to work with me in any way possible. He will be
greatly missed by many organizations. Thinking of you at this time. Carol Van Horn

Carol Van Horn - June 09, 2015 at 10:25 PM

“

Ted, thank you for all your kindness and generosity to others over the years. May god
continue to bless and keep you. Rev'd Darwin L. Price - Brewster,Ma. July 01,2015
Rev'd Darwin L. Price - July 01, 2015 at 07:10 AM

“

On behalf of the many OHT recipients out there, I'd like to express my condolences on
Ted's passing. I never had the chance to meet him in person, but I will remember Ben E.
Factor fondly.
Emily Gilbert - July 05, 2015 at 02:52 PM

“

As a teen I worked with and for Ted through high school and enjoyed working on the homes
he had in Chatham. Each had it's uniqueness and challenges and were as unique as Ted
himself. He taught me a great deal about the care and restoration of the homes, at times
working side by side and others he simply said "You can do it!" and left me to work. It was
always enjoyable. Later in life we kept up and of course the annual holiday letter. I was
saddened to hear of his passing, goodby old friend.
Christine Bush
Christine Bush - February 01, 2020 at 12:10 PM

