Dorothy "Dottie" Marie Clark Carrico
April 12, 1931 - February 15, 2019

Dorothy M. “Dottie” Clark Carrico, of Whitewater, died Friday, February 15, 2019 at Aurora
Summit Hospital at the age of 87. She was born in Grant, Iowa on April 12, 1931, the
daughter of Floyd and Leila (nee English) Bills. She had been a longtime member of
Kingdom Hall. She enjoyed crocheting, bowling, crossword puzzles, drawing, art, watching
Wheel of Fortune and Cash Cab. She will always be remembered as a kind, caring,
sensitive, generous and loving mother, grandmother, great grandmother, sister and friend.
She will be deeply missed by her children Danny (Debbie Freiberg) Burr of Milwaukee,
John Clark of Victorville, CA and Tracy (Mike) James of Dousman. Dear grandmother of
Dean (fiancée Kendalin Griffioen) Gagliano, Jessica (fiancé Jim Elder) James, Samantha
James, Kirsten, Kayla, Adam and Cassandra Clark. She is further survived by her great
grandchildren Sage, Harlow, Ava, Jada and Jordan, her sister Helen Hey of Ankeny, IA,
brother Peter (Dee) Soda of Omaha, NE, her first husband Merrill Burr, her 2 cats Percy
and Little Girl, other relatives and friends. She was preceded in death by her brother
Wayne Bills and her husbands LaVern Clark and Francis Carrico.
Visitation will take place on Wednesday, February 20, from 10:00 a.m. until the 11:00 a.m.
funeral service at Randle-Dable-Brisk Funeral Home, 1110 S. Grand Ave. in Waukesha.
Graveside services will follow at Prairie Home Cemetery.
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Comments

“

Full Of Love Bouquet was purchased for the family of Dorothy "Dottie" Marie Clark
Carrico.

February 20 at 08:38 PM

“

Mom I did not expect to be expressing these thoughts and reflections this soon. I always
assumed you'd be around for many years to come, probably even making it all the
way to centenarian. So I'm having a lot of trouble accepting this unexpected reality.
You've been my mother for a very long time and it's hard to believe you won't be
there to listen, with support and without judgement, to my grumbles and complaints.
This should not be. Now I'm left to thank you in this distant, impersonal way.
But it's important that you receive thanks, you deserve it. You provided an example to
me, whether either of us were aware of it or not. You showed me that it was okay to
be emotionally open to creative input. I saw, often, how moved you were by music,
art, movies, conversation - and by your example, that's become a big piece of who I
am. And more than that it's made it possible for me to follow a creative path - in fact,
thanks to you I don't think I'd be able to do anything but. There are many personal
things I could thank you for, those times when you went out of your way for me or
indulged my interests. I'll do that in private thoughts and writings and I do believe
they'll reach you. I also believe that those of us who were fortunate enough to know
you will continue to love, respect and miss you. I know that I'll miss you every day for
the rest of my life and forever lament your departure.
I hope you know how much you mean to me. I love you mom.

Danny - February 20 at 01:19 AM

“

Dorothy passed away today at the age of 87. Thank you, Tracy for calling to let me
know. She was a GREAT sister. I spent 84 years loving her. That love continues on.
It has only taken a new direction. Dorothy was a wonderful Sister. I was so lucky to
have had her in my life. When we were growing up she was more of a mom to me
than my mother was. We lost touch from time to time as growing families do, but I
always knew that she was there. We became Email buddies in 2006 after our mother
passed away. Through that correspondence we became close once more. I will miss

her ever so much. She was a gentle and loving person. I will forever love her dearly. I
Pray God has reserved a Special place for her in Heaven. She is now at peace and
in His loving care. Farewell sweet Sister, YOU ARE LOVED FOREVER. 4ever, ‘Lil
Sis
Helen Hey - February 19 at 11:00 PM

“

I regret that I didn't spend more time getting to know my mother-in-law but I have
spent many years with her son, my husband. Even though there are differences
between the two of them I've seen similarities like kindness, gentleness and
sensitivity. Maybe now I can also get to know her better through others who have
been close to her and felt her influence.

Debbie Freiberg - February 19 at 10:40 PM

“

Although we recently entered each other’s lives, I know how much you meant to me
and this family.
Before meeting you, Sam would always tell me how smart and intelligent you were,
especially for your age. I remember the first time coming to meet you, and boy, was I
impressed-sharp, witty, and cognizant. I sure do wish I was able to create more
memories with you, but we were away at college.
Ever since moving in with Sam, I have seen bits and pieces of your personality shine
through her. Sometimes I will come home to fresh baked cookies or brownies on the
counter, and she never forgets dinner. Other times I come home and she on her
hands ands knees scrubbing the floor, tirelessly cleaning all day.In addition, all of the
girls are incredibly selfless—I’ve seen this stem from you and your kind, warm heart.
You have had such a huge impact on Dean, Jess, and Sam and I can’t help but
thank you for that; I have been invited in such a warm and welcoming family, and it
all comes from the root that held them all together. I also can’t thank you enough for
welcoming me into your family and trusting me to take care of Sam; I promise I will
not let you down. I know you are looking down and I hope you are proud of all of us. I
sure will miss sitting down with you at Christmas time and making small talk or
driving in the car with Sam while talking to you on speakerphone. She recently found
some of your old recipe books and we will be using them often to cook... I can only
imagine how good of a cook you were!
I have heard that cardinals have been sticking around the house and I can’t help but
be reminded of you over watching us, our guardian angel.
Faithfully,
Brandon

