
Patty Jean Mosher
August 14, 1955 - August 3, 2013

PATTY JEAN MOSHER 
Patty Jean Mosher, of Pauls Valley, Oklahoma entered this life born to Roy
and Bernice (Sisson) Wilder on August 14, 1955 in Hornell, New York and
entered eternal life on August 3, 2013 at the age of 57. 
She spent her childhood days in Obi, New York. Patty was a paralegal. 
Survivors include: 
Husband: David Mosher 
Sons: Nathan Mosher and Justin Mosher 
Daughters: Michelle Sanders and Stephanie Barrom 
Brother: Joe Wilder 
Grandchildren: Haley Sanders and Toby Sanders 
Mrs. Mosher was preceded in death by her parents, Roy and Bernice Wilder



Cemetery Details

Memory Hills Garden

3700 N. Germantown Rd.
BARTLETT, TN

Previous Events

Service

AUG 8 (CT)

Forest Hills Funeral Home
2440 Whitten Rd.
Memphis, TN 38133
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Patty Jean Mosher

Mary Sherman Isamab - August 07, 2013 at 07:06 PM

So sorry to hear about Patty's passing. She was such nice young
woman. I know she is now in heaven with her mom and dad.

Nancy Jordan-Henneman - August 07, 2013 at 06:34 AM

I also grew up in Obi, NY. What I remember most about the Wilder
family was the church picnics in the little park next to their house.
The Wilder's had their very own park. In Obi we had Obi EUB
church, the Obi Pond for ice skating, and The Wilder Park for
picnics. As kids none of us had a lot but we were rich in so many
ways. I remember Patty as a little girl and was a good friend with
her brother Joe. So to Patty's family especially Joe I am so sorry to
hear this sad news. Patty is now in a better place sending her love
and support to back of all of you. You are in my thoughts and in my
prayers. 

  
Nancy Jordan-Henneman 

 230 Lyell Ave. 
 Spencerport, NY 14559
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Kathie D. Neu Organ - August 06, 2013 at 07:54 PM

Dear family of Patty, 
 I was deeply saddened to learn of your loss and send my deepest

sympathies. When learning about this, I immediately thought about
her running frantically down the long country road she lived on to
catch the school bus every morning. I remember thinking how
impressed I was that she made that trek morning after morning in
rain, snow, sleet. Despite that daily trek, her sweet nature always
prevailed; to me she angelic and that is how I'll always remember
her...little rosy-cheeks, angelic Patty. Again, I am so very sorry for
your loss, and hope that the love you all shared over these years
along with the sweet memories made provide comfort. You are in
my thoughts and prayers. 

 Kathie Neu Organ


