Mark Steven Goodless
October 15, 1958 - July 9, 2020

Mark Steven Goodless, age 61, passed away at home in Okeechobee, Florida on July 9,
2020. He was born 1958 in Hollywood, Florida to Maxwell David Goodless, M.D. and Ione
Goodless.
He graduated from Hollywood Hills High School with the class of 1976. He was a Licensed
State of Florida Security Officer and a Certified Firearms Instructor and Personal
Protection Instructor.
Mark was recognized by those who knew him as someone who could easily find common
ground with everyone he met, as a caring, helpful friend to those around him as well as a
loving and protective older brother and uncle. He had a lifelong love of animals or “critters”
as he called them and had many pets including several cats and dogs as well as larger
animals such as a miniature horse and a bull. He will be fondly remembered and dearly
missed by many.
Mark is survived by his loving partner of 16 years, Darlene Adams and her family; his
mother, Ione Goodless Elkins; his brother, Dean R. Goodless, M.D.; his nephews, Zachary
and Jordan; and niece, Zoe Goodless.
He was laid to rest in the family’s plot at Temple Beth El Memorial Gardens in Davie,
Florida.
Those wishing to leave a message of condolence may sign the register book at, http://ww
w.OkeechobeeFuneralHome.com
All arrangements are entrusted to the direction and care of the Buxton & Bass Okeechobe
e Funeral Home, 400 North Parrott Avenue, Okeechobee, Florida, 34972.

Comments

“

When I was just 7 and my brother Mark was 10 we lived in Philadelphia at our step
father's house. It was a larger rural property and the back yard was a steep drop
going back at least 50 yards to a small creek. One day while playing together near
that creek I swung out over it on a rope and lost my grip. I landed face first in the
creek on a sharp rock that split my forehead open to the bone. Mark raced down and
picked me up and carried me in his arms up the steep hill back to the house. My
parents took me to the ER to get stitched up. Screaming and bleeding profusely as I
was, Mark never lost his cool, never gave up, he just persevered and carried me up
that hill. Just 10 years old. That's my brother. My protector. My hero. I love you and
miss you so much.
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