Floyd Woodrow "Woody" Roth

May 7, 2012

Roth, Floyd Woodrow "Woody", 93, passed away Monday May 7, 2012 at
Wesley Manor Retirement Community. He was born in Louisville to Clarence
Edward & Sarah Cosby (Petty) Roth. Woody was a retired Salesman for
Donaldson Baking Company and had worked for Orkin Exterminating. He was
a member of Valley View Baptist Church and a WWII Navy Veteran, having
served aboard the U.S.S. Asheville. He was preceded in death by his wife of
43 years: Verna |. Washer; his Parents, and his Sisters: Myra Moody, Wanda
Ransdell, Clara Roth and Virginia Hillerich. Survivors include his wife of 25
years: Betty G. Gardner; his children: Martha Newcomb (Tom), Diane R.
Beliles & Woodilea Morgan (Henry); Six Grandchildren: Susan Crumpler (Jim),
O. Thomas Newcomb Ill MD (Sarah), Mark D. Newcomb (Debbie), Marti
Newcomb-Thompson (John), Sherilea Nichols (Brian), Christopher Morgan
(Amy) and Fifteen Great Grandchildren; a Sister: Gail Carroll and a very dear
& special friend Richard Beliles. Funeral Service will be held 11:00 AM
Thursday at Owen Funeral Home with burial to follow in Resthaven Memorial
Park. Visitation will be Wednesday 11:00 am - 8:00 pm. Expressions of
Sympathy: Wesley Manor Retirement Community Benevolent Care. "Dad's
personality will far exceed any words that we can say. Thanks for being his
friend"



Tribute Wall

Dear Pop (Woodrow Roth).

You know that to me you are more than a father-in-law but a
dear,dear and great friend and | will always love you.

Our time together last week will be one of the sweetest memories of
my life. When | got in bed with you and we were face to face.

We then enjoyed talking about the Derby

your navy experiences

your medal award from the congressman

the movie we watched togetheer years ago about the Gettysburg
battle

about both of our old ages

about your golf revolution at bobby nichols public golf course
your concern about joseph's health

our trips together

our golf experiences

We enjoyed all of the above while both of us seemed to realize that
this could be our last time together.

When i stood up to go, | bent over and kissed your forehead.

Then you reached out with your strong right hand and grasped my
left hand we held our strong grip together for more than five
minutes.

Then you said, as if to yourself and while your eyes were closed,
"there will never be another Richard Beilies" and | started crying and
| said "There will never be another Woody Roth". then we parted
after | told you I'd be back soon.

I will never stop loving you and | know that it will be the same from
you towards me

Richard

Richard Beliles - June 28, 2018 at 04:36 PM



