
THE LEGACY 

Like a glowing ray of sunshine 

That defeats the very gloom, 

So, Barbara was this to all of us 

Whenever she walked in a room. 

With her radiant, shining, spirit 

Of kindness, of love, of care, 

And the generosity of her being, 

And her happy, golden hair. 

 

The fierce glow of her intelligence, 

The smile she shared with us all, 

The way she kept her loved ones close, 

With an early morning call, 

The high standards she imposed on herself, 

The sparkle of her wit, 

The love she showed her husband, 

Were among her special gifts. 

 

She had an alter-ego, 

Babette, she told me, was her name. 

And as Barbara was calm and practical, 

Babette was gloriously untamed! 

Whenever she got in trouble, 

Though it wasn’t that often at all, 

Barbara would confide in me, 

It was always Babbette’s fault. 

 

A wife, a sister, an aunt, 

A bridge partner, a vet, a friend, 

A diver, a gardener, a mentor, 

Her legacy will not end. 

All these things were this woman; 

The sum so much finer than its parts, 

Because she was much more than this, 

 

A resident of our hearts. 

One cannot extend one’s days, 

We here, too, will pass, 

But the legacy that she leaves us all 

Is that life is ours to grasp. 

 

The courage it took to challenge life 

And to make it rich, and full, 

And to live each day on her own terms— 

A golden girl’s golden rule. 

Not everyone can understand 

The clarity and force of her will, 

But making her life worth living her life, 

Was more important than living it still. 

 

There won’t be another like her; 

She was really the only one. 

A luminous, sparkling sunbeam 

That shone brightly and was suddenly gone. 

 

Barbara was our bright, warm sun, 

A luminous, lovely light, 

But at the end of every day, 

The sunrise leads to night. 

But though this darkness haunts us, 

And we feel this loss and mourn, 

As the morning light surely follows night, 

Her legacy will still go on. 

 

The stars that shine the brightest 

Are the ones that touch us the most, 

For they illuminate the path for us, 

And forever shine a light in our souls. 

                                                                Lorraine O’Donnell  

                                                           Bridge Partner and Friend 

                                                                   February 3, 2024 



http://elpasobridge.com/wp-content/uploads/2014/05/Branch-Craige-III-Obituary-1.pdf


http://elpasobridge.com/wp-content/uploads/2012/04/Barbara-Dent-June-2024.jpg




    Pamela Woods Vandertulip 

        February 4, 1947 – February 14, 2024 

Pamela “Pam” Woods Vandertulip, 77 of El Paso, 
Texas, died after a courageous battle with liver 
cancer on February 14, 2024. Pam was a beloved 
wife, mother, stepmother, aunt, and friend, and was 
adored by anyone who had the honor of crossing her 
life’s path. 

Pam was born in Chickasha, Oklahoma on February 
4, 1947, to Oleta Faye Shiflett Woods and Kenneth 
Bloss Woods. She graduated from Cyril High School 
before studying “Boys, Booze, and Bridge” at 
Oklahoma State University. She eventually made her 
way to El Paso, Texas where she graduated from the 
University of Texas at El Paso. 

She met the love of her life, Clay in 1980 at 
University Presbyterian Church while singing in the choir. In 1983, they were married in 
that same church. Clay’s daughter, Dianna “Charlie” Lester-Zeiner, gave Pam the new 
role of stepmother, which she cherished. In 1985, they welcomed another daughter, 
Katherine Woods Vandertulip, her life’s greatest joy. 

She taught for 27 years as an elementary school reading teacher at Hacienda Heights, 
Pasodale, and Eastwood Knolls Elementary Schools in the Ysleta Independent School 
District. Her passion for childhood literacy led her to teach youth in our community how 
to read and cultivated their love of books. From 2000 to 2001, she served as the 
President of the International Reading Association’s El Paso Chapter. 

She retired from teaching in 2006 and devoted herself fully to her antique business, 
Tulip’s Antiques and Consignments, where she curated a shop of fine furnishings, unique 
jewelry, and specialty gifts. She loved being surrounded by and wearing beautiful things. 
The store afforded her an outlet to add to her collections of china, costume jewelry, 
objects d'art, and friends. 

Pam was a lover of life and having FUN! She could regularly be found watching UTEP 
Basketball (Go Lady Miners!) and the El Paso Symphony Orchestra. A lover of games, 
Pam, played duplicate bridge at the El Paso Bridge Center, had a monthly bunco night 
with her Bunco Babes group, and kept her mind active with daily sessions of Settlers of 
Catan. Always with a needle in hand and eagerness to stay busy, Pam was a crafter. Her 
crafts included but were not limited to cross stitching, needlepoint, quilting, and rug 
hooking. A great cook and fabulous baker, her chocolate chip cookies, Italian cream cake, 
and fried okra were adored by friends and family. She frequently travelled with Clay to 
Las Vegas to play the slots and New York City to enjoy Broadway shows, museums and 
many lunches at the Cafeteria NYC or Jack’s Wife Frieda. 



http://elpasobridge.com/wp-content/uploads/2014/05/Pamela-Woods-Vandertulip-obituary.pdf


https://www.sunsetfuneralhomes.net/obituaries/craig-adams
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