
Diane Cheryl Garvin
March 5, 1949 - January 28, 2022

Diane Cheryl Garvin, age 72 of Marysville, passed away on January 28, 2022,
at the Manor Adult Foster Care. 

 She was born on March 5, 1949, at Holy Cross Hospital in Detroit, to the late
Ervin and Marilyn Garvin. Diane enjoyed sitting by the water and watching
freighters at the Blue Water Bridge, watching Red Wings games and taking
drives with her McDonald’s Coke. 

 Diane is survived by her sons, Paul (Debbie) Sundberg, Jeremy (Amy) Bul
and Justin Bul; grandchildren, Lucas and Kailey Bul; siblings, Darlene Newton
and Donna (Jim) Brink; nieces and nephews, Jennifer (Bill) Walsh, Kristen
(Barry) Marsh, Brian (Stacey) Newton, Kathryn (Chris) Reichhold, Daniel
(Leslee) Smith, Jeff (Kristina) Brink, David (Amanda) Brink and Brian (Emma)
Brink along with many great nieces and nephews and adopted family, Kristine,
Bob and Stacy. 
A private memorial service will be held at a later date. Pastor David DuBois
will officiate. 

 Arrangements in care of, Jowett Funeral Home, 1634 Lapeer Avenue, Port
Huron. 

 Memorial tributes may be made to Immanuel Lutheran Church, St. Clair. 
 To view the obituary and share memories, please visit www.jowettfuneraldirect

ors.com
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Nancy Kitchen - February 10, 2022 at 07:28 PM

Diane & I became instant friends when I moved into the
neighborhood that she & her sisters lived in when I was a freshman
in high school & she yelled over to me “Dominican - we go to
Regina”! She was a great friend thru my high school days - we
shared many good times, laughs & experiences as we made it thru
those teen years. I will always remember her smile and her kind-
hearted ways as well as her little giggle. Rest In Peace dear friend.
My sympathies to her children, grandchildren & her sisters. I Loved
the Garvin girls girls!! 
Nancy Ouvry Kitchen

Stacy Smith - January 29, 2022 at 09:54 AM

One is when i got her dance with me not a lot but couple of times
we would turn up the country music in the diningroom and just
dance. Seeing her enjoying herself was fun sitting outside watching
the people freighters another enjoyment. I will miss you. Thank you
for letting me get to know you over the last years. R.I.H sweet
diane: Stacy
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Darlene Newton - January 29, 2022 at 10:47 AM

Thank you, Stacy for your loving and compassionate care of my dear
sister, Diane. I love the memories you shared! Diane is probably
dancing now, with her new body, in perfect peace! We used to dance
around our bedroom, switching out the 45s! Boy, she had rhythm back
then! She always had time for me. She would do my hair, write secret
messages on my back that I had to guess. I never guessed right so she
would do it again and again to my delight. When I was in trouble with
my parents, she would hug me and tell me I was a good person and
she loved me just the way I was. She was so loyal to me and could get
me laughing, even when I was determine not to. She had a hilarious
sense of humor when she was on a roll. We talked on the phone,
usually twice a day for many years. Sometimes we would watch the
same program while on the phone, miles away. She never had money
but she had time for me and I love her to pieces. Even tho neither of us
were perfect, she was perfect for me and I will miss her! 
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Justin Bul - January 30, 2022 at 08:01 AM

Growing up, our mom was not particularly fond of a neighbor teen that
lived next door. While his parents were away, he would crank up the
stereo system in their house to the point that our living room windows
would rattle. 

  
One day, she decided it was enough. She, too, had a stereo system. A
very good one at that. She put on Linda Ronstadt's "You're no good"
and cranked the volume. Then, her dancing in the middle of the living
room commenced. His volume started to eek up. Then hers. Then his.
Then hers. Then his. Then hers again. Then his... went POOF. She
pushed him to blow the speakers of his parents expensive sound
system. I only know it was expensive because of the yelling and
screaming they did when they returned home and found out what he
did. 

  
She loved to dance, yes, but she loved to push her sense of humor
and deviousness even more.


