
Wilma Charleen Feil Bartow
Parr
March 15, 1927 - July 31, 2017

Wilma (Billie) Charleen Feil Bartow Parr was born March 15, 1927 and joined
her husband William Adams Parr in Heaven on July 31, 2017. Billie was a
long time resident of Lakes at Leesburg, in Leesburg, FL. She is survived by
her children: Don W. Freeman, Calvin G. Freeman, Darren W. Freeman,
Dorinda J. Hulet, and Marti M. Pryce; 20 grandkids, 27 great-grandkids, and 5
great-great-grandkids. The viewing will be Saturday, Aug. 5, 2017 from 1:30 to
2 p.m. followed by the Funeral Service at 2 p.m. at the Church of Jesus Christ
of Latter-day Saints at 1875 Mt. Vernon Rd., Leesburg, FL. Condolences may
be left at www.beyersfuneralhome.com, Beyers Funeral Home, Leesburg, FL
in charge of arrangements.
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Billie Sorrels - August 06, 2017 at 05:24 PM

Thank you Billie for allowing me to be such a
small part of your life! I will always remember
your first smile and I will have lots more stupid
questions when we meet again on the other
side. It was my pleasure to be with you until
you left this life and I grew to love you. You were a wonderful
woman with a beautiful soul and you will be missed!!

Billie Sorrels - August 06, 2017 at 05:23 PM

Thank you Billie for allowing me to be such a
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your first smile and I will have lots more stupid
questions when we meet again on the other
side. It was my pleasure to be with you until
you left this life and I grew to love you. You were a wonderful
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David - August 04, 2017 at 09:45 PM

I have extremely fond memories of my grandma Parr from
childhood. She was so vibrant and gleeful, with just the right dash of
mischief. 
 
One of the ways I bonded with her was through her love of cards. I
remember when we got a new computer that actually had the game
FREECELL on it and I was so excited. I challenged her to a
competition where we would race, starting from game #1 and
working our way up. 
 
I kept her updated about my progress by creating elaborate email
stories about going into spooky houses and having to pass games
in order to get to the next room or floor. I made my updates their
own adventure. 
 
I loved sharing my stories with her and helping her if she got stuck
on a game and couldn't figure out the solution. 
 
Sometimes I would even write down the order of the cards on the
computer and then go up to my room and set them out with a real
deck, just like she used. It made me feel closer to her, even if we
were far apart. 
 
She very quickly outpaced me and try as I might, I never caught up.
But every time I play FREECELL -and I still do often- I remember
her with fondness and reverence. She lived a full and wonderful life
and, of course, gave me my mother, so I have an awful lot to be
grateful for.

Matt Freeman - August 04, 2017 at 09:22 PM

Gramma Parr loved games and having fun. Two traits I feel she
passed through to the rest of our family.
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Kathryn L. Berger - August 04, 2017 at 04:51 PM

Dear Parr Family. Kindly accept my deepest condolences with the
passing of Billie. Both Billie & Bill greeted me when I moved here.
We played cards & always had laughter after laughter. Billie was
director of the Kitchen Band as Bill played the drums giving great
humor to all who attended the special events. No greater gift could
Dorinda & Gary give them by moving here to attend their needs. A
true love of family. 
Blessings to you. Kathryn L. Berger

Greg - August 04, 2017 at 02:36 PM

For many years grandma made jewelry by hand to sell. So at her
house there was dozens of cases of varies beads, clasps,
decorations, pendants and all kinds of strange tools to accomplish
her trade. In my early teenage years I had gotten into preppy
necklaces & bracelets to match my Abercrombie and Hollister
wardrobe. She showed me how to use the tools to attach new
clasps.  She helped me repair several pieces, and even let me pick
out some beads and create my own custom necklace.  It was some
quality bonding time over a shared interest that I will cherish forever.

Jean Buck - August 04, 2017 at 01:58 PM

Crafting, playing cards, Christmas eve dinners, driving golf carts,
eating butter on everything and the best potato salad ever... These
are just a few of the things I'll miss most about you grandma... Your
telling eyes always told us stories without ever having to speak a
word. Thank you for giving me the best father I ever could ask for,
your greatest gift to me. I love you!!
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Greg Hulet - August 04, 2017 at 01:01 PM

Let the love of family carry you to the other
side. Miss you Grandma

Linda Parker - August 04, 2017 at 11:47 AM

It was always a joy to take Sis. Parr to church with us , before Gary
and Dorinda were here. She was so glad to go to church, loved to
dress up and enjoyed sitting on the back row with her good friend
Joe Pryce. We also appreciated her good appetite for whatever we
might prepare to share with her and Bill for dinner. We miss them
both but smile to know they are happy together.

Peggy Carroll - August 04, 2017 at 07:29 AM

What a wonderful woman she was. She
always had a smile for anyone even if she
was not feeling well. She will be missed.

Debbie mckean - August 03, 2017 at 02:01 PM

So sorry for your loss of your family members . I knew them both
and I loved them . She did crafts and some other stuff . All of us at
lakes at leesburg florida will miss them and I will remember them
forever. God bless each one of you. 
Family members of billie.parr and her husband too. From debbie
mckean.
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Debbie mckean - August 03, 2017 at 01:58 PM

So sorry for your loss of your family members . I knew them both
and I loved them . She did crafts and some other stuff . All of us at
lakes at leesburg florida will miss them and I will remember them
forever. God bless each one of you. 
Family members of billie.parr and her husband too. From debbie
mckean.

Mark & Nadine DiBella - August 03, 2017 at 01:54 PM

Please Except Our Heart Felt Condolences, 
May God Bless

Dorinda - August 03, 2017 at 12:04 PM

Thanks for being the best mom in the world
and for letting me make my own choices as a
little girl, even when other people gave you
grief for it. I am going to miss you so very
much. Much love, Dorinda


