
Diane Carmichael Luther
August 4, 1949 - March 21, 2025

Diane Carmichael Luther, born on August 4, 1949, passed away peacefully on
March 21, 2025, at the age of 75. Diane was a cherished mother,
grandmother, and friend, whose warmth and kindness touched the lives of
many. 

 

Diane pursued a career as an interior designer, where her creativity and
passion for beauty left a lasting impression on all who knew her. Her work was
not just a profession but a reflection of her love for creating spaces that
brought joy and comfort to others. 

 

Beyond her professional life, Diane adored her family and was a devoted
mother to her sons, Dr. James Christopher Craig, Bruce Willis, and Wyatt
Willis. She found immense joy in her role as a grandmother to her five
grandsons, who were the light of her life. 

 

Diane was a beloved friend to many, including her long-time friend, Tim
Luther, who stood by her side through life's many seasons. Her generous
spirit and unwavering support made her a treasured confidante and
companion. 

 

She is preceded in death by her parents, Whitfield and Dorothy Carmichael,
and her brother, Steve Carmichael. Their memories remained close to her



heart throughout her life. 
 Everyone who knew Diane was aware of her love for felines. For this reason

in lieu of flowers donations can be made in her memory to Lifeline Animal
Project, www.lifelineanimal.org. 

 

Diane's legacy of love, friendship, and beautiful design will continue to inspire
those who had the privilege of knowing her. She will be deeply missed and
fondly remembered by her family, friends, and all whose lives she touched.
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Julie Bigler - April 03, 2025 at 05:24 PM

Miss Diane was a wonderful lady. She was my Nextdoor neighbor
for a very long time. She loved my girls like they were her own. She
always had gifts for them on all the occasions….birthdays, Easter,
Christmas. I will miss her dearly

CL
Cindy Luther - March 16 at 11:32 PM

Helping others wherever she could. Giving of what she had. A good
friend. There in time of need. Gone but not forgotten.


