Darlene G. Meadows
June 21, 1927 - December 28, 2019

Darlene Georgia (Wilson) Meadows, 92, of Salina, KS, passed away on Saturday,
December 28, 2019, surrounded by family at Smoky Hill Rehabilitation Center, Salina. She
was retired and had worked as a bartender and was a club and restaurant owner. She
also was a home health care aide.
Darlene was born in Britton, SD, the daughter of George and Battry Bertha Bernadette
(Bratsch) Wilson.
Survivors include: daughters, Roxanne Myore (Lowell) of Salina, KS, Debbie Coppock
(Dwight) of Springfield, MO, and Connie Clovis of Salina, KS; brothers, Melvin Wilson
(Odile) of LaPlace, LA, George “Sonny” Wilson, of Salina, KS, and Ronny Wilson of
Wichita, KS; nine grandchildren, Skyla Majorczak (Brian), Brandalyn Myore, Uriah Myore,
Hunter Myore, Brooklyn Myore, Angela Alton, Dusty Vance, Brandon Robinson, and Larry
James Robinson; and 17 great-grandchildren.
She was preceded in death by her parents, son, Larry Robinson, and sister, Carol Nichols.
In accordance with Darlene’s wishes, no service will be held. In lieu of flowers, memorial
donations may be given to the Shriners Hospitals for Children, in care of Stockham Family
Funeral Home, 205 North Chestnut, McPherson, KS 67460.

Comments

“

Roxy Myore lit a candle in memory of Darlene G. Meadows

Roxy Myore - December 31, 2019 at 05:04 PM

“

My mom was loved & respected by all, she was a hard worker, a great friend, she
loved to travel (her and I did a lot of that, when I was growing up. )She was a great
mom, she in stowed upon me her work ethic and her perfectionism, and let me tell
you she was one, 1 of her sayings "her way or the hi-way", when it came to doing
anything, it was "Do it right the 1st time, or you"ll keep doing it tell I say it's right".
Another thing she'd say to me, if I was upset and crying " What the hell are you
crying about?Stop your damn bawling what good is that going to do? Nothing that's
what. Mom could not stand it when women cried, she said it never solved anything
by crying, you gotta get off your butt & do something to help the situation and if that
didn't work or their was nothing that could be done she'd tell me "You gotta keep the
faith girl, and the good lord will take care of the rest, crying & wringing your hands
isn't going to make anything better!". And let me tell you she was always right about
that, I'd listen and start to find the faith and sure enough, something good would
happen. Mom wasn't religious, but, she did have her faith in God. I only ever saw her
cry, like 4 times, in my life 2 x's for loved ones that passed & when my brother was
almost killed in a car accident and when she moved to Arizona, in the middle of my
freshman year, I drove there with her, stayed a week, and flew home to finish school,
mom was gonna live with my aunt, so, she wasn't going to be alone, but night before
I left she came in the room crying and asked me to stay, of course I did I wanted to
go back to my school and friends, but seeing her cry over me leaving has always
made me feel guilty, I never ever wanted to disappoint my mom. She was always in
my thoughts when i did something like what would my mom think will she be proud of
me. I don't think I ever disappointed her or she'd of told me about it, lol..I love you
mom, It hurt a lot, but Im glad we were together to the very end. It's time to be with
grandpa again for that long walk, I'll see you when its my time, I know you'll come get
me to take me home, till then watch over us, and please, let me know your happy.
And I'm sorry I'm crying so much, I'm trying to stay strong like you taught me, I love
you mom your the best....
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