Brandon Stafford - February 19 at 10:15 PM

“

Full Of Love Bouquet was purchased for the family of Dorothy "Dottie" Marie Clark
Carrico.

February 18 at 11:27 PM

“

Simply Chic Mixed Plant Basket was purchased for the family of Dorothy "Dottie"
Marie Clark Carrico.

February 18 at 01:21 PM

“

Mom, you will be missed. I hope I did not disappoint you in what I have done in my
life. I have done things that no man should have done. We have talked some about
it, even though you didn't ubderstand,you did listen. I thank and love you for that. I
will see you on the other side......

John Clark - February 18 at 09:30 AM

“

Dear mom,
I’ve been struggling to find the words to express how I’m feeling. Your grandchildren
keep mentioning that the pain comes in waves, but for me it feels like a hurricane
crashed through my world and left me with nothing. You were my whole world. I lived
to care for you, and I loved caring for you. Some of my favorite days were the days
spent taking you to doctor’s appointments, getting groceries, going for lunch, etc.
Now, my heart breaks knowing I can no longer do those things. My most recent
realization was the reality that I’m never going to be able to talk to you again. I can’t
just pick up the phone and call you anymore. How am I supposed to remember how
to cook the squash for Thanksgiving? I called you every year asking for the recipe...
and truthfully, I think I always knew how to cook the squash, but I called you because
I wanted to hear you tell me the answer. I don’t even have voicemails from you,
because I feared losing you so much I never not answered your calls.

No one can prepare you for losing a parent. Not my father’s loss in 88, and certainly
not my mother’s on Friday. I never thought my mother would die. I thought she would
live forever. I needed her to live forever. I’ve always needed you. I needed you when
I was a little girl and I need you now. I remember a few weeks ago when I was sick
with a terrible cold, all I wanted was to be with you, for you to take care of me as you
once did.
As I spent your last hours on earth with you, I held your hands. As I held them, I
remember looking down and realizing this would be the last time I would hold them.
And it was then that I realized your hands were exactly like mine. I think that was
also when I realized that with my mom’s death a part of me would die too. There are
some moments when I look back and think that I never truly understood the power of
your love until you were no longer with me. If you are lucky enough to still have your
mom, I want you to make every single second count.Don’t cancel plans, even if you
are feeling sick. Call her every day, even if you are busy. Tell her you love her. I wish
more than anything my mother could still be here.
My heart has been aching every single day for you mom, but the love inside my heart
grows so much bigger, day after day. Through this tragedy, I’ve been reminded how
great of a grandmother you were. You loved my children as if they were your own,
and they loved you so much too.
I love you mom with all my heart. I always have and I always will.
Love, “your precious darling daughter“
Tracy James - February 17 at 10:31 PM

“

Message for aunt Dorothy from Vicky Withrow:
A wonderful person who taught and showed me what being loved was like. I also
remember when she made me the biggest bell bottom pants you've ever seen they
were the best Will think of aunt Dorothy and uncle buzzy daily

Vicky W - February 17 at 09:01 PM

“

John and Tracy,
I am so saddened to hear of your mom's passing. She was always very kind to me
and i so looked forward to seeing her when she and Uncle Buzz would stop to see
mom on road trips. I miss those days. Rest in peace Aunt Dorothy.
Love,
Kathy (Murphy) DeBruyn

