
Betty Joyce Peterson
December 8, 1933 - January 25, 2012

Betty J. Peterson, 78, of Toledo, went to be with the Lord on January 25,
2012. She was born December 8, 1933, in Johnson City, TN and was the
daughter of Bernie and Vivian Miller. A graduate of Whitmer High School,
Betty also graduated from Lourdes College, with a degree in Social Science,
and was a member of the Phi Theta Kappa Honor Society and the Mother
Adeide Honor Society. She then graduated from the University of Toledo
College of Pharmacy and was a member of Alpha Kappa Sigma Fraternity for
Women in Pharmacy, Toledo Academy of Pharmacy and The Toledo Drug
Club. Betty was a Notary Public in the Toledo Area and worked as a
pharmacist , both for many years. An avid reader she had a love of writing
short stories and poems, both of which were published. Survivors include her
sons, Michael (Sherrie Cooper) Peterson and Brian (Teresa) Peterson;
daughter, Sandra (Jan) Jenkins; 6 grandchildren and 5 great-grandchildren,
with 1 on the way. She was preceded in death by her husband, Lawson
Peterson, in 2005 and her brother, Kenneth Miller. Friends are invited to visit
from 11 a.m. Saturday until the funeral service at 1 p.m., in the Ansberg-West
Funeral Home, 3000 Sylvania Avenue. Interment will follow in Ottawa Hills
Memorial Park. Memorial contributions may be made to the Arthritis
Foundation. The Peterson family would like to extend a special thanks to Dr.
Doumet and the staffs at Flower Hospital, Lake Park and Ebeid Hospice for
the loving care given to Betty and also to Pastor Andy Hill for the love and
support given to Betty and her family.





Tribute Wall

PR

JT

PP

Pam Neuenschwander RN - February 01, 2018 at 12:00 AM

To Mike and family, My thoughts and prayers are with you at this
time with the loss of your mom. She was always a pleasure to see.

J.D. Turley - February 01, 2018 at 12:00 AM

Mike, Brian, and Sandra, My condolences on the loss of your
Mother. She was a tremendous woman with much drive and
determination for the joys of life. Being a younger cousin I
remember Betty playing with me when we came to Toledo for
summer visits with your Great Grandmother Grubb and Uncle
Bernie and Aunt Vivian. She was such a pretty girl and full of life.
The fact that she persevered through life with the arthritis, raised
her family lovingly and continued to work in a profession she loved
speaks volumes to her willingness to accomplish her mission in life
regardless of the pain. I will miss my cousin but she will always be
with each of you as you face the challenges of life in the future...just
do it with the same determination that Betty did each day and you
will be fine. J.D. and Vicky Turley

Pam Frye - pkfrye@buckeye-express.com pkfrye@buckeye-express.com -
February 01, 2018 at 12:00 AM

I am so very sorry I cannot be there to say good-bye to one of the
most gracious women I have ever met. My heartfelt sympathy to
you all who always welcomed me into your family and provided me
with a lifetime of memories.
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S'neta Brown - February 01, 2018 at 12:00 AM

To The Family of: Betty Joyce Peterson The help that God supplies
does make a difference. The Christian apostle Paul stated that God
&#226;€œcomforts us in all our tribulation, that we may be able to
comfort those in any sort of tribulation.&#226;€&#157; True, divine
help does not eliminate the pain, but it can make it easier to bear.
That does not mean that you will no longer cry or will forget your
loved one. Paul also said: &#226;€œDeath is enemy; it is to be
brought to nothing.&#226;€&#157; (1 Corinthians 15:26), But you
can recover. And as you do, what you have experienced can make
you more understanding and sympathetic in helping others to cope
with a similar loss.&#226;€”these are one of many scripture of
comfort and a promise. 2 Corinthians 1:4, Rev. 21:4 Mrs. Brown

Jill (Price) Seibenick - jillsey@bex.net jillsey@bex.net - February 01, 2018 at
12:00 AM

Sandy I was sorry to read the passing of your mom. Know that you
and yours are in my prayers. You have been thought of fondly and
with smiles when I trip back thru our antics over the years in high
school. Jill (Price) Seibenick


