
Marjorie Casey
June 9, 1925 - March 2, 2007

Obituary for Marjorie Casey 
A memorial service will be held for Marjorie Casey, 80, of Roswell at 10:30 am
Wednesday, March 7, 2006, at First United Methodist Church with Rev. Archie
Echols officiating. Marjorie passed away Friday, March 2, 2007, at Eastern
New Mexico Medical Center. 
Marjorie was born on June 9, 1926 to Carlton H. Hilliard and Charlotte A.
Brown Hilliard in Rawlins, Wyoming. She was a member of the First United
Methodist Church and an active member of the Esther Circle. 
Marjorie is survived by her sister, Ruby Josephine Hilliard and a brother,
Carlton Hilliard, both of Roswell. 
To sign the register book online go to www.andersonbethany.com 
Cremation was under the direction of Anderson-Bethany Funeral Home and
Crematory.
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Marjorie Casey

Melissa Duran Casaus - March 06, 2007 at 09:06 PM

Marge will always be in our thoughts and hearts. My condolences to
the family. YOu will be in my thoughts and prayers.

Corinne Duran - March 06, 2007 at 08:35 PM

To Margie's sister and brother, 
My thoughts and prayers are with you. 
Margie worked with the Duran family at Capitol cafe for many years.
She was a very dedicated worker and we thought the world of her. 
Any time we would see Margie she would ask for the family. We will
miss her as she was a very good person. 
May God Bless You Margie! 
Corinne Duran

Gene and Connie Crawford - March 06, 2007 at 03:39 PM

My condolences.
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Richard Roudebush - March 06, 2007 at 02:51 PM

I knew Margie from her days working at the Capitol Café and from
the First United Methodist Church in Roswell. She used to serve my
parents and aunt (whom she knew from church) and my brothers
and me during our occasional visits to Roswell and was always
such a delight in her unique way. Any good natured grief my
brothers and I delivered to Margie was returned immediately and in
kind to us four mischievous boys and try as we might to get the best
of her, we never succeeded. She always seemed to like us anyway
and we liked her too. Whenever Margie saw my parents or aunt,
she would always ask about “the boys”. 
Margie seemed quite independent and definitely her own person
never wanting to impose on or be a burden to anyone. Yet she also
seemed generous and to genuinely like people. She certainly made
us feel special and in turn we always thought she was special. 
We will miss her.


