
John Allyn Parker was born 
in Bowman, ND on January 9, 1977 to 
Charles and Debra (Larson) Parker. He 
grew up with his family in Baker, MT, 
Billings, MT and then Bridger, MT. 
He graduated from BHS in 1995. After 
graduation John spent several years in 
California and Kansas as well as Baker. 
More recently he found himself working 
for Steffes Manufacturing in Dickinson, 
ND and then Malic in Valley City, ND. 
John enjoyed many hobbies, which 
included riding motorcycles, fishing and 
camping. He could be found eating out 
often where he always made his presence 
noticed by giving the help a hard time. 
Time with family, especially his nephews 
and nieces was treasured. John will be 
missed by many. He is survived by his 
parents, Charles and Debra Parker of 
Gladstone, ND; brother, Clayton (Tammy) 
Parker of South Heart; sisters, Vicki 
Parker of Dickinson, ND, Ramona Parker 
of McPherson, KS; numerous aunts and 
uncles; many nieces and nephews. He was 
preceded in death by grandparents, Jack 
and Doris Parker, Chuck and Jean Larson, 
and Ramona Young; and special uncle, 
Bill Larson.



John Parker
FUNERAL SERVICE:

Friday, January 14, 2022 11:00 am
Stevenson Funeral Home
Dickinson, North Dakota

VISITATION:
Friday, January 14, 2022

10:00 - 11:00 am
Stevenson Funeral Home
Dickinson, North Dakota

OFFICIATING:
Pastor Scott Skones

INURNMENT:
At a Later Date

Bonnievale Cemetery
Baker, Montana

ARRANGEMENTS BY:
Stevenson Funeral Home
Dickinson, North Dakota

Lunch will be served in the fellowship room
following the funeral service.

Everyone is welcome.

God saw you were getting tired,
And a cure was not to be,

So He put His arms around you
And whispered “Come with me.”

With tear filled eyes we watched you suffer,
And watched you fade away.
Although we love you deeply,
We could not make you stay.

A golden heart stopped beating,
A determined spirit was at rest.

God broke our hearts to prove to us,
He only takes the best.

God looked around His garden
And saw an empty place.

He then looked down upon the earth,
And saw your tired face.

He put His arms around you,
And lifted you to rest.

God’s garden must be beautiful,
He always takes the best.

He knew that you were suffering,
He knew you were in pain.

He knew that you would never
Get well on earth again.

He saw the road was getting rough,
And the hills were hard to climb,
So He closed your weary eyelids,
And whispered “Peace be thine.”

It broke our hearts to lose you,
But you didn’t go alone.

For part of us went with you,
the day God called you home.


