
Betty J. Feaster
January 16, 1938 - August 26, 2023

Betty J. Feaster, 85 passed away on August 26, 2023. She was born January
16, 1938, in Decatur, IL to the late Fred and Doris Ridlen. She had worked for
the Church of God World Services, the Indiana Department of Natural
Resources, and Target. In Betty's early years, she loved singing in her church
choir with her beautiful alto voice and even recording an album with her
gospel trio. 
Betty loved to travel to California, Florida, and Europe to trace family history.
She enjoyed visiting Indiana State Parks. Spending time with her cats,
watching Cardinals out her window, and working puzzles. 
Betty is survived by her husband, Donovan Feaster, daughter, Teri (Mike)
Johnson, stepson Mike Feaster, and 4 grandchildren Jessica Wright,
Christopher (Lindsay) Johnson, Natalie (Paul) Stice, and Quinton Keller. 4
great-grandchildren Jaylen, Jasmyn, Christian and Bennett and her beloved
cat, Tomi. She is preceded in death by both parents, brother Julian Ridlen,
sister Roberta Weber, grandson Kyle Hollon, and stepdaughter Debra Smith.
Loose Funeral Home and Crematory is honored to serve the Feaster family.
Please visit www.loosecares.com to place a memory of Betty.
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Dawn Wood-Srock - November 06, 2023 at 09:17 PM

Betty and Don are so loved by their Sunshine
Lodge family. They were an important part of
our winter community here. Thoughts and
prayers for Don and family.

Denise and Mike - October 28, 2023 at 08:00 AM

Denise And Mike lit a candle in memory of
Betty J. Feaster
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Denise and Mike - October 28, 2023 at 08:04 AM

We are so sad to hear the news about Betty. We knew Betty and Don
from Florida. We really enjoyed spending time with them. They were so
adorable. Big hugs for Don and the family. Denise and Mike from South
Carolina.

Beth Langan - September 04, 2023 at 06:16 AM

Betty Feaster, my next-door neighbor, was the best human being I
ever knew. She was non-judgmental, giving and ever so-loving.
Betty was as beautiful on the inside a she was the outside. I will
miss her immensely and realize it was an honor to know her.


