Clara Lou Harris
February 14, 1926 - December 19, 2020

Clara Lou Harris, 94, passed away on Saturday, December 19, 2020 due to COVID-19.
Clara was a Valentine’s baby, born to Thomas and Ida Stanger on February 14, 1926 in
Oakley, Idaho. She was the fifth of six children. She graduated from Oakley High School in
1944.
Clara married Paul R Harris on September 29, 1944 in Cassia, Idaho, and later married in
the Idaho Falls Temple on November 7, 1946. Together they had four children: Richard,
Karen, Randall and Karla.
Clara and Paul moved to Pocatello, Idaho to raise their family in 1951. This was the first
time they had hot water, inside bathrooms, electricity, and a home of their own. Clara said
“it was pure heaven.”
Clara worked hard her entire life to help provide her children with the very best of
everything. When she was home she would do ironing and babysit for other people. Later
she worked at Lamb Weston driving 20 plus miles to Aberdeen each day for seven years.
She then worked at Eddy’s Bakery for the next eight years until they closed. She finished
up her last five working years cleaning at Idaho State University.
She retired when she was 60 and was able to enjoy time with dad traveling to Arizona in
their 5th wheel and meeting her sister Helen and friends for the wintertime. She dearly
loved those trips.
Clara’s biggest joy in her life was spending time with her family. She loved all of the family
gatherings and reunions. She also enjoyed camping at Island Park, bowling, reading and
sewing.
No matter how tired she was from working, she always welcomed her children’s friends
and all family into their home.

Clara is survived by her children: Rick (Sheila) Harris, Karen (Blayne) Brokens, Randy
(Rosella) Harris, and Karla (John) Bruce, as well as 14 grandchildren, 40 greatgrandchildren, 25 great-great-grandchildren, and her sister Lila.
Clara was preceded in death by her husband Paul R Harris, grandson Gregory C Tolman,
her parents and five siblings.
Private family services will be held. Masks will be required for all who attend.
Memories and condolences may be shared with the family under the "Tribute Wall" tab
above.

Comments

“

Dear Harris family, I just read today in the paper about your Mom's passing. So sad
To hear that you've lost your mother. I can't think of Clara without thinking of Paul
because they did everything together. It must have been very hard on your Mom
when she lost Paul.
When I look at Clara's picture, memories come flooding into my mind. Karen, I'm
grateful that you were my childhood friend and your Mom was always kind and
welcoming to me when I was at your house. She kept her home as neat as a pin and
was proud of all that she had. I remember when they made their garage into a family
room how proud she was of it and all the work Paul had done on it. Also I remember
she was the first one in our neighborhood to get a silver aluminum Christmas tree
with the light wheel that changed it different colors. It was all the rage in the 60's.
How proud she was of that tree! When she came over to our house to visit with Mom,
she was always cheerful and full of news. I loved listening to them visit.
I especially treasure the visit I had with her at the care center; wasn't it about 4 or 5
years ago, Karen? You had just left her room about 15 minutes before and she called
you to come back so I got to visit with you, too. We talked about things I had never
had a chance to talk to her about before. She probably didn't realize how much that
visit did
for me. I'm so glad you guys were our neighbors. She was our best neighborhood
friend.
While you guys are sad and sorrowing her departure, She and Paul are happy to be
together again.
Nadine Rosenlof Crockett

Nadine Crockett - December 24, 2020 at 05:42 PM

“

Dear Harris family, It was just today I saw your Mom's death notice in the paper. So
sad that you lost your dear Mother. When I think of Clara, I think of Paul too because
they did everything together. It must have been very hard on your mother when she
lost Paul.
Seeing Clara's picture brings memories flooding back to my mind. Karen, I'm grateful
that you were a childhood friend to me and your Mom always was welcoming and
kind when I was at your house. She kept her home as neat as a pin and was proud
of all that she had. I remember when they made the garage into a family room, she
was so proud of it and of the work Paul had done. Also I remember how proud she
was to have the first silver aluminum Christmas tree with the light wheel that made it
change colors. That was all the rage in the early 60's. When Clara would come over
to visit with Mom, she was always cheerful and full of news. I liked to listen to them
visit.
I treasure the visit I had with her at the care center; Wasn't it about 4 or 5 years ago,
Karen? You had just left her room 15 minutes before I got there and she called you to
come back so I got a chance to visit with you too. We talked about things that I'd
never been able to talk to her about before. She probably didn't realize how much
she helped me. So grateful she was our best neighborhood friend.
Nadine Rosenlof Crockett

Nadine Crockett - December 24, 2020 at 04:38 PM

“

The best Mother-in-law a person could ever have, I loved her so much and she was
so good to me, loved her cookies.

