
James "David" Armour
June 7, 1945 - August 15, 2023

David Armour passed away on August 15, 2023, in Port Huron, Michigan at
the age 78. Dave was born on June 7, 1945, in Mt. Vernon, New York. 
He spent many of his formative years in the Port Huron area and received his
associate's degree in business administration from St. Clair County
Community College. 

 Dave had a life of friendships and service. He served in the United States
Navy and regularly attended reunion events with fellow service members. He
served others with multiple tour companies including Deluxe Motor Stages in
Detroit and then Marie’s Charter, as well as Palm Tran, in Palm Beach,
Florida, while he was the primary caregiver for his mother in Boynton Beach,
Florida. Upon returning to Port Huron, (2011), he quickly rekindled long time
friendships and created many new ones. 

 An avid car, truck, and boat enthusiast, you could often find him at Northgate
Ford or Mid-West Auto, making the rounds or out on the lake with his boat. He
was readily available with a truck, trailer or car repair assistance, with a side
of conversation. 

 He is survived by his sister, Anne Foley, his nephew, Devlin James Matthew
Foley, great-nephew, Trevor Davis and nieces; Jenevra Foley, Melina Foley,
Shelley Armour and Shannon Armour. 

 He was preceded in death by his parents, James David Fulton Armour and
Amy Osborn Armour, as well as his brother, Andrew “Drew” Osborn Armour. 

 A memorial visitation will be held on Saturday, September 23, 2023 from



1:00pm until 4:00pm in the American Legion - 1026 6th Street, Port Huron. 
 In lieu of flowers - memorial contributions may be made to Wounded Warrior

Project online or by mail to 600 River Avenue, Suite 400, Pittsburgh,
Pennsylvania 15212 or to the Disabled American Veterans. 

 

Arrangements in care of Jowett Funeral Home – Port Huron.



Previous Events

Memorial Visitation

SEP 23. 1:00 PM - 4:00 PM (ET)

American Legion
1026 6th Street
Port Huron, MI 48060



Tribute Wall

BK

DM

Byron Kuxhaus - August 30, 2023 at 02:16 PM

James David Armour was a valued friend from Meadowlark Street in
Oak Park, Michigan. After our father, Otto, died Dave was very
helpful to our mother, the late Ruth Kuxhaus (née kotowski) and
myself and siblings. I am extremely and most deeply saddened by
his passing. He was the last of the “original” Oak Park “Meadowlark
neighbors” and the among most helpful. He knew automobiles and
seemed to love helping all who sought his help on windshield wiper
problems, brakes and engine tune ups. More recently I looked
forward to his periodic visits when returning from VA appts, when he
and I had lunch at the Village Grill in Royal Oak. I will miss him. 
 
Byron Kuxhaus

Diane Merriman - August 20, 2023 at 08:50 AM

I remember Dave as a smart guy. In fact, some of us liked to
jokingly call him "Boris" , as in a brainy scientist way. There were a
lot of good times had along the shores of Lake Huron near the
Keewahdin School area. You could always depend on Dave to lend
a hand whenever needed. I am sorry for your loss. Diane Burns
Cameron Merriman (former wife of Bill Cameron)



JH Where do I begin with Dave. Words can't even begin to describe
how amazing you are. 
Dave was a man of integrity and honesty. He was a inspiration to
me in ways I wasn't even aware of till now. Although he never got to
be a father he was a father to me. Dave you became part of my
family when I realized he was literally at my shop 3 to 5 days a
week just to check-in and say hello. You became close with my own
parents as well. It was at the point I knew you were a staple in my
life and I embraced it. Friends that turn to family don't seem to
happen as often as they once use to these days. You were cut from
a cloth that seems to be long gone in today's world and we all could
stand to be a little more like you when it came to the love and care
you had for others by your willingness to help whenever needed. I
tried my hardest to give you the same in return every step of the
way even on the days when you knew I was struggling and wasn't
ok. You always seemed to show up at what I thought was the worst
time but looking back it was God sending you at just the right times.
I thank you for that Dave. 
I thank you for the time we spent in the garage together whether it
was working on one of the mustangs we all knew I shouldn't have or
if it was just showing interest and getting your hands dirty. I loved
your drive with all your projects at home I feel it's what kept you 55
at heart. You never stopped even when I told you to take a break
and you were pushing yourself too hard. I respected that even when
it drove me nuts. When it snowed you plowed your own road
because snow removal took to long and your neighbors had places
to be. 
You just did things that sometimes I never understood but now I
understand completely and because of that I will carry it on and pay
it forward to any that I can along the way. Thank you for giving my
that. Thank you for being my friend. Thank you for all the wonderful
years and memories I have of you. Thank you for all the knowledge
you gave me. Thank you for all the stories and life history you gave
me. Thank you for everything. 
I've got to say Dave I'm so lost at this moment in life. I miss you so
much already. We were never really the kind of friends that



