
Mary Louise Bardwell
September 19, 1926 - October 28, 2020

Mary Louise Bardwell, 94, of Bartlesville, died on Wednesday, October 28,
2020. She was born on September 9, 1926 in Bourbon County to parents
Oliver (Pete) Rufus Jackson and Golda Imo (Reynolds) Jackson. 
On July 3, 1945, she married Virgil Glenn Bardwell. Mary worked as an
administrative assistant for several years. Two years following her retirement,
she went to work for Walmart for twenty-five years. She was a part owner of
Klein Drugstore in Coffeyville, Kansas. She enjoyed creating artwork, reading,
animals and volunteering at the Louisburg Public Library. She had resided in
the Bartlesville area for the past four years. 

 Mary is preceded in death by her parents, Oliver Jackson and Golda Jackson,
her husband, Virgil Bardwell, and a grandson, Aaron Alan Bardwell. 

 She is survived by her sons, Steve Bardwell and his wife Ruth of Bartlesville,
Oklahoma, Richard Bardwell and his wife Carolyn Fox of Parrish, Florida,
Bruce Bardwell of Hayes, Kansas, her granddaughter Vanessa Wallace and
her husband Michael of Bartlesville, Oklahoma and one great-granddaughter,
Alexa Wallace of Broken Arrow, Oklahoma, her sister Berniece Meihsner,
nieces Barbara Doughty, Jean Pomereoy, both of Shreveport, Louisiana, and
Susan Allen of Little Rock, Arkansas. 
A celebration of life will be held at a later date.
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mistie pollard - November 12, 2020 at 10:19 PM

Mary will never be forgotten!! I will miss her visits to my office to
seat with me. She would seat and visit and talk to me while I
worked. I loved her family as well , thank you for allowing us to take
care of your Mom!! 

Alicia Daniels - November 11, 2020 at 05:49 PM

Alicia Daniels lit a candle in memory of Mary
Louise Bardwell

Alicia Daniels - November 11, 2020 at 05:48 PM

Mary was the sweetest lady I loved her smile every day when I
came in to work she been the dining drinking coffee I would say
good morning and she would smile at me


