
Barbara A. Slota
March 11, 1932 - December 20, 2014

Barbara A. Slota, age 82 of Sterling Heights, passed away December 20,
2014. Beloved wife of the late Richard. Dear mother of James and Brian.
Loving grandmother of 2 grandchildren. Funeral Service 1:00 p.m. Saturday at
Wm. Sullivan & Son Funeral Home, 8459 Hall Rd. 3 blks. E. of Van Dyke
Utica. Visitation Saturday from 10:00 a.m. until time of service. Interment Utica
Cemetery. Memorials suggested to The Wishes of the Family. Please share a
memory at www.sullivanfuneraldirectors.com
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Ashley Harr - March 25, 2015 at 12:00 AM

To the family of Barbara, I am very sorry for your loss. We can gain
comfort and hope from the promises found in the Bible. Acts 24:15
says: "And I have hope toward God, which hope these men also
look forward to, that there is going to be a resurrection". How
wonderful we will see our loved ones again on the earth by means
of the resurrection.



GD

Gary Doski Dombkowski - March 25, 2015 at 12:00 AM

Oh my goodness. My beautiful Auntie Barbara - "Babs" to her
sisters and brothers . Of all the Jankowski sisters, she was the most
petite and photogenic of the family. I remember seeing pictures of
her modeling clothes at grandma's house on 2215 Bernard, in
Hamtramck, and as a 6 year old, I thought she looked like an Angel.
She had the SWEETEST disposition, and a Rosary that never left
her side. We she got married and moved to Utica, I got to be the
nephew who would spend days playing with her first born, my
cousin Jimmy, while she cleaned the house and Uncle Richard was
at work. I never ever heard an unkind word out of her mouth, and ,
as a kid, even if I happened to do something she didn't like, she
could correct me with such love I was glad to be the recipient. And
she had such great Faith in Bozia Polish for God our Father that she
was unflappable. She kept Him first when she started every day.
She was a Saint to me, and she lived her life for her kids, humbly,
and graciously every day. I feel in my heart- with all certainty- that
she is in heaven, and is praying and interceding for her wonderful
sons, Jimmy and Brian. She may even have gotten Uncle Richard
out of purgatory by now-well, maybe-lol. I will miss her dearly as I
miss my own Mom -her older sister Vivian. I am encouraged in the
knowledge that she did it so right down here, her house is a
FABULOUS Mansion in heaven, and we will get to see her for
eternity- after we are done renting down here ourselves. So Jim and
Brian, keep the Faith, keep Him first like your Mom did, and Bozia
will take care of the rest. May the Peace of Christ , and the Blessing
of the Holy Spirit Who you received in Baptism be with us all . I love
you my cousins. And I always loved you my beautiful Auntie
Barbara. I'm looking forward to seeing you and my Mom in the life of
the world to come.
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Sean Moloney - March 25, 2015 at 12:00 AM

Just wanted to share some fond memories of Mrs. Slota. Growing I
was good friends with Brian & Jim, and I always looked forward to
spending time at their house. Mrs. Slota would always make me feel
welcome, she would always have all kinds of homemade snacks for
us ever time I came over. Mrs. Slota was a genuine kind and loving
lady who always had a smile on her face and was nothing but kind
to me. It is a funny thing sometimes how people effect your life and
you don't realize it untill they are gone. My thoughts and prayers are
with you Brian & Jim, stay strong and know your mother is in a
better place and with God enoying the beuaty of Heaven.

Debra & Ed Wagrowski - March 25, 2015 at 12:00 AM

Just wanted to share a couple of things we remember when we first
became Mrs. Barbra's neighbor. She was always so sweet to us.
When we moved in she was concerned about the leaves from the
Maple tree being on our lawn. She was also outside all the time
picking the clover out of the front lawn. We could tell she loved
being outside. Then when the power went out on the east coast she
gave us a candle so we would be able to see since we were still
new neighbors. At times she would bake, she had given us some
muffins. Always so sweet and a great neighbor.


