Dorothy Gray Cramer

February 11, 1925 - March 7, 2020

Dorothy Gray Cramer, of Mount Holly, beloved wife, mother, and friend to
many, passed away on Saturday, March 7, 2020. She was 95.

A graveside service will be held at 11:30 AM for the family on Thursday, March
12 at the Baptist Cemetery, 128 Pine St., Mt. Holly. Memorial donations can
be made in Dorothy’s name to the American Heart Association
(www.heart.org), P.O. Box 417005, Boston, MA 02241-7005.



Cemetery Details

Baptist Cemetery of Mount Holly

128 Pine Street
Mount Holly, NJ 08060

Previous Events

Graveside Service

MAR 12. 11:30 AM (ET)

Baptist Cemetery
Pine St.
Mount Holly, NJ



Tribute Wall

Dorothy Gray Cramer

October 29, 2022 at 11:57 AM

Dorothy Gray Cramer

October 29, 2022 at 09:53 AM

Deepest Condolences Bobbie! Love you much! Your mom was
always a gracious hostess, and always found time for our quick
visits passing through Mt Holly, from Rl to FL! Even serving us up
breakfast in her house coat before we hit the road before a long day
of driving. Much love from the Raz, Crocker and Rene households!

Sandy Raz - March 09, 2020 at 01:34 PM

1 file added to the album Memories Album

Sandy Raz - March 09, 2020 at 01:29 PM



How does one put into just a few words 85 yrs of memories.
Dorothy,, dot as we cld her was my big sister. She reminded me
constantly i was 10 yrs younger. She took good care of me with
sister el, after the depression, when our parents were busy making
a living. The years rolled by as they do; both going our ways and
living out lives, raising familys. Later in life we traveled a little
together, always having a good time.at any stage she was always
there for me.iwill miss our weekly phone calls. So many fun times,
too much love to post. Miss you big sister dot.

Ruth gray vause - March 08, 2020 at 10:09 PM

Lil sister again,.our Brother charles w. Gray also helped in my care and
kept youner sister laughing. Dot, oh what can a say. She was a strong
swimmer and younger happy at the shore, diving into those waves. Oh,
and cook an invite to a meal at her home was a delight. And i must
conclude-- she and husband "o" when i was a freshman in hs took me
for my very first tomato pie, as a pizza was called then. It was in
burlington, a big trip and outing for me. Later in lifewe used to walk the
boards in ac. The last time pushing her in wheelchair |. We loved. The
sound of waves and salt air. Our time as sisters were good

Many more memories i have to fall back on

Rip dot. You are with many family loved ones.

Ruth gray vause - March 09, 2020 at 09:39 AM



