
Patsy Lorene Pulley
June 8, 1947 - March 5, 2026

Patsy Lorene Pulley, 78, passed away unexpectedly on Thursday, March 5th
at her home in Humansville. She was born at home on June 8, 1947, in
Buffalo, Missouri, to Delmar and Anna Pulley. 

 

Patsy spent many years working in sales, where her friendly nature and gift
for conversation made her well loved by customers and colleagues alike. In
1985, she followed her true passion and opened Born Country Antiques, with
booths in co-ops across Texas that reflected her love of history, beauty, and
craftsmanship. Antiques were more than a business to Patsy—they were a
joy. She especially cherished collecting antiques, hand-stitched quilts and
Flow Blue China , always appreciating the stories and artistry behind each
piece. Her other interests were gardening and photography. In her 60s she
went back to college to pursue a degree in psychology. 

 

Patsy had a deep appreciation for simple and beautiful things in life. She
loved the vibrant Texas blue bonnets each spring and found peace along the
Texas gulf coast, places that brought her happiness and inspiration. 

 

She was preceded in death by her parents, Delmar and Anna Pulley, and her
sister, Peggy Nicholas, all of Buffalo, Missouri. 

 

Patsy is survived by her daughter, Suzon Ellen and husband David of



Humansville, Missouri; her son, Dean Nicholas and wife Liberty of San
Antonio, Texas; three grandchildren; and two great-grandchildren. She also
leaves behind friends and loved ones who will remember her passion and
independence. 

 

Her wishes were to be cremated and spread among the South Texas
bluebonnets. A memorial service will be held at a future date at Reynolds
Cemetery near Buffalo.



Tribute Wall

LV

Lendol Vest - March 17 at 05:42 PM

Patsy was my classmate during elementary and high school in
Buffalo, Missouri. She was a kind person and well-liked. I'm
saddened to hear of her passing.

HS

Helen Strickland - April 12 at 03:57 PM

Patsy was my last living cousin and we had good laughs over the
years. I will miss her and the long phone calls we had talking about our
childhood.


