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Ruby Marie "Poodle" Williams, 83, died May 27, 2013 of stomach cancer at
the Lutheran Home in Cape Girardeau, Missouri. She was formerly of
Pittsfield, Illinois. She was born August 19th, 1929 in Flint township, Illinois to
Milton Garland Blevins and Lucille Gertrude Roberts Blevins. She married
William Dougley "Dudley" Williams March 1, 1949 in Manhattan, Kansas. She
was a 1947 graduate of Griggsville, Illinois High School. She worked at Brown
Shoe Factory, Lemons IGA, and Bergman meat packing all in Pittsfield,
Illinois; and the Book Bindery in Jacksonville, Illinois. She is survived by her
four daughters, Marla Kay Clark of Cape Girardeau, Missouri, Peggy Ann
Wawrzynice of Conroe, Texas, Mary (Matt) Katherine Voloto of Spring, Texas,
and Patti (Robert) Marie Glassburner of Davis, California; eight grandchildren,
Ann (Chad) Clark Potenzone of San Diego, California, Kathryn Alexandra
Clark of Los Angeles, California, Kelsey Wawrzynice of Columbia, Missouri,
and Lucille Louise Voloto of Spring, Texas, Joseph Antonio Torri of Roseville,
California, Matthew William Torri of Tampa, Florida, Ryne Pasquale Torri of
Seattle, Washington, and Nolan Ryan Torri of Elk Grove, California; a brother,
Robert (Linda) W. Blevins of Quincy, Illinois; a sister, Betty Joann Clough of
Cape Girardeau, Missouri; and a favorite nephew-in-law, Richard Biddle of
Cape Girardeau, Missouri. She was preceded in death by her husband, her
mother and father, her step father, Harold Doyle, her favorite niece, Sherry
Lynn Biddle, and her aunt, Ruby M. Metz (her name sake). The graveside
service will be Sunday, June 2, 2013 at Griggsville Cemetery in Griggsville,



Illinois. Visitation at the graveside is from 2pm to 3pm with the funeral service
at 3pm. Any memorials should go to Griggsville Cemetery (contact Ellen
Turnbull 503 W. Quincy, Griggsville, Illinois 62340).
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Steve Gooud - May 12, 2015 at 12:00 AM

Peg, Marla, Mary, Patti and families, So sorry to hear about Poodle.
We all had such good times together. Thinking of you all. Peg, I
remember her putting bushel baskets in the trunk of the car so we
could go "get" apples! And of course she always made me feel so
welcome at your house. My best to you all. love Steve

Patti Williams Glassburner - May 12, 2015 at 12:00 AM

I miss calling you Mom, but when I see a full moon I will think of
you. I am coming home to bring you back to Dad.


