
As We Look Back 
As we look back over time   

We find ourselves wondering   
Did we remember to thank you enough   

For all you have done for us?   
For all the times you were by our sides   

To help and support us   
To celebrate our successes   

To understand our problems   
And accept our defeats?   

Or for teaching us by your example,   
The value of hard work, good judgement,   

Courage and integrity?   
We wonder if we ever thanked you   

For the sacrifices you made.   
To let us have the very best?   

And for the simple things   
Like laughter, smiles and times we shared?   

If we have forgotten to show our   
Gratitude enough for all the things you 

did,   
We're thanking you now.   

And we are hoping you knew all along,   
How much you meant to us.    

The family of Mark A. Jenkins wishes to acknowledge, with deep gratitude and  appreciation, the 

thoughtfulness, love, generosity and concern extended to them during the loss of their loved 

one.  May God continually protect and bless you.  

Marquise Jenkins: Long Live my dad Mark Anthony Jenkins. A very good man 
with a good heart. He was just trying to find his way through life to better himself 
and others that surrounded him. The Bible says, Honor your father and your    
mother, that your days may be long in the land that the Lord your God is giving 
you” (Exodus 20:12). No matter what terms me and my dad were on I will                       
definitely respect him and show him love. 



Prelude Soft  Music 
  
Prayer                                     Pastor Arthur Mobley Jr.                                    

Scripture                                 Pastor Arthur Mobley Jr. 

 
Selection           Mary Don’t You Weep 
                                                                 Aretha Franklin 
 
Acknowledgements &  
Condolences  
 
Life Reflections  Read In Silence 

                    Pressing On (Men of Standard) 
 

Remarks                                             Friends & Family 

                                  2 Mins Please  

 

Selection Walk With Me 
                                                               LaShaun Pace 

 

Words of Comfort Pastor Arthur Mobley III 

 

Prayer of Committal & Benediction  

Recessional  

                                      ~Repast~  

Golden Coral 

13440 S. Blackbob Rd 

Olathe, KS 66062 

  

 
15 But God will redeem my soul from the power of the 
grave: for he shall receive me. Selah. Psalm 49:15 

Mark Anthony Jenkins was born November 30, 1964, to 
Edith Olivia Jenkins in Milwaukee, WI.  
 
He received his formal education attending MPS,                      
graduating from Casimir Pulaski High School in Milwaukee, 
WI. He accepted Christ at an early age. He was baptized by 
Pastor Walter Smith and Pastor Leroy Mixon. He moved to 
the Kansas City Metro area in June 2005 and relocated  
shortly after the death of his brother, in September 2006. He 
returned to the area in November 2022.  
 
On February 7, 2024, Mark loss his life. 
 
 He is proceeded in death by Mother Edith Olivia (Jenkins) 
Reed; Adopted father, Sidney Reed Jr; Grandmother, Annie 
Mary (Hughes) Robinson; Grandfather, Raymond Jenkins; 
Great Grandfather, Deshazzar Jenkins; Brother, Nick                   
Andre’ Jenkins; one Nephew, Elcindor DeJuan Mixon;                    
favorite Aunt, Agnes Jenkins; Brother-in-law, Melvin Shoats 
II;  Godmother, Ann Dawson, a host of aunts, uncles,                  
cousins, and friends. On February 14, 2024, one grandson, 
Lavell Koceja joined his grandfather.  
 

He leaves to cherish his memory one Sister, Karen A.(Reed) 

Shoats of Bonner Springs, KS; one Daughter, Marticia H 

Jenkins of Milwaukee, WI; four Sons, Justin Jenkins of             
Atlanta, GA, Marques Jenkins, Christopher Semon both of 

Milwaukee, WI and Triston Cade of Columbia MO; two        

nieces, Tiana Jenkins of Milwaukee, WI; Shauna Elzie of 

Kansas City, MO; two nephews Qurtez Jenkins of Houston, 
TX; Dahkeem Butler of Olathe, KS; two godbrothers Jeremy 

and Jeffrey Dawson; one godsister Jemima Dawson; six                    

grandchildren; four grandnieces, two grandnephews, and 
host of aunts, uncles, cousins. 

Mark loved everyone and tried to stay connected with as 

many as he could. He loved to update his sister on their life 
events, sometimes over-sharing. He had a kind heart and a 

sense of humor. He is greatly missed by all who love him. 


