Betty Goodridge

January 31, 1925 - June 27, 2011

Betty Jeanne Goodridge, 86, of Colcord, Oklahoma, died June 27, 2011, at
her home. Born January 31, 1925 in San Francisco, California, she was the
daughter of Jack Frost and Eleanor Leininger Frost. She moved from Angels
Camp, California 16 years ago. She was a court clerk in Calaveras County,
California. She was a member of the Soroptimist Club, Professional Business
Women, and Angels Camp Fire Department’s Women's Auxiliary. She was
preceded in death by her parents; her husband; half sister, Jackie Stanghelli;
four grandchildren, Monique Clements, Dean Goodridge, Baby Boy
Goodridge, and Monica Barnett.  Survivors include one daughter, Diane
Barnett and husband Keith of Kansas, Oklahoma; one son, John Milton
Goodridge of Henderson, Nevada; grandchildren, Brian Barnett and wife Anna
Teresa of Hickam AFB, Hawaii, Jennifer Hough of Kansas, Oklahoma, John
Goodridge of Isleton, California, Justin Barnett and wife Marilyn of Ft. Hood,
Texas, and Colton Barnett of Kansas, Oklahoma; 11 great grandchildren;
special granddaughter, Desiree Barnett; half brother, Loren Frost of Salt Lake
City, Utah; step-sister, Rosemarie Corona of San Francisco, California.
Honorary pallbearers will be Brian Barnett, Colton Barnett, Ty Hough, Justin
Barnett, Cray Barnett and Chris Watkins.  Graveside services will be 11:00
a.m., Thursday, June 30, 2011, at Kansas Cemetery, Kansas, Oklahoma, with
Deacon Roger Duncan officiating.
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Dear Diane & Family,

We were sorry to read of your Mom's passing. We know you were
very close and will miss her.

She was a very special lady and we have great memories of her
and your Dad when they lived in Angels Camp. When we saw her
she would always take the time to talk with you. Her kindness was
always evident. She will be missed but not forgotten.

Our deepest sympathy to all of you.

Love,
Jeanette & Kenny

Howard Heckmann - September 19, 2012 at 01:09 PM

| thought it was beautiful the way you described your mom's passing
to Fran. | pray you are comforted by the way your mom felt your
dad's presence around her in the days before she joined him.

With time... may the grace of healing ease your pain.
With time... may the caring of family and friends restore your spirit
and gently, lovingly, uplift your soul.

You have lost someone very special.

May fond memories comfort you

and make each tomorrow a little brighter.
Now there is one more star in the heavens
to help light our way.

Lori Williford - September 19, 2012 at 01:09 PM



