


Obituary
Bettye Jean Doss Stahl was born February 23, 1958 to Vernette Doss Chandler and the late James Garner.  She departed this

life Saturday, June 23, 2012, peacefully and quietly in her home, comforted by her family.  Bettye was a very generous and

giving person, and had a very keen and quirky sense of humor.

At an early age, Bettye accepted Jesus Christ as her savior and was baptized at the Browns Creek Missionary Baptist Church.  

Bettye was educated in the public schools of Madison County, graduating from West Senior High School in 1976.  She was

also a graduate of Jackson State Community College and Union University, earning her Bachelor of Science in Nursing degree.

On Thursday, July 27, 1978, Bettye’s life was incredibly blessed with a wonderful, caring, adoring daughter, Shawntae

Sharonya Ellison.  Without a doubt, Shawntae, affectionately known by her mom as “Shawn”, “Plum-Cake”, and “Chick-Fil-A”

was the “apple of her mommy’s eyes”.  Bettye was the essence and epitome of a loving and devoted mother.  She showered

her love and sincere affection upon her family.  Her presence will be sorely missed by her family and her many dear friends.  

In the early 1980s, Bettye began employment at Jackson Madison County General Hospital where she worked as a unit secretary,

admissions specialist, and a registered nurse.  Bettye’s love for traveling led her to become a travel nurse where she traveled

to Maryland, Connecticut, New Jersey, North Carolina, Florida, Arizona, Colorado, and California.  In California, she was

employed by WellPoint as a nursing consultant.  It was while working in San Francisco that Bettye met the love of her life, Ron.

On July 15, 2005 on the sandy beaches of Hawaii at sunset, Bettye Jean Doss and Ronald Paul Stahl were united in holy

matrimony.  They spent many years traveling, eventually making Ventura, CA their home.

Bettye leaves to cherish her memory her husband, Ron Stahl of Ventura, CA; daughter, Shawntae Ellison of LaVergne, TN;

mother, Vernette Chandler of Jackson, TN; three sisters: Sheila Doss of Nashville, TN, Belinda McBride of Jackson, TN, and

Carolyn (Rodney) Miller of Jackson, TN; brother, Calvin (Cyndi) Baker of Denmark, TN; grandfather, Booker T. Doss of

Memphis, TN; daughter, Sarah (Nate) Stahl Pettitt of Ames, IA; son, Greg Stahl of Boston, MA; grandchildren, Hannah, Allison

and Camille Pettitt all of Ames, IA; aunt, Nancy Taylor of Memphis; uncle, Wallace (Gladys) Doss of Memphis; and a host of

nieces, nephews, cousins, and friends.
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Loving Tributes
Dear Family and Friends,

I’M FREE

Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free.

I’m following the path God has laid, you see.

I took his hand when I heard him call,

I turned my back and left it all.

I could not stay another day,

To laugh, to love, to work or to play.

Tasks left undone must stay that way,

I found that peace at the close of the day.

If my parting has left a void, 

then fill it with remembered joys.

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss, ah yes,

This too I will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,

I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.

My life’s been full, I’ve savored much,

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief,

Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.

Lift up your hearts and peace to thee,

God wanted me now, he set me free.

- Forever Yours, Bettye

A Daughter's Promise

Every time that I smile,
Every time that I sigh,
I think of your face,

And a tear escapes my eye.

You were my world,
My inspiration and my heart,

But when you left me,
I thought I would fall apart.

You were my best friend,
My one true 'confidante',

And that's not all you were,
You were also my mom.

I didn't want to live without you,
But you would have wanted me to,

And if there's anyone I want to make happy,
That anyone is you.

I would have given anything to have you back,
But I know now that it was meant to be,
For you are still watching from up there,

And I know you're watching me.

I'll make you proud mom,
I'm going to fulfill your wish,

You're going to see me and smile,
That's a daughter's promise.

- Love, Shawntae

Dearest Ron,

You have fought the feelings
And emotions inside

That fills and empties you,
Like a fast rolling tide.

There are moments of pain
Of sorrow and hate

Leaving you to ponder
Many hours of late.

I love you honey.
It’s my presence you miss.

And I terribly long
For that one last kiss.

But the greatest pain of all
That hurts me so deep,

Is after giving me your love
You can’t have mine to keep.

To have you by my side
Always longing for more,

And have you feel the same,
To mutually adore

You see my love; I have given you my heart
And revealed the depths of my soul

And now you are left feeling hopelessly empty, 
Paying this immeasurable toll.

It’s selfish I know
to feel this way

But it’s how you feel,
each and every day

Always hoping and praying
For the next time we meet,

For you to allow me, once again
To feel complete

And rest assured
We will see each other again
For it’s not a question of if

But a question of when.
And when that time comes

We’ll be in total bliss
For no longer will we wait 

For that one last kiss.

- Love Always, Bettye

Dear Sister,
Our family chain:  we little knew that night that God was going to call your name.  In life we loved your dearly and in
death we do the same.  It broke our hearts to lose you and you did not go alone.  A part of us went with you the day
God called you home.  You left us beautiful memories and your love is still our guide.  Although we cannot see you,
you are always by our sides.  Our family chain is broken and nothing seems the same.  But as God calls us one by
one, the chain will link again.

- Love Always, Shelia and Calvin

Dear Bettye,
I thank the Lord that you don't have to suffer anymore.  You're finally at rest. I'll always love you!!! 

- Belinda

To my sister, I celebrate you! You will never be forgotten. My memories of you will live on forever. Memories of the
good times that I’ve shared with you. How you made us laugh with your great since of humor. You were full of life,
full of love & your heart was so big, therefore you gave big. You touched so many with your special ability to love
them. Your kindness captivated hearts all over the world. And I loved you unconditionally. You will be greatly missed.
But I am convinced that God knows best.

- Love you, Carol

As is traditional for high school seniors, classmates often bestow honors such as most likely to succeed, most athletic,
best personality, etc., on fellow classmates. Such single item accolades just could not encompass all that Bettye was
to us. Her infectious laugh, exuberance for life, matchless wit, dazzling smile and a lot of spiciness, only begins to
describe our beloved classmate. Though unwritten in any yearbook or school newspaper, or perhaps even unspoken,
we all knew that the very epitome of the Spirit of '76 was indeed, Bettye Jean Doss.

With kindred hearts in love, we bid her Godspeed to our home called Heaven.

- West Senior High, Class of 1976
Edith Diane Springfield, Class President

Bettye-Bettye,
My heart breaks thinking that you are no longer with us.  My selfish side wants to hear your laugh and your witty comments;
my heart tells me that you are free.  Free from pain, free from suffering, free from worry, free from this thing we call life.  Our
last conversation, you were being the humorous, zesty Bettye that I have known all of my life and it will forever be embedded
in my heart and mind.  You called to talk about “Ronya” and I promised you that I would always have her back.  Rest assured,
dear Aunt, that the promise has been and will always be fulfilled.  This is not good bye for good-byes are forever.  This is
“see ya later”.  Until we meet again Bettye-Bettye, as I said, “I got your back”.

- Love, Resse
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Please don't look so unhappy,

It was just my time to go.

I see you are still feeling sad,

And the tears just seem to flow.

We all come to earth for our lifetime,

And for some it's not many years

I don't want you to keep crying

You are shedding so many tears.

I haven't really left you

Even though it may seem so.

I have just gone to my heavenly home,

And I'm closer to you than you know.

Just believe that when you say

my name, I'm standing next to you,

I know you long to see me,

But there's nothing I can do.

But I'll still send you messages

And hope you understand,

That when your time comes to

“cross over,” I'll be there

to take your hand.

– Author Unknown




