A
" Michael H. Morris

March 31, 1937 - January 11, 2016

Michael H. Morris, born March 31, 1937 in Detroit, Michigan, passed away on
January 11, 2016 inn Troy, Michigan at the age of 78.

Loving brother of Rose Ellen (Daniel) McDonnell, Jerry (Debbie) Morris and
the late Richard Morris. Dear son of the late Matthew “Harry” and Margaret
Morris. Beloved uncle of Colleen, Katie, Matt, Mike, Micaela and great uncle

of Molly, Abigail and Esai.

Funeral Mass on Saturday, January 16, 2016 10 am. Family will receive
guests at 9:30 am until time of the funeral mass at St. Isidore Catholic Church,
18201 Romeo Plank Road (corner of 23 Mile Rd.) Macomb Twp. There is no
visitation at the funeral home. Interment at Guardian Angel Cemetery.
Expressions of sympathy may be shared with the family @ www.wasikfuneral

home.com



Cemetery Details

Guardian Angel Cemetery

4701 N Rochester Rd
Rochester Hills, Ml 48306

Previous Events
Visitation

JAN 16. 9:30 AM - 10:00 AM (ET)

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

Funeral Mass

JAN 16. 10:00 AM (ET)

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



Tribute Wall

My memories of my cousin Mickey are ones of many years ago
when we were children. At that time, my brother Bob and | would
visit our Grandma Morris in her small apartment on Stanley Street in
Detroit. Our Uncle Harry and Aunt Margie and cousins Dickey and
Mickey lived close by. We would all get together in Grandma's and
quietly play together. (haha) Mickey was always a kind, sweet
gentle boy and that boy grew up to be a sweet,kind and gentle man.
Our lives took different paths as we grew up and we didn't see each
other as we grew older but | loved him then and | love him still. |
deeply regret not being able to attend his funeral and talk with all
our cousins... Rose Ellen and family and Jerry and family..my
deepest sympathy on the loss of your brother and uncle.

Your cousin Janet Esveldt Davis

Janet Esveldt Davis - January 25, 2016 at 10:30 AM



The one thing that I'll remember the most about Mick was that he
was always willing to help out a member of the family. When we first
moved out to Dryden, Mick and Dan came out to put the shingles on
the barn that we had built. He also came out to help us re-brick the
chimney on our house because he felt that my Dad, who was
around 80 at the time, was too old to be up on the roof.

After his father had passed away he brought his mother out to our
house a number of times to visit my parents. Even after she had
passed away, he would continue to come out to visit them. When
the health of first my father, and then my mother began to decline,
he would come to visit them in either the hospital or the nursing
home. | will always be appreciative of the fact that he took time out
of his day to do this. Mick will be missed.

The picture | am posting is of my Dad and Mick taken at Jerry’s
house when we were invited over for Christmas. - Cousin Ken
Dempsey.

Ken Dempsey - January 15, 2016 at 09:29 AM



I don't know how | could possibly choose one memory that | had
with Uncle Mick since he was there for me nearly every day for my
whole life so far, but I'll give it a shot.

Last winter when he was at heartland nursing home for physical
rehabilitation, | made my daily stop to see how he was doing. On my
way to his room, | noticed him sitting in his wheel chair with his head
down looking rather sad. | approached him and said "hey uncle
Mick" he swiftly brought his head up, looked me in the eye, smiled
cheek to cheek and opened his arms up for a hug while saying
"Matt! Great to see you!" Uncle Mick was pretty soft spoken so his
enthusiasm caught me off guard. The way he looked up at me,
opened up his arms, and greeted me was so oddly powerful it was a
moment | knew | would never forget. It's funny how he played
possibly the largest part in making my childhood as great as |
remember it to be and a memory like this sticks out the most. | could
feel it warming my soul as | sat down to eat with him that afternoon.
Uncle Mick was one of the most loving nurturing people I've ever
known and I'm so blessed that i had him in my life. | remember
knowing that at any time of day | could count on him answering the
phone and offering his loving support. | may have thought you lived
close before when | had the pleasure of being able to run across the
yard to your house to hang out, but now your even closer. Your
presence is now with me and everyone your gentle soul had ever
loved. I love you Uncle Mick and | will never forget you. You were
my uncle, my best friend, my church buddy, and my biggest fan.

Matt Morris - January 13, 2016 at 06:35 PM

Matt, your comments about your Uncle Mick brought tears to my eyes.
You described your loving uncle to a tee. He was a gentle, loving man
indeed. He will be truly missed, that is for sure.....Love, Cousin Penny

Penelope Robbins - January 13, 2016 at 09:41 PM



Prayers for the Morris family. Uncle Mick was important to a lot of
us. He will be be missed. He sure loved his family.

Rhonda Dolby - January 13, 2016 at 02:30 PM

Mickey was a real gentleman and a very caring person. He will be
missed by everyone, and we will always remember him for kindness
and love for everyone. We know Mickey is up in Heaven with Jesus
and Our Heavenly Father and with our other loved ones. With all our
Love Mickey. From, (cousin) Tim Morris, (wife) Sue, and (sons) Tim
Il and Dave Morris.

Tim Morris - January 13, 2016 at 01:02 PM

Mickey was a lovely man. So kind and sweet........ very gentle, and
loving. He was and will always be thought of with much love.

With Deepest Sympathy and Love from Cousin, Penny, Wendy
(daughter), and Ashley(granddaughter)

Penelope Robbins - January 13, 2016 at 11:40 AM
Mickey was a very soft spoken man. He truly loved his family.
Mickey will be missed.

With love from cousin Becky and husband Bill.

Becky and Bill Parry - January 13, 2016 at 11:31 AM



