
Lois Laney
February 6, 1925 - October 18, 2021

Lois Laney passed away on October 18, 2021 at her home in Macomb
Township at the age of 96. Lois was born on February 6, 1925 in Detroit to
Walter and Talitha Schultz. She is the beloved wife of the late Lewis. Loving
mother of Dawn M. Laney, John Edward (Brenda) Laney, and James C.
(Rebecca) Laney. Very proud Grandmother of Jeffrey Scott (Jeana) Laney,
Michael Walter Laney, and Christopher James (Colleen) Laney and precious
great Grandmother of William Lewis Laney, Amelia Jane Laney, Grace Marie
Laney, Owen Charles Laney, Evelyn Rose Laney, Isaac Steven Laney, and
Alice Mott Laney. Instate Wednesday 9:30 AM until 10:00 AM Funeral Mass at
St. Isidore Catholic Church 18201 23 Mile Road (corner of Romeo Plank),
Macomb Township. Interment Resurrection Cemetery.



Cemetery Details

Resurrection Cemetery

18201 Clinton River Rd
Clinton Township, MI 48038
(586) 286-9020

Previous Events

Instate at Church

OCT 20. 9:30 AM - 10:00 AM (ET)

St. Isidore Catholic Church
18201 23 Mile Rd
Macomb Twp, MI

Funeral Mass

OCT 20. 10:00 AM (ET)

St. Isidore Catholic Church
18201 23 Mile Rd
Macomb Twp, MI



Tribute Wall

JL

Jeffrey S. Laney - October 19, 2021 at 05:45 PM

By grandson Jeff Laney 
 
The words to best describe the life of Lois Laney is "blessed and
highly favored". My grandmother was born to parents who knew to
love and appreciate life.  I remember my parents speaking of my
great-grandparents and the love and comfort they felt when they
were around them. My grandparents, Lois and Lewis,
epitomized that for the next generation!.  We were all encompassed
with unconditional love each and every time we were around them..
and we spent a LOT of weekends with them!.  It seemed like lunch
each Saturday consisted of hot dogs, but they weren't ordinary hot
dogs that my parents fed us. Now that I'm older, I think the secret
was that they were special Koegel hot dogs!  On Sundays, she
really upsized the menu to steaks and other fine meats.  There was
NEVER a bad meal.  Maybe because the food was good, but
probably because the conversation was better.  I can't remember
exactly.  As we, her grandchildren, grew older and started families
of our own she was always an advocate of family, hanging pictures
of her great grandchildren on her refrigerator.  She loved when we
would come and visit her and always reassured us that we were
doing the right things and were great parents.  That was always
special because of the respect that we had for her.  The beauty of
her life is that her love and kindness will not end with her death, but
will be realized for generations to come through her loving family. 
She deserves her reward!


