Cecil Parker

February 1, 1938 - April 2, 2008

Cecil Garvin Parker, Sr., age 70, passed away March 29, 2008. Cecil was
born February 1, 1938 in Huntsville, TX to Claudie and Ruby Parker. He is
survived by his wife, Wanda Parker of Magnolia, TX; son Cecil Parker, Jr. and
wife, Diana of Montgomery, TX; daughter Mary Money and husband, Cecil of
Sweeney, TX; daughter Glynda Holden of Montgomery, TX; son Wayne
Parker and wife, Amy of Conroe, TX; son Steven Parker of Conroe, TX; son
Lee Hill and wife, Susan of Tomball, TX; son James Parker of Magnolia, TX;
daughter Cynthia Mallett and husband Floyd of Cleveland, TX; brother Perry
Parker and wife, Pat of Conroe, TX; sister Betty McSwain of Tomball, TX;
sister Helen Pomilla of Humble, TX; 18 grandchildren; and 9 great-
grandchildren. The family will receive friends on Tuesday, April 1, 2008 from
6-8 PM at Sam Houston Memorial Funeral Home in Willis, TX. Funeral
Services will be held Wednesday, April 2, 2008 at 10 AM in the Chapel at Sam
Houston Memorial Funeral Home in Willis, TX, with interment at 2:30 PM at
Petree Cemetery in Huntsville, TX. You are invited to leave a written tribute to
the family on our website at www.shmfh.com.
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November 15, 2022 at 08:33 PM

Wanda,

We want to extend our sympathy to you and your family in your time
of loss. Our thoughts and prayers are with you.

Your long ago neighbors and friends,

Claude & Jeanne Thibodaux & Family

Claude & Jeanne Thibodaux - April 01, 2008 at 09:53 PM
It is comforting to know this is not the end, but the beginning. We
will see him again! It is wonderful to know he has a relationship with
Jesus Christ which has secured his place in heaven. He will always
have a special place in my heart.
After all, it was Uncle Garvin who taught me the sign for "possum”.
Love you, miss you, and | will see you again!
Love,

Keri Lynn

Keri Lynn - April 01, 2008 at 03:17 PM



Cecil,

Your father was a true jewel who loved his family deeply. |
remember the joy and childlike way he played with your children
when they were little ones. | loved his laugh and sweet smile, the
way he lit up when you two were together. | remember the way he
used to tease and joke around with me. Memories of picking the
garden, tractor rides and fishing stories for days. In time the sweet
memories will replace the void and sadness you must be feeling at
this time. Keep looking up, you will see our God rejoicing and
celebrating the homecoming he has prepared for your dad.

We are here for you always/anytime. We love you,
Donna and Steve

Steve and Donna Faltisco - April 01, 2008 at 11:42 AM



