Della Thompson
September 2, 1926 - December 12, 2016

Della Thornton Thompson, 90, passed away Monday, December 12, 2016 at South Wind
Home in Pratt. She was born September 2, 1926 at Running Water, South Dakota, the
daughter of James Edward and Audrew Smith Thornton. When she was one year old the
family moved to a farm near Isabel, Kansas where she went through 12 years of school,
graduating in 1944 from IHS.
She attended Emporia State Teacher’s College and during World War II taught at a
country school near Zenda, Kansas for 2 terms. In 1950 she graduated from Phillips
University, Enid, Oklahoma with degrees in music and education; then taught music at
Mullinville, KS until 1954. Other schools where she taught music were at Langdon, Turon,
Sylvia and Cunningham. She also taught 5th grade at Stafford for 12 years. In later years,
Della served as the faculty secretary at Friends Bible College in Haviland, KS and was
instructor in the Learning Lab at Pratt Community College for 3 years. She spent a total of
30 years in education. After retirement, she gave piano lessons in her Pratt home for 8
years. She was also a church pianist and organist for many years.
On April 21, 1990 she married Elmer Dale Thompson at Pratt where she and Dale made
their home, participated in many craft shows and rock swaps in Kansas, Oklahoma and
Texas, enjoyed traveling and spending winters in South Texas. Dale passed away in 1999.
She is survived by a son, Vernon Almond of Wichita; daughters, Rev. Rhonda Almond of
Wichita and Marcia Newell of Clay Center; one granddaughter; 2 great grandsons; and
daughter in-law, Diane Thompson of Chicago, Illinois. She was preceded in death by her
parents, husband and brother, Clair Thornton.
Della was a member of First Christian Church, Pratt, the Gem and Mineral Society of
Hutchinson, Pratt Historical Museum, National Retired Teachers Association and Piano
Teacher’s National Association.
Visitation will be Tuesday from 9:00 a.m. to 8:00 p.m. at Larrison Mortuary. Funeral service
will be held at 1:30 p.m., Wednesday, December 14, 2016 at Larrison Mortuary, 300
Country Club Road, Pratt, KS with John Hamm presiding. Burial will follow at Isabel
Cemetery. In lieu of flowers, memorials may be made to First Christian Church, Kidney
Foundation or Donor’s Choice in care of Larrison Mortuary.

Comments

“

I'm writing this for my mom, Willa Rinke. Willa moved to Hurst, TX in 2015. She
remembers the good times she and Della had with another friend, Marjorie, while
they all had an apartment in Pratt. The three ladies would get together for church and
lunches. The most wonderful memory my mom has of Della is the time Della bought
herself and my mother a ticket for a cruise in the Gulf of Mexico. They got on a
charter bus in Wichita, KS and went to Galveston. They were on a cruise liner for a
week. Della got seasick and was kind of puny for the rest of the trip. But, they had a
great time looking around the ship, having dinner with lovely strangers, and meeting
the Captain. Whenever Della felt like it, they both went out on the deck and watched
the other passengers enjoying the pool, etc. She will always remember Della as a
good friend and will miss her very much.

Connie Jason - December 17, 2016 at 05:30 PM

“

Della was a childhood friend of my mother's. Willa Banks Rinke lived in Isabel and
they both went to school together. Later in life, they both lived in the same apartment
building in Pratt, KS. My granddaughter was about 3 or 4 when she met Della. We
were at my son's home in Colwich, KS, and there was a piano. Rachel started
playing with the piano and Della sat down with her on the bench. Before we knew it,
Rachel was learning a tune. Rachel's first piano lesson was from Della. I planned a
surprise 80th birthday party for my mom about a year after that. We had the party in
the Community Room at the apartment building, and Rachel hid in Della's apartment,
which was right next door to the Community Room. Della had a hard time keeping
that little girl in her apartment, as she was running back and forth between rooms.
Eventually, my mom saw Rachel, and wondered what was going on. The jig was up.
But, it was all fine. We had a wonderful day.

Connie Jason - December 17, 2016 at 05:15 PM

