
Jerome S. Renchenski
May 16, 1937 - April 8, 2026

Jerome S. “Jerry” Renchenski age 88, of Lady Lake, Florida passed away
April 

 8, 2026. He was born May 16, 1937, in Hamtramck to the late Charles and 
 Ann Renchenski. 

 Jerry worked at the Ford Motor Company for several years before retirement. 
 He was a big sports fan; he always enjoyed coaching, and watching his kids 

 play as they grew up. He also was an avid poker player who loved getting 
 together with friends to hang out and sharing meals. Jerry enjoyed playing 
 golf and watching old westerns and sitcoms. He spent his last few years with 

 his daughter, Cherice, forming special bonds with his grandchildren and 
 caregivers; Shannon, Chris and great-grandson, Bradley. He will be missed

for his 
 dry sense of humor and outgoing personality. 

 He is survived by his daughter, Cherice Jimmerson, and son, Chuck 
 Renchenski, daughter in law, Trena (Jim) Buckner, grandchildren; Shannon 

 (Tony) Diehl, Christopher (Felicia) Hoskins, EJ (Lori) Hoskins, Rajeanna Hall, 
 Jamie (Lance) Buckner, Kristi (Scott) Hagen, Brian (Aimee) Renchenski, and 
 Kim Sied, many great grandchildren, as well as of many great great 

 grandchildren. 
 Jerry is preceded in death by his parents, the love of his life, Marianne 

 Renchenski or as he called her “Sweede”, his sons, David Renchenski and
Jim 



Buckner, his sister, Veronica Piatkowski, and son in law, Tommie Jimmerson. 
 Memorial services will be held at a later date. 

 Arrangements in care of Jowett Funeral Home- Port Huron.
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Your Crimson Bird - April 11 at 07:40 AM

I still hear you in the quiet house, I still see youwhen i walk past
your room, I will always love you and miss you. Thank you for
allowing me to take care of you, it was a privilege not many get. I've
learned more about you in 3 years than I had in a lifetime before the
stroke. Even when you stopped communicating to me with words
you still showed your love to me. I am forever grateful to you for so
much. Be at peace with Mom, Jim and Dave Daddy, and our Savior,
YESHUA. I.L.Y.T.T.S.A.B. You didn't have to!


