
Bette Allison Cook
June 22, 1955 - May 7, 2020

Mrs. Bette Allison Cook of Palmetto, GA passed away on May 7, 2020. Bette
was the daughter of the late Dale and Maxine Henggeler Allison and is
survived by her sons, Ryan Cook and his wife, Dixie of Cochran, GA; Brent
Cook of Palmetto, sister, Beverly Gantt and her husband, Tom of Fairburn and
loving companion, James Coursey. Graveside services will be held Tuesday
May 12, at 2 o’clock at Holly Hill Memorial Park with Minister Ross Anderson
officiating. Those wishing may sign the on line guest registery at www.parrottfu
neralhome.com.



Cemetery Details

Holly Hill Memorial Park

359 W. Broad Street
Fairburn, GA
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Parrott Funeral Home - May 11, 2020 at 10:20 AM

Parrott Funeral Home created a Tribute Video in memory of Bette
Allison Cook

Ron & Christina Henggeler - May 11, 2020 at 11:07 PM

Ron & Christina Henggeler lit a candle in
memory of Bette Allison Cook

Mary Milam - May 11, 2020 at 01:00 PM

PRAYING FOR THE FAMILY. BETTE WILL
BE GREATLY MISSED.
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Parrott Funeral Home - May 11, 2020 at 10:09 AM

35 files added to the album LifeTributes

Wanda Williams - May 11, 2020 at 10:04 AM

Bette was a long time companion of my son James Coursey. They
had a beautiful love for each other. She loved her pet pup named
Sara with a passion. They were together all the time. She had a
quiet loving voice. Her passing leaves such a heartbreaking void in
mine and my son James life. Fly high Bette. We will see you again.
Love you, Wanda Williams.
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Gary Allison - May 09, 2020 at 12:54 AM

Bette had a big love for the dogs she had over the years. I
remember the little chihuahua named Tiny. He claimed her as his
favorite when she was a young girl. Earlier she and her family
moved to Georgia from rural Nebraska. Her father Dale went from
flying a crop duster and farming to a new job as an Eastern Airlines
pilot. He answered a job add in a flying magazine. Her dad was my
fathers only brother. I think he lived in Georgia but his heart stayed
in Nebraska after the move. We looked forward to summer visits
from the 3 Bees. Beverly, Barbara and the little sister Bette. Maxine
was the mother with a wonderful laugh. Bette giggled a lot when we
talked. Life was simpler then. The world we lived in was filled with
puppies, ice cream, and Christmas toyland. We grew up in different
states and had to face new challenges. Bette's health problems
ended her life to early. I give my love and sympathy to her survivors.
May she rest in peace. 

  
 
Gary Allison


