
Ruby Taylor Millet
October 5, 1934 - December 28, 2010

Ruby Taylor Millet passed away on Tuesday, December 28, 2010 at the age of
76. She was a native of Greenville, MS and a resident of Metairie. Beloved
wife of the late Donald D. Millet by second marriage. Loving mother of Donald
J. Mayeux, Jr. (wife, Billie) and Robin George (husband, Ken). Daughter of the
late Rena Mae Humphries and Marcus Newton Taylor. Sister of Lois ‘Connie’
T. Haygood and the late Ruth Higginbothem and Albert, Selma and Newton
Taylor. Also survived by 4 grandchildren, 3 great-grandchildren, nieces and
nephews. 
Relatives and friends are invited to attend a Funeral Mass at St. Francis
Xavier Catholic Church, 444 Metairie Rd., Metairie on Monday, January 3,
2010 at 11:00 a.m. Visitation will begin at 9:00 a.m. Interment in Biloxi
National Cemetery. Arrangements by L. A. Muhleisen and Son Funeral Home.



Previous Events

Visitation

JAN 3. 9:00 AM - 11:00 AM (CT)

St. Francis Xavier Catholic Church
444 Metairie Road
Metairie, LA 70005

Service

JAN 3. 11:00 AM (CT)

St. Francis Xavier Catholic Church
444 Metairie Road
Metairie, LA 70005
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October 15, 2023 at 09:39 PM

Ruby Taylor Millet

Beth Seddon - January 04, 2011 at 09:04 AM

I will always remember Ruby! The times on the boat, cooking at
home or taking care of Antionette when we came home from
hospital! The laughs we shared will always be with me!I wish i could
cook those mirltons like she did! She added much laughter to our
lives! Rest in Peace! You will be missed by all! Thinking of all of you!
Love,Beth

Beth Seddon - January 04, 2011 at 08:53 AM

Beth Seddon lit a candle in memory of Ruby
Taylor Millet
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Marlene Michel - January 02, 2011 at 05:17 PM

When I think of my Aunt Ruby, I remember the times (when I was a
little girl) she helped me make paper dolls. Whenever we visited her,
Aunt Ruby would show me how to draw, color and cut out a girl
body with big hair and make-up. Then we would make a wardrobe
to match her body-shape. Naturally she had to have a cigar box to
store all her belongings in. Recently, we talked about the times we
shared doing that and how much fun it was. 
Of course, I will miss her. I have to remind myself that she will no
longer feel pain nor will she have tears of sorrow. Now, Aunt Ruby is
in the best of hands and at peace will God. 
Love you always, 

 Your niece 
 Marlene Michel
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Antoinette Bryan McGovern - December 31, 2010 at 09:43 PM

My mawmaw always stood by me and helped
me whenever i needed it! She was there to
listen and to give her love for her family &
friends. I took care of her at my house w my
family bc thats what she wanted. It was the
least i could do for her after all shes done for me throughout my life.
Thanks to my loving husband and kids we were able to carry out her
wishes! Also, the 24 hr care and the support of the nurses was a big
help. My mother took the time out to make sure we had the 24 hr
hospice. The night before she passed she kept calling my name so
we sat with her for several hrs and she told us thankyou. She made
Bryan promise to take care of me and told us she would miss us.
Then the question i never thought i would have to answer she asked
me if it was time? I hesitated but knew i had to do the right thing.
So, i said yes mawmaw its time and we all will be fine and she will
be fine. I also told her that we didnt want to see her suffer anymore
and to tell pawpaw hi for us. I held her hand,kissed her
forehead,and sat with her for awhile. The next morning bewteen
6am-7am she had passed. I hope that shes having a ball up there
and i know shes with us always!!! LOVE YOU MAWMAW.....

Lorie Douglas - December 30, 2010 at 08:37 PM

Lorie Douglas lit a candle in memory of Ruby
Taylor Millet
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Kathy Buck - December 30, 2010 at 06:10 PM

Kathy Buck lit a candle in memory of Ruby
Taylor Millet

Cory Syvarth - December 30, 2010 at 06:03 PM

Cory Syvarth lit a candle in memory of Ruby
Taylor Millet

Robin George - December 30, 2010 at 12:25 PM

When I was a young girl my mother always
had sewn a new Barbie outfit everyday to
greet me when I returned home from
school.She also did make alot of my clothes
along with her granddaughters baby clothes..I
did not realize it then, but as I got older, I cherished my handsewn,
one of a kind outfits.

 My Mother had a special gift! 
 Mom fought her ugly cancer with a brave face,her heart and brain

was still strong to the very end.
 I will miss her terribly.

 Till I see her again,she will always be in my heart and mind.
 With all my love,

 Robin