Kathy DeBruyn - February 17 at 05:00 PM

“

I was on a business trip Thursday when I got the call from my mom. My grandma
was taken to the emergency room and it wasn’t looking good. After flying home
Thursday night, I went straight to the hospital to see her. She was unresponsive, but
she was still with us. I sat by her side until almost 3am. I held her hand while telling
her all the great memories I had of her. I kissed her on the forehead and I said my
last goodbyes…we knew she wasn’t going to make it much longer.
I lost my Grandma Friday morning. It’s pretty hard for me. Fortunately, I haven’t had
to deal with a lot death in my life, so I don’t really know how to handle situations like
this. The sadness comes in waves, but when it hits, it hits quite hard.
She recently had some serious health issues but I didn’t think her passing would
come this soon. She still needed to see my sister walk down the isle in June and
then see me at my wedding in Oct. There was no doubt in my mind that she would
be there. I took that for granted. I took her time here for granted and I regret it. It was
earlier in the week when I realized that I haven’t seen her since Christmas and that I
should at least give her a call to see how she was doing. I never called…I forgot…I
got too busy…and now all I want is to hear her voice again.
She was more than just a grandma to me. She helped raise me. She was a second
mom in some regards and a major influence on my life. Her and I shared a lot of
great times together. When I was little, I used to spend the night at her apartment
regularly. We’d bake peanut butter cookies and she’d read me a lot of books. Her
and I would ride the bus to downtown Waukesha to see movies at the old one screen
theater and then we’d stop at the joke shop across the street. We would play
baseball in her apartment with the cardboard paper towel roll and balled up paper
towel. She was the one that taught me how to bowl (her favorite pastime). We would
even travel together. She was with me the first time I flew on a plane and she was my
travel buddy the first time I went to a different continent.
In the summer of 2006, my grandma was suffering from a loss of her own and I
needed a place to live, so I moved in with her. It was perfect, free rent for me in
exchange for some good company and a few chores around the house. Everything
was going well until that infamous night where I almost burned her house down.
Unknown to me, she loved to use her oven as storage. She would keep baked goods
in there that she bought from the store. Anything from bread to pre-baked cookies,
still in their plastic container. Late that night I came home and turned on the oven to
pre-heat without looking inside. Fifteen minutes later I heard a beeping. Thinking that
the oven finished pre-heating, I opened my bedroom door to see her entire house
filled with thick smoke. I ran to the oven and opened it up to see her bread and
plastic cookie container on fire. The whole inner oven was in flames. I turned off the
oven while my buddy grabbed the fire extinguisher to put the flame out. This was
about the time my grandma woke up from her sleep and came out from her room.
She was so confused and so upset. It took hours to get all of the smoke out of her
house and one of her oven racks was caked with melted plastic. But that was about
it. Thankfully no one was injured and no real damage was done. Since then, this

memory has continuously brought us a lot of laughter and now, I always check the
inside of the oven before pre-heating.
My grandma was the kindest, most caring person I know. I’m so grateful to have had
her in my life. She means so much to me and I hope she knew that. My memories of
her will be with me forever, but I’m going to miss her dearly.
I will love you forever Grandma.
Dean Gagliano - February 17 at 10:45 AM

“

The Neitzell Family purchased the Sentiments of Serenity Spray for the family of
Dorothy "Dottie" Marie Clark Carrico.

The Neitzell Family - February 16 at 01:07 PM

“

A beautiful lady of love has been lost from the earth, but heaven has gained an
angel.
This unexpected tragedy has been hard to wrap my head around; the pain comes in
waves. I’m thankful to have spent your last hours on earth, with you, peacefully. You
never failed to leave an everlasting impact on everyone you interacted with. Your
love was felt by many, and I know I was incredibly lucky and privileged to have been
one of the people who received that love. I wish I had thanked you more when you
were with us. I wish I had thanked you for making me the woman I am today, for
providing me with a strong female role model and for giving me the most amazing
mother I could have ever asked for. We get our strength and love from you.
I remember when I was little and we would visit you, I always felt really lucky
because I got to sleep in your room with you. Every night, you would tell me stories about your childhood, about the love you shared with grandpa, or all the places you
traveled to. You were so caring, so brave, and so inspiring. I remember wanting to be
exactly like you when I grew up. I still do. I’ll be reminded of your grace and beauty in
each day. I see your smile when I look at mom, I hold your hand in her hand, and I
can hear your sarcasm in her voice. You may be gone, but you live on in all of us.
The lessons I have learned from my grandma’s life are endless – perseverance,
kindness, love, and a good sense of humor can carry you through many of life’s
problems. But perhaps the most important thing that has been passed down from
her, aside from love, is generosity.

I just want to say thank you grandma, thank you for your life. I will miss you always.
And I will love you forever. Because your love, grams, your love is forever. And it will
be with me through the end of my days. And by God’s grace, we shall meet again in
heaven.
“A grandmother’s love is forever.”

Love,
Your Sammie
Samantha James - February 16 at 09:42 AM

“

The world lost the sweetest lady, and I had to say goodbye to my favorite person in
the whole world. It was the hardest thing I’ve had to do, but it was peaceful and I am
grateful I was able to be with her the whole time. Even though Grams laughed and
refused to be a bridesmaid, she was my best friend. I’ll always be grateful for the
many deep conversations, date days, your unconditional love, hugs, & kisses, and I’ll
never forget your cute little laugh that always made me smile. Life is going to be hard
not being able to call you or see you, but I know you’ll forever and always be with
me. I’ll see you again, somewhere over the rainbow. I love you to the moon and back
Grams, you’ll always be my favorite.

Jessica James - February 16 at 09:42 AM

“

Though we were far apart, Grandma Clark you were always in our hearts and will live
there forever. Bea and Adam

Beata Heim - February 16 at 03:48 AM

“

Peaceful White Lilies Basket was purchased for the family of Dorothy "Dottie" Marie
Clark Carrico.

February 16 at 03:12 AM

