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Autos by decades

Source

https://blog.carsforsale.com/7-decades-7-classic-

cars-iconic-cars-1920-1980/
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Cars continued

First car I drove Hudson Hornet

This 1952 Hudson Hornet sedan was refurbished by its previous owner with a repaint 

in red and light grey, refinished brightwork, interior reupholstery, and more. Power is 

from a 308ci flathead inline-six featuring Twin H-Power carburetors and backed by a 

GM Hydra-Matic automatic transmission. The water pump was reportedly replaced in 

2016 as well as a fuel pump and lines, while the brakes were serviced following the 

selling dealerôs acquisition in July 2019. This Hornet is offered with refurbishment 

records, a Hudson service manual, spare parts, and a custom wooden sign, and is titled 

as a 1951 Hornet with a clean Pennsylvania title.

Source https://bringatrailer.com/listing/1951-hudson-hornet-4/

Grandpa driving the Hudson  took us camping at Island State Park
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More on Warren residents and their 

love for cars.  Need pictures.

What did people drive in the 1920s

Visit these websites
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More on Warren residents and their 

love for cars.  Need pictures.

Visit this website and click on any 

image to enlarge it.

https://www.retrowaste.com/1930s/car

s-in-the-1930s/
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All time favorite cars.

Because it was 

inexpensive, reliable 

and easy to fix.

Most of us could only afford 

the ñFord, Chevy, Chrysler, 

and GMC, sedans, SUVs, 

station wagons and pick ups.

Folks I need your help on 

this page for more affordable 

favorites.
For many of us our favorite vehicle  was a van or 

RV that we used to see the USA. I bought this new 

From Van Dyke Dodge on a clerkôs salary in 1970.
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Electric cars are so easy to use they were considered ladylike and many 

woman bought them. Because there was no cranking needed and operation 

was simple, quiet and there were no smelly gas fumes.
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Warren residents and their love for cars.  Hybrid cars are efficient 

and practical.  
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Which are most efficient?
Bicycle, e-bike, scooter, PEBL, mini pod 

cars

Perhaps mass transit levited and electric scooters

PEBL e-bike-car
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Learning from history can prepare us for the future.  Science is a method to find how, why and what. 

Basically it is looking for truth.  How does one get good information.  First ask enough questions to 

get a good understanding. Then verify.  Then apply this to help all of mankind.

History includes finding more efficient transportation. Riding horses and having them pull wagons and buggies 

was slow and inefficient because of all of the time and labor involved. Bicycles are more efficient than walking. 

Electric scooters e-bikes and electric cars are the most efficient, comfortable and instantly available. The electric 

car is more efficient, needs less repairs, has fewer parts, lasts longer and costs less to make than gasoline cars. But 

they need stations all over.  One answer is hybrids which have a small engine keeps the batteries charged until it 

can be plugged in. The batteries are also charging when the car breaks. As far as getting around most trips are 

under a mile and many under 10 miles.  The PEBL, a three-wheel e-bike-car with a car body can go 50 miles, 

needs no license or insurance or registration.  Mini pod cars are also more ideal because they can go on 

roads, sidewalks, grass taking up less room and they can be autonomous meaning not needing a driver. And 

they will eventually also fly. Using Teslaôs energy source converter, they would not need a huge battery 

pack.

Natural gas, hydrogen, and water are better fuels we will need to prevent our extinction from climate warming. 

They appear to be shifting to hydrogen engines and the use of canisters would make them easily refillable 

anywhere without need for filling stations. We will see. 

PEBL e-bike-car



More on Warren residents what did we do with our cars and where did we 

go in history.  Need pictures.
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I have interviewed many older people and here are the results on this topic.

They drove their cars all over.  Short trips and long trips.  They also ate in them,

 slept in them and did other things in them.

Here are some of the most popular places they went in the 1920s-1990s.

Silversteins Army surplus with its Army duck,

 memories of this 50s & 60s wonderland on McNichols around Mt. Elliot.

Wonderful (to the kid I was) war surplus stuff. I wore a WWII Eisenhower

Silverstines had a big  Army "duck" amphibian vehicle or a decommissioned tank.

could get all kinds of mechanical gizmos for next to nothing. And surplus paint and camping equipment.

     We went to  the 5& dime stores,Wards, Federals who honored 

many coupons,  Kresgeys and Nesners, Cinderella Theater at Copland 

 & Jefferson, Epps,   We went to many Restaurants, taverns

Drive-Ins to get food  or Drive=Ins to see movies Van Dyke Drive In, 

Gratiot, Galaxy, Belleair or Drive-Ins to make out.

To theaters such as Liberty In Center Line, Nortown on Vandyke

 at 7 Mile Road, Ramona 6 Mile Gratiot, Woods, Royal Oak, Harper, 

and the big ornate magnificent theaters in Detroit.  Detroit had many 

attractions and it was relatively safe then. In recent years MJR, Tech 

Plaza, Star. Sjores, Bel; Aire. Cinirama, Imax. We went to the Shrine

 Circus and Ringling Brothers Circuses. There were Outdooramas and

 garden shows. Of course there was the big Eastwood Park at 8 Mile at

 Gratiot with carnival rides and dance floor.  Ballroom Dancing was big

in the  old days. A big attraction every fall was the Michigan State Fair 

With  a midway, and hundreds of exhibits and horses and other animals. 

