
Margaret Ann Pecot
May 29, 1946 - June 29, 2014

No obituary found for this tribute.



Previous Events

Visitation

JUL 5. 2:00 PM - 4:00 PM (CT)

L.A. Muhleisen & Son Funeral Home
2607 Williams Blvd
Kenner, LA 70062
(504) 466-8577
info@muhleisen.com

Service

JUL 5. 4:00 PM (CT)

L.A. Muhleisen & Son Funeral Home
2607 Williams Blvd
Kenner, LA 70062
(504) 466-8577
info@muhleisen.com

mailto:info@muhleisen.com
mailto:info@muhleisen.com
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October 15, 2023 at 09:39 PM

Margaret Ann Pecot

suzy - July 08, 2014 at 10:48 PM

Suzy lit a candle in memory of Margaret Ann
Pecot

July 03, 2014 at 08:43 PM

Simply Elegant Spathiphyllum was purchased for
the family of Margaret Ann Pecot.

Ruth Ann - July 03, 2014 at 03:47 PM

Ruth Ann lit a candle in memory of Margaret
Ann Pecot

https://www.muhleisen.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1478&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.muhleisen.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1478&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Ruth Ann - July 03, 2014 at 03:55 PM

I was thinking over all the years I've know her,Too many lost out of
touch, one of the 1st things I thought of was when her & Marie made
me a cake for my 12th or 13th birthday, that made me cry then, but
now makes me smile. She was always good to me even when I was a
pain & being a brat. I'll miss her advice & talks...

suzy - July 03, 2014 at 11:14 AM

3 files added to the tribute wall

tosha - July 03, 2014 at 03:10 AM

Tosha lit a candle in memory of Margaret Ann
Pecot

Suzy Pecot Gioiello - July 02, 2014 at 06:30 PM

Mom, I miss you more than words can ever say. I hope and I pray
with all my heart that you knew somewhere deep inside that I only
did things with your best interest at heart. I love you with all my
heart. I know you are watching over all of us now. 

  
Love, 

 Suzyh



TO

tosha - July 02, 2014 at 02:47 PM

I will always cherish in my heart all of our childhood memories with
you and pawpaw. You made memories with all of us. Like walking
down the steer through the cemeteries to our closest neighbors
house to pick berries to make preserves. And every time I see
anything with Elvis I will remember how your eyes lit up every time
you talked about him. My most recent and special memory was
when you finally met Bryson and got to hold him for the first ( and
last) time. I love you and I'm torn to peices. I'll miss you till we meet
again. Watch over us through the holes in the floor of heaven.


