
Rosetta B Miller
February 22, 1913 - February 2, 2016

Rosetta B. Miller, age 102, of Pierce City, MO died on Tuesday, February 02,
2016, at the Bentonview Park Health and Rehab. in Monett, MO. Mrs. Miller
was born in Hennessy, OK on Saturday, February 22, 1913. She was the
daughter of Wallace and Rosa (Patrick) Townsend. Mrs. Miller's husband,
Ray, preceded her in death in 1995. 

 

Surviving are the following: two sons, J. D. Miller of Greenwater, WA and Gary
Lee Miller of Purdy, MO; one daughter, Gerldine May Guthrie of Lyons, CO;
four grandchildren; and three great-grandchildren. 

 

The family will receive friends at Lakin Funeral Home from 10:00 - 11:00 AM
on Saturday, February 6, 2016. Funeral services will be at 11:00 AM with Rev.
Lendall Morris officiating. Burial will follow at Pierce City Cemetery in Pierce
City, MO.



Cemetery Details

Pierce City Cemetery

Pierce City, MO 65723

Previous Events

Visitation

FEB 6. 10:00 AM - 11:00 AM (CT)

Lakin Funeral Home
501 N Elm St.
Pierce City, MO 65723
(417) 476-2626
lakinfuneral@suddenlink.net

Funeral Service

FEB 6. 11:00 AM (CT)

Lakin Funeral Home
501 N Elm St.
Pierce City, MO 65723
(417) 476-2626
lakinfuneral@suddenlink.net
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October 09, 2023 at 08:34 AM

Rosetta B Miller

Chris Taylor - February 06, 2016 at 03:25 PM

Rosetta was our friend and our mentor. She advised us on the care
of our land that had been hers, and on the cattle and chickens we
decided to raise. She helped us hatch and raise the guineas that
squawked and chattered in the trees around our houses. She
delighted in the ducks we had on the pond, and would come over to
watch them with us. She loved sending us out to fight the thistles,
and encouraged us to pick rocks out of the fields. She knew when it
was time to lime the fields, and spread the chicken litter that would
keep them growing. She knew who to call for whatever kind of help
we needed--vets, haying, hauling, getting diesel, whatever. Through
all of this, she told fascinating stories, laughed a good deal, and
gave us praise for jobs well done. Besides, she loved my hair, and
said David was "as handy as a pocket on a shirt." What else could
we ask for? We loved her, and will miss her.



TM

Ted Miller - February 03, 2016 at 03:35 PM

Rosetta was my Grannie and she was my favorite when I was a
young boy. You could always count on adventure and learning the
meaning of hard work. I would spend a week every summer on the
farm when I was growing up and I enjoyed keeping up with Grannie.
She always had a special connection with children and all of them
loved her. She had an undeniable laugh and great stories. She was
the toughest and hardest working woman I ever knew. She taught
me what it meant to be dedicated and persevere. No matter what
she felt like the Chickens and all the farm animals had to be cared
for and she did it every day until she moved from the farm in her
later years. She will be missed!