Jason Harmon - August 17, 2023 at 11:17 AM

expressed feelings it was always just known between us I guess but
I'd give anything just to hug you 1 time and tell you I love you Dave.
You ment the world to me and I hope you know that. I hope you are
at rest and that you aren't in pain. I hope you no longer have to
worry about that pesky diabetes monitor. I hope you get to drink all
the Mountain Dew you want and not that sugar free stuff. I hope the
water is clear and the weather is just right for boating. I pray you get
back on that Harley and ride like there is no tomorrow. 
I hope all the vehicles are rust free and you can see fields of
Lincolns and Grand Marquis for you to enjoy. 
Most importantly, I hope you are at peace. You will always be with
me, and I will always be with you. 
This world lost a great man with you, and far too soon, I might add. 
You will always be loved by my family and I.

BK
Byron Kuxhaus - August 30, 2023 at 02:21 PM

So true, Jason.



JH Where do I begin with Dave. Words can't even begin to describe
how amazing you are. 
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be a father he was a father to me. Dave you became part of my
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parents as well. It was at the point I knew you were a staple in my
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tried my hardest to give you the same in return every step of the
way even on the days when you knew I was struggling and wasn't
ok. You always seemed to show up at what I thought was the worst
time but looking back it was God sending you at just the right times.
I thank you for that Dave. 
I thank you for the time we spent in the garage together whether it
was working on one of the mustangs we all knew I shouldn't have or
if it was just showing interest and getting your hands dirty. I loved
your drive with all your projects at home I feel it's what kept you 55
at heart. You never stopped even when I told you to take a break
and you were pushing yourself too hard. I respected that even when
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now I understand completely and because of that I will carry it on
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giving my that. Thank you for being my friend. Thank you for all the
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Jason Harmon - August 17, 2023 at 10:54 AM

I'd give anything just to hug you 1 time and tell you I love you Dave.
You ment the world to me and I hope you know that. I hope you at
rest and that you aren't in pain. I hope you no longer have to worry
about that pesky diabetes monitor. I hope you get to drink all the
Mountain Dew you want and not that sugar free stuff. I hope the
water is clear and the weather is just right for boating. I pray you get
back on that Harley and ride like there is no tomorrow. I hope all the
vehicles are rust free and you can see fields of Lincolns and Grand
Marquis for you to enjoy. 
Most importantly, I hope you are at peace. You will always be with
me, and I will always be with you. 
This world lost a great man with you, and far too soon, I might add. 
You will always be loved by my family and I.
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Byron Kuxhaus - August 28, 2023 at 02:58 PM

A great friend and helpful to all. Ever grateful to his helpfulness to our
late mother Ruth Kuxhaus and 

 other Meadowlark Oak Park neighbors. He certainly knew his way
around engines. A huge hole has opened in my heart. I will greatly
miss his visits to Royal Oak and his help on automotive maintenance
and repairs.

Trudi Alves - August 17, 2023 at 12:09 AM

Many wonderful memories of David. He was going to be our
chauffeur on our next visit back East. He also promised to take me
out on the boat. My favourite memory is when we were teenagers &
I was visiting the family in Port Huron. David would take me by the
hand to go and explore some new place. The beach was my
favourite place. Our Auntie Irma was quite upset that he held my
hand. Going to miss his calls & cards


