
Phyllis I. Dooley
August 15, 1940 - April 14, 2016

Phyllis I. Dooley, age 75, died Thursday, April 14, 2016 at Bridgecreek
Memory Care. Please share your thoughts and memories at www.demossdur
dan.com.



Tribute Wall

Shelbi Grace - April 06, 2020 at 02:34 PM

Phyllis was my grandma. My dad's mother. BRIAN GRACE, which
I'm glad he had the decency to message me she passed, then
blocked me so I couldn't ask any questions. So my grandmas
passing has been without closure. I appreciate everyone's love for
her. My granny took such good care of me and my sisters when my
parents split, and gave us to them. She was so welcoming to
everyone with open arms. She was a lovable lady, I miss her so
much. I love u grandma Dooley forever in my dreams and thoughts.
I didnt know about this page until now or I would have shared this
sooner. Thank you Demoss-Duran funeral home for sharing this.

Agustin Garibay - April 19, 2016 at 12:00 PM

I just heard of the passing of Phyllis. My heart goes out to her family
at this time along with my thoughts and prayers. I met Phyllis
through her granddaughter Sara who I was friends with. Phyllis and
my Grandmother/foster Mother Harriet became friends and Phyllis I
stayed with Phyllis and she helped my foster Mother take care of
me when I was 17 and my foster Mother was unable to due to
medical issues. The friendship with Phyllis helped me overcome alot
of grief as I grieved the passing of my foster Mother in 2006. Phyllis
became like a Grandmother to me and I will always remember her
for the kind hearted and loving person she was. -Agustin J. garibay -
Nashville, Tennessee



AB

alecia burch - April 18, 2016 at 10:43 PM

Alecia Burch lit a candle in memory of Phyllis
I. Dooley

AB
alecia burch - April 18, 2016 at 10:44 PM

Love you so much Phyllis and will cherish all the wonderful memories
that we had with you.

Sherrie Leder-Wassmuth - April 17, 2016 at 02:30 PM

I remember my Aunt Phyllis being so fun and kind. When I was a
child her and her sister Carol, (my mother) would do so many things
together, with all of their children in tow, I might add. I remember
them laughing and enjoying life. It seemed everything was fun and
an adventure. I particularly remember them driving down a one way
street in Corvallis, the wrong way, just to get to a parking spot in
front of the store they wanted to go in to. They were screeching with
laughter and they parked in the spot facing the wrong way. :) 

 Aunt Phyllis treated us kids, her nieces and nephews like her own. I
have always loved her dearly and she will be forever missed. 

 May you rest in peace my beautiful Aunt. 
 My condolences and prayers go out to my cousins, Brian and

Dennis and their families, and my other beautiful Aunt, Zona and
her family. May God comfort each of you at this time.