And special food.  They also had racing,   and special shows. We oved 

the big coliseum and Dairy building. There were dozens of special food

places. There were auto exhibits and business exhibits. I would show

my rabbits so with a small entry  fee I got to get in free every day for 

almost two weeks. Those of us who were too poor to go to fancy places 

went on car picnics to some of the many Michigan State roadside parks,

 or to bigger Michigan State parks. Bloomer State park and right there

nearby was Yates Cider mill and its big water wheel and with the creek

that crossed over the river. We also went on drives along the lakes and 

rivers. A big destination was Belle Isle where we could see big freighters

 hear music at the Band shell, hear the Carillion music, visit the Scott

Fountain colorful at night, casino, canoeing, horseback riding and zoo.

he beaches and water were clean then, Nike missile base with missiles,

It was just nice to have a picnic there and watch the boats. I sailed my

model boat there. I went on the J.T. Win sailing schooner as a scout then

later when it became a museum then after they burned it because it 

rotted this land became the Dossen Great Lakes Museum.

There are picture books on ñBelle Isle you can see.
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Yates Mill in Rochester is a family favorite

 also Belle Isle we loved to go to Cranbrook and drive around and especially visit 

the Science Institute there.  It had a planetarium and wonder science exhibits.

We love going to Romeo, Frankenmuth and the Imlay City fair. An hour drive

to Port Huron was worth it to go to Brownôs Dairy and great Ice Cream and to

park under the Blue Water Bridge. We drove south to get to Canada which has

some nice parks especially riverside park with great views of the Detroit 

Skyline. Jack Minors Bird Sanctuary is there. We also went on Train trips to 

Detroit and Pontiac and Chicago and Colorado. Our familyôs favorite Train trip 

was to Agawa Canyon North of Suite Saint Marie with a pleasant

train trip and waterfalls,  We also liked the Durango-Silverton 

Steam train in Colorado we first saw presented by Stan Midgley

on the George Parrot TV travel log show. Some people went on 

the Boblo Boats to ñpark or on moonlight cruses. Other ships 

went to Put in Bay or Cleveland.  The N American, S American 

and Aquarama had cruises to many destinations. We went to 

Niagara Falls for our honeymoon. We need to go back this

time to see the falls.J We vaned to Tahquamenon Falls.
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Many of us old timers remember the big wonderful steam powered boats such as the Bob-lo Boats. This is sadly missing 

in our present day. These were usually all day or all evening excursions to Bob-Lo Amusement park or other 

destinations. There was a band on he boat with dancing. Food was available. One could sit in a chair and watch the 

scenery go by. The big deep sounding boat whistle would sound to other boats. As a kid I loved to watch the huge steam 

engine. It had Three huge pistons and various other moving parts. You could look way down to the belly of the boat and 

watch the engineer. Bells would ring to tell the engineer to change speed or reverse the engines. And no matter how cold 

or windy it became on deck the engine area was always warm. Up on the top deck you could see the whistle, the big 

smoke stack and even watch the captain do his work. On that to deck you felt like you were at the top of the world with 

a great view for miles. There were huge air scoops and large machinery and huge ropes and a gang plank. At the back of 

the boat you could look down at the water churned up by the propeller and watch the wake of the boat spread out. We 

looked way down on to small craft who looked up and everyone waved. Bob-Lo Island had a large amusement park, 

food areas and nature area. When the boats came back to pick up folks you could pick which boat to take back. They 

were a little different but they would sound those deep whistles which could be heard for miles to tell that they arrived. 

It was just a good fun filled day and very inexpensive.  Due to poor management.  They stopped running in 1991. The 

Island Amusement park was torn down and the land sold.  Sad state of the Bob-Lo boats for several years but they have 

been declared historical sites and are being restored. http://boblosteamers.com/ and http://bobloboat.com/ 

See video http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=H3dUa-BIkK0

Do a Google search on Boblo Boats to see even more "The steamer Ste. Claire represents the typical propeller-driven 

excursion steamer of the turn of the century, a type once found in many parts of the country. Excursion steamers are 

steamships built primarily for passengers for day trips. Ste. Claire and her running mate Columbia represent the "ocean-

going" type of excursion vessel although they were used on lakes." "The steamer Columbia and Ste. Claire are the last 

two remaining classic excursion steamers in the country; and the last essentially unaltered passenger ships designed by 

Frank E. Kirby; and for their essentially unaltered propulsion machinery of a type becoming increasingly rare ; as the 

two last vessels of the Detroit and Windsor Ferry Co.; as two of the few surviving vessels built by the Detroit Dry Dock 

Company, and for their unaltered propulsion machinery, which is of a rare type. Columbia is the oldest passenger 

steamer in the United States, excepting vessels properly classed as ferries. Columbia and her running-mate Ste. Claire 

are the last two steamers of their type with integrity left in the United States. The pair shared their original run from 

