
Doris Jean Volz
March 9, 1956 - September 3, 2021

Doris Jean Volz, 65, passed away on September 3, 2021 at North Mississippi
Medical Center in Tupelo. Doris was born on March 9, 1956, in Memphis,
Tennessee, the daughter of the late Eugene and Pauline Hodnett Ferguson.
Doris worked as a Switchboard Operator for South Central Bell for 30 years.
She enjoyed growing and taking care of her flowers, reading, and loved
spending time with her Mississippi family. She was of the Baptist faith. 

 

A Memorial Service will follow at a later date. Calvert Funeral Home of West
Point is honored to be entrusted with the arrangements. 

 

Survivors include her step-mother, Wanda Ferguson of Chuckey, Tennessee. 

Memorials may be made to American Cancer Society, P.O. Box 8217,
Jackson, MS 39215 or to Old Montpelier Cemetery Fund. 

Friends may leave an online condolence at www.calvertfuneralhome.com
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Lynne Ferris - September 11, 2021 at 12:07 PM

Will miss my dear friend and the times we spent drinking
margaritas. Will never forget her she will always be in my heart I
knw she is in such a better place. Prayers to her family 
 
 
Lynne Ferris

Angel Nelson - September 06, 2021 at 10:33 PM

With sincere condolences to the family of Doris Volz. I, Angel
Nelson, worked with her at South Central Bell for many years.
Prayers are being prayed for her family. With love.

Ann Keller - September 06, 2021 at 11:33 AM

With heartfelt sympathy to Louise Ferguson Lemmons in the loss of
her niece, Doris Jean.

Patsy Robertson - September 05, 2021 at 09:51 PM

I extend my sympathy to Doris’s Aunt Sarah Ferguson Lemmons.
And I pray that our Father in Heaven will bring comfort to her on the
loss of her niece.
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Carol Buehler - September 05, 2021 at 08:02 PM

There really are no words of comfort, but the caring of friends and
family mean so much right now. I had the blessing of Doris'
friendship for many years, she opened up her house as well as her
heart to me. I spent so many great times with her and those are the
memories that will be with me forever. The best part of those times
is meeting and knowing her family that soon became my southern
family. I'm forever grateful for the time that God allowed me to have
her in my life. Rest well my friend.


