
Sherman Tank Valentine
September 27, 1950 - January 30, 2011

Sherman “Tank” Valentine, 60, of Kansas City, KS, unexpectedly and
peacefully entered into eternity with his Lord on Sunday January 30, 2011. A
celebration of his life will be 11 AM Friday, February 4 at the Welborn
Community Church, 5217 Leavenworth Rd. Visitation will be 6 to 8 PM
Thursday at Maple Hill Funeral Home. Burial at Chapel Hills Cemetery. He
was an avid sports fan, fisherman and hunter. He was employed by King
Radio and Deffenbaugh Industries. His family members include his wife Sally,
of the home. His parents, Maurice and Marilyn Jean Valentine, of Overland
Park, KS. 3 brothers, Maurice E. Valentine III, wife Dona, of Lenexa, KS,
Bradley D. Valentine, wife Eileen, of Kansas City, MO. James A. Valentine of
Overland Park, KS. 4 sisters, Marsha K. Masters, husband Gerald, of
Merriam, KS, Janice R. Crainshaw, husband Gary, of Kansas City, MO. Ellen
R. Cantrell, husband David, of Olathe, KS, Cheryl A. Simkins, husband Lee, of
Merriam, KS. Along with many, many nieces and nephews. In lieu of flowers,
family request memorial contributions to the church.



Cemetery Details

Chapel Hill Memorial Gardens

Kansas City, KS

Previous Events

Visitation

FEB 3. 6:00 PM - 8:00 PM (CT)

Maple Hill Funeral Home
3300 Shawnee Dr
Kansas City, KS 66106
(913) 831-3345
info@maplehillfuneralhome.com
https://maplehillfuneralhome.com

Church Service

FEB 4. 11:00 AM (CT)

Welborn Community Church
5217 Leavenworth Rd
Kansas City, KS

mailto:info@maplehillfuneralhome.com
https://maplehillfuneralhome.com/


Tribute Wall





Maple Hill Funeral Home and Cemetery - January 30, 2011 at 12:00 AM

Maple Hill Funeral Home and Cemetery created a Tribute Video in
memory of Sherman Tank Valentine

October 08, 2023 at 10:59 AM

Sherman Tank Valentine

September 17, 2022 at 08:24 PM

Sherman Tank Valentine



RE

Robert Ebert - February 02, 2011 at 04:15 PM

When I first saw Sherman at the Dickonson
Theatre, for our SMN 40 year reunion, I said
'Sherman you haven't changed one bit" ! He
laughed and gave me a big smile. We then
ordered a beer and talked about what had
happened in the last 40 years! The next night we talked some more,
in between drinking more beers and dancing with some of our
female classmates! A few weeks later Sherman, myself and others
marched in the parade in Mission! I remember Sherman
complaining of some discomfort, but his smile and spirit never
faded. I dropped him off at his truck back at the school and wished
him well! I remember thinking as I drove off, how proud I was of
Sherman for marching with us and how we enjoyed his company!
God bless you my dear brother!


