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Marshall Gibson was a spiritual seeker and social activist. He 

was also an unforgettable personage! He was active in three churches 

(two Quaker meetings and one Episcopal Church), a Quaker lobbyist 

in the Indiana State Legislature, an excellent storyteller and was a 

professional Santa Claus for kids throughout the country. If you spent 

any time with Marshall, you became aware of his quick wit and his 

cryptic sense of humor.  

Marshall was born in Washington DC in November of 1937 and grew up in the 

upscale neighborhood of Chevy Chase. Marshall’s father worked for an engineering firm 

and sold boilers to the navy during WWII.  Marshall spoke of how their neighbors were 

high-ranking military officers and diplomats. It was, he noted, an intellectually 

stimulating environment. 

Marshall’s mother died when he was in high school and he spent a lot of time 

looking after his brothers. 

It was in that neighborhood that one of Marshall’s favorite stories to recount took 

place. One day he and some friends went sledding on a hill near the house. Going down, 

he hit a tree and was knocked unconscious. The friends all thought he was playing dead 

and started walking home. When he didn’t come along after a while the other kids got 

concerned and told Marshall’s father what had happened. Marshall’s father rushed him 

to the hospital and while the doctors were operating on him, his heart stopped beating. 

The doctor who was a veteran combat surgeon reached in and massaged his heart until it 

began to beat again. Marshall was fond of saying “So far I’ve only been dead once.” 

Marshall’s family was not particularly religious, but this incident gave Marshall the 

feeling that he was alive for a purpose and that there was a greater power at work in his 

life. 

Marshall had an appetite for adventuring. After he graduated from high school, he 

joined the Coast Guard Reserve and sailed on merchant vessels to Cuba and the 

Mediterranean. He got his undergraduate degree from the University of Maryland and 

did some graduate work in sociology there as well. He became friends with a guy who 

attended Sandy Springs Quaker Meeting, a venerable old Quaker establishment. He 

eventually joined the Meeting and became a dedicated Quaker to the degree that he went 



to the Earlham School of Religion in Richmond Indiana to work on a Master of Divinity 

degree. He took a lot of social work courses and after graduation became a recorded 

Quaker Pastor in Western Yearly Meeting. 

Marshall was a marshal at the 1968 March on Washington when Martin Luther 

King gave his famous “I have a dream” speech. 

By this time, he had gotten married and started a family. Although the marriage 

eventually broke up, he remained friends with his ex-wife and visited the family often. 

Marshall came to First Friends Indianapolis in about 1988.  He had married again 

to Laura Cruz Gibson who was with him to the end. He pursued his interest in social 

justice issues by joining the Peace and Christian Social Concerns committee at Western 

Yearly Meeting and was a member of that committee for a long time. At First Friends he 

was a member of the Witness and Service Committee serving as its Clerk for some time, 

and he introduced First Friends to the Mid North Food Pantry which we have been 

involved with for many years. He and Laura were both volunteers at Second Helpings, a 

food recovery and distribution organization that feeds many disadvantaged and disabled 

people in Indianapolis. He was a member of Quaker Earthcare Witness and had concern 

about environmental matters. 

In addition to First Friends, Marshall also attended North Meadow Quaker 

Meeting, an unprogrammed meeting near downtown Indianapolis, as well as Trinity 

Episcopal Church which is the church his wife belonged to. He was an active member of 

the Indiana Friends Committee on Legislation and served as their lobbyist for several 

years. He did a lot of networking with other social action organizations. 

In addition to playing Santa Claus with his authentic white beard and Santa-like 

girth (which he lost in later years he was happy to say), he was a quite the storyteller. 

Many times on Facing Bench Marshall did not just read the scripture, he interpreted it 

with a dramatic flair.  He was a member of the Biblical Story Tellers Guild. He got 

people’s attention.  

Despite his struggle with fibrosis and memory loss in his final days, he continued 

to be quite the storyteller and his wit and sense of humor remained intact. He was still 

capable of tossing out a witty comment or play on words that made people smile.  

“So far I’ve only been dead once,” he would say. 
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