
Mark Allen Cook
June 15, 1960 - November 3, 2019

Mark Allen Cook - 59 years old passed away on November 3rd, 2019 in
Tennessee. Born to Lynda and the late Lawrence Cook of Mancelona, Mi on
June 15th, 1960. Brother of the late Pamela Weber of Kalkaska, Mi and
James (Beckie) Cook of Mancelona, Mi. Loving dad of 8 children, Christopher
(Lori) of Clarkston, Mi; Jerry of Tennessee; Robert (Natasha) of Linden, Mi;
Lawrence (Heather) of Saginaw, Mi; Mathew(Alisha) of Buckley, Mi; Mandy
(Tony) of Kalkaska, Mi; Katerina of Kalkaska, Mi; and Shania (Zach) of
Kalkaska, Mi. He was grandpa to 28 amazing and unique grandchildren and 8
great grandchildren. He was an uncle, nephew, cousin to many. Forever loved
by Tammy Cook. Besides his love for his family and friends....his passion was
being on his Harley Davidson motorcycle. 
Mark's family would like to invite family and friends to a memorial service on
November 15th, 2019, visitation will start at 2:30 pm until the service starting
at 3:30 pm at the Kalkaska Funeral Home, located at 152 South Cedar,
Kalkaska, Michigan. In lieu of flowers, the family requests monetary gifts be
made to the funeral home to help with Mark's funeral final expenses. 
Mark will be laid to rest in the spring in a private family service at Fairview
Cemetery in Mancelona, Mi.



Previous Events

Visitation

NOV 15. 2:30 PM - 3:30 PM (ET)

Kalkaska Funeral Home
152 S Cedar St 

 P.O. Box 1457
Kalkaska, MI 49646

Celebration of Life

NOV 15. 3:30 PM (ET)

Kalkaska Funeral Home
152 S Cedar St 

 P.O. Box 1457
Kalkaska, MI 49646
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Paula List - November 15, 2019 at 11:01 AM

You'll be forever missed Mark but you will live on in the children and
grandchildren.R.I.P. 

 Paula & Ken List

Deb Foy - November 12, 2019 at 08:58 PM

Sometimes I wonder how any of us survived past our teenage
years. I remember lots of fun times at their house on Briar Hill or at
mom and dad’s house on Hickory Ridge, especially summers. One
particular memory that makes me grateful to be alive is Mark and I
jumping off the roof of the house on Briar Hill into the swimming
Pool at night! There might have been some alcohol involved? Now
who could possibly see anything going wrong here?  I guess we
were living on borrowed time. Love and miss you Mark. 
Your cousin Deb Foy


