Doris Wyatt
February 12, 1909 - November 1, 2014

Doris Wyatt went to be with our Lord on November 1, 2014 after 105 years of a vibrant, and full life. She had a stroke on October 14, 2014 and was unable to recover. She died peacefully at the Salina Presbyterian Manor where she had been a resident for 19 years and was cared for in such a loving way. 

She was preceded in death by her husband Wendell C. Wyatt whom she married in 1931; her late parents, Mr. and Mrs. Clyde L. Stewart, and her daughter, Sarah Grant. 

She is survived by her daughter Barbara W. Rosenlund and her son-in-law Gerry Rosenlund of Florence, SC; her son-in-law Norman Grant of Topeka; seven grandchildren, Kim Soldani (Ron), Jeffrey Rosenlund (Angie), Kristina Ozburn (Mike), Shelly Copeland (Mal), Bradley Rosenlund (Sally), Kelly Carlson and Todd Grant; 18 great-grandchildren and two great-great-grandsons. 

She was born on February 12, 1909 in Wellington, Kansas and grew up in that community. She attended Emporia State Teachers college from 1927-1929, studying Early Childhood Education. She later graduated from South Dakota State Teachers College receiving her Bachelors degree. She taught four summers at the Laboratory School at Ft. Hays State University. 

Doris was very involved in her church and community. She taught Kindergarten for 32 years, 29 at Husner Elementary school and remembered so many of her students and their families and was admired by all of them. She was chosen as Salina Master Teacher for the year 1966-67. She was Salina and State President for the Association for Childhood Education. She was also a charter member of Alpha Delta Kappa honorary Teachers Sorority. She was a member of the Salina Retired Teachers, Kansas Retired Teachers and the National Retired Teachers association. 

She was a longtime member of the First United Methodist Church and active in the United Methodist Women's group and the Church circle groups. She was a member of the Mary Wade Strother Chapter of the Daughters of the American Revolution for 35 years. She was actively involved in many activities of the Presbyterian Manor having served for many years on the Resident Council and was involved in many ways to help promote the Manor. She loved to paint and many of her paintings received recognition. 

Her experiences during the Great Depression influenced her outlook on life and her belief to stay mentally and physically active. She loved her family and was actively involved in their lives right up to the end. She loved the Salina Symphony, the Salina Community Theatre and the University of Kansas Basketball having received an autographed picture of Bill Self on her 104th birthday. She will be remembered as a wonderful lady and friend to so many whom she has influenced over her lifetime. 

A memorial service to honor the life of Doris Wyatt will be held at 11 a.m. Saturday, November 15, at First United Methodist Church. A time of visitation with the family receiving friends will be held from 6 to 8 p.m. Friday, November 14, at Ryan Mortuary. Inurnment will be in the Prairie Lawn Cemetery in Wellington, Kansas. In lieu of flowers, memorials may be made to First United Methodist Church, Salina or the Salina Presbyterian Manor.
Doris Wyatt
February 12, 1909 - November 1, 2014
Doris L. Wyatt, 105, of Salina, passed away Saturday, November 1, 2014. She was born February 12, 1909 in Lawrence, the daughter of Clyde L. and Maude (Young) Stewart. 

Memorial services will be held at 11 a.m. Saturday, November 15, 2014 at First United Methodist Church, 122 N. Eighth St., Salina. The family will receive friends the evening prior at Ryan Mortuary. Memorials may be made to First United Methodist Church or the Salina Presbyterian Manor 

Full obituary information and service details will be provided shortly.
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103-year-old Salina woman enjoys reading


Monday, December 31, 2012 2:59 AM
By GORDON D. FIEDLER JR. Salina Journal 
     Salina Presbyterian Manor's oldest resident celebrates her birthday in February, but don't ask Doris Wyatt, soon to be 104, for a wealth of sure-fire longevity tips.   "When I moved up here at 85, I thought I really didn't have long to live," Wyatt said. 

