
Clyda Marie Phillips
November 20, 1927 - June 14, 2020

Clyda Marie Phillips, a resident of Wynnewood, OK, was born on November
20, 1927 in Albion, OK to Margaret (Heath) and Roy Hamilton. She passed
away in Sulphur, OK on June 14, 2020 at the age of 92. Clyda graduated from
Wynnewood High School in 1945 and spent the rest of her life in Wynnewood.
She had worked as nurse and later worked at the State School in Pauls Valley
eventually retiring there. 

She was preceded in death by her parents, 3 brothers - Harold, Chester, and
John, a sister - Ida. 

 

She is survived by her son - Jimmy Roy Phillips and wife Rita of Wynnewood,
OK, brother - Bill Hamilton, 2 sisters - Lyda Owens and Catherine Clark, 3
grandchildren - Jeffrey Jim Phillips and wife Amy, Lisa Hoffman and husband
Jeremy, and Matthew Phillips and wife Cassie, and 8 great grandchildren. 

 

Services will be held at 7:00 AM on Friday June 19, 2020 Graveside at
Oaklawn Cemetery in Wynnewood officiated by Rev. Jarrod Kendall. Visitation
will be held on Thursday June 18, 2020 from 5 to 7 PM at DeArman Funeral
Home in Wynnewood. Please send online condolences to www.dearmanfuner
alhome.com



Cemetery Details

Oaklawn Cemetery

Wynnewood
Wynnewood, OK 73098

Events

Details are pending.
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October 05, 2023 at 07:47 PM

Clyda Marie Phillips

Frannie Vaughan-Wynn - June 18, 2020 at 01:23 PM

The summer I was 14 or 15 my 1st job was at
Pat's Drive In Restaurant on the west side of
the tracks going out of Wynnewood. Clyda
worked there in the evenings. At the end of
the evening she would always take some of
her tip money and play the Jukebox. One of the songs she always
played was "Before the last teardrop falls" by Freddy Fender. All
these many years later I have never heard that song that I do not
think of Clyda Phillips. Sweat memories.

DeArman Funeral Home - June 18, 2020 at 10:33 AM

40 files added to the album LifeTributes
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Randy Moore - June 16, 2020 at 04:54 PM

Clyda and the entire Hamilton family were friends of Randy’s Mom
while they were going up. We became friends after we married, and
we visited with her with Betty. When Randy had Cancer, she would
call me at least once a week. She started the call with an apology
for bothering me, which she did not. She would say, Bille, honey I
am sorry for bothering you, but I am so worried about Randal. Do
you mind telling me how he is today. All the people Betty’s age from
Wynnewood always called him Randal. We so appreciated her calls
and concern, for him and her sweetness when Betty passed away.
Your entire family will be in our thoughts and prayers in the coming
days. With love and,prayers, Billee & Randy..


