
Ms. Diane Marie Dill
March 30, 1959 - August 3, 2016

Diane Marie Dill passed away August 3, 2016 at Memorial Medical Center. 
 

Diane lived in many different places such as: Tennessee, Texas, Oklahoma,
New Mexico, and Japan. Diane spent twenty years pasturing in United
Presbyterian Churches, ten years teaching college using her Master of
Divinity degree and Master of English Literature degree, respectively. She also
received certificates of Spiritual Formation from Shalem Institute in Bethesda,
Maryland. Diane used her degrees to lead many workshops at Presbyterian
retreats. 

 

Rev. Dill is survived by her two beloved daughters, Courtney Lanham and
Aubrey Lanham, by her father, Tolbert Dill, and her brother, Michael Dill. She
was preceded in death by her mother, Jane Newton Dill. 

 

A memorial service will be held at First Presbyterian Church, Henderson on
Friday, August 19, 2016 at 11 AM with Rev. Candice Klein officiating. In honor
of Diane, the family asks that you wear red, her favorite color. 

 

During her life, Diane sought to be in the presence of Christ. Through death,
God had brought Diane to perfect union with Christ. Shalom.



Previous Events

Memorial Service

AUG 19. 11:00 AM (CT)

First Presbyterian Church
311 S. High St.
Henderson, TX 75654



Tribute Wall

SF

Kathy Porter - August 19, 2016 at 08:08 PM

Kathy Porter lit a candle in memory of Ms.
Diane Marie Dill

Suzanne Freeman - August 18, 2016 at 12:48 PM

I was really struggling with Dr. Ramsey's Old Testament class. So I
asked Pippa for help. I now know that I am dyslexic, at that time all I
knew was there was too much to read and understand before the
final. Pippa told me, ' Ruth. Study the book of Ruth, Dr. Ramsey
loves it.' There was one question about Ruth on the whole exam.
Let's just say, I didn't ace the exam, nor the class. At least I enjoyed
studying the book of Ruth. Pippa was a very special friend. I
enjoyed hanging out with her in West Hall. She was a great Dorm
"Mother". I was thrilled to find her on facebook. Where we could
once again hangout and discuss the world's woes; share quips
faster than a speeding electron, leap small ideas with a single
bound, up on my wall it's Pippa's poetry and loving support. I miss
you my friend.


