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JoAnn Colbert’s daughters tripped over one another’s words as they tried to express their feelings about their mother in a
conference call. Sandy Earls, 51, and Paula Marmaduke, 53, said her worth could not be measured in material things.

“I know everybody always says good things about their mom, but if there was a saint, it would be my mother,” Sandy said. “In
her eulogy, the preacher said, ‘She may not have been rich in money, but she was a wealthy woman when it came to love,
compassion, caring and giving.’ And she really was.”

Mrs. Colbert died July 24 at age 86, not quite five months after her husband, Paul Colbert, died.

“They said at the hospital, ‘Your mother has a broken heart,’” Sandy said. “She missed him tremendously. He was the love of
her life and I just don’t think she could live without him.”

Mrs. Colbert grew up in the town of Shirley, west of Potosi, until she was about 10 years old. Then her mother, newly divorced,
brought the family to live in Festus.

“Within two or three years, Grandma had married my grandfather, Arthur Engler,” Sandy said.

Mrs. Colbert went to Festus schools and as a teenager worked at the Liberty doughnut shop in Crystal City. She was married
shortly after high school and had a daughter, Karen; but was divorced soon afterward.

“Then she married our father in 1954,” Sandy said. “They went down to Shirley and got married at the courthouse there. They
lived there for a short time, then moved to California for a couple of years, then moved back to Festus.”

Both her daughters say Mrs. Colbert enjoyed working.

“She worked at Butcher Block (butcher shop) in Festus for many years,” Sandy said. “Then later she worked for Frontier
Airlines in St. Louis.

“My sister, Karen, worked for Frontier as a ticket agent and she got my mom a job cleaning the airplanes. She worked there
until 1979.”

Late in 1979, Mrs. Colbert went to work in the dietary department at Jefferson Memorial Hospital in Crystal City.

“She loved every one of her jobs,” Sandy said. “She loved Butcher Block because she worked with so many of her friends. She
loved Frontier because she worked with her daughter. And she loved working at JMH because she loved people.

“She didn’t retire until she was 72.”

The sisters say their mother was definitely a product of her generation.

“First thing in the morning, she was dressed and had her makeup on and her hair fixed,” Sandy said. “If she went out, she
wouldn’t go to a bar. She always told us, ‘A lady doesn’t sit at a bar; a lady sits at a table.” Years ago, she wore a hat and
gloves when she went out.

“She was a very true, 100 percent lady.”

When she wasn’t working, Mrs. Colbert liked to travel. She and her husband visited Las Vegas and Mexico.

“But what she really enjoyed was going to our lot at Goose Creek,” Sandy said. “We’ve had a lot there for 45 years.

“And she loved to eat. She loved Chinese food; she loved fried chicken. Every night, there was a meal on the table – meat,
potatoes, salad.”



She was known for her holiday recipes, which she passed on to her daughters and their families.

“She kept saying, ‘You’ve got to learn to make this,’ and finally, this past Thanksgiving, we sat down with her and she taught us
her recipes for stuffing and her potato salad.”

The holidays also brought out Mrs. Colbert’s kindness and generosity.

“Every year, at Christmastime, my mother would go out and buy exactly the same amount of gifts for each person,” Sandy said
with a laugh. “The guys knew they were going to get socks, underwear and a package of peanuts.”

“She would buy extra containers of peanuts, wrap them up and put them under the tree. That way, anybody who showed up
wouldn’t be sitting there without a gift to open.

“And she always adopted a family and bought clothes, toys, food, whatever they needed.”

Mrs. Colbert’s relied on her deep faith to help her deal with tragedy. Her daughter, Karen, died in childbirth and the baby,
Kimberly, died at age 3 of meningitis.

“She had so many losses in her life, but she always managed to keep her faith,” Sandy said. “She was always a strong-willed
woman. She was a survivor.”

The one thing she couldn’t handle was being without her husband.

“She would sit in the recliner he used to sit in, just sit and look over at his picture on the wall. We’d say ‘Mom? Why don’t you
come and sit on the couch?’ We worried about her, sitting that way, grieving.  But she just said, ‘No; I want to sit here and look
at your dad.’”

Both sisters say their mother will be remembered for her giving nature.

“She was very supportive, no matter what a person did,” Sandy said. “She never judged anybody; she didn’t believe in it.”

Paula added that her mother believed in unconditional love for her family. “That was what it was all about to her – family,” she
said. “Her legacy to us is she taught us right from wrong, and to understand what the truth meant. She was an excellent
provider; she always made sure everybody was fine and nobody had to go without.

“She was beautiful, inside as well as out.”
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