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Wenatchee, WA (previously of Leavenworth)

Myrna Marie Parsons, longtime resident of Leavenworth since 1965, passed
away on Wednesday, December 8, 2021. She was 93 years old.

Myrna was born on April 1, 1928, to Hans Peter and Alma (Jensen) Hansen in
Seattle, WA, where she was reared and received her early education. In 1945,
she graduated from Ballard High School and was later employed by GTE as a
telephone operator. She later worked as a telephone operator for the North
Bend Telephone Company.

On March 29, 1952, she married William O. Parsons at Bellevue, and they
made their home in North Bend. In 1965, they moved to Leavenworth, and
she was employed by Pacific Trails from 1980 to 1986 and then by Hayes
Cleaners as a seamstress until 1993. Myrna continued working as a
seamstress from her home for many years.

She was a member of Leavenworth Church of the Nazarene.

Myrna is survived by daughters: Corliss "Corky" Sweeney of East Wenatchee



and Valerie (Paul) Priestly of Eugene, OR; sons: Darryl Parsons of Tonasket
and William "Brad" Parsons of Blewett Pass. As well as ten grand and 10
great grandchildren. She is preceded in death by her husband: William
Parsons, son: Dan Parsons, parents, two sisters, and one brother.

You are invited to view Myrna's Online Tribute at www.HeritageMemorialChap
el.com where you can share a memory. Arrangements are in the care of
Heritage Memorial Chapel, East Wenatchee and Cashmere.



Tribute Wall

Myrna was one of the special ladies | knew growing up. She made
quite a few of my hair-brained design ideas come to life, including a
spectacular black velvet number she tried her darndest to talk me
out of in 1970. | loved that woman and even though | haven't seen
her in probably 40 some years | can still hear that unique and
heartwarming giggle. Our last collaboration was possibly 1980, |
showed up with a bag of fabric and a vague description of what |
wanted my wedding dress to look like. I'm sure she sighed and
would have rolled her eyes if it had been in her nature, but accepted
my request with sweet grace that was her...through and through. As
they say, they broke the mold after Myrna Parsons. Blessings of
loving memories to her family.

Pam Kiehn - December 14, 2021 at 11:51 AM



