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Ruth L. Rose 
 

Ruth L. ROSE (nee Harness), of Cedar Hill, Missouri, was born November 30,
1923, in Cedar Hill, Missouri, to Edwin James and Myrtle Virginia (nee
Graham) Harness, and entered into rest, Tuesday, December 2, 2008, at Des
Peres Hospital, in Des Peres, Missouri at the age of 85 years and 2 days. 

 

She is preceded in death by her parents, her son, James Hografe, and two (2)
siblings, Marvin Harness and Hazel Biscan. She is survived by her husband,
Charles J. Rose, of Cedar Hill, Missouri, 
four (4) children, Sharon (Marvin) Prater, of Cedar Hill, Missouri, Virginia
(David) Viehland, of Cedar Hill, Missouri, Loretta (Tim) Farrington, of Richland,
Texas, and Charlie Rose, of Missouri, seven (7) grandchildren, Joshua, Tracy,
Tammy, William, Lucas, Matthew and Jamie, three (3) great-grandchildren,
Heather, Martina, and Zoe, and many other relatives and friends. 

Ruth was an excellent homemaker who took very good care of her family. She
enjoyed quilting, flowers and helping with Meals on Wheels. She is fondly
remembered and will be dearly missed by all who knew her. 

Visitation Monday, December 8, 2008, 3-8 p.m. at CHAPEL HILL
MORTUARY, 6300 Highway 30, Cedar Hill, MO 63016. Service Tuesday, 10



a.m. at St. Martinâ€™s UCC, 7890 Dittmer Ridge Road, Dittmer, MO.
Interment St. Martinâ€™s UCC Cemetery, Dittmer, MO. Memorials to St.
Martinâ€™s UCC, 7890 Dittmer Ridge Road, Dittmer, MO 63023 or the
American Diabetes Association, 10820 Sunset Office Drive, Suite 220, St.
Louis, MO 63127. 
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Joyce Biscan Lamping - December 06, 2008 at 12:00 AM

To my cousins: 
 
It has been a difficult year and a half for our family, and moreso for
yours over the recent death of your brother, and now your Mother. I
learned from my parents' deaths that there really are no right words
to say, except that you are sorry, and know you are grieving. I know
your Mother loved her children, and was so proud to be a
grandmother. My memories of her are from my early childhood
when we would come home to visit - and they are sweet ones of my
Mother's sister and her family "welcoming us back home". My heart
goes out to you over her death, and I hope that time will be kind to
you in remembering the love your Mother had for you. 
 
With love, 

 Cousin Joyce


