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IN  LOVING  MEMORY  OF 
DEBORAH  LYNN  DOUTHIT 

 
BORN 

September 30, 1969 
Altus, Oklahoma 

 
DIED 

February 26, 2024 
Altus, Oklahoma 

 
SERVICE 
2:00 PM 

Friday, March 1, 2024 
Kincannon Memorial Chapel 

 
OFFICIATING 

Jason Burns 
VFW State Chaplain 

 
MUSIC 

“Grandpa” 
“One Day At A Time” 

“Amazing Grace” 
 

CASKETBEARERS 
Kirk Pearl, Lane Pearl, Chris Spalding 

Aaron Spalding, Garrix Bauer, Jeremiah Bauer 
 

HONORARY CASKETBEARERS 
Matt Jones, Chris Crites 

 
INTERMENT 

Altus City Cemetery 
Altus, Oklahoma 

     Deborah Lynn Spalding “Debbie” Douthit was born on 

September 30, 1969, in Altus, Oklahoma. She went to be 

with our Lord and Savior on the morning of February 26, 

2024. Debbie lived most of her life in Altus. She worked as 

a CNA for several years in Oklahoma and Nebraska until 

her health would no longer allow her to do so. However, 

that did not stop her from caring for others throughout her 

lifetime. She was a caregiver for many of her nieces and 

nephews as well as many of her elderly friends along the 

way.  

 

     She loved singing. Karaoke with her “peeps” as she 

called them was one of her favorite pass times. Debbie 

found great joy anytime friends or family got together, 

especially if there was going to be good food. She ‘loved’ 

with her whole heart, and she never met a stranger. Debbie 

was a child at heart and stubborn as a mule, but she lived 

her life her way and will be greatly missed by all that knew 

and loved her. 

 

     Debbie is survived by her husband, William Douthit of 

Altus; son, Cameron Friesen of Nebraska; mother, 

Deborah Hurd and husband, Larry “Pops” Hurd of Altus; 

father, Bruce Spalding and wife, Margery of Clovis, NM; 

siblings, Jill Pearl and husband, Kirk of Altus, Chris 

Spalding of Altus, Aaron Spalding and wife, Stephanie of 

Wichita Falls, Jennifer Jones and husband, Matt of Altus, 

Shawn Hurd of Shreveport, LA, Duane Hurd of 

Burkburnett, TX, Michael Hurd and wife, DeNeese of 

Amarillo, TX, and Eric Spalding of Clovis, NM; sister-in-

law, Tammy Shook of Lincoln, NB; and many nieces and 

nephews. 

 

     She was preceded by two sons, William and Justin 

Douthit; grandparents, David and Ada Westbrook of Altus 

and Claude and Mary Spalding of Evansville, IN. 



ALTUS  •  ELDORADO 

SERVICES BY 

Southwest Printing–Altus, OK 

I’M FREE 
  

Don’t grieve for me for now I’m free, 

I’m following the path God laid for me. 

I took his hand when I heard him call, 

I turned my back and left it all. 

  

I could not stay another day, 

To laugh, to live, to work or play. 

Tasks left undone must stay that way, 

I’ve found my peace at the close of day. 

  

If parting has left a void, 

Then fill it with remembered joy. 

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss, 

Ah yes, these things I too will miss. 

  

Be not burdened with times of sorrow, 

I wish you the sunrise of tomorrow. 

My life’s been full, I’ve savored much, 

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch. 

  

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief, 

Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief. 

Lift up your heart and share with me, 

  God wanted me now, He set me free!  

  

 

In Loving Memory 

Deborah Lynn Douthit 
September 30, 1969 - February 26, 2024 

 

God’s Garden 
By Melissa Shreve 

 
God looked around His garden, 

And found an empty place. 
He then looked down upon the Earth, 

And saw your tired face. 
He put His arms around you, 

And lifted you to rest. 
With the help of his angels, 

They flew you to your heavenly place. 
 

God’s garden must be beautiful, 
He always takes the best. 

He knew you were suffering, 
He knew you were in pain. 

He knew that you, 
Would never get well on earth again. 

 
He saw the road was getting rough, 

And the hills to hard to climb. 
He closed your weary eyelids, 

And whispered, “Peace Be Thine”. 
It broke our hearts to lose you, 

But you didn’t goal one. 
For part of us went with you, 

The day God called you home. 


