
Robert Frank Morrison
February 3, 1942 - April 11, 2013

MORRISON, Robert. April 11, 2013. Age 71. Beloved husband of Mary. Proud
and loving dad of Bobby. Dear son-in-law of Mary Briggs and brother of Janice
(Joe) McMillan, Donna (Marty) McMillan, Gordie Morrison, Steve (Carol)
Morrison, David (Dana) Morrison, Judy Handy, Sue Gokie and Kathleen
(Larry) DeBacker. He is also survived by many loving nieces, nephews and
his cat of 15 years, Garfield. Robert was an avid Detroit sports fan and loved
watching the Tigers, Wings, Pistons and Lions especially with his son. He
loved his family and friends deeply and will be missed by many. A memorial
mass at St. Paul of Tarsus will take place on Thursday at 9:30am. Please
share memories with the family at their "On-Line GuestBook" at
WujekCalcaterra.com.
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Robert Lizotte - May 12, 2013 at 12:00 AM

I'll always remember Bob fondly. A gentle, thoughtful person. Great
guy. Proud to have called him my friend.

russ gramer - April 18, 2013 at 12:00 AM

Lots of childhood, teenage, and adult memories. Lots and lots of fun
and yeah, even some Hell-raising along the way. But you could
always tell when Mo was around...just listen for the laugh! Rest in
peace ol' friend and keep some room for me up there.

Sara Cupelli - April 18, 2013 at 12:00 AM

We loved Bob, what a wonderful Dad and husband. He will be
missed.

Cathy Kopp - April 17, 2013 at 12:00 AM

Ralph and I were so sorry to hear of Bob's passing. His happy,
smiling face, and quick wave "hi" whenever we passed each other
was always a bright spot in our lives. He will be greatly missed by
us. 

  
We were so thankful when Bob and Mary came to our house after
the tornado ravaged our yard to help us. Just pitching in and helping
us in our time of great need was truly a blessing and appreciated.
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Jon Cook - April 17, 2013 at 12:00 AM

My good friend for 60 years, especially the past 45. We were
roommates in the late 60's and spent a lot of time together mostly
attending sporting events. "Mo" loved all sports, especially hockey.
We rarely missed a game. I was fortunate to have attended his last
event with him, a Piston basketball game, last month. We did a lot
of reminicing and I thoroughly enjoyed the moment. I only wish
there could be more. I loved him and will miss him as all his friends
will. Rest in peace, dear friend.UriNZ

Tony Gramer - April 17, 2013 at 12:00 AM

Moses supposes his toeses are roses, but Moses supposes
erroneously.... 

 A neighbor, a friend and a rare individual. Sorry I can't be there.
Rest in peace and let the force be with you. 

 T

Gail McLellan - April 16, 2013 at 12:00 AM

Will miss you Moe...what wonderful memories
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ALAN LANG - April 16, 2013 at 12:00 AM

MO---YOU'LL BE MISSED BY FAMILY AND YOUR MANY. MANY
FRIENDS AND BUDDIES!! GLAD WE HAD LUNCH 3 YEARS
AGO, ALWAYS WAS GOOD TO BE WITH YOU AND SAD YOU
GOT ILL LATER. 

 WELL, HERE ARE SOME MO STORIES IN BRIEF: 
 THE DROP KICK EXTRA POINT 

BORROWED CAR 
 RIB BOXES ON THE FLOOR 

 YOUR FRIEND SINCE THE FIRST GRADE--AL LANG

Candi Angotti - April 16, 2013 at 12:00 AM

I didn't personally know Bob, but my heart goes out to Jan and her
family at this difficult time.
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Frank Kelley - April 16, 2013 at 12:00 AM

Bob was a terrific guy and a best friend. We shared hundreds of
sports memories over thousands of hours, especially around the
Tigers, Red Wings, and our reasonably successful softball team in
the sixties. "Mo" was a good boating mate and and we enjoyed
many days on the area lakes and rivers with buddies in the '60's
through the '80's. Over time he finally convinced me that the
Creedence Clearwater song really was "Bad MO Rising." Special
memories include the Gates Brown 1968 Memorial Day
Doubleheader (about which we could and have related an hour by
hour replay), following Gordie Howe into his 40's and Mark Howe's
simultaneous Junor Red Wings brilliance, going downtown to trudge
through 3 inches of confetti to celebrate the Tigers' 1968 World
Series win, Nick the bartender at the old Olympia and swapping
beers there with Punch Imlach the year he won the Stanley, and
imaginative sick day excuses to attend Al Kaline and Norm Cash
Days. We had a special 1960 group at GPHS and Austin. We've lost
one of the best. God Bless Bob and his family.


