
Mr. Marc Zillmer
October 8, 1955 - January 31, 2014

ZILLMER 
 Marc Zillmer, 58, of Holland, formerly of Grand Rapids and California, passed

away on January 31, 2014, at Hospice House of Holland. 
 Marc was born in Grand Rapids to Carl and Nancy Zillmer, on October 8,

1955. Marc is survived by his mother, Nancy Zillmer, siblings: Bret, Eric, Kris,
and Beth. Marc loved playing guitar and found joy in his music and was a
great friend. Interment will be in Pilgrim Home Cemetery. Memorials to
Hospice of Holland. Arrangements by Langeland-Sterenberg Funeral Home,
315 E. 16th Street, Holland. www.langelandsterenberg.com
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Mr. Marc Zillmer

Les Langlois - PHOENIX, AZ - Friend - November 03, 2017 at 12:00 AM

I loved Marc and our friend Kenny Clark and lived and worked with
them for about a year and a half 1980 - 81. I regret not staying in
touch and just thought of him tonight. Marc had a wonderful voice
and a keen wit.He also had a clear and profound grasp on the
simple things that matter in this life. I look forward to meeting up
with him and Kenny in the next world

Teresa Clark Dutmer - Grand Rapids, MI - February 07, 2014 at 12:00 AM

Marc practically grew up at our house with my brother Kenny. I used
to call him the "Shadow" because if he wanted something, he would
whisper it to Kenny who would then ask me. He was a great friend
to Kenny and they all loved playing their music together. Now all of
them are together again in the Here After. All left us way too soon. 
 
So sorry to hear of Marc's passing. You have my most heart-felt
sympathies.
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David McCarty - Algoma, WI - Friend - February 06, 2014 at 12:00 AM

So many good memories where do I start. The times Camping, out
at Townsend park, cherry street apt, Lincoln st in Rockford. I MISS
you already Marc. I can be sad, but I know God's wisdom is greater
than mine. I am glad you are not in pain any longer. Rest in Peace
my friend, I will be with you and all of my friends, and family soon
enough. Dave

Heather Clark - Gilbert, AZ - Friend - February 05, 2014 at 12:00 AM

RIP Marc. Say hi to Tony and My Kenny for me.
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Beth - Puyallup, WA - Sister - February 04, 2014 at 12:00 AM

Growing up with four older brothers was an experience to say the
least. Marc was the oldest and the most caculated at teasing the
rest of us. He used to "babysit us" when our parents would be
entertaining at the neighbors. I remember at the age of three he
would put on this Alfred Hitchcock record of scary stories, turn the
lights out and the four of them would hide. The only way they would
turn the lights back on was if I was able to find them. That scared
the crap out of me but at the same time I loved it because I was not
going to let them get the best of me. I would sob and bawl my eyes
out, scared out of my mind until I found one of them. He also had
me convinced that the "boogey man" lived in our furnace. He would
take me and Kris, who was the closest in age to me, into the
furnace room, have us put our ears up to the metal furnace and
then knock is nuckles on the opposite side. Kris and I would run
away screaming until we were finally on to his trickery. He was
super fun most of the time and had a sharp wit. He was very
intellegent and was full of interesting facts and information. He was
very gentle and I used to call him "Snow White" because any animal
would come right up to him. Bird, squirrell or domestic. He brought
home a dove he found with a damaged wing one day in the
apartment he and I shared. He nursed that Dove back to health,
playing guitar to it daily. Then he let if fly away once it was
completely healed. He loved his music and playing guitar usually
while watching old re-runs of Star Trek or Get Smart. Unfortunately
he had a way of disapearing for years upon time where we wouldn't
hear from him or know of his whereabouts. I guess this is his last
disapearing act.

David Pratt - Grand Rapids, MI - February 03, 2014 at 12:00 AM

I shall always remember the friend that I knew while attending North
East Junior High School. Marc had quite the sense of humor.
Deepest sympathies to the Family.


