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 Alice, Texas 78332 
 361-664-1660 

 

Dateline: Alice, Texas 
 Dorcas Musser age 87 
 Went to be with Her Lord and Savior on Sunday, March 26, 2017 in a Corpus

Christi hospital following an extended illness. Dorcas was born to Chauncey
and Esther (Byler) Zook in Allensville, PA. on Nov. 4, 1929. She was a retired
school teacher. Dorcas was preceded in death by her parents, 2 brothers:
Mark J. Zook, Dale S. Zook. 

 Survivors: 
 Husband: Richard Musser of Alice, Texas. 

 2 daughters: Rose Marie (Jay) Spicher of Belleville,Pennsylvania 
 Patricia Ann (Kevin) Erington of Chicago, IL. 

 2 sons: James Lamar (Michele) Musser of Hawkins, Tx,. 
 Don Lynn (Emily) Musser of Poetry, Tx. 

 Sister: Carol Miller of Huntingdon, PA. 
 3 bothers: Marvin (Barbara) Zook of Frewsburg, New York 

 Byron (Zelda) Zook Mill Creek, PA. 
 Omar (Janice) Zook of White River Junction, Vermont 



13 grandchildren, 10 great-grandchildren 
 Numerous nieces and nephews. 

 Memorial Funeral Services will be conducted on Friday, March 31, 2017 at
11AM at the West Main Baptist Church in Alice, Texas. 

 Services entrusted to Roberson Funeral Home of Alice, Tx. 
 In lieu of flowers the family request donations be made to: Literature for the

Nations PO Box 769000 Dallas, Texas 75376-9000 or WWW.CFNI.org 
 Online condolences may be left at robersonfuneralhomes.net
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stephen shea - April 01, 2017 at 06:45 PM

As shared by so many others, I too always enjoyed the
graciousness of Dorcas (and Richard) whenever we had chance to
meet..for me..thankful for her and giving birth to the children she
raised because they too have become life long friendships I
treasure...Rose, Patricia, James and Donnie. Love ya'll and know
the loss you feel at this time...

Roberson Funeral Home - March 30, 2017 at 11:58 AM

28 files added to the album LifeTributes

From your Friends at Evolve Controls - March 28, 2017 at
05:39 PM

From your Friends at Evolve Controls purchased
the Simply Elegant Spathiphyllum for the family
of Dorcas Musser.

https://www.robersonfuneralhomes.net/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1478&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.robersonfuneralhomes.net/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1478&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Shirley Ortenzio - March 28, 2017 at 09:23 AM

We always enjoyed Dorcas and Richard's visits with us each
Summer, so thankful we were able to have them. What great
memories we have. 

 Our sincere sympathy to all the family; she was so proud of all of
you. 

 Take care and God Bless, 
 Shirley and Carl Ortenzio

John and Jane Wilson - March 27, 2017 at 10:35 AM

Precious Dorcas always had a happy face and a happy heart, no
matter what was going on! She worshiped her Savior Jesus Christ
by the very devoted life she lived. We will always treasure memories
of this very sweet, dedicated sister in the Lord. We will always miss
you, Dorcas. ♡♡♡♡ 
With love, John and Jane Wilson



SL Mar 28 2917 ( From Norbert Meyer, missionary in Taiwan / Nepal) to
Donnie Musser, son of Dorcas and Richard Musser

  
 
Dear Donnie, 

  
I wanted to thank you greatly for telling me the news of your mother's
passing. 

 In my heart, I felt something was up though one does not always want
to pursue it that direction. 

  
I can say this, from the bottom of heart, I have lost not only a friend but
someone more as a relative, whom I have known and loved from a
distance. 

  
Your mother and father took me in as a young budding missionary
back in 1980 or 81, when our old missionary bus broke down
somewhere outside of Alice. I am sure your remember, you were just a
young teenager then. 

  
When it broke down I knew God wanted me to head south towards
Mexico but what could I do ? After desperate prayer and with faith in
my heart I was led by the Holy Spirit to call your parents church in the
phone directory. At the time Steve Bundra came and towed that huge
white elephant of a bus to your dad's home and garage. 

  
It was there we began our history together of several, well, more than
several but 35 years of communication, love and prayers as your Dad
went about so faithfully repairing the bus and your Mom cooking and
taking me into their home. 

  
Through the years , your parents faith and support saw me in places
like Mexico, Taiwan, China , Mongolia, Russia ( Siberia),
Guatemala,India and finally Nepal. 

  
Hundreds of souls have been won, countless lives changed, and
miracles after miracles that would take a book to write of those touched
and healed by God. 

  
This was made possible because of their humble support and prayers
and faith in one little missionary who just went about doing what God
has for him to to. 

  
I truly believe your mother shares in those rewards and souls won, and
if we , as Christians believe in a better life, as we go back to our
Heavenly Reward , then your mother has been truly and greatly
blessed. 



Stephen Lee - March 29, 2017 at 03:35 PM

 
I loved your mother's sense of laughter and joy and I never saw her
"rattled" or upset it seems. Though I am sure she had her moments. 

  
But one of things that I remember the most, was the day I returned
back to visit your parents after 4-5 long years of being overseas. 

