
Betty L. Rodman
November 5, 1928 - March 20, 2013

Betty L. Rodman, 84, of Bloomington 
passed away on Wednesday morning, March 20, 2013 at Garden Villa of 
Bloomington.  She was born in Seymour, IN on Nov. 
5, 1928 the daughter of Solomon and Eva Mae (Ferguson) Leslie and 
attended Seymour High School.  She was an Avon 
Sales Representative for many years in the Monroe and Lawrence 
Counties area.  As a representative, she was a 
member of the Presidents Club and was an avid 
reader. 

 

  
 

            
Betty is survived by her husband, Russell Rodman, two daughters; 
Bobbi Tannehill-Liell and Nikki Vaught (husband Donnie), all of 
Bloomington, two grandchildren; Charity New and Jason Simmerman and 
four great grandchildren; Braxton New, Garrett New, Peyton New and 
Logan Smith.  She was preceded in death by her 
parents and several brothers and sisters. 

 

  



            
Funeral services will be held at 1:00 p.m. Friday at Allen Funeral 
Home, 4155 S. Old St. Rd. 37 in Bloomington.  
Burial will be at Clover Hill Cemetery.  Friends 
may call at the funeral home from 11:00 a.m. until time of services 
on Friday.  Online condolences may be sent to the 
family at www.allenfuneralhome.org.
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Della Hopkins - October 26, 2015 at 04:12 PM

Russell and Family, 
 
I was so sorry to hear about Betty. My thoughts and prayers are with
you. 
 
I know she is in a much better place. 
 
Take care 
 
Love Della

Margie Clark - October 26, 2015 at 04:12 PM

Bobbi, 
 
I am so sorry to hear of your mom's passing. My heart goes out to
you and your family. I will keep you in my prayers during this difficult
time. 
 
-Margie
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Barbara  (Rodman) Brooks - October 26, 2015 at 04:12 PM

I am so sorry to hear of Aunt Betty's passing. I wanted to be there,
but my husband, Dan, has been seriously ill for 6 months. Please
know that I am there in spirit. I know all too well the loss you are
feeling right now. Take care, and I love you all. 
 
 
"And Jesus took his own hand and wiped away her tears, 
And he smoothed the furrows from her face, 
And the angels sang a little song, 
And Jesus rocked her in his arms, 
And kept saying: Take your rest, 
Take your rest. 
 
Weep not--weep not, 
She is not dead; 
She's resting in the bosom of Jesus" ~ James Weldon Johnson


