Letha Bell Gallt
July 26, 1925 - January 21, 2021

Letha Bell Gallt, age 95, passed away in Powder Springs, Georgia on Thursday, January
21, 2021. Letha was the youngest of five children born to the late Lamont and Elizabeth
Becker Dederick in Cairo, New York.
Letha loved the outdoors, enjoyed gardening at home, annual family camping vacations in
upstate New York and a memorable cross county camping trip to the national parks with
husband Jim. In later years she accompanied family on trips to Europe, the Caribbean and
South America. She was devoted to her immediate and extended family, was a loving
grandmother to everyone, and was loved by all. Letha had an incredible work ethic; she
and husband Jim personally built their family home and she worked at a variety of jobs
into her 70’s. In good times and when facing difficult challenges, Letha always maintained
a positive and upbeat attitude about life and shared that gift with everyone who she
encountered.
Letha is preceded in death by her husband, James A. Gallt, daughter, Meta Gallt Reid,
and stepdaughter, Lillian Gallt Salvino.
She is survived by her daughter, Jancy Gallt Houck of Powder Springs, Georgia, stepson,
James Gallt of Lexington, Kentucky, grandsons Jacob Houck of Marietta, Georgia and
Lawrence Reid of Troy, New York, and a large extended family.
In lieu of flowers, please consider a gift in Letha’s memory to the Atlanta Botanical Garden
https://atlantabg.org/donate/tribute-and-memorial-gifts/

Comments

“

Aunt Letha came into our lives one day when a new world opened! There were two
ladies that wanted to romp around. I certainly wanted to go with them too! We
explored many places. She loved reading books, her garden, and was very
interesting with many stories and heart felt laughter. When she lived in Florida we
went to a botanical garden with thousands of butterflies flying all around us! She will
remain in our hearts.

Janet Dederick - January 27 at 03:14 PM

“

I will forever cherish and love Aunt Letha more than I can express. She had so much
life in her; always up for going somewhere or doing something. We would go all over
antiquing, going to craft fairs, museums, having lunch and shopping, or just looking
at the scenery. She wanted to see and experience and love as much as she could in
this life. Some of the best times we had were driving around Cairo; she would share
memories of her youth while I listened and learned things I had never known about
our family. This world would be so much better off if it had more people like Aunt
Letha.
Susie (Dederick) Proulx

susan proulx - January 24 at 07:22 PM

“

I will always cherish the great memories I’ve had with my Great Aunt Letha when
visiting New York. Her smile and laughter was contagious. What a honor to have her
live on this earth for a full 95 years!! What a beautiful spirit she was. RIP. Fly free
Aunt Letha
Much love, Brenda Bowman Reyes.

brenda Reyes - January 24 at 05:48 PM

“

Remembering all the good times we had together as I’m sure we are all doing now.
Remembering her smile and her laugh and enthusiasm for life. I will miss you so
much. I love you! Libby

Elizabeth (Libby) Nicholsen - January 23 at 01:46 PM

“

So sorry for your loss. We bought the family home on Swatling Rd. Have loved the
last 22 years here. Letha was a wonderful woman.
Elise & Kevin Fronk

Elise Fronk - January 23 at 12:49 PM

“

I thought she was spectacular. My memories of thanksgiving and her pie safe are
unforgettable. The family has lost another bright light and heaven has gained a gem.
My hearts go out to all of you.

Lois Gallt Accardi - January 22 at 09:24 PM

“

Jancy, Gary and Jake, I am so sorry for your loss. Letha was a great lady!
My most cherished memory of Letha was our endless hours on that little hill by the
campsite at Rogers Rock where we would create our special little village. We would
use the blueberry containers as our houses, little rocks as our steps, and moss and
pine needles for our landscaping. It's a memory I will NEVER forget.
And wow, could Letha tell a story. I remember many nights sitting by the campfire
hearing her tell stories. Wish I could hear just one more.
Love to all,
Jill Gallt

Jill Gallt - January 22 at 05:47 PM

