
Martha Whitmer
September 19, 1950 - November 9, 2022

Martha Whitmer, 72, of Kill Devil Hills, North Carolina passed away November 9, 2022 in
Apex , North Carolina . She was born on September 19, 1950 .
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Darlene Mendez - November 16, 2022 at 08:21 AM

Mardi would like to let you know that her work here is done. She received a call, a
sort of an offer you can’t refuse, for an appointment from which she will not be
returning. This assignment comes with a huge sign-on bonus, a reunion with
family and friends she has not seen in a long time.” 
We will miss you Martha, but we are excited for your new adventure. We loved
loved you for over 40 years. Thank you for always being you.

Jose Mendez - November 15, 2022 at 04:40 PM

“Life is similar to a bus ride. 
The journey begins when we board the bus. 
We meet people along our way of which some are strangers, some friends and
some strangers yet to be friends. 
There are stops at intervals and people board in. 
At times some of these people make their presence felt, leave an impact through
their grace and beauty on us fellow passengers while on other occasions they
remain indifferent. 
But then it is important for some people to make an exit, to get down and walk the
paths they were destined to because if people always made an entrance and
never left either for the better or worse, then we would feel suffocated and
confused like those people in the bus, the purpose of the journey would lose its
essence and the journey altogether would neither be worthwhile nor smooth.” 
This is definitely one of the greatest friends that ever crossed our path on one of
them bus rides. 

R.I.P  Mardi

JM

Jose Mendez - November 15, 2022 at 04:48 PM

For over 40 years we have been the best of friends. We have shared good times and
bad time all of which have bought us closer together. This was a tough one. Our trips
to the beach will never be the same. Thank you for always being there for us as well
as the kids. 
We faced many battles together and we remained loyal. You were there when our kids
were born. They called you Doodah and the name stuck. I wish everyone had a friend
as loving and loyal as you. 

R.I.P  Ma


