Marlene Lucy Cullen

February 11, 1939 - February 24, 2012

No obituary found for this tribute.



Tribute Wall

| remember my aunt Marlene during pheasant hunting and the fun
we had at the greasy spoon playing the jukebox and telling stories
of her and my dad growing up. | hope you and my dad and mom are
telling stories and laughing and drinking a cold beer now and
forever. Love and miss you Lelia

Lelia Lewis - March 14, 2012 at 12:00 AM
We miss Marlene and remember her graciousness in dealing with
others and her ability to be a friend and confidante to other
residents. She had a no-nonsense approach tempered by a

gentleness that will be missed at AR.

Sara LeBrun - March 07, 2012 at 12:00 AM

Rest easy, Live well with the Lord

Rhonda - March 03, 2012 at 12:00 AM



Oh Aunt Marleen, often | heard from my mother, how I looked and
acted like you, there were certain expressions that would make my
mother say " oh my god that was Marleen all over again"” and then
the stories would begin, she would go down memory lane, only to
make me want to see you again. | too remember a pheasant
hunting trip, you had your pop up camper and all were going out for
the great bird, and all brought back a handful of Pheasant, each
group donated a bird and we had a feed, all | wanted to do was play
in the camper. and the answer was NO. too many Guns in there. |
saw you off and on, but the last time | saw you was when my dad
passed and | was pregnant, you were so helpful, loving and caring, |
loved hearing your laugh, it is and was the same as dads. seeing
you | saw him. Now we must carry on the memories and name in a
respectful way. | do wish we all could have been closer. | know you
are very happy now, you are with your beloved Tom, your siblings
and friends, and your daddy and mom. may you rest in peace here
on earth but may you live it up in Heaven. All my love Aunt Marleen.
Rhonda Raye

Rhonda Lohr-Bindert - March 03, 2012 at 12:00 AM

I was 10 yr old and all the boys were out shooting shotguns, my
cousins about the same age.. | wanted to be like them and
complained of course. So Aunt Marlene grabbed my hand said lets
go, not sure what was happening. Thought i was in trouble, she
made you mind, but was always kind about it. As we walked out she
picked up a shot gun we went to the burn pit, on my grandparents
farm . My lesson in how to handle a shotgun had begun. What a

stephanie - March 03, 2012 at 12:00 AM



I am Marlene's great niece and am very sadden to hear of her
passing. | did not know her well but on the the one time |
remembering meeting her she was a warm, gentle and kind women.
My thoughts and prayers are with her family at this hard time. | am
very sorry for your loss and hope that you can find comfort in the
fact that she was loved and will be missed.

Tambi Lewis - March 02, 2012 at 12:00 AM
Well awesome lady you are at peace now. With Uncle Tom , Dad
and Mom . Will always love you !

Stephane Lohr Sprigler - March 02, 2012 at 12:00 AM



