
Marvin Webb III
May 1, 1958 - November 21, 2020

Marvin Webb III was born in Niagara Falls, New York on May 1, 1958. The
son of the late Marvin Webb Jr. and Dorothy Gulley, he transitioned from earth
to glory on Saturday, November 21, 2020. 

 

Marvin was known as "Webb" to his friends. He received a Bachelor’s degree
in Biology and a Master’s degree in Toxicology from the University of
Maryland Eastern Shore in Princess Anne, Maryland. His desire was to teach
as many children about Science as he could. Webb was a people person. He
could strike up a conversation with anyone. His kind and loving spirit was
evident in all he did and he loved his family and friends. He was a Volunteer
Coordinator at the Maryland Food Bank in Salisbury, Maryland. 

 

Webb received his Christian foundation from Greater Higher Hope Temple. He
was baptized on May 5, 2019 in the name of Jesus Christ and God filled him
with his precious Holy Ghost on October 4, 2020. He was excited about how
God had changed his life. 

Webb loved to talk, cook, swim, watch cowboy movies and dance, although
he had no rhythm. His most challenging thing to do was building a She-Shed
for his" Mama-Bear" Trenee, whom he loved unconditionally. 

Marvin is survived by: four sons, Brooks Smith, Marvin Webb, Jr., Shon Webb



and Nanija Curtis; four daughters, Kashimira Brown, Diamond Chuck,
Jasmine Webb and Jessica Webb, eleven (11) grandchildren; three sisters,
April Ramey, Tina Green and Gayle Webb; one brother, Tyron Webb; his best
friend, Joe McKinney and his wife Shirlene; a special nephew, Kumari Kinsey
and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins and friends. 

In addition to his parents, Marvin was preceded in death by one sister, Margo
Carter. 

Lovingly Submitted 
 The Family
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April Ramey - November 27, 2020 at 11:19 AM

Me and my brother Marvin has traveled together laughed and cried
together, he had a huge heart he was a strong man but a big soft
teddy bear on the inside, I\u2019m going to miss our sweet brother
and sister time together I love you Rest In Peace my beloved
brother.

Danielle White - November 27, 2020 at 10:20 AM

To my loving, caring, charismatic, handy and scholarly uncle I want
to thank you for coming into our lives when you did, because we
were able to create memorable moments with you before this day
had to come. You were an inspiration for me and a perfect example
and uncle for (my son) your nephew Kumari. I'll always remember
you for all that you've done, shared, taught, showed, and gave to
us. We will cherish all of the moments from the very day that you
showed up here in Michigan and everyone thereafter. We love you
so much Uncle Marvin and you will be truly missed, forever in our
hearts, but never forgotten. Love Always,Danielle White

Chelsea Richardson - November 26, 2020 at 12:02 PM

With caring thoughts,

Andres Morales and Family - November 25, 2020 at 01:19 PM

We will miss "Marvin Webb". He was such a good person always so
kind to everyone! We will always remember his friendly smile!
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Victoria Volkis - November 25, 2020 at 01:04 PM

i remember Marvin as a very nice and positive person. I never got a
chance to teach him, but he was stopping by at my office often for
just a professional chat...and it always ended up as a chat about
life. Always well mannered and polite, always with a smile, - it was
my pleasure talking to him and know him. He had a very big heart
and cared more about the Department and other students, than
about himself.Life is so fragile... Every moment is precious. RIP,
Marvin. We all will be missing you and remembering you with love.
Hope, the family finds a comfort in bright memories and is keeping
strong.Vicki Volkis, DNS, UMES.

Ida Tilghman - November 23, 2020 at 04:41 PM

Marvin was a kind, big heart and direct speaking person. He was
always speaking of achieving higher standards in education and life.
He was a hard worker and a great student. He had finished his work
down here, God awarded him with his heavenly degree and
welcome him home . RIP Marvin you will always be remembered
and missed. Ida Tilghman


