
Martin County

There is just something special about Martin County.  It’s not simply the historic sites – although 
there are many.  It’s not the nightlife – honestly, there’s not much.  And it’s not a “foodie haven” 
-- although our downhome southern cooking is excellent (and fattening).  What makes this area 
so special are the people.  

During the pandemic, it is volunteers from the local churches partnering to raise money to make 
sure all needy children are still receiving food even if not in school.  And, it is these same churches 
collecting food items for Social Services and the local food bank.  When times are even tougher 
than usual in this impoverished area, generous locals rise to the forefront.

It’s a group of friends and family who formed the Hamilton Historic Commission to preserve St. 
Martin’s Episcopal Church (circa 1881) and recently commissioned lovely gilded paintings by art-
ist David Hewson.  The Gothic-Victorian church was built with local materials except for the bell 
and the stained glass which were imported from England.  The beautiful church is still used for a 
special Christmas mass every year.

It’s a group of men who purchased the Sunny Side Oyster Bar from the original owners and have 
worked diligently to maintain its authenticity.  If you can’t steam it, you probably can’t find it at 
Sunny Side Oyster Bar. One of the owners says: “All we have are oysters, shrimp, scallops, crab legs, 
sauce, butter, crackers and cold beer and broccoli and we sprinkle cheese on top of that.” Despite 
the restaurant’s sparse vegetable offerings — and only being open in months that have the letter “r” 
in their name — Sunny Side has remained a Williamston institution and a vestige of small-town 
USA since it opened in 1935. 

It’s a group of fishermen, outdoor enthusiasts, nature lovers, hunters, tourism promoters, town and 
county officials who, when faced with yet another economic downturn, worked together to create
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Roanoke River Partners – an eco-tourism organization connecting visitors with opportunities to 
paddle, camp and explore the lower Roanoke River & the historic small towns found throughout 
the region. 

It is an Episcopal priest who remained in the same parish for forty years because of his love for the 
people and the community.  His spiritual outreach extended well beyond his own parish.  When 
my father, a lifelong member of First Christian Church, was dying at UNC Hospitals of pancreat-
ic cancer in 1984, this priest drove up regularly to visit, give comfort and simply watch Carolina 
football games with my Dad.   

I waved goodbye to Martin County in 1976 when I left to go to UNC.  As I packed, I told my father 
that I would not be coming back.  He actually smirked.  I’ve been back since 2003 and this town is 
my home and these people are my family.
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