
Olive B. Turnbull
August 25, 1924 - October 1, 2022

Olive B. Turnbull, age 98, former Croswell resident, passed away peacefully at
Sanborn – Gratiot Memorial Home in Port Huron, Michigan, on Saturday,
October 1, 2022. 

 

Olive was born in Irwin, Pennsylvania August 25, 1924 to the late Honorah
(Smith) and Domenico Costanza. Her father was a coal miner and owned a
small farm in Irwin. 

 After attending Sewickley High School, Olive worked for Jones & Laughlin
Steel Mill in Ambridge, Pennsylvania, stenciling live bombs during WWII. 

 Olive met her future husband, Marvin Turnbull in 1945 upon his return from
the war. They moved to Detroit, Michigan and spent summers at their cottage
in Pinckney and later owned a farm in Stanwood. They retired to Port
Charlotte, Florida where Olive was very active with both of her husband's
Dixieland bands, as well as the Charlotte County Concert Band in Florida.
After the death of her husband, Olive moved to Croswell, Michigan to be
closer to her family. 

 Olive enjoyed sewing, quilting, reading, gardening and antiquing. Back home
in Michigan, Olive loved making new friends and dining with the seniors at the
Lexington Senior Center lunches. In her later years she resided at Sanborn -
Gratiot Memorial Home where she partook of all the many activities provided
and made many friends. 

 Olive is survived by her sisters Kathleen Elliot, Ann Price, Michaleen Peoples



and sister-in-law, Barbara Costanza; daughters Sarabeth (Gerald) Samoray,
Janus (James E.) Landrum; grandchildren: Jeff (Carolyn Artman) Samoray,
Allison Samoray Preston and gr-granddaughter Abigail Preston. 

 She was preceded in death by her sister Mary and brothers Louis and John. 
 The family requests that any donations or memorial gifts be sent to Sanborn-

Gratiot Memorial Home in Port Huron, Michigan. 
 Cremation will take place. A private memorial service was her wish. 

 Arrangements in care of Jowett Funeral Home - Port Huron



Tribute Wall

Lisa Shultz - November 04, 2022 at 07:15 PM

I have no one memory, but a plethora of love and many moments.
After having just loosing my grandmother my parents moved us to
Florida. From the first day she took us all into her hart and filled a
vacant spot that eased our loss. Always with a smile, a meal and a
word of wisdom I was truly blessed to have known her. With much
sadness and love I know that she is now reunited with Marvin...