     Her mother passed away when she was in her 70s; her dad lived to 81. A brother died at 85, the longest-living in her family at the time.  "I've been here almost 19 years," Wyatt said. "I never drank or smoked. Maybe that had something to do with it." 

     Her mobility and stamina have declined, but that's about it. She can recall dates, names and events with little hesitation. Her other senses are equally as acute after more than a century of use.  "I don't wear hearing aids," she said. "My hearing is good. My eyesight is good." 

So good, in fact, that she consumes several books a month. And not the large-print editions, either.  She reads so many that she feared forgetting titles, so she began a list of completed books. 

     "Since July 4, 2010, I started writing them down," she said.  Her list comprised more than 100 books.  "I like mysteries. I like historical novels. I like a lot of things," she said. 

          'Welcome Wagon lady' 

     When she's not devouring books, Wyatt actively participates in activities at her church, First United Methodist, and is a member of the Happy Hookers, once a rug-hooking club but now mostly a coffee and social gathering. In addition, she's a charter member of Alpha Delta Kappa, a teacher's sorority that meets regularly. Wyatt also serves on the Manor's Residence Council and acts as the unofficial ambassador for new arrivals. 

     "You might call me the Welcome Wagon lady," she said. "I go and visit new residents to get acquainted. I explain a lot of little things: where to go for this and that. I just reassure them." 

She also keeps abreast of the news, and the reports out of Newtown, Conn., some weeks ago struck a nerve in the former teacher. 

     "I just love children and I tell you, that really upset me when all those children were killed," she said, tears welling in her eyes, her voice choking with emotion. "That could have happened in my kindergarten. I just can't fathom anything like that." 

     In her teaching days, Wyatt worried more about instructing her students in basic life skills than about protecting them from some gun-wielding fiend.  "I could teach them how to get along with each other," she said. "You have to learn that to get along in life, the social graces, learn how to share with other children, to pick up things, don't leave a mess for others to clean up." 

She taught for 23 years at Heusner Elementary School and before that at Franklin, Bartlett, Whittier and South Park elementary schools. 

     Wyatt retired in 1973, long before the technology revolution, which was probably fortunate for Wyatt: She never learned to type.  The silicon chip and all that it has enabled has been the greatest change she's witnessed in her life, Wyatt said.  "All this technology, iPhones, all of that I know nothing about it: iPods, iPads, Kindles -- I don't know these things," she said. 

     However, she once booked passage on the information highway and visited her great-granddaughter in Europe. 

     "I know about Skype," she said. She was introduced to that interactive wonder via a laptop computer in the Manor's library when she had a face-to-face chat with great-granddaughter Stacey Rosenlund.  "She was taking a semester in college over there," Wyatt said. "I'm in Salina and she's in Florence, Italy. She showed me around her apartment." 

     As fantastic as that technology may seem, Wyatt sees a downside, particularly if it means the death of handwriting.  "I think it's too bad," she said. "Old records are in cursive. If they can't read it, if they aren't taught to read cursive or write it, how are they going to read those old records? It'll be like hieroglyphics." 

     She gives instant messaging a bad grade, as well. "This texting, I think that's terrible. They don't learn how to spell," she said. "I figure maybe it's good I'm getting old. I'm lost now." 

          The farm 

     During her teaching career, she and husband Wendell lived on five acres north of Salina on Old Highway 81, a place her children and their families called "the farm." They moved there in 1956 and lived there for 17 years, during which they managed an orchard, maintained a large garden and raised chickens. Lots of chickens.  "We had 500 layers," Wyatt said. "I'd come home from school and wash all those eggs by hand."  The eggs were marketed locally, but once a year they sold their flock to a Campbell's Soup plant in Nebraska. 

     She put up a lot of what they grew, and she said her family members were proud to show off the basement and all the canned vegetables and fruit. 

     The place has fallen into disrepair and Wyatt no longer wants to visit there.  "You can't go home again," she said. 

     She wondered if country living also contributed to her long life.  "We worked hard," she said. "We raised almost everything, except the meat." 

     There was little free time in those days.  "I didn't have time to read then," she said, "but I'm making up for it now." 

