Betty Jane Williford

January 10, 1931 - June 7, 2012

Betty Jane (Knight) Williford, 81, of Madill, Oklahoma was born on January 10,
1931 in Dalhart, Texas to Billy Joe and Jeanie Bell (Chaney) Williford and
passed from this life on Thursday, June 7, 2012 at her home surrounded by
her family.

Betty was preceded in death by parents Jeanie Bell Qualls and Billy Joe
Knight; step father Thurman Qualls; brothers Joe, Jerry and Buck Knight and
Jimmy Dale Qualls; son Wesley Williford and grandsons Devin and Joe
Southerland.

Betty is survived by her brother Larry Qualls; daughter Dana McMillan; sons
Alan and Russell Williford; grandchildren Stacey Pettigrew, Hope Armstrong,
Savannah Williford, Taloa Williford, Sadie Williford, Brandon Williford, Wesley
Williford, Andrea Williford, Larry Williford, Hillary Williford, Lindey Williford,
Susie Williford, Dakota Raiburn and Ethan Raiburn; 21 great grandchildren
and 3 great great grandchildren.

Memorial services will be held at 3:00 PM Saturday, June 16, 2012 at the
Kingdom Hall in Madill, Oklahoma. Robert Benson will officiate.

Condolences may be sent to the family at www.brownsfuneralservice.com.



Services are under the direction of Brown’s Funeral Service, Durant.
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Tribute Wall

Betty Jane Williford

January 08, 2023 at 11:32 PM

Betty was always cheerful and had kind words to say. My thoughts
and prayers are with the family during this time of sorrow.

Charlene Johnson Hightower - June 14, 2012 at 12:00 AM

Alan and family, | am really sorry for your loss. My thoughts and
prayers are with you all at this time.

Larry Rowland - June 13, 2012 at 12:00 AM

One of the hardest losses is lossing your Mother. Because she is
the first person to ever love us. She is the one person who loves us
no matter what. Your Mother is always with you. She's the whisper
of the leaves as you walk down the street. She's the smell of certain
foods you remember, flowers you pick and perfume that she wore.
She's the cool hand on your brow when you're not feeling well.
She's your breath in the air on a cold winter's day. She is the sound
of the rain that lulls you to sleep, the colors of a rainbow. Your
Mother lives inside your laughter. And she's crystallized in every
tear drop. She's the place you came from, your first home, and
she's the map you follow with every step you take. She's your first
love, your first friend, even your first enemy, but nothing on earth
can separate you. Not time, not space...not even death! Your
Mother is always with you. Amen!

Lisa shaw - June 13, 2012 at 12:00 AM



| last saw Betty a yr. or so ago in a doctor's office in Ardmore. So
sorry to hear about her passing. | remember when she first joined
the Williford family. Although | have seldom seen her through the
many years, | will always remember her as a very attractive and
friendly lady.
May God Bless her family.

John G. cobb - June 12, 2012 at 12:00 AM
There are no words to express my sadness at hearing about Betty's
passing. Dana, you know it is for just a short time and we will see
her again in the New System. No more pain. | love all of you and

send my prayers and thoughts

Debbie Qualls-Tull - June 11, 2012 at 12:00 AM

So sorry for your loss. You are in our thoughts and prayers.
Mark and Brenda Danner - June 11, 2012 at 12:00 AM

So sorry to hear about Betty.

You are in my thoughts and prayers.

Peggy ( Thomason ) Bailey - June 10, 2012 at 12:00 AM

Prayers to the family during this difficult time.

Ashley Allen - June 10, 2012 at 12:00 AM



