
Carol Weingartner McMorris
January 4, 1945 - June 4, 2020

Carol Weingartner McMorris was born on January 4, 1945 and departed this
life on June 6, 2020. She is survived by husband, Tom McMorris, her loving
spouse of 54 years, and son, Ryan Russell, born in 1975. She is preceded in
death by her parents, Russell and Margaret Weingartner, and siblings, Gary
and Ann Weingartner. Russell, a geologist, and Margaret raised their family
between Houston and Tulsa. All three children followed in their mother’s
footsteps in teaching careers. Carol graduated from Lamar High School in
Houston in 1963 and from Texas Tech in 1967, where she and Tom met. She
earned a Master’s in Education/English from UIW in 1975. She taught English
and Special Education in middle schools, designing a model program for
middle school special education. In addition, she tutored at Boysville, in
Converse, to which she remained a loyal supporter. Active in her community
of Olmos Park, she also served as a director in the San Antonio Conservation
Society. A survivor of both colon and breast cancer as well as heart disease,
Carol devoted herself to her home and gardens, creating a harmony of
cultures and comfort for family, friends and pets. Recently, Carol suffered
multiple strokes and her life ended at home, with Hospice care, surrounded by
her beloved husband and son. 

 

In lieu of flowers, please consider a contribution in her memory to Friends of
Communities in Schools, at 1616 E. Commerce, San Antonio TX 78205.
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Mike & Lyndia South - June 15, 2020 at 10:54 PM

We were deeply saddened to learn of Carol's passing from her
obituary in the Sunday San Antonio Express News. Carol was truly
a genuine and delightfully gracious lady. May time and the comfort
of the Lord gently diminish your sorrow and grief until only ever
sweet memories remain. 

 Mike and Lindia South

Pam Whitton - June 15, 2020 at 09:49 AM

There are so many wonderful memories of Carol but the little things
are particularly special. Things like how she was always smiling,
how she would call me "Pammy", the wonderful art projects she
would make for my kids when we visited, our many lunches in New
Braunfels. Her love, support and optimism for me and my family
throughout all of the years and all of the changes was the true
embodiment of friendship. I will miss her but have been blessed to
know her! 

  
Pam


