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In loving memory, we honor our beloved Mother and Grandmother, Mary Anne
Linares, who passed away on March 14, 2021 at the tender age of 79. She is
preceded in death by her parents, Louis P Lemoine, father; Emily Sanders,
birth mother; Eula K Lemoine, mother; and Abela Mary Dufour, grandmother. 

 

Mary Anne was born and raised in New Orleans, Louisiana. She was raised
by her grandmother from the age of 3 until her father remarried about the
time, she was 9 years of age. At the young age of 20 she married Lionel O.
Linares and began to raise her own young family. She was blessed with four
children and she and Lionel were married for 35 years. She had a love for
cooking, baking and sewing. Later in life she learned to play the guitar and
piano and enjoyed gospel and Christian music. She enjoyed teaching bible
study to young children and volunteering her time providing companionship to
the elderly in the nursing homes. 

 

She is survived by her brother, Richard P Lemoine; daughter Zina Ramirez
and husband Jose; son Lionel S Linares and wife Helen; son Justin A Linares
and wife Lisa; son Brock R Linares and wife Daniele. She is also survived by
seven grandchildren, Michael Hand, son of Zina Ramirez; Joshua and
Joseph, sons of Lionel and Helen Linares, Leanne and Leah, daughters of
Justin Linares; and Alex and Christopher, sons of Brock and Daniele Linares. 

 



She was and will be forever in our hearts. 

The Addison family and staff of Magnolia Funeral Home extend condolences
to her family and friends during this difficult time. 

 

No services will be held through the funeral home.
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Justin Linares - March 23, 2021 at 02:23 PM

A Mothers love 
 
Thank you mom 
For love 
For laughter 
For life 
 
Today we said Goodbye, 
It was the hardest thing to do, 
For every time before, I knew we would meet once more. 
 
But this time I felt your shadow cross my heart, 
As if to say, for a time we would be apart. 
 
It was so hard to see you drift away, I felt a loss of what to say. 
 
It was my honor to hold your hand, 
I felt its knock at heaven's door, 
It was time, you suffer no more. 
 
Forever grateful I will be, 
for the labor to give life to me. 
For the laughter through the years, 
For the memories, even the tears, 
For in all these things your love I have found. 
 
It is said a mother's love never ends, 
In that I will trust till we meet again. 
 
 
I love you mom


