
Helen Laurencelle
November 3, 1924 - September 9, 2016

LAURENCELLE, Helen, age 91, September 9, 2016. Beloved wife of
Theodore J. Laurencelle for 69 years. Loving mother of Linda (Sam) Vagnetti,
Sherry (Paul) Johns, Alan (Lynn) Laurencelle, Sue (Don) Gipperich, Janice
Laurencelle and daughter-in-law Terry Laurencelle. Proud grandmother of
eight grandchildren and ten great grandchildren. She is preceded in death by
her son Mark. Siblings Henry, Marie, Alma and George. Loving pet pepper.
Visitation Sunday from 4:00 p.m. until time of service at 7:00 p.m. at Wm.
Sullivan and Son Funeral Home, 9458 Hall Road (3 blocks east of Van Dyke)
Utica. The family request donations be made to the American Diabetes
Association. Please share a memorial with her family at www.sullivanfuneraldi
rectors.com
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Visitation

SEP 11. 4:00 PM - 7:00 PM (ET)

Wm Sullivan and Son Funeral Home
8459 Hall Road
Utica, MI 48317
(586) 731-2411
utica@sullivanfh.com
https://www.sullivanfuneraldirectors.com/

Funeral Services

SEP 11. 7:00 PM (ET)

Wm Sullivan and Son Funeral Home
8459 Hall Road
Utica, MI 48317
(586) 731-2411
utica@sullivanfh.com
https://www.sullivanfuneraldirectors.com/
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Ms. Dee - September 13, 2016 at 06:29 AM

My condolences to the family. When someone we love dies the pain
can seem unbearable. May God sustain and comfort you during this
difficult time.-Psalms 55:22

Paul E. Poulin - September 11, 2016 at 02:31 PM

Long ago in a galaxy far, far away there was a street named Colony.
There was a kitchen in a house on that street where great aromas
could be enjoyed often. There was something cooked in that kitchen
with a most unusual name.......Fudd'n.......or Fuddin, I don't think
there is an actual spelling. But they smelled so delicious and were
eaten as a fun food with great enthusiasm. Like a donut hole only
bigger and better and tastier. Some say one's sense of smell is the
best cue for the memory especially a good memory....only once in
the 50 or so years since then have I ever smelled that pastry and
immediately was taken back.....to a galaxy far, far away on Colony
Street............Thank you Mrs. Laurencelle. Eternal rest grant unto
her O Lord, and may perpetual light shine upon her.