Detroit to Bob-Lo Island for 81 years, a record of service on a single run unequalled in U. S. history. " Quote from Mr 

Lee found on http://bobloboat.com/history.html   "Built in 1902, the Columbia combines a spectacular array of design, 

engineering, and aesthetic innovations. At 207ô in length and 60ô in breadth, the ship was designed to carry 3,200 

passengers comfortably on her five decks. Her beautiful interiors were created in collaboration with the painter and 

designer Louis O. Keil. The ship is adorned with mahogany paneling, etched and leaded glass, gilded moldings, a grand 

staircase, and an innovative open-air ballroom. The Columbiaôs massive 1,200-horsepower triple-expansion 

reciprocating steam engine, surrounded by viewing galleries, will become an unforgettable demonstration of early steam 

technologies for visitors. Laid up and minimally maintained for the past 15 years, the ship has suffered an accelerating 

decline in her condition." Quote from http://sscolumbia.org 

Additional info may be found at http://boblosteamers.com/
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Epitaphs 

Behold and see as you pass by, As you are now so once was I

As I am now you soon will be, Prepare thyself to follow me

Use time wisely waste it not,  As soon this to, Will be your lot.

"Tomorrow is the most important thing in life. Comes into us at 

midnight very clean. It's perfect when it arrives and it puts itself 

in our hands. It hopes we've learned something from yesterday.ñ

Religions are but myths.  The only truth is science. And engineering is its distillate. 

Atheist stone  All dressed up and nowhere to go

Written in a child's scrawl  This is about my father.  My father was so good father. But my father died in 

the world trade center.  He was brave.  My father is gone so I am a big girl. On a piece of a damaged iron 

beam welded in 9-11 WTC  Our dad died trying to save others on 9-11 It was the second attack the first was 

in 1993 and I don't want a hate mosque at ground zero.

 Hope is the guiding star, that lights the path of all
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Skinner Ida ag 20 ñWe miss thee, yes, no tongue can tell, How much we loved thee, nor how wellò

Crawford/Tanner Ida A ñHalf blown the rose, half withered and died. Sweet perfume lingers around us still, and Mid the thorns at its faced 

side, But one bud remains to fill the place now left.ò

Giff  Effenie d 1888 ag 70 yr Giff  Thistherod William 1881ñJesus, while our hearts are bleeding, O'er the spoils that death has won, We 

would at this solemn meeting, calmly say ñThy will be done, Though cast down, we are not forsaken, Though afflicted not alone, Thou 

didst give and now has taken, Blessed lord, Thy will be done.ò

Evarts Alison A May 27, 1886 ag 38 yrs 3 mos* ñFarewell Friendò

Cartwright 4 lines can't read  I need help on this.

Murthum Minnie 1884 ag 19 ñA loved one has gone from our circle On Earth we will meet her no more, She has gone to her home in 

heaven, And all her afflictions are o'er.

Tharrett John d 1876 ag77 ñaffliction sore I long have bore Physician skill were vain, till Christ the chief, he brought relief, and eased me 

from my pain

Tharrett Maria d 1889 ag 80 ñMother, you have gone and left us and we miss you in our house, But we hope again to meet you, where no 

parting will be known.ò 

Tharrett Willie R son of A & E d sep 17, 1885 ag2 3 ds* ñGood Byeò

Tharrett Theadore son of J & M d Jul 27, 1860 ag 11 yrs Not lost but gone before

Denison David son of David and Mercy L djUL 26 1853 ag27 9 6* 

ñHis dying words ñFarwell dear friends, I leave you here, With her to me who is most dear, For health decline and I must die and go to 

Mansions in the sky, I leave you in the hands of God, who purchased you with His own Blood, Though I must bid you all goodbye, I hope 

to meet you in the sky.ò

Ames shows a willow. Weep not for me (pointing finger) Heaven is my home 

Davy Willie R d1855 ag 5 ys My blighted hopes

Davy Izora A dau d 1855 ag 3 ys My wilted Flower

Denizon James Orison son of Avery and Mary d 1842 ag 20 ys evls in ? sileberg in the lamb he living friends do sigh dry your tears he is 

not here the sprit it on high n ough dust returns to dust witness? U t vanquished is the lamb, shull regain thost meulihrtmry bow then Christ 

in judgment barr?

Denison David A W 8m GONE SO SOON

Denison Elsey Hough d 1840 ag 24 ñFarewell my dear husband, the Lord bide me come, Farewell my dear sisters I am now going home 

Bright angels are whispering, so sweet in my ear, away to my Saviour,my spirit shall steer. I am going, I am going, but what do I see,'Tis 

Jesus in glory appears unto me, To Heaven, to Heaven, I am going, I'm gone, All glory, Oh Glory, 'tis finished, 'tis done.ò

Our mother at rest  Dearest husband thou dost sleep

Brown Lydia Barclay d 1864 ag 19y  Friends are passing over

Van Antwerp Sarah d1867 stone flat near front fence A light from our household is gone, a voice that we loved is stilled,a vacant place is 

in our house, that never can be filled. ñBrother in the solemn trust, we comment thee dust to dust, in that faith we wait til  risen, Thou shalt 

meet us all in heaven.ò

Morehead Charles Adair Sep 16, 1865 ag24* inscription unreadable now  In the back of the cemetery area I was told a stone read Do good 

while there is still time before it is too late.   May have been Charles Adair's.

