Betty Gardner Grassel
March 5, 1938 - August 8, 2020

Betty Gardner Grassel (82) of Louisville, KY passed peacefully on Saturday, August 8,
2020 at home with family by her side and with Pete holding his sweet Mousie’s hand.
Betty was born in Wilson, NC and was proud to call Wilson her hometown. She visited as
often as possible to relish her friends, family and the food.
Betty was Mom to Ken, Joe, Rebecca, and her stepdaughter, Suzanne. She had such love
for family. Others claimed her as a mother too: nieces, nephews, neighbors, and friends
alike. She was just that kind of lady.
Betty met Pete in 1978 and they were married in 1983. They were a match made in
heaven and perfect partners for each other. They loved unconditionally and without limits
in this lifetime, and will continue their love into eternity.
Betty created beauty all around her and brought beauty to those who knew her. Her love
of nature and neighbor was fully apparent throughout her life. She had a special gift of
asking questions, intently listening, and always learning – whether about people, animals,
places, or plants!
She cultivated her home and garden with a purposeful and tender touch of love. She
tended to her relationships with great intentionality, as seen in the sweet ways she
listened to, cared for, and cared about those in her sphere of influence. Betty’s beautiful
baby blue eyes were always on the lookout to capture moments for memories, and stories
to share- all of which were done with amazing excellence.
Her love of her neighbors was exhibited in the way she joyfully served the Chenoweth
Hills Property Owners Association for 30+ years, with more than 15 years as President.
She retired in the first quarter of 2020.
Warm, caring, loving, classy, elegant, beautiful, gentle, bubbly, blessed and bright...Betty

was and is truly loved by all those she touched, and will be forever missed until we see
her again.
Mousie, Mom, Grandma, Ms. BettyKeep painting the sky for us!
We love you!
Betty is survived by her husband of 37 years Pete R. Grassel; her sons Ken Stone (Dale)
and Joe Stone (Stephanie); her daughter Rebecca L. Whitley (Brett) and step-daughter
Suzanne Shoger (Tim); 7 grandchildren and 2 great-grandchildren.
A celebration of Betty’s life will be held at 2 pm on Saturday, August 29, 2020 at
Ratterman and Sons Funeral Home Jeffersontown 10600 Taylorsville Rd.
Expressions of sympathy may be made to St. Jude Children’s Research Hospital or the
Salvation Army.
Due to the Covid Mandate, masks and temperature checks will be required. Attendance is
limited due to social distancing requirements.

Events
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Celebration of Life

02:00PM - 03:00PM

Ratterman & Sons Funeral Home - Taylorsville Road
10600 Taylorsville Road, Jeffersontown, KY, US, 40299

Comments

“

A note to Betty,
Thank you for being my confidante, my co-conspirator and my friend. Not many can
count their mother-in-law as a dear and kind friend. You actually gave me the
greatest gift of all - your son, Ken. You never interfered, but you sure did listen and
you loved. Unconditionally. You taught me to accept people as they are and to love
without expectations. Watching you and Pete set an example of a simple, sweet
relationship that you both savored each and every day.
You taught us about nature and why we should take care of the birds, bees,
butterflies and all the plants that provide for and nurture each species. You instilled
an awareness of being in the moment - watching a purple martin feed its young, a
hummingbird drink from a flower or a bee feeding from one of your coneflowers. Or,
even a hawk harvesting a bluejay...each plays its own role in nature. What we
learned from you is imprinted on us forever.
The little known facts that you always had at hand to teach in the moment. You
shared so much of yourself and your knowledge all along the way. How many times
did I call and ask "how do I or do you know...." and most often got an answer more
complete than Google could ever proffer.
Our putzing adventures and just our simple chats will be missed. Your laughter and
smiles are easily brought to memory...heart warming and heartfelt. Thank you for
allowing me to be me and to love me anyway. I will always be grateful for the
moments we shared, the memories made and the love and trust you invested in me I only hope to let it shine as brightly as you.
With every deep breath, I think of you and how PF made that simple task impossible
for you. I have a renewed appreciation for the art of breathing. We will never know
how diligently and valiantly you fought. So for now, breathe deeply, thrive in your
completeness and tend your garden for us...until we meet again.
With love & gratitude,
Dale

Dale Stone - August 27, 2020 at 09:58 PM

“

Andrea G Boyce lit a candle in memory of Betty Gardner Grassel

Andrea G Boyce - August 25, 2020 at 05:05 PM

“

Sending prayers of peace to Betty's family and to Pete. Betty's kindness, lovely smile
and
sweet voice was always so wonderful every time I had the pleasure of visiting with
her.
She will be greatly missed by everyone that knew her. Rest in peace sweet lady.
Teresa Barnes

Teresa Barnes - August 20, 2020 at 10:13 PM

“

Grandma,
You were the first person who made me feel at home. My favorite memories with you
and grandpa Pete are museum visits. You inspired something in me that no one else
did; my drive to curiosity for knowledge. My only wish is that we were closer because
I treasured every moment with you. Thank you for all of the singing birthday calls. I
still miss them. Thank you for being my memaw.
Corey Stone

Corey Stone - August 20, 2020 at 04:33 AM

“

I’m so sorry for this loss, I wanted to share a memory of Rebecca, Betty and myself
going to Denny’s at a ridiculously late night hour and just laughing and talking it was
just a memory I will never forget
There were too many to list but I think that was a
favorite worth cherishing. Prayers for the entire family
Lisa A. Stone

Lisa A. Stone - August 19, 2020 at 04:57 PM

“

Mama, There are so many memories to share but the first that comes to mind is our
trip together to North Carolina, just you and me! It was 1978 and we had an hour
long laugh after a song and dance to Tiny Tim’s, Tiptoe Through the Tulips! I know
the joy you are experiencing now Is incomparable but that is one of the sweetest
memories of you in my lifetime.
I love you and am so very grateful to be your daughter.

Rebecca Whitley - August 15, 2020 at 06:28 PM

