
Doris A. Mock
February 4, 1924 - December 27, 2020

Doris A. Mock, age 96, loving wife of the late Robert G. Mock, formerly of
Royersford, Pennsylvania, passed away peacefully on Sunday, December 27,
2020 in the Manatawny Manor surrounded by her loving family. Born on
February 4, 1924 in Royersford, Pennsylvania, she was a daughter of the late
Robert and Carlton (Long) Bergstresser. 

Doris worked for many years for the Valley Forge Flag Co. in Spring City
where she was employed as a seamstress. In her spare time Mrs. Mock
enjoyed sewing and knitting, she also assisted with many social events and
church organizations whenever she had the opportunity. But most of all she
enjoyed spending time with her loving family, she was a loving mother,
grandmother, great grandmother, aunt, and dear friend to all and she will be
missed by many. 

 

Doris is survived by her son, Robert K. (Kathleen) Mock of Boyertown, PA;
Two daughters, Teena D. (Lawrence Sr.) Beury of Pottstown, PA, and Jill A.
(Kenneth R. Jr.) Joubert of Elkridge, MD; Five grandsons, Kevin Mock,
Michael (Taira) Beury, Lawrence Beury, Jr., Kenneth Joubert, III, and Matthew
Joubert; Two granddaughters, Rebecca Mock, and Kelli (Derek) Jackson;
Three great‑grandchildren, Ayva, Carter, and Elijah; Her sister-in-law, Ruth
(Walter) Schaeffer; and many loving nieces and nephews. 



In addition to her husband and parents, Doris was preceded in death by her
five siblings, Betty Andrews, Robert Bergstresser, Henry Bergstresser, Perma
Scortico, and Sara Wildermuth; And one grandson, Jonathan Mock. 

 

Services for Doris will be held privately at the convenience of the family in the
Limerick Garden of Memories, 44 Swamp Pike, Limerick, Pennsylvania. In lieu
of flowers memorial contributions may be made to Royersford Church of the
Nazarene, 445 Washington St, Royersford PA, 19468.



Cemetery Details

Limerick Garden of Memories

44 Arcadia Drive
Limerick, PA 19468

Events

Details are pending.
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Molly Lorenz - January 03, 2021 at 08:28 PM

Dot was a wonderful mother-in-law. I always felt welcome in her
home. One thing she taught me was how to make gravy, and every
time I make it I think of her. We had wonderful Thanksgivings with
extended family in her home that left fond memories. My children
were blessed to have such a loving and caring grandmother. Here’s
to you Dot! You will be missed.

Dave Urner - January 03, 2021 at 12:25 AM

Please accept my profound apology for overlooking one of Dot’s
sisters who I am reasonably sure was part of the “pin curl party”
Betty! Seth Andrews wife. 

 Dave Urner
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Dave Urner - January 03, 2021 at 12:10 AM

Oh my oh my! Dot turned her stay on this planet into a long long
race. Dot ran a good race. For 96 years Dot hung in there giving it
her best shot. Her rewards are now being realized on the other
shore. I mentioned to Teena, Jill and Bob that with Dot’s going
home, we in the fellowship Dot was very much involved The Twin-
Borough Church of the Nazarene....... RCN is approaching “last
man standing”. Bob reiterated....yep, last of The Old Guard. 
Here is an observation that made a profound impact on me in which
Dot played a prominent role. The event took place most every
Saturday probably early afternoon. Since there were 4 ladies in the
immediate family...Mrs Bergstresser, Dot, Sarah Mae and Perma,
I’m not sure who would have been first in “the chair”, I suspect
mother would have had first sitting in the kitchen area of one or the
other where the event took place. First there would be hair washing.
Then there would be the “toweling” to reduce moisture content.
Then the event would proceed. The person whose hair was being
“pin curled” would hold a cup with things called bobby pins. She
would pass a bobby pin to the person curling who would put the pin
to her teeth to spread the end so as to slip it on the curled strands of
hair. My observation was two pins per curl until all he hair was
curled. Then I think there was a quick light spray of water sprayed
on the curls and then a bandana wrapped around the head with a
cute little bow tied in the front at the brow of the forehead. So, on
Sunday morning as they sat in service they looked absolutely
marvelous. 
Long may the memory of Dot be in our thoughts. Certainly Barb and
I are mindful of you all as you adjust and recall good times together.
Dave Urner


