Marguerite Peyser
May 11, 2020

Marguerite Peyser, an artist and former homemaker, died on May 11. The cause of death
was COVID-19.
Mrs. Peyser’s paintings were exhibited in galleries in Westchester over a period of
decades, most recently in a retrospective exhibit at the Irvington Public Library in 2019.
She painted Hudson River landscapes, portraits and still lifes.
Her late husband, Peter A. Peyser, served as a Member of Congress from Westchester
and the Bronx and as Mayor of Irvington, NY. Together they raised five children who all
attended public school in Irvington – Penny, Safi, Peter, Jim and Tom. She was a devoted
parishioner at St. Barnabas Episcopal Church in Irvington where she sang in the choir.
Mrs. Peyser was born in Monroe, Louisiana on September 5, 1930. She went to high
school in Baltimore and moved to New York City after that to attend the Parsons School of
Design to study fashion illustration. She left Parsons upon her marriage in 1949. She
moved to Irvington with her husband in 1951. She lived there until shortly after his death in
October 2014, whereupon she moved to Kendal-on-Hudson in Sleepy Hollow. She is
survived by her five children and five grandchildren.
There are no plans for public services at this time due to the pandemic. In lieu of flowers
the family requests that well-wishers give to the Marguerite Peyser Fund for New York
Presbyterian Westchester Behavioral Health Center at http://give.nyp.org/goto/Peyser.

Comments

“

When Marguerite & Peter were both well enough to travel, I was their pet sitter for 10
years. Mickey was the very special cat of the moment -- he never slept alone! He
was truly a special cat who lived a very special life. During one visit, we even had a
little brown bat in the bedroom! Much to Mickey's disappointment, I moved us to a
different room. The bat went out the way it came in! There was usually a small
project for me each visit -- the garden to be watered, bird feeder to be filled, even a
tangled necklace to carefully untangle. We developed a "Mickey journal" on a
notepad each visit. Who called, when the feeders were filled, if Mickey caught
anything he hunted!. I know none of us kept these notes. Marguerite and Peter had
photos/sketches of all the family pets in the study, and of course the wall of photos in
the kitchen. They truly made me welcome in their home.

DEBRA E MORGENSTERN - May 18 at 11:37 AM

“

Marguerite was a wonderful true friend to my mother. They shared their love of the
arts and St. Barnabas. Together they were part of a prayer group in the 1990s and I
know their prayers helped with the successful birth of my daughter. I recall giving
your mother some mint plants from my garden, warning her it might get out of
control. She planted them in her garden at the house on West Sunnyside. The next
summer we laughed when she told me the mint had indeed gone crazy and taken
over her garden. She was so wonderful to still visit my mother even after my mother
had lost her memory. Marguerite reminded me it wasn’t my mother’s job to remember
her. It doesn’t matter, I remember your mother, she would say.
I hope you are with Mom enjoying a lovely party.
May angels guide you home Marguerite. - Heidi J.

Heidi Jellinghaus - May 16 at 12:06 PM

“

I did not know Marguerite well, but I always looked forward to seeing her after the
church service or while working on St. Barnatas' big sales. She was a "greeter" and
offered a warm and welcoming hand to members of the parish. Her smile was lovely.
I wish I'd known her better.

Susan Brennan - May 13 at 02:46 PM

