
Glenda N. Binkley
September 20, 1943 - November 22, 2021

Glenda N. Binkley, 78 formerly of Manheim passed away Monday morning,
November 22, 2021 at Promedica Nursing and Rehabilitation, Lancaster. Born
on September 20, 1943 in Lancaster, she was the daughter of the late Clair D.
and Vivian B. Moss James. 

 

Glenda had worked for the Schreiber Wholesale Services in Lititz. She was a
member of the Manheim Mennonite Church. In her younger years, Glenda
could be found roller skating at Rocky Springs. She had an infectious sense of
humor and was always making people laugh. 

 

Glenda is survived by her son, Douglas L., husband of Connie Binkley of
Manheim; daughter, Denise L. Binkley of York; granddaughters, Kelly, wife of
Tyler Matos and Kaitlin Binkley and great grandchildren, Olivia and Owen
Matos. She is also survived by her brothers, Oscar L. James of Lititz and
David, husband of Claudette James of Lancaster. She was preceded in death
by her grandson, Dustin Waltz; sister, Norita Nunemacher and brother, Clair T.
James.
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Kathy Zimmerman - November 29, 2021 at 09:30 AM

Glenda and Harry were friends of my parents (Bud and Barb
Dissinger) back in the 70s. I can still remember her laugh and
exuberant manner. I am sorry for your loss.

Conda (binkley) krow - November 25, 2021 at 09:16 AM

I am a niece of glenda and when 16 did babysit doug and denise
when they lived near manheim for about a month or so. Glenda had
an infectious laugh and a great outlook on life. She was one of my
favorite aunts we will miss you.

Katie Fisher - November 24, 2021 at 05:18 PM

Glenda was such a fun lady- I will always have fond memories of
her! My thoughts & prayers are with Doug and the family.
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Tanya Storch Horn West - November 24, 2021 at 12:02 PM

Douglas & family, 
  

I knew Glenda when Douglas was a small boy, then we lost track of
each other. Glenda was a fun friend. We had some good times
together. 

  
I taught Glenda to drive, starting on a church parking lot. 

  
I remember a trip to Pequea Park. We had entered the park through
the covered bridge, but I chose to drive back through the ford.
Glenda refused - and decided to walk across the ford. Of course all
the kids wanted to wade through with her. I waited until they were all
about 1/2 way across and "gunned it" across drenching the entire
group. 

  
Another memory is of us stopping for milk shakes. She was in the
passenger seat, put her shake on the dashboard. She was wearing
shorts, I started off & the icy milkshake wound up on her lap. Oh,
how she screamed! 

  
On a trip to Rehovoth Beach in DE we had not more than arrived
and Doug ran across the sand and stepped onto a place where
someone had covered a fire over with sand. His foot was burned,
and we spent the day at an ER instead of the beach. 
 
Her sense of humor was infectious, and I remember her fondly. 

  
Tanya (Horn) West


