
Anton "Tony" H. Hornung
July 21, 1921 - November 21, 2012

Anton "Tony" Hornung Anton H. "Tony" Hornung, age 91, of Bruce Township,
Michigan passed away Wednesday morning, November 21, 2012 at War
Memorial Hospital. Tony was born in Cassel Twp., Edgar Wisconsin on July
21, 1921 to Anton K. and Balbena (Wirkus) Hornung. He was raised on a farm
outside of Edgar and graduated from Edgar High School. Tony continued his
education attending the Marathon Country Normal School for two years and
graduated as a country school teacher. He taught a country school for one
year near Boscobel, WI, where he taught 26 students. During that time, war
was declared after the bombing of Pearl Harbor, so Tony signed up for the
U.S. Armed Forces and served 40 months. Most of that time was spent on the
Pacific Ocean onboard an Air Craft Carrier. Tony was discharged as a First
Class Petty Officer and moved to Detroit, where he worked at Ford Motor
Company for six years. This is where he met his wife, Ingeborg Stoffel. They
were married on May 15, 1951. Moving North of Lansing, Tony and Inge
opened a motel and grocery for 2 years before moving further north to
Barbeau, where they made their home. Channel View Sports Shop was
opened and 22 years of business led them to their new enterprise: Tony's Gun
Shop on 15 Mile Rd and M-129. Tony retired 30 years later leaving behind one
son: Frank (Marna) Hornung; one grandson: Jeremy Hornung; one
granddaughter: Jessica Harring; and two great granddaughters: Jaiden and
Michaela. He is also survived by a sister and many nieces and nephews. Tony
was preceded in death by his parents, his wife: Ingeborg Hornung; and four



siblings. A funeral mass will be held at 1:00 PM on Monday, November 26,
2012 at Holy Family Catholic Church with Father Sebastian Kavumkal as
celebrant. Friends may call at the church from 10:00 AM until the time of the
service. Burial will be at Oaklawn Chapel Gardens. In lieu of flowers,
memorials may be left to Holy Family Catholic Church.
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Michaela Hornung - January 19, 2025 at 04:13 PM

I remember when he was living with my family when I was young, I
would always walk him to his room, or help him downstairs. I was
always right next to him, I remember waking up to find him at the
kitchen table eating his orange/banana and a slice of toast for
breakfast. Or I would wander into his room when he was taking a
nap and leave as quiet as I could, so I wouldn't wake him up.

Jessica R Harring - January 28, 2024 at 12:00 AM

I miss you Opa

MH
Michaela Hornung - January 19, 2025 at 04:10 PM

I didn't know him that well but he lived with my father, sister, and I when
he was coming to the end of his life. I miss having him around.