Barr Mary1881ñA mother and a wife most dear A faithful friend lies buried hereò She was an affectionate wife and mother, a dutiful 

daughter and good sister. Her loss is deeply felt by all

14-8 Barr Nancy d 1846 ag 2 had 4 line epitaph can't read

14-8 Barr Mary a D 1850 had 4 line epitaph

Barr Reuben C d Jan 7, 1873 aged 70y 10m* Go Home dear friend, Wipe off your tears, Here I must lie, Till Christ appears. 

Barr Orlando D d 1863 ag1 How sweet the thought when ere by death Dear ones from us are driven We too shalt soon resign our breath 

And live with them in Heaven

Minns Robert Osborn son of Phillip and Mary Jane 1873 ag 4y Bring little children to me and forbid them not for such is the kingdom of 

heaven.    Minns Mary Jane d Jun 8, 1872 ag42 She was an affectionate wife and mother, a dutiful daughter and good sister. Her loss is 

deeply felt by all. 

Smith Robert D Jan 11,1803 Jan 10, 1889 ag 86  A precious one from us is gone, a voice we love is stilled.   A place is vacant in our home, 

which never can be filled.   God in his wisdom has recalled  the boon his love had given.   And though the body slumbers here, the soul is 

safe in heaven.

Royce Silvenus d 1865 ag 51y Rest sweetly, thou departed one, though sorrow fills this heart of mine, Ere long, life's tedious journey done, 

my spirit freed will seek out thine.

Bowden daughter So fades the lovely blooming flower

Bowden Margaret d 1882 ag 55yrs He givith his beloved sleep

Hitchcock Louisa C      IS GONE BUT NOT FORGOTTEN

Kingscott Barbara Ann d 1862 ag 66 In the Christian's home in Glory, there remains a land of rest, There my Savior's gone before me, to 

fulfill my soul's request, Where is rest for the weary. 

Glazier Jennison d 1869 ag 65 Rest thee loved one, rest thee calmly, Glad to go where pain is o'er, Where they say not, in the night time, I 

am weary any more.

Glazier Electra d 1892 ag 85y  A precious one from us is gone, a voice we love is stilled.A place is vacant in our home, which never can 

be filled,  God in his wisdom has recalled the boon his love had given, And though the body slumbers here, the soul is safe in heaven. 



Sheire Laura E d 1853 ag 17 The dear companion of my life has gone, I mourn but murmur not that life is done, I sadly say, Lo where this 

marble weeps, a wife, mother, sister, daughter sleeps.  

Jones Mary wife of Northup d Jun 5, 1855 ag 63 Mother we loved her on earth may we meet her in heaven

Morris Cyrena d 1854 ag 54 stone on ground I loved her on earth, May I meet her in heaven.

Wright Anna 1894 To live in hearts we leave behind is not to die. Pointing finger Gone Home

Day is soon past and gone the evening shade appear  O may you remember well the night of death is near 

Susan Ebert d 1870 ag 71y ñJesus has called Our dear Mother home ,Her flesh lies mouldering in the tomb, God grant her offspring may be 

blest, and meet her in eternal rest.ò

Hartsig L A Marin? daughter of Louis & Catherine d 1871 In this vain world I took a peep, then closed my eyes and fell asleep

Benson Orin 1876 He walked with God and was not For God took him.

Benson Lydia M Sep 23, 1814 Feb 4, 1892 She died as she had lived trusting in God.

Wells Hannah L dau of John and Eliza d Jun 7, 1856 ag 1yr well loved one Jesus calles you, we bid you cabsts chosen will lst ou we hope to 

meet with you hard to read now

 `Oswald Amanda Keller 1894 1952 ñShe lived but for othersò

Below are additional ones  not noted from local cemeteries.   God grant us the serenity to accept the things we cannot change, the courage to 

change the things we can and the wisdom to know the difference.

Ayrton Senna from the Bible "Nothing can separate me from the love of God".

    Gracie Allen and George Burns (themselves)    "Together again."

    Susan B. Anthony (unknown)   "Liberty, Humanity, Justice, Equality"

Robert Baden-Powell (by himself) 1857ï 1941  "Chief Scout of the World", followed by the trail sign for "gone home" (a circle with a dot in 

the middle).     Mel Blanc (by himself)1908 - 1989 "That's all, folks!" 

"Stranger! Approach this spot with gravity! John Brown is filling his last cavity." 

George Washington Carver "He could have added fortune to fame, but caring for neither, he found happiness and honor in being helpful to 

the world.ñ         Rodney Dangerfield (himself) 1921-2004  "There goes the neighborhood."

Wyatt Earp (unknown) Nothing's So Sacred As Honor And Nothing's So Loyal As Love. 

