
Funeral Service
Stockham Family Funeral Home

McPherson, Kansas
Thursday, March 12, 2026, at 1:00 PM

Officiant
Rev. Jeff Gannon

Service Music
Solos: "Mother's Love" & "You Are Mine"

Meghann Rogers, vocalist & pianist
Recording: "Go Rest High on that Mountain"

Michael & Terri Fontaine, vocalists

Final Resting Place
McPherson Cemetery

Memorial Donations
Memorial donations can be made to The Coach 
Miller Football Fund (through the McPherson 
County Community Foundation) or to the First 
United Methodist Church, McPherson, in care of 
Stockham Family Funeral Home, 205 North 
Chestnut, McPherson, KS 67460.

Appreciation
Dorothy's family wishes to express sincere 
appreciation for your prayers and kindness, 
evidenced in thought and deed, and for your 
presence at this service. 

Stockham Family Funeral Home

In Loving Memory
Dorothy M. Miller

September 19, 1932 - February 21, 2026

Mother’s Love by Jim Brickman
Meghann Rogers, vocals and piano

Thank you for watching over me all of the 
sleepless nights you lay awake.

Thank you for knowing when to hold
me close - when to let me go.

Thank you for every stepping-stone and
for the path that always leads me home.

I thank you for the time you took  
to see the heart inside of me.

You gave me the roots to start this life and 
then you gave me wings to ƪy and I learned 

to dream because you believed in me.
There's no power like it on this earth - no

treasure equal to its worth - the gift of a mother's love.

Thank you for every sunlit day that Ƥlled the corners
of my memory. Thank you for every selƪess unsung 

deed I know you did for me.

Thank you for giving me the choice to search my soul 
till I could Ƥnd my voice. And I thank you for 

teaching me to be strong enough to bend.

You gave me the roots to start this life and then you 
gave me wings to ƪy and I learned to dream

because you believed in me.
There's no power like it on this earth - no treasure 

equal to its worth - the gift of a mother's love.
I thank God for a mother's love.



retirement, Dorothy remained active playing 
bridge, Mahjong and learning to play tennis 
which she pursued competitively on a senior 
league in Surprise. In 2008, Arthur and 
Dorothy returned to McPherson to be closer to 
family, residing at The Cedars. She was an 
active member of the First United Methodist 
Church, and Chapter HI of P.E.O. In 2021, 
Dorothy moved to Wichita to be closer to her 
daughters.

She was predeceased by her husband, Arthur 
F. Miller; mother, Violet and step-father,  
Daniel Gibson; father, Harry and step-mother 
Pearl Welch; brothers and sisters-in-law, Don 
and Phyllis Welch and Bob and Geneva Welch 
as well as her parents-in-law, Lloyd and Opal 
Miller.

Survivors include daughters, Gay Henrikson-
Ladwig (Phil) of Wichita, KS and Kay Miller 
Davis (Andrew) of Wichita, KS; son, Michael 
Fontaine (Terri) of Vancouver, WA; 
grandchildren, Jon Henrikson of Weatherford, 
OK, Jason Henrikson (Amber) of Farmington, 
MN, Alicia Houston (John) of Kansas City, KS, 
Justin Perkins of Wichita, KS, Trey Fontaine of 
Vancouver, WA, and Lo Fontaine of Portland, 
OR; and four great-grandchildren. Dorothy 
will also be remembered fondly by her four 
nieces, their spouses and numerous 
grandnieces and grandnephews.

A Celebration of Life
Dorothy M. Miller

Dorothy M. Miller of Wichita, passed away 
peacefully on Saturday, February 21, 2026, at 
the Wichita Presbyterian Manor. She was born 
on September 19, 1932, in Hays, Kansas and was 
the daughter of Harry Earl Welch and Violet A. 
Gibson.

She attended junior and senior high school in 
McPherson, and was united in marriage to 
Arthur. F. Miller on January 1, 1949, in Newton.

She received her Bachelors and Master’s 
degrees from Northern Colorado University at 
Greeley, CO, leading to her career in education 
as an elementary teacher in several schools in 
Colorado, Emporia, Kansas and California, 
before retiring to  Surprise,  AZ.  Following  her 

Home
By Donna Schilling

Take a pause for just a moment
And look up to the skies

I want to show you heaven
As seen through joyful eyes.

We have no pain or suffering
No thought of right or wrong

No one here’s an outsider
Each one of us belong.

The moment I arrived here
I saw the sweetest sight

All those who’d gone before me
Surrounded by His light.

There is no sense of judgment
His light reveals our soul

Each one unique and perfect
We make each other whole.

They reached out and embraced me
And instantly I knew

That I’d fulfilled my purpose
And one day you will too.

So, when you really miss me
Just cast your eyes above

Remember, I am home now
And sending you my love.

It’s natural you are sad now
But try to let that go

There’s overwhelming peace here
And beauty all aglow.


