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    Charles Danny Parker, 74, of Quitman, TX,

passes away peacefully on October 8, 2021, with

family by his side.

    Danny was born on March 26, 1947, to parents

James and Bennie (Butler) Parker in Quitman. He

was a lifetime resident of the area. He married the

love of his life, Martha on October 3, 1987, in their

home and they were married 34 years until his

passing. Danny was a member of The First Baptist

Church of Quitman.

    He is preceded in death by his parents James

William and Bennie Frank Parker.

    Danny is survived by his loving wife Martha

Parker; children Charles and wife Ginger Parker of

North Carolina, Terri and husband Chuck Baucum

of Mineola, Joe and wife Amber Dollar of Mineola,

Tom and wife Sherilyn Dollar of Forney, Josh Dollar

of Buda, Gina and husband Kenny Farnham of

Quitman, and Jason Dollar of Quitman;

grandchildren Carson, Casey, Ashton, Jackson,

Tommy, Savannah, Julie, Aleigh, Kameran, Tanner,

and Kason; and many other family members and

friends who will miss him dearly.
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In God's Greatest Kingdom
 

I woke from the most beautiful dream

With tears falling from my eyes.

I'd seen the place in the Heavens above

Where all Veterans of War reside.

It's a mansion of love and healing

Where all brave Soldiers unite.

Can you imagine the burdens lifted

That had been carried all through their life?

It mattered not in which war they had fought 

World War One, Civil War or Vietnam;

Those heroes of war made great sacrifices

To protect their loved ones at home.

I saw the Soldier who held his dead Brother

After the ultimate sacrifice was made.

I felt the healing and peace they both found

Standing together on that glorious day. 

Can you imagine how humbling it must be 

 For the General George Washington

To greet a warrior wearing a Purple Heart

 Who had fought the War On Terrorism. 

It didn't matter if it was a five star General 

Or a private who had given their all;

The honor they felt was overwhelming 

Each saluting, as together they stood tall. 

Shining with glory throughout the Heavens 

Were the bright burning lights of freedom;

And I now know there's a place of healing

In a mansion in God's Greatest Kingdom

 


