Edward Mankiewicz
August 24, 1924 - November 5, 2016

Edward Mankiewicz, of Eastpointe, passed away Saturday, November 5,
2016, at the age of 92. He was born in Detroit on August 24, 1924 to Wallace
and Michaelina Mankiewicz. Beloved husband of Dolores. Loving father of
Michaeline and Mark. Dearest brother of Leona (the late Tony) Bieganski.
Dear uncle of Gabriel, Linda, Paul (Mary Lou) Stevens, Joseph (the late Ann)
Stevens and Robert (Judy) Stevens.

Visitation Tuesday 2-8 p.m. with a 7 p.m. Rosary at the Wasik Funeral Home,
Inc., 11470 Thirteen Mile Road (West of Hoover) Warren. Instate Wednesday
9:30 a.m. until 10 a.m. Funeral Mass at St. Jude Parish, 15889 East 7 Mile
(West of Kelly) Detroit.



Previous Events
Visitation

NOV 8. 2:00 PM - 8:00 PM (ET)

Wasik Funeral Home - Warren
11470 Thirteen Mile Road
Warren, Ml 48093

(586) 751-3131
warren@wasikfuneralhome.com

Rosary

NOV 8. 7:00 PM (ET)

Wasik Funeral Home - Warren
11470 Thirteen Mile Road
Warren, M|l 48093

(586) 751-3131
warren@wasikfuneralhome.com

Instate at Church

NOV 9. 9:30 AM - 10:00 AM (ET)

St. Jude
15889 E Seven Mile Rd
Detroit, Mi


mailto:warren@wasikfuneralhome.com
mailto:warren@wasikfuneralhome.com

Funeral Mass

NOV 9. 10:00 AM (ET)

St. Jude
15889 E Seven Mile Rd
Detroit, Mi



Tribute Wall

Mrs.

At this time of need may Jehovah, the God of all comfort be with the
family. Psalms 147 : 3 says " He heals the brokenhearted; He binds
up their wounds " | hope these words bring peace to your hearts.

Roslund - November 08, 2016 at 01:52 PM

How do you put into words when you describe a man who did so
much for so many in his life. Being a devoted husband and father
yet making time for his three nephews Joe, Paul & Myself.

When we were younger he always included us in his life, from trips
to the beach on a hot summers day to having us over for a bar-b-
cue. To helping our mom out when she needed it around the house.
To teaching me how to paint and do household repairs. So many
things to list | would fill a Book.

As we grew older and started family's of our own, he didn't
disappear. If we reached out he reached back. | honestly can't
remember him telling me the Word "No". He will be never be
forgotten in my mind, his smile, his manicured hair, his perfectly
groomed mustache.

So how do you put it into words?
Two Words

Uncle Eddie

Bobby - November 07, 2016 at 06:29 AM



