
Johnny Anthony Littrell
April 13, 1947 - November 26, 2016

Johnny Anthony Littrell, went to be with the Lord on November 26, 2016
surrounded by his loving family. 

Johnny was survived by his mother; Elmira Littrell, Sisters; Francine (Larry)
Lavigne, Karen Littrell (Robert DeMasco) and brother; Steven Littrell. He was
also survived by many loving nieces and nephews and other family members.
May he rest in Peace. 

Visitation Saturday from 2- 7 pm with a 5 pm Funeral Service at the Wasik
Funeral Home, Inc. 49150 Schoenherr Rd. (n. of 22 Mile Rd.-Shelby Twp.)
Expressions of 
sympathy may be shared with the family @ www.wasikfuneralhome.com



Previous Events

Visitation

DEC 3. 2:00 PM - 7:00 PM (ET)

Wasik Funeral Home, Shelby Township
49150 Schoenherr Rd.
Shelby Township, MI 48315
(586) 532-8600
shelby@wasikfuneralhome.com

Funeral Service

DEC 3. 5:00 PM (ET)

Wasik Funeral Home, Shelby Township
49150 Schoenherr Rd.
Shelby Township, MI 48315
(586) 532-8600
shelby@wasikfuneralhome.com

mailto:shelby@wasikfuneralhome.com
mailto:shelby@wasikfuneralhome.com
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Mary Gruenawald - December 02, 2016 at 09:31 PM

John your presence at Mass will surely be missed every Sunday at
St. Thecla's Church. You always looked so dapper in your shirt and
tie and even Deacon Tom complimented you many times on your
appearance. You cared about your neighbors, and the concern and
support you showed for your neighborhood was evident by your
presence at all of the monthly Neighborhood Watch meetings. With
everyone that you talked to you demonstrated a positive attitude.
Your optimism on life was an inspiration to us all because it
reminded us not to take life so seriously. We are all very sad by your
departure but take comfort in knowing that you now have God by
your side. We will cherish the wonderful memories of your kind and
gentle spirit. 

  
Mary & Bill Gruenawald

Gary Jackson - December 02, 2016 at 03:30 PM

John was in a class all of his own, one of the memories of have of
him was when we were around 16 years old, John had his own
humor and could make anybody smile. One day John and his
mother were going to it about something John did, some trouble he
got himself into, John said, if his mother, if you didn't stop!, he would
attempt suicide by jumping out the window...he was half way out the
window yelling to his mother I'LL JUMP I swear I'll jump...his mother
said...go ahead,... its the first story window 5 feet off the ground.
John knew it was the first story window, how funny it was at the
time. 

  
Gary Jackson
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Tracy - November 30, 2016 at 11:56 PM

Uncle John I bet your up in heaven teaching
the young ones how to jump in the air and
land doing the splits. Your famous dance
move. You were a unique soul. I will always
remember how you looked after your mother.
Complete devotion and love. And secondly how you always
believed some day you'd hit the lottery with that laugh of yours. You
are now in a happy place with the lord. You are now your mothers
Angel in heaven as you were on earth. Sending my love. And keep
dancing. Your niece Tracy.

Gina Pettyes - November 28, 2016 at 07:29 PM

So many memories of Uncle John- and in every memory he has a
smile on his face and was always ready for a hug. It was always a
joy to be around him over the years- he will be missed! Love Gina

KJ

Karen Jackson - November 28, 2016 at 11:13 PM

My dear brother John you will be missed very very much. You always
were the life of the party with your crazy dance moves !! You will never
be forgotten.I love you and will miss you always.Rest in peace. Your
baby sister. 

FL
francine lavigne - November 29, 2016 at 08:13 AM

My brother such a loving soul who enjoyed family and was such a
loving son may your your smile live on. Sister Fran.

TL
Thomas Lavigne - November 29, 2016 at 01:33 PM

John's warm smile sure does live on.



Joe Lavigne - November 30, 2016 at 04:50 PM

Uncle John was always a light to everyone he came in contact with , he
always put others first and always talked about how the Lord was good
to him with deep faith we love you uncle John


