
Doris Jean Pugh
October 29, 1935 - February 28, 2019

Doris Jean Pugh was born October 29, 1935, in Stigler, Oklahoma, to Sidney
Preston and Carmen Rose Cole Patterson. She died Thursday, February 28,
2019, in Owasso, Oklahoma, at the age of 83 years. Doris was reared and
educated in the Stigler area and graduated with the McCurtain High School
Class of 1953. She continued her education attending Draughon School of
Business. She was married September 2, 1955, in Stigler to Roy Pugh. She
spent most of her working life as an administrative assistant, primarily with the
Petroleum Club. She enjoyed a variety of pastimes including reading and
working crossword puzzles. Those she leaves behind who hold many
cherished memories include: 

 Her husband of over 63 years; Roy, of the home 
 Daughter; Teresa Pugh, of Owasso 

 Two sons; Tom Pugh and wife Carol, of Kyle, Texas 
 Sam Pugh, of Abilene, Texas 

 Grandchildren; Brant Pugh, of Las Vegas, Nevada 
 Jeff Pugh, of Austin, Texas 

 Phil Loosvelt, of Owasso 
 Colton Pugh, of Broken Arrow, Oklahoma 

 Nickolas Pugh, of Florida 
 Two sisters; Ruth Coffey and husband, of Stigler, Oklahoma 

 Nelda Patterson, of Owasso 
 She was preceded in death by her parents, son, Les Pugh, four brothers, and



one sister. 
 Funeral service will be held 11:00 a.m. Saturday, March 2, 2019, at the

Mowery Funeral Service Chapel in Owasso with Pastor Leonard Pirtle
officiating. Final resting place will be Graceland Memorial Park Cemetery in
Owasso. Arrangements and services were entrusted to Mowery Funeral
Service of Owasso.
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Nelda - March 01, 2019 at 09:42 PM

One of my best memories of Doris was when her 2 oldest
grandsons were at her house and the 4 of us were in her living room
and the kids started playing with a balloon. So Doris and I joined in
and we were all batting the balloon back and forth to each other.
The little boys got interested in something else but Doris and I kept
playing with the balloon until we had broken a lot of her glass
trinkets then she decided it was time to quit.