Benjamin Franklin (himself) The Body of B. Franklin, printer Like the Cover of an old Book,  Its Contents torn out, And stripped of its 

Lettering & guilding, Lies here food for worms, For, it will as he believed appear once more, In a new and more elegant edition 

Corrected and improved by the Author.

 Rene Gagnon "For God And His Country  He Raised Our Flag In Battle And Showed A Measure Of His   Pride At A Place Called "Iwo 

Jima" Where Courage Never Died"               To yesterday's companionship and tomorrow's reunion" 

"Here lies the body of Richard Hind,  Who was neither ingenious, sober, nor kind."    Winifred Holtby (by herself) - 1898-1935 "God give me 

work while I may live, and life till my work is done." 

Thomas Jefferson (by himself) 1743 - 1826 "Author of the Declaration of American independence of the statute of Virginia for religious 

freedom and father of the University of Virginia" Despite his being the 2nd Vice-President and 3rd President of the USA, these are not 

mentioned. He had said that he wanted to be remembered for what he gave to America, and not what America had given to him. 

"Here lies George Johnson Hanged by mistake, 1882 He was right,  We was wrong But we strung him up And now he's gone"

Jeremiah Johnson (unknown) "I told you I was sick."  John Jones "Hold my drink, you're gonna' love this" "I hope for nothing. I fear nothing. 

I am free."      Kent (by himself)  "Grim death took me without any warningI was well at night and dead at nine in the morning" 

Martin Luther King, Jr. "Free at last. Free at last. Thank God Almighty I'm Free At Last." 

Primo Levi   174517   It was his number in Auschwitz.            Abraham Lincoln (by Edwin M. Stanton)  Now he belongs to the ages. 

John Locke  Stop Traveller! Near this place lieth John Locke. If you ask what kind of a man he was, he answers that he lived content with his 

own small fortune. Bred a scholar, he made his learning subservient only to the cause of truth. This thou will learn from his writings, which 

will show thee everything else concerning him, with greater truth, than the suspect praises of an epitaph.

"Here lie the ashes of Dorothy Parker 1893 1967 "Excuse My Dust".       Dee Dee Ramone  "O.K. ... I gotta go now." 

William Shakespeare -"Good friend, for Jesus' sake forebear To dig the dust enclosed here.  Blessed be the man that spares these stones, And 

cursed be he that moves my bones." 

"Looked up the elevator shaft to see If the car was on the way down. It was." 

John Wayne (himself) 1907 - 1979             "Tomorrow is the most important thing in life. Comes into us at midnight very clean. It's perfect 

when it arrives and it puts itself in our hands. It hopes we've learned something from yesterday." 

H. G. Wells (himself) - 1866-1946 "I told you so, you damned fools" 

Jenny Sparks (unknown) "Bug  this. I want a better world."                   From Fable (game)   "What you lookin' at?" 

"Blimey it's darker than I thought in here."                                              "You're standing on my head." 

"Rover was a true friend and pet, but ran in thunderstorms when wet."      "Not dead only sleeping, buried me anyway. Unlucky." 

"I finished before you in the human race."                                              "Anyone want to swap places?" 

"Thank you for reading this grave now bug off!"      "Let me out!"       From a Canadian WWI Memorial (Rudyard Kipling) 

"From little towns in a far land we came   To save our honour and a world aflame.By little towns in a far land we sleep    And trust the world 

we won for you to keep."                                                                        "What you are we were and what we are you will become" 

Child's grave in Miami, FL From Waller's poem "Go, Lovely Rose" 

"What small amount of time they share  Who are so wondrous sweet and fair" 

 "Reader one moment stop and think,That I am in eternity and you are on the brink." 

"Death is a debt to Nature due Which we have paid and so must you." 
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"Remember man as you walk by, As you are now so once was I,  As I am now, so to you shall be, Bow your head and pray 

for me."

Like a worn out type, he is returned to the Founder in the hope of being recast in a better and more perfect mold. 

She always said her feet were killing her but nobody believed her. 

Here lies the body of Emily White, She signaled left, and then turned right. 

Here lies Susie Vent. Kicked up her feet and away she went.             I TOLD YOU I WAS SICK

This is the grave of Mike O'Day Who died maintaining his right of way. His right was clear, his will was strong. But 

he's just as dead as if he'd been wrong. 

Scout Vesper: Softly falls the light of day, as our camp fire fades away, Silently each scout should ask, have I done my 

daily task?, Have I kept my honor bright? Can I guiltless sleep tonight, have I done and have I dared, everything to Be 

Prepared.   Boy Scout 

No eye has seen, no ear has heard, no mind has conceived what God has prepared for those who love him 1 Corinthians 

2:9     As a star she has set to arise hereafter with brighter lustre

Before this stone we were unknown                          Be thankful for what you got ñLifeò

We are all visitors to this time this place, we are just passing through our purpose here is to observe, to learn to 

grow to love and then we return home.                    Earth has her Dust Friends her Memory, God her Spirit.

I love you once, I love you twice I love you more than beans & rice.  I love you Boo.

We little knew that morning that God was going to call your name.  In life we loved you dearly, in death we do the same.  

