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Subject: Re: LHS Class of 1961 N\ :_jrf«-lb L
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Hi Margaret,

I just spent some time going through old Christmas cards, because | thought | had
saved the one from Joy's husband, Rob, telling me that she had died during the
previous year. At least | thought it would give me a more precise date; however, |
can't find it. It was while we were still in SC, so had to have been in the couple of
years before Jan. of 2019. He said that due to her diabetes, she had to have a leg

amputated and although that surgery went well, she developed an infection and

didn’t survive that.

| also looked for an obit, but couldn't find one. They lived in Napa, CA. Before Joy
met Rob, she lived for a few years in Japan and worked (1 think) for the Red Cross.
When she came back to the States, she and a friend started a company that led
tours of the Napa Valley vineyards. Later, she drove the library Bookmobile. In
recent years she wrote about their goats. | was kind of surprised that they had
goats, but she said that they kept them to eat the grass and weeds that grew up
on the hill where their home was located. Rob worked with the volunteer fire
department and they were always worried about wildfires.

I guess that's about all | know. j "u% Y y\ﬂN - \(,
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Betsy

On Mon, Sep 19, 2022 at 2:23 PM Margaret Molnar
<margaretmolnar@icloud.com> wrote:

Betsy,

| emailed you at Bell South a few months ago following a forward from Tim Traxler
if | remember correctly. | see your email is gmail. | am glad you sent this. | have
kept track of classmate deaths over the years and noted your mention of Joy's
passing and wanted to clarify before | added her name to the deceased. Normally
| seek an obit but could not find one. | did see the story on her and the library
which was cool. | will add any details you might want to add about her life and
passing. | think of doing this as preserving the story of our class which seems a




