
Dorothy Mae Cotrell
March 19, 1930 - November 17, 2014

Dorothy Mae Cotrell, 84, of Urbana, died at 10:37 a.m. on Monday, November
17, 2014 in Springfield Regional Medical Center, Springfield. 

 She was born on March 19, 1930 in Springfield, OH, the daughter of Charles
and Audie (Seymour) Rice. Dorothy retired from W. B. Marvin after over 20
years of service. She attended the Church of God of Prophecy and enjoyed
playing with her bowling team on Tuesday mornings. 

 Survivors include 2 daughters, Debbie Combs of Urbana and Deena Charles
and husband David of Urbana; a son, Dwain Cotrell of Urbana;
granddaughter, Amber McCombs and husband Andy; grandsons, Zachary
Charles and Brett Charles; great-grandchildren, Maxwell and Silas; a brother,
Roy Rice and wife Beverly of Springfield; and nephew Andrew of Springfield. 

 She was preceded in death by her parents; husband, Donald W. Cotrell in
2003; and a son, David Cotrell. 

 The family will receive friends from 6-8 p.m. on Friday, November 21, 2014 in
the WALTER & SMITH FUNERAL HOME, Urbana. A service will be held at
the convenience of the family. 

 Memorial contributions may be made in Dorothy’s memory to the Cancer
Association of Champaign County, P.O. Box 38125, Urbana, OH 43078. 

 Condolences may be expressed to the family at www.walterfunerals.com.
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Debbie Goldsberry - December 09, 2014 at 06:32 PM

Dear Cotrell Family I am so sorry to learn of your loss. Your Mom
was such a nice person and I enjoyed helping her . I pray peace
and comfort for each of you in the days to come. Sincerely, Debbie
Goldsberry

Vicky - November 24, 2014 at 05:43 PM

Debbie, Dwain, and Deena, I am sorry for your loss of your mother.
I have good memories of talking "across the fence." I remember
your mom looking out her kitchen window watching over. With my
sympathy, Vicky (Lambour)


