Donohue Bunch
March 7, 1934 - February 9, 2014

Bunch, Donohue, February 9, 2014, age 79. Beloved husband of Nancy Alma
Bunch. Dear father of Deborah (Buster) Robbins, Pamela (Mark) Morrison and
Melody (Ron) Yelen. Loved Papa of 7 grandchildren and 7 great
grandchildren. Dear brother of Bessie (Jim) Novak, Katherine (Bobby)
Thurman and Henrietta (Ray) Looney. Visitation Wednesday 2-9 p.m. at Wasik
Funeral Home, Inc. 49150 Schoenherr (N. of 22 Mile). Funeral Service on
Thursday at 11 a.m. at the funeral home. Interment Cadillac East Memorial
Gardens Cemetery.

Memorial donations may be made to:
Samaritan's Purse

Donor Ministries

P.O. Box 3000

Boone, NC 28607-3000



Cemetery Details

Cadillac Memorial Gardens East

38425 Garfield

Clinton Twp., M| 48038

(586) 286-7500
http://cadillacmemorialgardenseast.com/

Previous Events
Visitation

FEB 12. 2:00 PM - 9:00 PM (ET)

Wasik Funeral Home, Shelby Township
49150 Schoenherr Rd.

Shelby Township, MI 48315

(586) 532-8600
shelby@wasikfuneralhome.com

Funeral Service

FEB 13. 11:00 AM (ET)

Wasik Funeral Home, Shelby Township
49150 Schoenherr Rd.

Shelby Township, MI 48315

(586) 532-8600
shelby@wasikfuneralhome.com


http://cadillacmemorialgardenseast.com/
mailto:shelby@wasikfuneralhome.com
mailto:shelby@wasikfuneralhome.com

Tribute Wall

We extend our deepest sympathy to your family in the loss of Don.
Don was good man, a good friend, and most importantly a child of

God.
Dan and Sandy Morehead

Dan and Sandy Morehead - February 12, 2014 at 02:37 PM



It is impossible to think of family without !
"“Don’'s" name coming first to mind, he was a

pillar of the Bunch family unit, always there
standing strong, during the good times and \*
the bad.

He was my 1st cousin, but with the age difference between us, |
was only a handful of years older than Debbie, | grew up with my
2nd cousins.

My Mother worked full time, which was not the norm way back than.
They didn't have child care centers or afternoon programs for kids
after school, so often it was my cousins who came to my rescue as
my baby sitters. | think they all had their turn watching me. This may
sound strange now, but back than when the world smaller and
moved at a much slower pace... Our lives revolved around family.

Don was the pride and joy of his parents, and always his sisters
right hand, as well as being a second Father to many of his nieces
and nephews.

| remember sitting on a couch with Don, in their little house in
Warren, watching Debbie sleeping in her bassinet. He beamed with
a wide smile as he looked down at her, forget the television, Debbie
was the was the best show in town!

A few years later, Pam was a miniature bride in her Aunt's wedding;
she was so adorable that she stole the show, and Don beamed with
pride as he looked at her...

| remember the pride and excitement that he had when he bought
the big white house in Fraser. | was there with my Mother, visiting
Nancy one day, when he arrived home from work. Melody was
about 10 months old and crawling around the floor, when Don
walked through the door. She gave him a huge toothless grin and
raised her little arms for him to pick her up. He laughed, and said



how wonderful it was to come home to this type of greeting.

I do not remember Don before he married Nancy. It was always Don
& Nancy together. And, together they walked hand in hand through
life, up and down every hill and curve in the road that life threw at
them. They were their for my Mother during my Father illness and
death, and the loving care that they provided for her after my dad's
transition, | will always be grateful for.

Family, | can't be with you this week to give you a hug or hold your
hand, but you are in my thoughts and my prayers. After all of my
rambling, this short poem puts it in prospective. God Bless you all...

Jane Buiting

Your gentle face and patient smile
With sadness we recall

You had a kindly word for each
And died beloved by all.

Jane Buiting - February 12, 2014 at 11:19 AM

Thank you Uncle Don for all the fun times in North Branch with my
grandma and Uncle Ken. Rebuilding the deck was a high light for
Uncle Ken when he was dealing with being sick. All the fun times |
spent with your family when grandma brought me out will forever be
some of the best times of my childhood. | thought Aunt Nancy was
the funniest aunt there is...and still do. Love you Aunt Nancy. Until
we see you again in heaven, have fun playing cards in heaven with
grandma and uncle Ken. Love you, your niece Ann

Ann Phillips - February 11, 2014 at 06:36 PM



Thank you Uncle Don for taking us up in your plane, loaning us the
film projector, going to the air show, introducing me to NASCAR,
being a great conversationalist, and so much more. | am a richer
man to have had you in my life. Your nephew, Darius

Darius Walden - February 11, 2014 at 06:27 PM

Nancy.

| am so sorry for your lost of Don. You two set such a beautiful example
to us all on love. Thank you for sharing, you guys are special. We feel
very blessed to know you. Remember Nancy you are never alone, Don
is there for you always, you will never be alone. Love Tom & Louise
1706 Castleview

Louise - February 12, 2014 at 10:36 AM



