William Clifford Martin
May 30, 1943 - February 26, 2021

William “Bill” C. Martin, 77
Okeechobee – William “Bill” C. Martin died February 26, 2021. He was born May 30, 1943
in Bonifay, Florida to Clarence and Florence (Hicks) Martin. A resident of Okeechobee for
60 years, he retired from South Florida Water Management after 30 years of employment.
He enjoyed fishing, riding his bike, spending time with his grandchildren, and wrestling.
Mr. Martin was preceded in death by his parents; wife, Charlene Martin; sister, Christine
Douglas; and brothers, LC Martin and Harvey Martin.
He is survived by his daughter, Pam Dickinson (John) of Okeechobee; brothers, Joe
Martin (Sandra) of Sebring and Lee Roy Martin of Okeechobee; sisters, Mary Ziglar, Linda
Fisher (Alfred) all of Okeechobee, Sheila Price (Larry) of Sebring, and Peggy Thompson
(Bruce) of Frostproof; grandchildren, Tiffany Dickinson of Hollywood, John Dickinson,
Zaaron Dickinson, and Zayden Dickinson all of Okeechobee; and many nieces and
nephews.
Memorial services will be held at a later date.
Those wishing to leave a message of condolence may sign the register book at,
www.OkeechobeeFuneralHome.com
All arrangements are entrusted to the direction and care of the Buxton & Bass
Okeechobee Funeral Home, 400 North Parrott Avenue, Okeechobee, Florida, 34972.

Comments

“

Oh my goodness of the memories I could post about papa!!! That man had me either
crying with tears in my eyes from laughing or holding my nose running for the door...
papa was a good man to me. One of the best uncles I could ask for. He treating me
no different than he treated Pam. Took me everywhere with them growing up,
vacations, day trips, wrestling, heck, he even bought me my first bottle of whiskey!!!
I’ll never drink Jack again... lol... one of my favorite memories of papa is when he
went fishing... he would bring home bucket full of fish. He would clean them and
nana would cook them. No one ate fish but papa and me. I was so scared to eat the
fish cause it had little bones it in, papa would fix me a plate of fish and he also took
time to pull the bones out for me. Funny how something so little could mean so
much... I’ll never forget sitting down eating fish with uncle William!
I love you papa. Give my mommy and nana my love. I sure do miss y’all.

jenny - March 13 at 11:59 PM

“

PRAYERS FOR ALL THE MARTIN FAMILY.I KNOW HE WILL BE MISSED

ronnie Holland - March 12 at 08:45 PM

