Dorothy May Wallace Foisy

June 26, 1915 - December 19, 2018

Dorothy May Wallace Foisy

Dorothy May Warne Wallace Foisy was born on June 26, 1915 in Monongahela,
Pennsylvania and passed peacefully in away December 19, 2018 in Corvallis, Oregon.
She was 103 years old.

Her life was full of family, friends, and travel. Dorothy married William L. Wallace,

April 4, 1934. Bill Wallace of Monongahela, her first husband and the father of their
children Kim, now deceased, Dee Ann, Scott and Mary Lynn. She loved her kids,

she also enjoyed dancing, painting, writing poetry, sewing and traveling all over

the globe. Dorothy lived in Monongahela, Pennsylvania many years and then moved to
California to be near her children. Several years later she moved to Florida and was there
for almost 35 years. Her two daughters, Dee & Mary Lynn moved her to Oregon the last
part of her life so they could be closer to her.

Many years later after Bill passed away she remarried James Foisy of Boston and they
resided in Bradenton, Florida. Their life was full of travel and music.

Dorothy was an artist and also a seamstress. Over the years she made hundreds of baby
quilts for needy children in Florida and Oregon. She adored babies.

Dorothy is survived by her children Dee Ann Wallace, Scott Wallace & Mary Lynn
Walker. Her grandchildren, Kim Wallace, Puenta Gorda, Florida; Noell Wallace, Atlanta,
Georgia; Skye Walker, Cardiff, California and Amoris Walker of Portland, Oregon. She
also has two great grandchildren Samantha and Alex Wallace of Sarasota, Florida.

Gregarious, fun loving, helpful, kind, always with a smile on her face, our beloved mother
was an inspiration to everyone who knew her. She will always hold the keys to our heart.

Dorothy will be cremated and her ashes buried in Pennsylvania beside her beloved



husband Bill Wallace and her son Kim.
A celebration of life service for Dorothy will be held in Oregon TBA.
Burial services will be held at the Monongahela Cemetery TBA

The family would like to ask, if you wish to donate flowers or funds, please donate money
to your favorite charity in her name. Thank you.



Tribute Wall

DOROTHY WAS A BEAUTIFUL ANGEL ON OUR PLANET...I WILL NEVER
FORGET HER SHINING LIGHT ...SHE WAS BEAUTIFUL INSIDE AND
OUT..HER HAPPY JOYFUL SPIRIT WILL STAY IN MY HEART
FOREVER...LAURI BIERN.

Lauri Biern - May 31, 2019 at 10:34 AM

My father's eyes glowed with happiness each time his sister came to visit. It was
a joy to listen as they shared common memories. | was far from childhood when |
realized that they were what others called step brother and sister. There was no
step that separated the two. | knew that they had different mothers, but they were
always brother and sister. She was a delight. Her example is alive. | look to her
as | try to keep in touch with my wide spread family. Her light cannot be
extinguished. Bonnie Mary Warne

Bonnie Warne - February 20, 2019 at 08:28 PM

Dorothy was a special lady, always positive, energetic and full of good spirit. For
over 20 years she was our next door neighbor in Bradenton, Florida. She was
always full of life and raring to go. She loved her pink house, with her pink bike
and her pink golf cart. Not hard to tell her favorite color. It was our privilege to
have known her and we considered her our friend and neighbor. She was loved
by all and we miss her.

Diane Brooks and Marilyn Tobman

marilyn - December 31, 2018 at 05:01 PM
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Marilyn - December 31, 2018 at 09:41 AM

It was a joy and blessing to have known Dorothy. She gave much love and
received much love in return. May she rest in peace. God bless her family.

Sally Simonds - December 29, 2018 at 05:37 PM



I've been honored know Dorothy "Mamoo" for well over 50 years, most of my own
life. | too will dearly miss her being with us.

But Mamoo lives on through our Love for each other. I'm sure she'd have it no
other way.

When a baby smiles back at you, it is Mamoo's Spirit reflecting her Love for you.

Bless her family, my dearest friends Lynn and Mo and their children, sister Dee.
I hug you all!

"Soupy"
Suzanne Pierson
Crested Butte, CO

Suzanne Pierson - December 29, 2018 at 10:18 AM

Dorothy was my Grandmothers (Ginny Bindi) best friend! | remember how much
they would laugh together & go run around with Hazel! After Dorothy moved to
Florida & my Grandmother passed away I'd have Dorothy & Hazel to my house
when she would come to Pa in the summer & make corn on the cob which she
loved! She was truly an amazing lady...always had a smile on her face & loved to
laugh! I will never forget her@ ¢z

danielle price - December 28, 2018 at 10:44 AM

What a wonderful woman Dorothy was! Always loving, kind, |
optimistic and just glowed with goodness. | believe she was

an inspiration to young and old alike. @ @ @ ’

Liz Yerkes - December 28, 2018 at 10:08 AM



Lynn Walker lit a candle in memory of Dorothy May Wallace
Foisy

Lynn Walker - December 26, 2018 at 07:14 PM

Do not stand at my grave and weep
I am not there. | do not sleep.

| am a thousand winds that blow.

I am the diamond glints on snow.

I am the sunlight on ripened grain.

| am the gentle autumn rain.

When you awaken in the morning's hush
I am the swift uplifting rush

Of quiet birds in circled flight.

I am the soft stars that shine at night.
Do not stand at my grave and cry;

I am not there.

| did not die.

~ Mary Elizabeth Fry

Lynn Walker - December 26, 2018 at 07:10 PM



Gone From My Sight
by Henry Van Dyke

| am standing upon the seashore. A ship, at my side,

spreads her white sails to the moving breeze and starts for the blue ocean.
She is an object of beauty and strength.

| stand and watch her until, at length,

she hangs like a speck of white cloud just where the sea and skysticome to
mingle with each other.

Then, someone at my side says, "There, she is gone." Gone where?

Gone from my sight. That is all.

.

She is just as large in mast, hull and spar as she was when she left my side. sk
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And, she is just as able to bear her loadst:of living freight to her destined port.isks
Her diminished size is in me - not in her.

And, just at the moment when someone says, "There, she is gone,"s:There are
other eyes watching her coming, and other voices ready to take up

the glad shout,

"Here she comes!”

And such is dying...

For our beloved Mother with Great Love

Henry Jackson Van Dyke was born in Germantown, Pennsylvania, to Henrietta
Ashmead and Henry Jackson Van Dyke, a respected Presbyterian clergyman.
The son was influenced by his father's role as minister, though the boy was not
necessarily a model child. As his father said of his two sons, "Paul was born

good, but Henry was saved by grace.”

Lynn Walker - December 26, 2018 at 07:08 PM
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Lynn Walker - December 26, 2018 at 05:50 PM

QAmoris
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Amoris Walker - December 26, 2018 at 05:43 PM
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Lynn Walker - December 26, 2018 at 05:30 PM



