Patricia Sass
September 30, 1946 - January 3, 2012

Patricia Sass, of Warren, passed away Tuesday, January 3, 2012 at the age
of 65. Patricia was born on September 30, 1946 in Highland Park, Michigan.
Beloved daughter of the late Frank and Bernice Sass. Dear sister of Shirley
(Fred) VanMaele and Connie Bak. Loving aunt of Anne (Chris) Marine,
Barbara (Mike) Mercer, Michael Bak, Donna Kelly, Robert Bak, Linda
VanMaele and Geoff Bak. Adoring great-aunt of Brendan Mercer and Amelia
and Alex Marine. Dear cousin of Rosanne Luba. Also survived by her faithful,
loving canine companion Lucy. Patricia was a retired employee of TACOM.
She loved all of her dogs, especially Lucy. Patricia also loved spending time
with her great niece and nephews.
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My sympathy to Shirley and Connie at the loss of their sister. Pattie
was a very quiet girl but gave a lot of love to her nieces and
nephews. She also loved her dogs. | have some precious memories
of us as kids playing at Belle River and baseball games in the alley
at Garfield. Also our reward at Pat and Jims for ice cream after the
baseball games. | will miss her dry sense of humor. | enjoyed talking
with her at the cousin's reunion and glad we had the chance to talk.
Our birthdays are only 29 days apart and we sang Happy Birthday
to each other.##imported-begin##marilyn czarny##imported-end##

January 05, 2012 at 08:33 PM

God saw you getting tired and a cure was not to be. So He put His
arms around you and whispered “come to me.” With tearful eyes we
watched you, and saw you pass away. Although we loved you
dearly, we could not make you stay. A kind heart stopped beating,
hard working hands at rest. God broke our hearts to prove to us, He
only takes the best. ##imported-begin##Linda ##imported-end##

January 04, 2012 at 02:06 PM
Shirley, Fred and Connie - Please know all of you are in my
thoughts and prayers during this difficult time.##imported-

begin##Eileen Pease##imported-end##

January 04, 2012 at 12:09 PM



God looked around His garden and found an empty place. He then
looked down upon the earth And saw your tired face. He put his
arms around you and lifted you to rest. God’s garden must be
beautiful He always takes the best. He saw the road was getting
rough and the hills were hard to climb, So He closed your weary
eyelids and whispered "Peace be thine". It broke our hearts to lose
you but you didn’t go alone, For part of us went with you The day
God called you home.

I Love You Aunt Pat.##imported-begin##Donna Kelly##imported-
end##

January 04, 2012 at 11:01 AM