It broke our hearts to lose you, you did not go alone, for part of us went with you, the day God called you home   You left 

us peaceful memories, your love is still our guide, and through we cannot see you, you are always at our side.  Our family 

chain is broken, and nothing seems the same, but as God calls us one by one, the chain will link again.   

  Life is uncertain, Death is sure, Sin the cause, Christ the cure.

Stranger consider and be wise In the grave all human distinction or race or caste mingle together in one common dust.

 How terrible it is to love something that death can touch.  Died from not forwarding that text message to 10 

people.    Died from creating a text message while driving          She hath done what she could

When I come to the end of the road and the sun has set for me I want no rites in a gloom filled room why cry for a soul set 

free.     Miss me a little- but not too long and not with your head bowed low remember the love that we once shared miss 

me but let me go.           For this is a journey that we all must take and each must go alone  It's all a part of the master's 

plan a step on the road to home .  When you are lonely and sick of heart go to the friends we know and bury your sorrow 

in doing good deeds Miss me but let me go.

They cannot be where God is not   On any sea or shore   What e'er betides thy love abides   Our God for evermore.

Good was her heart, her friendship sound, loved and respected by all around;  to a beautiful life came a sudden end, she 

died as she lived, everyone's friend.     To Live in the heart of those that love us, is friendships sweet reward.

You had the eyes of the future, but always present a hand so gentle, yet strong to help others arms to embrace life.  But 

caught fallen souls, a heart of integrity, yet human and kind.  A soul only god could have yet we were blessed  to have a 

glimpse. You gave us love, you gave us joy, now go with love, Go with joy, Go with God.

Name on real tombstone Harry Bastard   Was a decorated soldier age 28 years old.

Parents do not mourn your loss The savior call her home .  She's waiting there to meet us all in that immortal home .

And must this body die.  This mortal frame decay.  And must these active limbs of mine lie mouldering in the clay.

To the living, I am gone, to the sorrowful, I will never return, to the angry, I was cheated.  But to the happy, I am at peace, 

and to the faithful, I have never left.  I cannot speak, but I can listen.  I cannot be seen, but I can be heard.  So as you stand 

upon a shore gazing at the beautiful ocean, remember me.  As yo look upon as flower and admire its simplicity remember 

me.  Remember me in your heart your thoughts and your memories for if you think of me, I will have never gone. Author 

unknown

I Know I was little, I know I was small, But God held out his hand, and I heard him call.  I followed his voice, I felt his 

embrace, as he lifted my soul with care and with grace.  He carried me to heaven; He showed me the way, the great gates 

opened up now heaven's where I play.  Please do not be sad and all full of sorrow, Just think of my smile as the sunshine 

of tomorrow.  For now I am an an angel, I even have wings, and now I get to do a great many things.  I look upon you 

from Heave, what a beautiful sight,  and I listen to your prayers as you lay down at night.  Although my life was brief and 

you wanted more time, You filled my life with happiness and forever that will be mine.  Love Angel
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You live on in the minds you inspired, In the projects you pioneered, in the lives 

you improved and created, in the hearts that loved you.    You cannot die.
Here lies my wife the joy of my life and Baby dear in its grave beside its mother.

We shall still be joined in heart and hope to meet again

Born in slavery though luckless in the time and place of their existence, they nevertheless made meaningful, then joyous, 

use of their lives.     Just Away                I'm just here for a little season

Should you go first and we remain to walk the road alone, we live in memories garden dear with happy days we've known.

Could we have raised his dying head or heard his last farewell the blow would not have been so hard to those he loved to 

well.         Lead Kindly Light Unto the Perfect Day        Slowly fading, lingering, dying like the leaf he passed awayheeding 

not my tears of anguish heaven has claimed its own today      Der tod ist schwer das leben ist schwerer.     It's not the days in 

one's live but the life in one's days              We only want a reason we only want control we want to know we're something 

to know we have a soul need a meaning in this life something to get us through beautiful or ugly just something that is true

 Samuel Lewis   Live Large Life is Short.     Your presence is a light of love that shines to us from above, and still 

glows in my heart, with loneliness that comes once in a lifetime. I am so glad you came into my life for I will love you till 

the end of time.            A tiny turned up nose two cheeks just like a rose so sweet from head to toes that little girl of mine no 

one will ever know just what her coming has meant because I Love her so she's all the world to me she climbs upon my 

knee to me shell always be that little girl of mine.          Live well, laugh often Love Always, Live simply, speak kindly, 

care deeply, love generously, Laugh as much as you breathe and love as long as you live.

Love is a promise Love is a souvenir Once given never forgotton Never let it disappear  John Lennon

They were lovely in their lives and in death were not divided

Few hearts like hers with virtue warm'd few heads with knowledge so informed, If Ther's another world she lives in bliss: If 

there is none, she made the best of this.           Though lost to sight to memory dear

This world is the only hell a Christian will ever know: to the Unbeliever the only heaven.                      As imprisoned birds 

find in freedom winging wildly o'er the heights over forest and orchards green, on and on and out of sight.