Blayne Brokens - December 22, 2020 at 09:21 PM

“

Clara, never Mrs Harris, as that is much to formal for the relationship our families had
was as much a part of my childhood as my own parents and siblings. There was a
comfort in the familiar way that she would just walk in to our home for her what
seemed like daily visits with mom. One of my favorite memories was watching in
delight when one of the many cats we had would rub against her legs. It was rare to
see any adult show fear but she most certainly was fearful of our cats. She would
holler at me or one of my siblings to come and get this "damn cat." At the time I just
enjoyed seeing a grown up be uncomfortable around a cat. It was later that I realized
she actually allowed me to see that it is okay to show fear toward something and yet
not be ugly with it. Rather than diminish her in my eyes it made her a bit larger than
life by showing her vulnerability, even to a child.
You always know, even if only in the back of your mind that your parents and their
friends are going to die, but my goodness it is such a hard thing to face when they
actually go and you are left with only the memories. Part of my childhood has died
with the passing of Clara. I do picture her and Paul along with my mom and dad and
a few of the other neighborhood couples getting together in Heaven and having a
joyous reunion. Wish I could be there with them.

Erin Read - December 22, 2020 at 01:06 PM

“

Well said Rinny Bird!
Luana Byington - December 23, 2020 at 11:10 AM

“

Clara "Belle" I hope you and mom are having an awesome visit right now. She's
been up there long enough to give you all kinds of gossip. I am so sorry to see the
last of our "family" of elders leave us. I was naughty as a youngster and teased her
along with Janice Andersen. Though Janice came up with the ideas of singing lound,
I happily followed along. Because Janice was younger, Clara always thought I was
the leader. I don't think I was ever able to convince her otherwise. But, even when I
was older, she still called me a brat. So glad I was able to tell her she was my
favorite friend of mom's a few years ago.
The Harris family grew up with ours and we have continued to be in touch through
the years. One thing I remember about Clara is how much comfort she was to Mom
after Steven died. Paul was with our dad when his body was found. They were so
important in my parents lives.
When I moved in with mom, I got to continue teasing Clara (nicely) and she was able
to continue calling me a brat. I loved sitting in on their conversations then just as I did
when I was young. For a while it was Iris, Clara and mom. Then it became Dorothy,
Clara, and mom. Finally it was just mom and Clara. Paul often joined them after I
moved in.
Clara and Paul weren't just neighbors. They and their kids were always extended
family. I will miss knowing that Clara Belle is still here. She's probably calling me a
brat right now, but she knows I TRULY AM ONE.
I am so sorry for your loss of your dear mother, Rick, Karen, Randy, and Karla. I
know she will be terribly missed by each of you.
Karen, I am so sorry about the loss of the youngest of your three boys, Greg.
Children should not go before us. I will keep all of you in my thoughts and prayers.

Sandy (Read) Glick - December 22, 2020 at 12:27 PM

“

“

That was nice Jeanne
Luana Byington - December 23, 2020 at 11:13 AM

My grandma Clara always had the best peanut butter cookies! When they were living
with us she’d bring me over a dozen or so often. I’d have them ate quick. Almost
every memory some very young grandma had cookies ready to eat! I remember
fishing with her and Grandpa in island park several times and shocking up fishing
worms in there backyard in Pocatello. I remember when you came to visit me in a
bad place in my life you really wanted me to sneak you in a toaster to your room at
the care facility and I wish today that I could have. You are very loved and missed
grandma!

Kc Hahn - December 21, 2020 at 10:44 PM

“

Rick,Karen,Randy, and Karla I was sorry to hear of your mom’s passing. It was the
best childhood living next door to all of you. Great memories. Karen, I was so sad to
read about Greg. My heart hurts for you. Think your mom was the last of all the
neighborhood moms to pass. She always had such a great laugh.

Shawna Nelson - December 21, 2020 at 10:39 PM

“

My Sweet Aunt Clara was more like my second mom than an aunt. I would always
spend a couple of weeks at her house in the summer time and loved it. Later on we
would talk to each other on the phone until she could no longer hear. Give my mom
and dad a hug and let them how much I miss them. I never wanted to see this time
come but know that I love you. Till we meet again my Sweet Aunt Clara.

Marlene Kilgrow - December 21, 2020 at 08:55 PM

“

Clara and her husband and children basically grew up with my family. We were close
neighbors and such good friends. Clara came to my house often to visit with my
mom. They always sat in the kitchen and told each other the news of the day. I loved
to tease Clara and often called her Jezebel. She would always respond by laughingly
telling me what a brat I was. When my brother Steven died Clara came into my
bedroom to comfort me as I lay on my bed crying. She was a wonderful woman and I
will always lovingly remember her!

Luana Byington - December 21, 2020 at 06:25 PM

“

I loved calling grandma every day to say hi and tell her how much I love her.
Although she thought I was Greg most of the time, she was always so happy and
loved to talk. She would always tell me “I love you the most but don’t tell any else”.
Grandma always said that to every family member she spoke to. Always made my
day and of course I love you the most grandma!

Jeremy Gabbert - December 21, 2020 at 06:02 PM

“

I thought of my Aunt Clara as my second mom. I use to go spend a couple of weeks there
every summer. We would keep in touch with each other till she couldn't hear on the phone
any longer. She was a sweet lady who I will miss every day. I love you and never wanted
this day to come. Give my mom and dad a big hug and let them know how much I miss
them. I'm sure she is much happier with Uncle Paul and the rest of her family. I Love You.
See you on the other side Sweet Aunt Clara
Marlene - December 21, 2020 at 07:14 PM

