
Mattie Lamarr
May 12, 1935 - October 27, 2007

LAMARR, Mrs. Mattie Lee - Age 72, departed this life Saturday, October 27,
2007 at Hurley Medical Center. Family hour 11:30AM Saturday, November 3,
2007 at Ebenezer Ministries, 2130 S. Center Rd, with funeral service
commencing at 12Noon. Pastor Urundi Knox officiating. Interment River Rest
Cemetery, G-4413 Flushing Rd. Friends and pallbearers will assemble at the
church 11:30AM Saturday. Mrs. Lamarr will lie in state in the Chapel of
Lawrence E. Moon Funeral Home, 906 W. Flint Park Blvd, and may be viewed
from 12PM-8PM Friday, with preferred visitation from 5PM-7PM. Mrs. Mattie
Lee Lamarr was born May 12, 1935 in Flint, Michigan, the daughter of John
and Verna (Manning) Mott. Mattie was a resident of Flint and a member of
Ebenezer Ministries, where she served with the C.K. Travelors. She retired
with 38 years of service from Delphi a Division of General Motors and was a
member of UAW Local #651. Mattie loved to travel. She also enjoyed flower
gardening, interior decorating and house designing. Mattie was a pianist and
singer. Mrs. Mattie Lee Lamarr leaves to cherish her memory: daughter,
Sabrina Lamarr of Grand Blanc, MI; sister, Emma Harriston of Mt. Morris; 2
brothers, W. and Donald Mott of Flint; 3 nieces, Michelle Gray, Syretta Moore
and Jasmine Mott; nephew, Clifford Harriston, II; great-nephew, Craig Gray; a
host of other relatives and friends including special friends, Cheryl Dixon,
Mary Flippen, Tommy Straham, and the C.K. Travelors. Mrs. Lamarr was
preceded in death by her husband, Robert Lamarr. The family would like to
express special thanks to Hurley Medical Center 5th floor staff, Pastor Urundi



Knox and Ebenezer Ministries Church family.
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Mattie Lamarr

Gail Lee-Henry - October 27, 2007 at 12:00 AM

I've known Mattie since I was 13 years old and my family moved to
Evergreen Estates my parents were friends of Bob and Mattie's and
Sabrina always filled the neighborhood with her saxaphone. I lived
one block over and was usually at their house at least three times a
week. Mattie was and will always be a diva I remember her favorite
word she called all women Kid, Hey kid she would say how are you
doing. She always had her her beautiful, nails, and make up
wonderful. What an inspiration she was, her and my mom were
friends and both diva's that were role models too me. Mattie always
kept her yard beautiful if Mr. Bob passed she didn't miss a beat
keeping up the house and yard what a wonderful woman. And
Sabrina keep playing your heart and soul out on the Sax, Mattie and
Bob hear you now their back together looking down on you and
saying job well down. Love Gail

Syreeta Moore - October 27, 2007 at 12:00 AM

Where should I begin ... as a little girl I would see my Aunt Mattie
tending to her yard as I walked home from school. She would
always make an effort to say hello to me or strike up a conversation.
Those conversations will stay with me for the rest of my life. I
wanted to let the family know, that she will always have a place in
my heart, as well as yours. 
 
Syreeta
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Cheryl Price-Dickson - October 27, 2007 at 12:00 AM

To the family of Mattie Larmar, As you head toward your mark of
growth today, be mindful that I uplift you in passionate prayer and
thoughts. 
 
Mattie was like a sister to me that I never had and I am going to
miss her, ut I will always remember the good times that we had and
the frienship of 30 yrs, Mattie was a wonderful and beautiful person,
but God knows best. 
 
Love all of you 
Cheryl

Brenda (Wesley) Kimble - October 27, 2007 at 12:00 AM

To The Family... 
It is with a saddened heart that I wish to express my sympathy. Be
confident in knowing that this is not the end, but merely the start of
an eternal journey. I have many happy memories of Mattie and the
fun we have shared over the years, especially our trip to Hawaii.
When our loved one's pass away they leave a gift of memories in
exchange, memories are the legacy of love. May God keep your
family in His Blessings. 
Love, 
Brenda


