
Alice "Carol" Berk
May 28, 1943 - May 30, 2026

Alice “Carol” Berk age 83, of Burtchville, passed away on May 30, 2026. She
was born on May 28, 1943 in Walled Lake to the late Mattie Spencer-Precour
and Clarence Spencer. 

 She married Larry Berk on December 26, 1968, in Port Huron. He preceded
her in death in 1999. 

 Carol was a CNA for over 40 years, providing care to many throughout the
years. 

 She loved her family above all else. She was a wonderful mother,
grandmother, and mother-in-law. She was always helping her family in any
way that she could. She was very proud of her grandchildren and their many
achievements and was often heard bragging about them. 
Carol enjoyed a good ScFi movie and spent many times having movie nights
with her family. She was an avid reader and was always learning something
new and she loved animals and rescued many throughout her life. She also
loved dancing with her beloved brother, Allan, who was her best friend. 

 Carol is survived by her four sons, Steven (Laura) Wessel, Matthew Wessel,
Jeffery (Auldyn) Wessel and Daniel (Jamie) Berk, grandchildren; Danny
(Andrea), David, Erica (Al), Michelle (Charlie), Annie, Arron (Nicole), Sean
(Allison), Erinne (Elliott), Courtney (Derek), Braeden, MacKinnon, Caelan,
Claire, Tyler, Connor, and Natalie, great grandchildren: Claudia, Trent, Nova,
Alec, Payton, Sloane, Logan, Ellie, Emmett and twins, Andrew and Blake.
Carol had many close friends, but her dearest friends who were with her until



the end, Louann Horning, Gene Ludington and Nina Wessel. She is also
survived by a sister, Nancy (John) Ainsworth, along with several nieces and
nephews. 

 She was preceded in death by her husband, Larry Berk, grandson, Daniel
Wessel, and brother, Allan Spencer. 

 Private family services will take place. 
 Arrangements in care of Jowett Funeral Home- Port Huron.
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Lou Ann - June 01 at 08:20 PM

Carol and I went to the stock yards in Croswell (a long time ago]
when my son Matthew was very young; and came home with 2
goats, in the back seat. 
We had fun raising them, living next door to one another. Her
Grandchildren came over to visit the goats, lol. We always looked
forward to visiting each other. In the winter time, I pulled Matthew
behind me, with a rope tied to an old washtub, all bundled up in
blankets. She got the biggest kick out of that. 
She was a matter of fact person, and tell you like it is, whether you
wanted to hear it or not. She raised Poodles for a long time in her
living room, even some chickens that were injured, some ducks in
the bathtub too. 
What a lady, she Loves her family


