Andra Jane (Parman) Perrin
September 30, 1953 - October 6, 2018

Memorial Service for Andra Jane (Parman) Perrin, age 65, of Justin, Texas will be held at
10:30 AM on Wednesday, October 10, 2018 at North Texas Church of Christ in Northlake,
Texas.

Andra was born on September 30, 1953 to Carroll David “Caddy” Parman and Carolyn
Harman in San Marcos, Texas. Andra attended Texas State University, where she met
Alan Perrin. Andra and Alan were married on January 26, 1974 in San Marcos. Andra
worked in the education system for 34 years. 27 of those years were spent at Northwest
ISD as a teacher. She also worked as the principal of Roanoke and the Director of
Curriculum Technology at Justin Elementary. Andra retired from the education system in
June of 2009. Andra was a Godly woman who was a faithful servant and follower of Jesus
Christ. She loved the church, reading her Bible, and singing praises to The Lord. Andra
loved music. She loved singing gospel and could play the piano, guitar, and flute. She
loved to laugh, have fun, travel, watch the Texas Rangers and football, and loved watching
her grandchildren play sports. Above all, Andra loved her family. She was so proud of her
sons, Brian and Michael and had an undying love for her grandchildren. Mrs. Perrin was
called home to Jesus on Saturday, October 6, 2018.

Mrs. Perrin is survived by her husband of 44 years: Alan Perrin; sons: Brian Perrin of Port
St. Lucie, Florida and Michael and wife Dana of Justin; grandchildren: Tayler, Gabrial, and
Caroline Perrin of Port St. Lucie, and Leyton and Landri Perrin of Justin; brother: David
and wife Margie Parman of Keller; brothers-in-law: Wallace Perrin and Bob Perrin both of
Gainesville, Texas; and sister-in-law: Susan Scott of Saint Jo.

Mrs. Perrin is preceded in death by her parents Caddy and Carolyn Parman.



Tribute Wall

| was reading something this morning that triggered a memory of Andra Parman,
a friend from high school that I've not seen or heard from in almost 50 years.
When | googled her, | found this site. | regret not being able to chat with her once
more. | remember her as being the essence of goodness that the rest of us
wished we were. We twirled together in high school for the Rattler Marching Band
and played our flutes together during the concert season. Andra never went
through that "mean girl" phase that most of us did. She was a leader that firmly
corrected but did it in such a way that you smiled and loved her. | read her obit,
and it sounds like these qualities never left her. Rest in peace, girlfriend. It won't
be long--we'll talk. Kay

Kay Bollom - June 14, 2019 at 07:51 AM



