
Justin E. "Micgo" Garska Jr.
May 1, 1964 - April 2, 2026

Justin E. “Micgo” Garska Jr. age 61 of Port Huron went home with Jesus on
April 2, 2026, with a smile on his face. He was born May 1, 1964 to the late
Justin and Maria Garska. 

 He married Renee S. Jock on February 19, 2006. 
 Justin was a Michigan State graduate and was a salesman for many years.

He loved playing chess, at the Grand Master level, loved telling stories and
jokes and was THE BEST PIZZA MAKER. Justin was a family man; he loved
his children and grandchildren and was proud of them all. Justin had a big
heart for the military and veterans. He was loved and will be missed by all who
knew him. 

 He is survived by his loving wife, Renee Garska, children, Brandon, Dennis
(Melissa), Daniel (Ellie), Chrystal (Josh), Angela (Chris), Yvonne (Mike), Cindy
(Doug) and Dustin, twenty-five grandchildren, six great grandchildren, siblings,
Gloria (John), Mary, Lupe, Norma (Joe), Celica (Jim), Lidia, Hilda (Karl), and
Jane (Chuck), and many nieces and nephews. 

 He was preceded in death by, brother, Clifford and sisters; Annette and
Donna. 

 Services will be private. 
 Arrangements in care of Jowett Funeral Home – Port Huron.
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Jenae - April 16 at 01:32 PM

Micgo was such a great man, he supported everyone and will be
missed. 
Sending prayers. 
-Jenae G.

Love, Taylor & family - April 12 at 11:39 AM

Love, Taylor & family purchased the Full Of Love
Bouquet for the family of Justin E. "Micgo"
Garska Jr..

https://www.jowettfuneraldirectors.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4358&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.jowettfuneraldirectors.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4358&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.jowettfuneraldirectors.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4358&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Yvonne Louise - April 09 at 01:12 PM

My heart has never felt this broken, and torn over the loss of my
Dad. This wonderful man walked into our lives 34 years ago. Little
did I know how much of an impact he would be in my life. The first
name I ever called him was Micgo. Over the years his name
changed, to Dad and finally Papa. There are many core parts of
who I am that are from him. He always told me there is nothing I
couldn't do and I am the only one to set the limits. The amount of
faith my parents had in me and my abilities always baffled me.
When I found out that I was going to be a single mother he told me
that everything would be okay. I have my mothers strength and they
will be there every step of the way. True to his word they were. He
showed me to fight for what was right no matter how hard it is, and
the importance of keeping your word. My Dad showed me the best
example of what a man, husband, father, and Papa should be. His
faith in God was unwavering. He would say praise God we could do
that. He always praised me no matter how small it was, it was a big
deal to him. Wouldn't you know it, I am the same way with all of my
children. In my Dads eyes I was never wrong, and on the rare
chance “I was” I was justified. On the door at my parents house
there is a sign that says welcome to Papa’s place, the man, the
myth, the legend. It really describes him. The man everyone wants
in their life. The myth, the stories he would tell. The blessing and joy
he bestowed upon others is what legends are made of. He is up
there in heaven now, watching over all of us. He is up there
celebrating all of our victories no matter how small, and sending big
classic “Micgo” hugs when needed. I love you Dad, always your E
Violent Voncha.

Jackie Locke Hartill - April 06 at 04:41 PM

Great memories of Justin from PHHS. 
A kind and sweet man. Always willing to help. 
I'm sorry for your loss.
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Veronica Caplinger - April 04 at 04:49 PM

My dear Uncle Justin, where to start... the memories you've left us
with will forever live on. From stealing gramas tortillas and fried
chicken from the bowl, to sitting on top of the fridge, practicing the
self defense moves in gramas dining room that you made sure we
learned as kids. I have taught my girls the same safety measures
you always made sure we knew. Thank you for all the funnies, the
jokes and all of the laughter. You always made time for our family to
break bread and share time together. You will be forever missed.
We love you.

Harry Schnepp - April 04 at 03:26 AM

Lolo you would have to be there , lolo Long story Short, Rest in
Peace Justin You are with the Lord now, Amen,


