
Sirlester Parker Jr.
February 18, 1969 - December 25, 2013

Sirlester Parker, Jr. (44) of Milford, New Hampshire departed this life on Dec.
25, 2013 in New Hampshire. He was born in Conneticut to Sirlester Parker, Sr
and the late Beverly Nickels Parker on Feb. 18, 1969. 

 He worked as a Certified Nurse for Silver Springs Health. 
 He leaves to cherish his memories: his wife, Shelly Parker; (1) son, Sirlester

Parker, III; (2) daughters, Asis Parker and Hope Parker all of Mariden, CT; his
father, Sirlester Parker, Sr. of Hobbsville, NC; (1) brother, Joseph Parker of
Alexander, VA; (4) sisters, Cheryl Parker, Carlesha Parker, Denisha Parker all
of Hobbsville,NC and Khristy Parker of Greensboro, NC; (5) aunts, (4) uncles,
(4) great aunts; a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, other relatives and
friends.
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Dodi Kleinman - January 08, 2014 at 11:07 PM

So many memories Fatty, so little time. We were like a married
couple, God bless Shelly for putting up with all of or BS! Wish I had
more time to get our friendship back on track. Both of us so damned
stubborn . I miss you and still I want to finish our squabble . Mostly ,
Isis you yelling at me. Lol! I finally perfected fried chicken!!!! Lmao!
Never could understand why you couldn't ask Bev!!??? rest in
peace Andrew Fatty Parker ! Love Dodi

Ana - December 28, 2013 at 07:41 PM

I am so sorry for your loss. The Bible provides comfort during these
difficult times. Revelation 21:3-4 states, And he will wipe out every
tear from their eyes, and death will be no more, neither will
mourning nor outcry nor pain be anymore. The former things have
passed away. Very soon now, we will never experience losing our
loved ones in death. Hope these words give you a new hope.

Martha Carter - December 28, 2013 at 09:25 AM

To my oldest nephew, Andy
 I have think of the days when you would give

a run for my money. You would get up and
sneak out the house before I was awake and
ride that big wheel all over the complex and I
had to go and find you so many times. Always running never
walking. may you now have peace and rest. Love Aunt Martha


