
Phyllis Jean Holcomb
September 17, 1927 - May 5, 2015

Phyllis Holcomb of Tequesta, Florida (formerly of Coldwater, Michigan) passed
away May 5, 2015 . Phyllis was born in Dodge City, Kansas, the daughter of
Raymond and Lorraine Beck. She grew up in St. Paul, Minnesota and
graduated from Central High School. On October 23, 1974, Phyllis married
John Holcomb, the love of her life. Phyllis loved animals and spent countless
hours volunteering her time at Treasure Coast Wildlife Center in Palm City.
Later in her life, Phyllis discovered a new love, ballroom dancing. Phyllis is
survived by her daughter Marcia (Rick) Roy of Sturgis, Michigan ; one
grandson Chris Roy (Heidi) of Bluefield, West Virginia ; one stepdaughter-in-
law Mary Jo Stout (Doug) of Mayville, Michigan; and many step grandchildren
and great grandchildren. She was preceded in death by her beloved husband
John, her mother and father, and stepson Jeff Holcomb. A Funeral Service will
be held at Taylor & Modeen Funeral Home, 250 Center St., Jupiter on
Saturday, May 9th at 4 PM. In lieu of flowers, donations can be made to
Hospice of Palm Beach County.
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Daniel Tirman - November 10, 2025 at 12:46 PM

Phyllis was a generous, caring friend during and after her time as a
volunteer at the Burt Reynolds Theater in Tequesta, FL way back in
1995, where I was a company member. For several years after,
Phyllis and I had nice visits when I came to Florida. She had a pet
rabbit when I last saw her in the early 2000s. She had a great sense
of humor and was kind to all!

October 22, 2023 at 10:17 AM

Phyllis Jean Holcomb

Rick Hayes - Ten Mile, TN - step nephew - May 10, 2015 at 12:00 AM

Marcia; I just found out from Steve via facebook. I am so sorry. Your
mom was one of a kind. I used to visit her at least once a year when
we were in south Florida.

Ruth Neese - Port Saint Lucie, FL - May 09, 2015 at 12:00 AM

Phyllis was a beloved Saturday volunteer at the Treasure Coast
Wildlife Center. She ruled the food prep area and the deer pen. It
was hard to lose her to illness; I cannot chop lettuce without thinking
of her.


