George "Pete" Hartson

April 3, 1940 - June 11, 2014

Hartson, George "Pete". Age 74. June 11, 2014.

Beloved father of James Paula and the late Sheryl. Proud grandfather of
Nathan. Dear brother of Janet Clayden, Jacqueline Krug and Gerald Elizabeth
Hartson. Mr. Hartson retired as an automotive engineer. Visitation Friday, June
20, 2014 from 9 a.m. until time of the funeral service 11 a.m. at the Wm.
Sullivan & Son Funeral Home, 705 W. 11 Mile Road 4 blks. E. of Woodward,
Royal Oak. In lieu of flowers, memorials appreciated to a charity of the donor's
choice. Please share a memory at www.sullivanfuneraldirectors.com.



Tribute Wall

My Dad's cousin and my ole pal, miss you man! Used to have a lot
of fun back in the day when you, Janet and the kids were together
and we used to come down and hang out! | remember when you
came over to mine and Judy's house and totally rebuilt the 383 in
my Plymouth Fury while we drank a case of beer and shot the shit,
pulled it, rebuilt it and | drove it all in the same day! Miss you man!
May God Bless and may jesus meet you at the Golden Gates my
friend and welcome you with open arms!

Steven Bono - March 25, 2015 at 12:00 AM

On behalf of my Family and I, our Condolences. I'm sorry | couldn't
be there in person to pay my respects to George's Family and
Friends. | knew George from Cadillac Engineering and although be
never worked for me, we knew each other for many years, as
Cadillac Engineering was like an extended Family, as it wasn't too
big not to know the people who worked there. George brought much
to any conversation and was liked by many. He'll be missed, by
those of us that will gather in October for another Engineering
reunion, that he used to attend. God Bless,

Timothy G Meixner - March 25, 2015 at 12:00 AM



My husband and | lived next door to George. He was such a
wonderful person. If you mentioned something that you liked during
the year, he would have that present for you at x-mas. My husband
was not mechanically inclined and George would watch him trying
to fix something and would walk over and laugh and ask him what's
the problem. My husband would look at him and wait, then George
would laugh and help and teach him how to do it. George's face
would light up when we would have our coffee in the mornings and
discuss our grandchildren. He had a smile from ear to ear when
talking about his. You will be missed George. Condolences to his
family.

Betty Ballard-Sparks - March 25, 2015 at 12:00 AM



