
Audrey Ellen (Wright) Rose
January 1, 1935 - February 6, 2025

Audrey Ellen Wright was born January 1,1935 to John Robert and Bessie C
Wright in their home in Wynnewood Oklahoma. She attended grade school at
Brady School 1st. Through 6th grade and then graduated high school from
Wynnewood Oklahoma in 1953. She married Claud Houston Rose on
November 20th, 1953 who preceded her in death August 8th, 2008. They met
while she was working as a waitress at Enseys Cafe in Wynnewood. He
would come in frequently flirting with her and pulling pranks. 

She was the sixth of 10 children. Siblings Preceding her in death are Robert
Eugene Wright, Willie Ralph Wright, Jimmy Luther Wright, Juel Bryan
(J.B.)Wright, and Fred Allen Wright. Those still living are Effie Pauline (Nane)
Carlton, Lou Ella Byrne, Peggy Ann Genn, and Patsy Jean Orrick. Her
children are Billy Dean Rose married to Bobbie Rose and Nila Rose Hobbs
married to Brian Hobbs. Her grand children are Crystal Pietroforte, Jeffery
Dean Rose, Michael Houston Rose, and Caelyn Renae Stein. Mom was
known lovingly as “Audie” by her siblings and “Memaw” 

 

by her grandchildren and great grandchildren as well as most kids who knew
her. She also is survived by a host of nieces, nephews, great nieces and
nephews. 

Mom was born again into the family of God at Satterwhite Missionary Baptist



Church on 5/10/56 and baptized there. 

She loved the Lord and served him faithfully in the church until the Lord called
her home. Her favorite hobbies were watching sports, sewing, cooking,
gardening, canning fruits and vegetables, reading the Bible and chickens. If
you ever saw her at the chicken pen, she was talking to them. Mom was a
hard worker and had difficulty sitting down unless her favorite sport team was
playing, then she was busy coaching them coming close to swinging from the
ceiling fan if a play went bad or really well. She was so proud of her children
and spoke of their accomplishments with great pride. She was adored and
admired by her children. When Nila was in grade school she was her Brownie
and Girl Scout leader. And she always was a huge fan of Billy when he
showed his animals in FFA and when Nila performed in the school band.l and
singing in school choir. She was a loving and dedicated wife, caring for Dad
after being diagnosed with Alzheimer’s disease for several years. Never
complaining , though we knew she was exhausted working full time and
coming home to care for him. When he could no longer safely be left alone
she cared for him 24/7. She sewed clothes for everyone in her family. Making
extra money for fabric by sewing for others. Dad taught Mom to cook. Mom
taught him to read and write his name. They remained faithful to each other
for 54 years.



Cemetery Details

Elmore City Cemetery

Elmore City, Ok

Previous Events

Public Visitation

FEB 10. 9:00 AM - 4:30 PM (CT)

Wooster Funeral Home and Cremation Services (Pauls Valley)
1601 South Chickasaw
Pauls Valley, OK

Funeral Service

FEB 11. 2:00 PM (CT)

Hillcrest Baptist Church
900 E. Robert S. Kerr
Wynnewood, Ok

Interment

FEB 11 (CT)

Elmore City Cemetery
Elmore City, Ok
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Sheila Bennett - February 17, 2025 at 07:44 PM

Billy and Nila, I am so sorry to learn of Audrey's passing. No matter
how old we get or they become it is never easy to lose a parent.
Audrey was a sweet, loving person and you were blessed to have
had her as your mother. May you receive God's peace that
surpasses all understanding with the assurance that you will be
reunited again. Sheila (Rose) Bennett

michael rose - February 17, 2025 at 05:01 AM

Mema I love you glad your with granddad!
He’s probably already has made you laugh!!!

 I’m gonna keep it short and sweet. I love you
and I miss you. Thank you for always being
spiritually in my heart.



RC Some of my fondest memories growing up were our trips to
Wynnewood, OK and the wonderful family reunions we had - seeing
all my aunts and uncles, both the Wright and Carlton family - so it
was a lot. Pallets on grandma's floor, the most delicious food you
could imagine - chocolate rolls and chocolate pudding and all the
fun we always had and how we looked forward to it. 
 
How blessed I was to have the wonderful aunts and uncles that i did
- what loving, caring people that they all were. Listening to mom tell
stories of planting the big garden - not as a hobby but out of
necessity. And when the kids were too young, they were still out
there during the planting either in a tow sack or in a crib or laying on
a blanket. 
 
We throw the word “tough” around a lot these days and most of us
don’t have any idea what tough really is. But a family of 12 growing
up in a “couldn’t even guess the size - about like a one-car garage”
house, having to grow and raise their own food. Mom talking about
how fun it was to ride in the wagon to town and park it in the park
and for lunch everyone getting a bologna sandwich on the softest
bread they ever tasted and drinking water - making an orange they
got for Christmas last a whole week because it was such a special
present. 
 
And Aunt Audrey epitomized all the things that I’m so thankful for -
the pastor’s descriptions from the Bible were perfect to describe her.
She was definitely tough - still gardening, breaking her hip rescuing
a skunk, and still crawling around in the garden afterward - but that
toughness had a gentle side - even rescuing a skunk and trying to
haul it away. The love shown by her church family after Uncle Fred’s
service is a testament to how much she served and loved and was
loved by them. 
 
Going out to the Youngs’, Pauls Valley, Wynnewood, Ardmore,
Elmore City - I just can’t tell all of my aunts and uncles and cousins
how much I loved those times, appreciate those times, look back on



DC

Rick Carlton - February 11, 2025 at 09:22 PM

those times - and I wish that Mom and her sisters would get a tape
recorder and tell stories of what it was like growing up back then
because I’d love for my children and grandchildren to hear them.
We want to whine about the smallest inconveniences and they
rejoiced in the little that they had. 
 
We were so sorry we couldn’t be there for Aunt Audrey’s service but
we wanted to make sure all of you know how much you mean to us.
I tell my kids stories about those times. Thank everyone so much for
blessing my childhood. Love you all!

Debra Kaye Carlton Contreras - February 11, 2025 at 12:10 PM

My Aunt Audry made the best pecan pies. When we would have our
large family meals that was one of the things I looked forward to
was that slice of pecan pie. I had trouble waiting so i'd examine
each pie looking for a loose pecan one you could remove without it
being noticed. Then I'd wait till no one was in the kitchen and I'd
make my move. Aunt Audry caught me in the act more than once
and I'd beg her for an early sample. She would kindly say "Deb it's
having patience and anticipating that first bite that makes it taste so
good. So you think on that till after dinner." Sometimes I just couldn't
help myself and I'd pick off a pecan and just hold it in my mouth
before chewing savoring the taste of it. When they would get ready
to cut them she'd say I wonder who's been picking at the pies then
she'd look at me and wink. I always admired the fact she was a
strong woman that could do men's work and wasn't afraid to get her
hands dirty. I loved going through her garden, helping her fill a
basket with green beans, tomatoes or whatever she was going to
can or cook. I will cherish those memories till I see her on the other
side. That will be a joyful day.  



OC

Opie Irene Chaney - February 09, 2025 at 04:57 PM

Aunt Audrey was ALWAYS kind and fun. I look forward to seeing
her again one day! <3

Wooster Funeral Home & Cremation Services - February 09, 2025 at 03:36 PM
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