Those we love must someday pass beyond our present sight... Must leave us and the world we know without their radiant 

light.  But we know that like a candle, their lovely light will shine to brighten up another place more perfect...more divine.

Thank you for visiting please come back again

Remember me as you pass by as you are now so once was I as I am now so you shall be prepare for death and follow me.

Peacefully lay him down to rest.  Place the turf kindly on his breast.  Sweet is the slumber be neath the sod while the pure 

soul is resting with god.               Dear Mother in earth's thorny paths, how long they feet have trod!  To find at last this 

peaceful rest, save in the arms of God.

A precious one from us has gone a voice we loved is stilled; a place is vacant in our home  which never can be filled.  God 

in his wisdom has recalled the boon his love has given and though the body slumbers here the soul is safe in heaven.

Moments  If there were moments more precious.  If there were moments more true.  If there were moments more 

wonderful.  They're the moments I spent with you.  Thought deeply embedded.  You revealed a strength that was always 

present with me.  You showed me a love from inside my heart.  I never knew.  I could see.  You've strengthened my life 

with your actions by showing that you really care.  Now I know I can turn around and you'll be there.  All the places I've 

been in search of things that never could really be seen when all I had to do was look in your eyes you've shown me what 

love can mean.       Fly sweet remembrances of the just shall vanish when they sleep in dust.

He sleeps with his mama.        Memorial Poem today the pain of loneliness fills the heart of all for only four short days ago 

a young man met his call he left behind him many hearts so lonely and so cold a wife so hurt and torn apart a son just two 

years old the little child so young and meek does not yet understand that he will never ever see more of his dad again this 

life that has been taken we never shall forget for in our hearts burns a desire to meet him someday yet.

The friend I'll always be this world we live in is not always kind. And the people who live here are.

sometimes blind.  To the fact that some have problems to bare, and should encourage each other of our love to share and 

when a problem arises don't give up hope. For the love of a friend will help you to cope.  And when life locks bleak and its 

heard to see.  Please always remember the friend I'll always be!                 So small.  So Sweet.  So soon.

If I take the wings of the morning, and swell in the uttermost parts of the sea, even there shall thy hand lead me.

If tears could build a stairway, and memories a lane, I'd walk right up to heaven and bring you home  again.

Thank you friends I'm OK now        This is on me             Do not stand at my grave and weep I am not there.  I do not sleep 

I am a thousand winds that blow I am the diamond glints in snow I am the sunlight on ripened grain I am the gentle autumn 

rain.  When you waken in the morning hush I am the swift uprising rush of silent birds on flight I am the stars that shine at 

night.  So do not stand at my grave and cry I am not there I did not die.               When all else fails, throw a party.

Time flies...whether you're  having fun or not         None knew thee but to love thee none named thee but to praise.

There is no death what seems so is transition     T'was a silent farewell      Watch and Pray

I only went out for a walk and finally concluded to stay out til  sundown, for going out I found out was really going in. 

When does a man's life begin, and when end?  Not at the beginning, not at the end.

I've topped the windswept heights with easy grace where never lark or even eagle flew. And while with silent lifting mind 

I've trod the high untrespassed sanctity of space.  Put out my hand and touched the face of God.

United States of America born July 1776 Died of suicide.



As mentioned on page 144 There was a Methodist church group in Warren before 1850 helped along by Abel Warren. 

The First Methodist Church of Warren was started about 1853 and a log cabin chapel built becoming also the first 

Warren school. (had log benches) Was near Chicago Rd & Ryan. Replaced in 1857 by the frame building above (now the 

oldest structure in Warren Village). This church was moved from just east of Warren Union Cemetery to its present 

location at 7th and Fillmore in 1884. About 1850 a group from St Peters Evangelical Church of halfway met in the old 

Methodist Church across mound Road forming St Paul Evangelical Church in 1864. The current building was built in 

1894, had a steeple that towered 35 feet above the belfry (lightening destroyed the steeple in 1921)   
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In 1853 the people in the Center Line area decided they wanted a catholic church and in 1854 the first of four St, 

Clement churches was built on Van Dyke between Church Street  built on Church Road (now Engleman) and the 

"centre line", residents had made long rides to St.Mary's in downtown Detroit or Assumption on Gratiot at Six Mile 

Road. In bad weather the roads were almost impassible. The wagons had no heaters in winter. The community known 

as Kunrodôs corners was centered around State Road (now Sherwood) and Ten Mile Road which was a dirt or mud 

path. The local citizens who were mostly immigrants from Germany, Ireland, France and Belgium, decided that then 

wanted a church in the nearby area. The St Clement Parish was established in 1850

and met in local homes. An actual church building was not constructed until four years later. The local people 

decided that they wanted a church to be built on the west side of the ñCentre Lineò. This was the center road of 

Warren Township (now Van Dyke). They felt that they would not be able to get to church in the spring and fall when 

the roads turned to mud seas, especially over by Kunrodôs corners as this was the lowest area near by the creek. Also 

more residents lived nearer to the East side location. Peter Rotarius donated two acres of his land on the land on the 

west side of the ñCentre lineò. Next to him was Johann Weingartz who donated an acre. Later Mathias and Josepf 

