
Willie Junior
January 5, 1939 - April 24, 2006

JUNIOR, Mr. Willie Dennis - Age 67, passed away Monday, April 24, 2006 at
Hurley Medical Center.Family hour 10:30AM Tuesday, May 2, 2006 at
Metropolitan Baptist Tabernacle, 930 Myrtle, with funeral service commencing
immediately at 11AM. Dr. A.J. Pointer officiating Interment Gracelawn
Community Cemetery, 5710 N. Saginaw St. Friends and pallbearers will
assemble at the church 10:30AM Tuesday. Mr. Junior will lie in state in the
Chapel of Lawrence E. Moon Funeral Home, 906 W. Flint Park Blvd., and may
be viewed from 10AM-8PM Monday. Mr. Willie Dennis Junior was born
January 5, 1939 in Pine Bluff, Arkansas, the son of Willie and Bernice
(Hughes) Junior. Willie was a longtime resident of Flint. He was member of
Metropolitan Baptist Tabernacle, where he served on the Usher Board. He
was a graduate of Flint Northern High School, "Class of 1960." In April of
1965, Willie was honorably discharged from the United States Air Force.
Retiring in 1998 from General Motors, Buick City assembly plant, and he was
member of UAW Local 599. Willie enjoyed playing cards and fishing. Mr. Willie
Dennis Junior leaves to cherish his memory: wife, Yvonne Junior of Flint;
daughter, Quinette Hoskins of Flint; son, Peter Junior of Dolton, AL; 3 step-
children, Cheryl (Don) Bolden of Jackson, MS, Kim (Jim) McCormick of Las
Vegas, NV, C. Yvette Hawthorne of Southfield, MI; 10 grandchildren; father,
Willie Junior; sister, Willa (Elmer) Hawkins all of Flint; nephew, Mitchell
Hawkins; uncle, Dennis (Juan) Hughes of E. Chicago, IN; cousins, Lewis
Junior, Charles (Carol) Scott; 2 sisters-in-law, Inez Stipes, Iris (Walter) Barber,



all of Flint; brother-in-law, Niles (Claudine) Austin of Washington D.C.; many
other relatives and friends including special friend: godson, Rev. Henry Barton
III of Birmingham, AL; special friend, David Lamar; Mr. Junior was preceded in
death by his mother, Bernice Junior; wife, Louella Junior; cousin, William
Carroll. The family would like to express special thanks to Dr. Geeta Rode, Dr.
Randolph Schumacher and their staffs, Hurley Emergency Room staff and the
social worker.
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October 09, 2023 at 07:02 AM

Willie Junior

Delano webb - April 24, 2006 at 12:00 AM

Peter and Quinette...I'm so sorry about Willie...Willie is in goodhand
with the lord remember that...his heart will be with yall
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Re-Nay Sanders - April 24, 2006 at 12:00 AM

To my second Mom Bonnie, 
Mom I was so very sorry to read about Uncle Willie's passing in the
paper. I understand that things were happening so fast that there
was no time to call me, so I found out about 4 am and as soon as
the sun hit I started calling my sisters. I was unable to attend the
services because I was a victim of whatever type of virus that was
going around, I didn't need to infect others if it weren't for that you
all know Leggs would have been there. Mom I'm so sorry for your
loss. You know that I've suffered many mainly my Daddy's. I am
going to miss hearing that raspy voice when I call you calling me
LEGGS. I remember the second time I was around Uncle Willie he
snuck up behind me and picked me up. You know I have a problem
when both of my feet are off the ground so every time I was around
him I had to keep my eyes on him and when I saw him coming I
would just hit the ground. As time went on after I was stricken with
thyroid disease picking me up was totally out of the question so I
didn't have to watch him anymore. Uncle Willie was so crazy he
kept me laughing. I am truly going to miss him. Sudden deaths are a
blessing for the dying they don't have to suffer. Those of us who are
left behind are the ones it's hard on. We have some of the most
craziest memories, you Mom more than others but those memories
will last as long as we do so Uncle Willie will never be forgotten. I
decided to write this tribute today because his birthday is coming up
on the 5th and I can't call him, but when I wish him a happy birthday
he will hear me I don't even have to pick up the phone. You know
he's on the other side getting reaquainted with the ones we lost
before him. Goodnight Uncle Willie.


