Doris "Dotty" Ann Clemmer Hayes
March 11, 1932 - April 8, 2019

Doris Ann Clemmer Hayes - "Dotty" - went home to her Savior, Monday, April 8, 2019, at
8:44 p.m., at Vista Ridge Nursing and Rehabilitation Center, Lewisville, TX, where she
resided with her husband of 66 years, Philip Lee "Phil" Hayes.
Dotty was born March 11, 1932, in Startown, Catawba County, North Carolina, to Mildred
Louise Strutt Clemmer and Hazel Amos “H.A.” Clemmer, increasing the Startown
population to 12. She grew up in Sanford, NC, with her older sister, Peggy. A natural born
athlete, Dotty excelled in basketball and softball at Sanford High School and was also an
exceptional bowler, who later joined the Professional Women's Bowling Association
(PWBA)and once bowled a perfect 300 game.
Along with her athletic prowess, Dotty was also an accomplished dancer, where her
charisma, grace, and poise served her well as a drum majorette. She later shared this
love for dance with her four small children, teaching them to dance and sing.
After high school, Dotty went on to attend High Point College and then UNC-Greensboro.
On a blind date in May of 1952 she met her future husband, Phil, and culminated a May to
December romance with wedding bells on December 28, 1952. Over the next 66 years
Phil and Dotty created a life together full of ministry, music, world travel, teaching, joy,
family, unceasing prayer, and plenty of contagious laughter. She was often referred to as
"Sister Joy" and "Mama Dot" because of her natural gift to love, care, and pray for
everyone around her.
Along with her adoring husband, Dotty leaves behind her four children, Mitch, Dave, Amy,
and Steven, 10 grandchildren and 15 great grandchildren. Her brilliant smile, unforgettable
laugh, and a legacy of a life lived full of love for the Lord live on with us forever.
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Comments

“

My Grandma Dot.
I lived with them for a school year (or part of one) and got to play in her classroom as
a kid. She gave me The Hobbit to read when I was 11 because she wanted to ramp
up my reading skills early and my total love affair with all thing Elves/Hobbits began. I
think in truth, she wanted an avid and enthusiastic reader to discuss Tolkien with
when her high school students were whining about The Fellowship.
From there, I traveled with her to a journalism camp and my little elementary school
self got college level encouragement over my newspaper spreadsheets. I was
hooked... on journalism... the smell of the old print in my Tolkien books... and a
college atmosphere. There was no stopping the idea of “what could be” in my
dreams then and I did not even realize that until just now in my remembrance.
Oh the irony...
I’m teaching high school now and one of my favorite elective classes to teach,
Odyssey Visions of the Future, allows me to discuss the development of Science
Fiction and Fantasy films. From lighting to sound effects and computer animation,
these were the things I grew up talking about with her in all films. Nobody but
Grandma Dot was down for a Shakespeare movie montage. She gave me the
Penguin edition copies of most of those plays, too!
She was a formidable woman in the classroom and with her family. High
expectations came with the gig and her students loved her, even treating me like a
little sibling or sometimes even a class pet ruffling the curls on my head as they
came in to work on the publications. I had Orphan Annie hair because she thought
I’d look so adorable with a perm! Truthfully, I looked a bit like the character and she
loved the musical. 🤣
Miss you, Grandma Dot. I wish I could be there, but I suspect you read and revised
this in my head as I composed it. 🤣

Taletha Pruett - April 11, 2019 at 06:42 PM