Miller donated two acres of land they had been given as payment for work they had done for Joseph Cramer. The 

community voted to establish on the East side of the centre line. Additional properties were donated and several 

parcels of land were raffled and the money used to buy six acres of the Cramer-Clemens farm. The parish may have 

been named St Clement after Mr. Clemens. The parish boundaries were from Woodward to Lake St Clair and from 

Eight Mile to Fourteen Mile Roads. In 1854 a simple wood frame church building was built. In 1857 a one-room 

school was erected. The parish was served by visiting priests until 1858 when Father Henry Meuffels became the first 

resident priest. In 1868 an addition was put on to the wood frame church. n was put on to the wood frame church.          

In trying to read the pastors writing as I worked on this history, I was told that they went to a different school of 

handwriting. I donôt know about that but they sure sometimes got careless about good penmanship.

         When all of the letters look like undotted iôs than something is wrong. Plus I had to buy two Latin books to 

figure out the meanings as the records are in Latin. Father William Hendrickx became the pastor in 1868. He spoke 

several languages. In 1880 a new brick St Clement was built based on the plans for the Sacred heart Church in 

Detroit. Its dimensions were 136 feet by 54 with five entrances and fifteen stained glass windows. It cost $18,000. 

Later the frame church was removed in order to build a new brick school with two classrooms and an auditorium. In 

1890 the new Pastor Father Kramer convinced three sisters of Providence of St Maryôs of the Woods, Vigo County 

Indiana to come here to teach. They were replaced in 1892 by the Sisters of St. Dominic from Racine, Wisconsin. In 

1896 an upper story was added to the small schoolhouse and was quickly turned into a hall where school children put 

on plays and held recitals. The Official St Clementôs history states that picnics were held across from the church in 

Engleman grove and that a platform was built for dancing and a German Band played music. By the year 1916, 182 

students were enrolled at St. Clement School. That number rose to 600 students by 1920. The pressing need for a new 

and larger school led to the construction of a two-story, 16 room brick and concrete school. It had a high school and 

auditorium with a 1,000 seat capacity. The first high school graduating class, in 1926, consisted of one person Ester 

Delia Schnoblen (Smith). In

1952 Father Timothy Murray became pastor of St. Clement and ground was broken for a new school to accommodate 

1,300 students. In 1960 work was begun on the present modern church with 65 foothigh vaulted ceiling, gables  

forming a cross, hundreds of panes of stained glass and seating capacity for 1,600. It also has a 130 foot bell tower.

1854 The first wooden St Clement church was built on the Center Line Road in 1854. The first brick St Clement 

Church was built in 1880. 

        St Paulôs on Mound was in built 1864. Services, books, and records were all in German there for

many years because the congregation felt more comfortable speaking and hearing their own native

language rather than English.

      The Community Church in Center Line was built in 1924.  The Bethel Methodist Church on Packard in Center 

Line was built in the 1920ôs. The Trinity Lutheran Church is located one block south of Stephens and one block East 

of Van Dyke at 8150 Chapp in Warren. 
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The village barn in 1945. This was remodeled into St Anne Church.

History of St Anne Parish In August 

1943, four mothers from the  Warren Village  

went to the  chancery Office to see Archbishop 

Mooney regarding religious instruction for

 the children of the village. The Archbishop 

assured them that instruction classes would be 

started, but could give  them little assurance of 

a parish due to the number of  priests then 

engaged as Chaplains in the War. In Sept 1943

instruction classes were begun in  the Sisters' convent on Van Dyke, the Motherhouse of  the Slovak-Dominican Sisters. This served 

as a partial solution, but lack of space in the convent, and transportation problems due to the war, were factors to be overcome. In the 

Spring of 1944, Mr. Norman Halmich, then Postmaster and Storekeeper, displayed in his store a petition to be signed by Catholic 

parents for religious instruction of children in Warren. In late June, 1944, the Mission Helpers of the Sacred Heart, four in number, 

opened a vacation school in an empty store on Chicago Road. This, too, was inadequate, in space, so the vacation school was mainly 

held under the trees in the Village Park. In the Fall the same Mission Helpers returned to Warren weekly for Saturday instructions, 

held in the Village Barn. In December, a Christmas Program was conducted in the Barn for the parents and children. It  was at this 

meeting that discussion arose regarding the possibility of establishing a parish in Warren. Enthusiasm ran high, with the result that a 

total of $2,500.00 was donated for a parish. The money was forwarded to the Chancery Office for future use. In March of 1945, 

announcement was made from the Chancery Office that a parish was to be established in the vicinity of Mound and 13 Mile Roads. 

Fr. Frank J. Walsh was given the assignment. Among the men attending the next meeting at the Doctor's home was the late Mr. 

Norman Halmich who graciously donated five acres of land on Mound Road at Arden Avenue. Later on, foreseeing the future need of 

the parish he donated another five acres adjacent to the original five, which now comprises the present parish property. The First 

Church was the Warren Village Barn, which was purchased for $14,000.            226


