
Beverley J. Marshall
September 21, 1933 - December 25, 2021

Beverley was welcomed into the arms of her Lord and Saviour on Christmas
morning, December 25, 2021 at 88 years of age. Loving wife to Alan Marshall.
Caring and loving mother to Cheryl Tissot (Mark) and David Marshall
(Michelle). Cherished grandmother to Laura Beth Sheets (Rob), Kim Gordon
(Dave), Logan and Malina Marshall and great grandmother to Evan Sheets (7
yrs.), Tyler Gordon (17mos.) and Hunter Gordon (1 week old). 
Beverley will be missed by her brother David Henry (Judy), sister-in-law
Marilyn Henry, brother and sister-in-law’s in the Marshall family, and her many
nieces and nephews. She was predeceased by her sisters Leora, Barbara
and Shirley and brothers Herbert and Robert. 

 Beverley was born September 21, 1933, daughter to Herbert and Beulah
Henry in Detroit Michigan. Beverley graduated from Cooley High School in
1951 and continued her education at Detroit Bible College at night while
working as a bookkeeper at a bank in downtown Detroit and then as a dental
assistant for a number of years. Later she worked in Human Resources at
Ford Motor Company until her marriage to Alan. 

 She attended Bible camps and conferences as a child and came to receive
the Lord Jesus as her Saviour at a young age. In her teens she attended the
Dunkirk, NY Bible Conference and it is there she and Alan met and began
their relationship in 1959. She and Alan were married in 1962 and raised two
children. She attended and served the Lord at Dearborn Heights Assembly,
enjoying numerous years helping in young peoples, children’s ministry and the



yearly Thanksgiving Bible Conference. 
Beverley spent her married life raising and lovingly caring for her family. She
had the gift of hospitality and enjoyed cooking, sewing, and playing the piano.
Her Grandchildren brought her great joy and she loved having them over to
play, make crafts and bake. She happily attended their many school concerts
and sporting events. Grandma will be greatly missed and we all treasure the
memories and the years we had with her. 

 The family would like to thank the staff at American House, caregivers from
the onsite Medical Team, and the Senior Alliance support for their
compassionate care of our mom over the last 6 and a half years. 
There will be a private family burial and future memorial planned for Beverley. 

 In lieu of flowers, donations may be given in memory of Beverley Marshall to
Our Daily Bread (3000 Kraft Ave SE, Grand Rapids, MI 49512) or Upper
Peninsula Bible Camp (PO Box 338, Little Lake, MI 49833). 

 Psalm 18:30 
 “As for God, His way is perfect; the Word of the Lord is proven; He is a shield

to all who trust in Him.” 
 To share a memory, please use the Share a Memory tab on this web page.
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Bonnie Matthews - January 03, 2022 at 09:25 AM

So many memories when you traveled to Erie to visit and the few
times we were up your way. Much love and my sympathies to all of
you. 
 
Bonnie (Garren) Matthews

Barbara - January 02, 2022 at 04:41 PM

So many memories I have of visits and chats I had with Beverly at
various conferences and events when we were together. She was
so caring and easy to enjoy conversations. I know the family will
miss her dearly and yet also know that her declining health made
life more difficult. Now she is with the Lord she so faithfully loved
and served. I will be praying for each of you dear friends as you
face the details of the days ahead. I would love to hug you all. We
pray for God's reach blessing to each of you. 
Love, 
Barb (Martin) Taylor with Ian who also sends his love.



RA

Ruth Ann - December 31, 2021 at 06:18 PM

Dear Alan, Cheryl, and David (it's so hard not to type Bev in that
foursome!!), Dave, Judy, and all....Mark, Michelle, the
kids..........Bev, with her tiny, perfect features, sweet laugh, perpetual
smile, here's a memory.......the gold, tea length bridesmaids dresses
with their tiny catch bows along the hems.......the wedding
ceremony.....the food, downstairs in the church....me, four? insisting
on holding the white porcelain plate and then dropping it, peas all
over the floor.........Cheryl, as a baby, tiny pink bow taped to the top
of her head..........David, growing tall so fast........Bev, gold ball
earrings.......with you Alan, inseparable......our lives, our memories,
all........this life, brief, like the falling of the leaf.....I love you. May the
Heavens open, soon please, and carry us all away to Jesus our
Savior. 

  
<3 Ruth Ann.


