Doree Beckwith

June 9, 1959 - April 11, 2025

Join us in celebrating the life of Doree Beckwith
Potluck Luncheon Saturday, April 26, 2025 at 11 AM

Don’t grieve for me, for now I'm free,
I’'m following the path God laid for me.
| took his hand when | heard his call,

| turned my back and left it all.

| could not stay another day,

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

Tasks left undone must stay that way,

I've found that peace at the end of the day.

If my parting has left a void,

Then fill it with remembered joy.

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Ah, yes, these things too | will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
| wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My Life’s been full, | savoured much,



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

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief,
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free.



Previous Events

Celebration of Life

APR 26. 11:00 AM - 1:00 PM (PT)

United Steelworkers Union Hall
12889 Baker Rd
Red Bluff , CA 96080

A CELEBRATION OF LIFE POTLUCK



Tribute Wall

God took another angel home. So many highschool memories and
beyond. She was so special. A wonderful mother, wife and friend..
miss you..

tina frost - April 18, 2025 at 05:48 PM

The loss of Doree to her family is without measure I’'m certain and
for that I'm truly sorry | met Doree in 2010 when she became my
one and only hair chick. | considered Doree a good friend and |
respected her for ability to

include as many people as she could in whatever was happening. It
spoke volumes of her great character. She had a certain peace
about her under that funny and cool exterior . I'm extremely sad
she’s gone and will continue to remember the years we spent at the
shop and all we shared . I'll see you on the flip side Chick!

jill coffee - April 18, 2025 at 01:57 PM

I met Doree several years ago when | took my mother-in-law for a
hair appointment. We became fast friends like we’d know each
forever. She became like family to our family. We’d share stories of
our children and my grandchildren. | saw Kara grow into a wonderful
young woman through Doree’s tales. We always hugged when we
saw each other, and as | would leave she’d say, “Love ya babe”
which | would say in return. | know she’s at peace and with God, but
she will be deeply missed. I'll see again one day my friend RIP.
Teresa Estes and family

Teresa Estes - April 15, 2025 at 11:02 PM



1 file added to the album Memories Album
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Hall Brothers Corning Mortuary - April 15, 2025 at 09:13 PM

We will miss you.
Condolences to her family and friends.
Inez and staff of Corning Memorial Hall

Inez Clay - April 15, 2025 at 11:41 PM



