
     Mava "Bunny" Belle Cook was born on 

March 1, 1935 in Charlson N.D. to LoJoie 

and Florance (Murray) Boots, she was the 

oldest of four children. 

     Mava married Kenneth Cook on Novem-

ber 5, 1955. They had 7 children Roxanne, 

Penny, Tammy, Jack, Starr, Kurt and Tori.  

They moved out to Washington in 1968, where they raised 

their 7 children. While enjoying their lives together, along 

came 16 grandchildren Hope, Monica, Josh, Jacklynn, 

Jacob, Kaleigh, Brandon, Kyle, Bryce, Tyler, Kristopher, 

Lindsay, Shayna, Tristen, Harlee, and Deven. Along with 

those grandchildren came 2 great grandchildren, Kennedy 

and Veronica. 

     Mava worked as a waitress for 10 years and worked as 

a factory worker for 15 years. 

     Mava enjoyed bowling, throwing darts, listening to 

country music and just being with family and friends. 

     Mava is survived by two sons, Jack Cook of Arnegard, 

Kurt Cook of Watford City; four daughters, Roxanne Cook 

of Watford City, Penny Swanson of Kent, WA, Tammy 

and Tori Cook of Watford City; one brother, Duane Boots 

of Watford City; one sister, Joyce Rogness of Watford 

City; sixteen grandchildren and two great-grandchildren. 

     She was preceded in death by her parents; husband; one 

daughter, Starr Benson and one sister, Wanda Timmer. 

  



In Memory Of 
Mava Belle Cook 

 

Date And Place Of Birth 
March 1, 1935 

Rural Watford City, North Dakota 
 

Date And Place Of Death 
March 7, 2010 

Watford City, North Dakota 
 

Funeral Service 
11:00 am, Thursday, March 11, 2010 

First Lutheran Church 
Watford City, North Dakota 

 

Clergy 
Pastor Chris Montgomery 

 

Honorary Casketbearers 
All Of Mava’s Family & Friends 

 

Interment 
Schafer Cemetery 

Watford City, North Dakota 
 
 
 

You may share your remembrances and condolences  
with the family at the Fulkerson Funeral Home website  

www.fulkersons.com 

THE BROKEN CHAIN 
 

We little knew that morning, 

that God was going to call your name. 

In life we loved you dearly, 

In death we do the same. 

It broke our hearts to lose you, 

you did not go alone; 

for part of us went with you, 

the day God called you home. 

You left us peaceful memories, 

your love is still our guide; 

and though we cannot see you, 

you are always at our side. 

Our family chain is broken, 

and nothing seems the same; 

but as God calls us one by one, 

the chain will link again. 
 

~author unknown~ 


