Michael Justice
May 22, 1954 - December 13, 2025

Michael Justice, age 71, passed away on December 13, 2025.

Michael is survived by his wife of 51 years, Lorraine Stenzel-Justice; his son,
Paul M Justice (Nicole Justice); his daughter, Laura Fowler (Alex Fowler); and
his cherished grandchildren, Graham, Dean, and Marigold.

He was preceded in death by his daughter, Jessica Justice, whom he loved
deeply and remembered always.

Michael retired from General Motors as an electrical engineer, where he
valued and genuinely enjoyed the friendships he formed with his coworkers.
His career allowed him to travel all around the world—an opportunity he
embraced fully and spoke of often with pride and enthusiasm.

More recently, Mike proudly graduated from Santa school, having his
certificate framed as a badge of honor. During the holidays, he could often be
found driving his truck, affectionately known as “The Sleigh,” and wearing his
red plaid shirt and Santa hat. With his mustache and beard, he fully played the
part. Candy canes filled one pocket, dog treats the other, and Mike took great
joy in handing them out to children and dogs alike, spreading smiles wherever
he went.

There wasn’t a problem he couldn’t fix or an item he couldn’t build— his
woodworking and craftsmanship were unmatched. Mike had endless hobbies
including wood working, playing the banjo, archery, hunting, going to
Bluegrass festivals and many more.

Above all else, Mike was deeply loved by his family and loved them in return.



He was the very best Papa and he was endlessly proud of his grandchildren.
His love, guidance, and presence leave an irreplaceable space in the hearts

of all who knew him.
To share a memory, please use the Share a Memory tab on this webpage.



Tribute Wall

Patsy lit a candle in memory of Michael "

Justice

Patsy - January 05 at 07:57 AM

I only knew Mike for a short time. | had just moved in to my place in
Howell. he was a very kind man. He finally got his handicap spot so
he could park closer to the walkway. | noticed he wasn’t home
anymore and | was worried so | looked his name up and | found this
rest in peace, Mr. Mike you were a joy to speak with. | miss talking
to you.

Patsy - January 05 at 07:19 AM



