Wanda Parks

August 17, 1947 - November 7, 2011

PARKS, Mrs. Wanda Ann - Age 64, was called home to be with the her Lord
and Savior, Monday, November 7, 2011. Family hour 1:30 p.m. Tuesday,
November 15, 2011 from the Chapel of Lawrence E. Moon Funeral Home, 906
W. Flint Park Blvd., with funeral service commencing immediately at 2 p.m.
Supt. Lamar Griggs, officiating. Family and friends will assemble at the funeral
home 1:30 p.m. Tuesday. Mrs. Parks will lie in state in the Chapel of Lawrence
E. Moon Funeral Home, and may be viewed from 12Noon-8 p.m. Monday.
Mrs. Wanda Ann Parks was born August 17, 1947 in Pittsburg, Pennsylvania
to the late Jay Broadus and Dolores Enda Robinson. Wanda grew up in
Pittsburg, Pennsylvania in the Manchester area and attended the Pittsburg
Public Schools. Later, she moved to Flint, Michigan, where she met and
married Mack Arthur Parks.

She leaves to mourn: husband, Mack A. Parks; son, Lester Robinson;
daughter, Rhonette Robinson; 2 granddaughters, Sade Vaughn and T’gan
Robinson; 4 grandson, Demeitrus Guise, DeAndre Robinson, Brandon Bonner
and Tealc’ Robinson; 7 great-grandchildren, Destiny Vaugn, Keshon Vaughn,
Sairah Vaughn, Tyree Crowe, Tyreeion Crowe, Jailen Guise and Donnaal
Conway; 4 stepchildren, Mack Jr., Reginald Parks, Quenton Parks and Angela
Gillen; sister, Victoria Robinson; 2 nephews, James Robinson and Yusef
Burton; 3 beloved aunts, Betty Rutherford, Gaynell Etterson and Judith
Rutherford; uncle, Authur Rutherford; godson, Donald Williams; a host of
other relatives and friends.






Tribute Wall

i 4 Lawrence E. Moon Funeral Home created a Webcast in memory of
u}“’@/ Wanda Parks

Lawrence E. Moon Funeral Home - November 07, 2011 at 12:00 AM

Wanda Parks

October 09, 2023 at 07:02 AM
We are truly sorry to hear of your loss. Our condolences go out to
you and your family. Often during difficult times people turn to the
bible. Two scriptures that come to mind are Acts 24:15 and

Revelations 21:3,4. | hope that these are comforting to you.

R. and K. Muex - November 07, 2011 at 12:00 AM



The Broken Chain

We little knew that day that God was going to all your name,
In life we loved you dearly, in death we do the same.

It broke our heatrts to lose you, you did not go alone,

For part of us went with you, the day God called you home.
You left us peaceful memories, your love is still our guide,
And though we cannot see you, you are always at our side.
Our family chain is broken, and nothing seems the same,
But as God calls us one by one, the chain will link again.

We love you Mom and may you rest in peace.

Lester, Nikitha and Grandkids - November 07, 2011 at 12:00 AM



