Dorothea T. Brunke

May 14, 1930 - December 14, 2010

Brunke, Dorothea T. age 80, December 14, 2010, of Westland. Beloved wife
of the late Paul. Loving mother of Laura Massie and Linda Virga. Proud
grandmother of April (Eric) Matyjasik, Shaun Borton, Shannon Borton, and
Erika Massie. Great-grandmother of Lexie, Jaxson and Erixson Matyjasik.
Friends and family will gather Thursday 2 PM until Memorial Service at 3 PM
at the Vermeulen Funeral Home, 980 North Newburgh Road (between Ford
Road & Cherry Hill), Westland. To share a memory please use the
condolences link on this page.
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| am so sorry to hear about your loss of Dorothea . In Revelation
21:4 Jehovah God promises a time when "he will wipe out every
tear from their eyes, and death will be no more, neither will
mourning nor outcry nor pain be anymore."Jehovah God also
promises a time where "all those in the memorial tombs" will be
resurrected. (John 5:28) What a joyous time we have to look
forward to when you will be able to see and be with your dear loved
one again!

Gregory Nolff - December 12, 2014 at 10:15 AM

Im truly sorry to hear about your lost. Dorothea will definitely be
miss by many. One of the most comforting thoughts that helps me
out is in the bible at Revelation 21:4 which stats " He wiil wipe out
every tear from there eyes and death will be no no neither will
mourning nor outcry nor pain be anymore." God promises to get rid
of all the pain we feel and death all together. i hope thid comforts all.

Dion - December 12, 2014 at 10:15 AM
Grandma, Although i could not be there, i will send my love. | will
miss you every single day, and remember just as much every day.
Im glad your at peace now. Every memorie we have had i will

cherish. | love you and one day we will meet again. xoxoxo

Shannon Borton - December 12, 2014 at 10:15 AM



God'’s Garden 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 knew that you were
suffering He knew you were in pain, He knew that you would never
Get well on earth again. 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 breaks our hearts to lose you But
you didn’t go alone. For part of us went with you, The day God
called you home.

April - December 12, 2014 at 10:15 AM



