
Marion Spencer
November 20, 1942 - March 13, 2009

Marion Lucille Spencer, daughter of the late Irene Carter and George
Washington, was born in Belhaven, North Carolina.On March 13, 2009, she
was tragically removed from her earthly home into her Spiritual home as she
passed from this life into the presence of the Lord.Marion started her
education in North Carolina and continued in Baltimore, Maryland at Dunbar
High School. She was employed until she retired at the age of 65, from Red
Cross, Inc @ Legg Mason. She enjoyed reading the Bible and spreading the
word of the Lord to her children, great & grandchildren. She also enjoyed
listening to gospel music, watching movies and spending time with family and
friendsShe leaves to mourn; her children, Tony Spencer, Michelle Windly,
Angeline Spencer, Saprina Windly, Nakia Spencer, 14 grandchildren & 8
great-grandchildren. She also leaves to mourn her siblings, Diane Tyler,
Stevenson Carter, Lamont Carter, Barry Snead and two aunts, Corrine
Mitchell and Mary Richardson, a host of nieces, nephews and other other
relatives and friends.
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roshaw - April 05, 2024 at 11:43 AM

Good morning Aunty.. 
 Just stopped by to say I miss you and to let you know uncle Stevie

is coming to join you and the rest of the family. I miss how close we
all were now it just feel like everyone so distant. All of you were the
glue now we are all unstuck and it is so sad. But I love my family
none the less and I miss hearing your voice. I miss coming to your
house hanging out front together talking laughing joking but most of
all just being together. well take care of each other we all miss you
on this side. love shawn

Roshaw Shuler - October 10, 2023 at 11:34 AM

Aunty 
 
I miss you so much..Peolple say time makes the loss less... I want
you to know that is not true years later and i still miss you the
same.. I miss your voice.. I look at pictures just to see you. I can see
you dancing.. I remember walking to work with you and my mom in
the middle of winter leaving my car parked at your house. although
to this day I don't understand why we walked.. but you insisted so I
followed..LOL.. It was so cold that day and it had just snowed over
the weekend. I have no regret of that day or the colder walk back to
your house that night we laughed so much. I miss when family
would get together and share stories about you that always warmed
my heart. Until next time... CONTINUE PASSING THE CLOUDS OF
LOVE and I will continue to look to the sky
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Nakia Spencer - September 13, 2023 at 07:07 PM

Nakia Spencer lit a candle in memory of
Marion Spencer

Nakia Spencer - September 13, 2023 at 07:07 PM

Mommy, i miss you so much. The pain will never go away. I try to be
strong for kids. Its hard mom. I love you so much.

October 13, 2022 at 08:33 AM

Marion Spencer

Saprina Windley - July 22, 2020 at 09:46 PM

Mom I was just sitting here at work thinking
about you it’s raining I remember we both love
when it rain I remember us walking to the
store in the rain I love you and miss you so
much I think about you all the time I Know
you’re with me and I know you happy tray you about to have
another great grandchild 
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Nakia Spencer - July 20, 2020 at 09:22 PM

Hey, mom wanted to tell you I love you. It’s
not a day I don’t think about you. Wishing you
was still here with us. I’m still working and
taking care if your grand baby’s. I be so
exhausted. I’m making it tho. U always on my
mind. I love you so much mom. I’ll be back to visit you soon

Gn.

Nakia Spencer - November 24, 2018 at 05:50 PM

I miss you  mom. The kids and I love you  so much.

Nakia Spencer - July 20, 2018 at 07:22 PM

Hey, mom this your crazy baby girl. I’m
missing you  so much down here. I’ve been
trying so hard to keep it together. I feel alone.
I know I have the kids but it’s not the same
without you. How are you doing  do you
miss us? I love you mom and the grandkids love you so much.

Nakia Spencer - July 11, 2017 at 09:13 PM

Mom, I miss your dearly. It's not a day that go by that I don't think of
you. I know you are here with me in Spirit. But it's just ain't the
same. Your grandson D is really growing up. I wish you was here to
meet Asia your granddaughter, she's something else. Mom things
haven't been the same since you gone. I wish I could have took
your place. You wasn't suppose to leave us. Life has change a lot. I
struggle with the kids, I go threw things. If only I can talk to you
again. Mom I love you so so much and I need you 
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ROSHAWN shuler - August 21, 2016 at 10:58 AM

I really miss you AUNTY I think of you all the
time I ride pass your old house and the
memories flood back I often ask why you had
to go so soon I want you to know I love and
miss you so much your memory lives on we
all love an MISS you a beautiful woman today is august 21, 2016

Nakia Spencer - June 23, 2016 at 07:24 PM

Mom, words can't explain how much I miss you. I miss ur smell,
smile, laughs, beating up the boys lol , your food, laying next too u
and so much more. It's hard, very hard not having you here. D ur
stink misses you so much. He breaks down crying thinking of you.
Why mom, why you had to so soon? These past seven years just
be pain, nothing but pain. I try to hide it but deep down I really can't.
I love you mom. 
Your baby girl

latasha hill - April 09, 2011 at 02:29 PM

For a loving and sweet aunt
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latasha hill - April 09, 2011 at 02:15 PM

for a loving and special aunt

latasha hill - April 09, 2011 at 01:59 PM

this candle is for a loving aunt

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

I would like to express my sympathy to Ms. Spencer's family and
friends. The loss of a dearly loved one can be painful and difficult to
bear, that's why the Bible calls death an "enemy." But, please be
assured that God promises to do away with that enemy and all the
pain it causes, according to 1Corinthians 15:26, Isaiah 25:8, and
Revelation 21:4. Yes, these are the promises of God, who cannot
lie.-Titus 1:2. May you continue to find comfort and strength in your
cherished memories and in God's Word of Truth, the
Bible.##imported-begin##Valerie Johnson##imported-end##