  
It was late , in fact dark, about 9:00 pm and I still was looking for the
familiar house somewhere in the neighbourhood. (back then there was
no GPS) Anyhow as I came down Gunn Street, and memories of the
past began to swell up in my mind, and there it was , lit up a like huge
Christmas tree! 

  
Your mother had turned on every light in the house to help light my way
! It was so thoughtful of her, and as I sat in the parking light I just gazed
on it for a few minutes thinking it was like mother waiting for a son to
come home and even more so, how our Heavenly Father must receive
us when we come home to be with Him. 

  
Oh what a Glorious day that will be. I wished I had taken a picture but it
is forever etched in my memory. 

  
Anyhow , that is how your mother was with many and many others I am
sure. 

  
So though I will not be there to attend the funeral or should I say her
"Home Going" of this dear faithful and wonderful woman, I hope what I
share here will be of some blessing and encouragement to your family
and friends. 

  
Your welcome to share this at the church or family . 

  
God bless you Donnie 
 
 
Your brother and missionary in Christ 

 Norbert 
  

www.TheEverestRegionProject.org



NO Mar 28 2917 (letter to Donnie from Norbert , full time missionary in
Taiwan and Nepal )

  
 
Dear Donnie, 

  
I wanted to thank you greatly for telling me the news of your mother's
passing. 

 In my heart, I felt something was up though one does not always want
to pursue it that direction. 

  
I can say this, from the bottom of heart, I have lost not only a friend but
someone more as a relative, whom I have known and loved from a
distance. 

  
Your mother and father took me in as a young budding missionary
back in 1980 or 81, when our old missionary bus broke down
somewhere outside of Alice. I am sure your remember, you were just a
young teenager then. 

  
When it broke down I knew God wanted me to head south towards
Mexico but what could I do ? After desperate prayer and with faith in
my heart I was led by the Holy Spirit to call your parents church in the
phone directory. At the time Steve Bundra came and towed that huge
white elephant of a bus to your dad's home and garage. 

  
It was there we began our history together of several, well, more than
several but 35 years of communication, love and prayers as your Dad
went about so faithfully repairing the bus and your Mom cooking and
taking me into their home. 

  
Through the years , your parents faith and support saw me in places
like Mexico, Taiwan, China , Mongolia, Russia ( Siberia),
Guatemala,India and finally Nepal. 

  
Hundreds of souls have been won, countless lives changed, and
miracles after miracles that would take a book to write of those touched
and healed by God. 

  
This was made possible because of their humble support and prayers
and faith in one little missionary who just went about doing what God
has for him to to. 

  
I truly believe your mother shares in those rewards and souls won, and
if we , as Christians believe in a better life, as we go back to our
Heavenly Reward , then your mother has been truly and greatly
blessed. 



Norbert - March 29, 2017 at 10:32 PM

 
I loved your mother's sense of laughter and joy and I never saw her
"rattled" or upset it seems. Though I am sure she had her moments. 

  
But one of things that I remember the most, was the day I returned
back to visit your parents after 4-5 long years of being overseas. 

  
It was late , in fact dark, about 9:00 pm and I still was looking for the
familiar house somewhere in the neighbourhood. (back then there was
no GPS) 

 Anyhow as I came down Gunn Street, and memories of the past began
to swell up in my mind, and there it was , lit up a like huge Christmas
tree! 

  
Your mother had turned on every light in the house to help light my way
! 
 It was so thoughtful of her, and as I sat in the parking light I just gazed

on it for a few minutes thinking it was like mother waiting for a son to
come home and even more so, how our Heavenly Father must receive
us when we come home to be with Him. 

  
Oh what a Glorious day that will be. I wished I had taken a picture but it
is forever etched in my memory. 

  
Anyhow , that is how your mother was with many and many others I am
sure. 

  
So though I will not be there to attend the funeral or should I say her
"Home Going" of this dear faithful and wonderful woman, I hope what I
share here will be of some blessing and encouragement to your family
and friends. 

  
Your welcome to share this at the church or family . 

  
God bless you Donny. 
 
Love on your Dad, sometimes just being there is enough at times like
this and please let him read what I have written here.

  
Your brother and missionary in Christ 

 Norbert 
  

www.TheEverestRegionProject.org
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Norbert - March 29, 2017 at 10:37 PM

I posted this at my mothers memorial , Norbert 
  

 
Gone From My Sight

  
 
I am standing upon the seashore. A ship, at my side,

 spreads her white sails to the moving breeze and starts
 for the blue ocean. She is an object of beauty and strength.

 I stand and watch her until, at length, she hangs like a speck
 of white cloud just where the sea and sky come to mingle with each

other.
  

Then, someone at my side says, "There, she is gone."
  

Gone where?
  

Gone from my sight. That is all. She is just as large in mast,
 hull and spar as she was when she left my side.

 And, she is just as able to bear her load of living freight to her destined
port.

 Her diminished size is in me -- not in her.
  

And, just at the moment when someone says, "There, she is gone,"
 there are other eyes watching her coming, and other voices

 ready to take up the glad shout, "Here she comes!"


