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It is with deep sadness that we announce the passing of Edward Arthur Reim,
who passed away on Sunday, May 10, 2026, at the age of 65. A resident of
Columbus Township, Edward lived a life defined by kindness, enthusiasm, and
an indomitable spirit. 

 

Born in Mt. Clemens, Michigan, Edward was the beloved son of the Edward
and Betty Reim. From a young age, he was drawn to the water, spending
countless joyful hours as an avid boater on the shimmering waters of Lake St.
Clair. Edward's passion for boating was matched only by his love for people;
his friendly and outgoing nature made him a treasured friend to all who were
fortunate to cross his path. Edward had an extraordinary gift for conversation
and could engage warmly with anyone he met, leaving a lasting impression
with his genuine care and infectious enthusiasm. 

 

Edward is survived by his mother Betty Reim and his dear brothers Eric
(Shelly) Reim and David Reim. He was a devoted uncle to his nieces, Emily
and Madeline. He was predeceased by his father Ed Reim. 

 

Memorial Visitation 10:30 a.m. until 11:00 Memorial Mass, Saturday, June 6,
2026 at Immaculate Conception Church, 9764 Dixie Highway, Ira.





Previous Events

Memorial Visitation

JUN 6. 10:30 AM - 11:00 AM (ET)

Immaculate Conception
9764 Dixie Highway
Ira Township, MI 48023

Memorial Mass

JUN 6. 11:00 AM (ET)

Immaculate Conception
9764 Dixie Highway
Ira Township, MI 48023
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George Eichorn - May 18 at 12:40 PM

Betty, Eric, David and Shelley...my sincere sympathy to all of you on
the passing of Edward. May God grant him eternal paradise in His
heavenly home, to be reunited with his father, grand parents and
other family and fiends. (I am the former Business Manager at
Immaculate Conception Church.) May Edward rest in peace.

Sandy Tate - May 13 at 07:15 PM

Best memory of Butchie is when he decided to move to California
on a whim and live with us until he got himself a job. 
Anyway, 50 degrees and laying poolside trying to get a tan. I
thought he was nuts. It wasn't until I moved to Michigan a few years
later that I got...lol. 
 
Fun times at the races. He was a character. 
 
RIP Butch


