
Clayton Richard Bourque
December 3, 1932 - October 28, 2015

Clayton Richard Bourque, age 82, of Sault Ste. Marie, Michigan passed away
Wednesday afternoon,October 28, 2015 at War Memorial Hospital in Sault
Ste. Marie, Michigan. Clayton was born on December 3, 1932 in Sault Ste.
Marie, Michigan to the late Lucine and Pauline (Rader) Bourque.  Clayton
served in the Merchant Marines in the early 1950's. On June 18, 1955, he
married Carol A. Lawrence at Holy Nativity Catholic Church in Sault Ste.
Marie, MI.  Clayton drove a car hauler for Complete Auto Transit, hauling
Chevy cars out of Ypsilanti, Michigan.  He was a member of the Teamster
Local # 299. Clayton enjoyed the outdoors. You would often find him fishing,
hunting and driving his tractor.  In the winter months he'd be out
snowmobiling.  He loved watching Winston Cup racing and Tiger's baseball. 
Clayton is survived by his wife: Carol Bourque; two daughters:  Pam Bourque
and Jackie Church both of Sault Ste. Marie, Michigan; four grandchildren:
Clayton Dale, Joe, Jesse, and Jarrod; and five great grandchildren: Cyrus,
Isis, Joey, Paytyn, and Odin. Clayton is also survived by three sisters: 
Delores Skelt of Florida, Margaret (Dick) Blozinski of Wisconsin, and Beatrice
Lampen of New Hampshire.   Clayton was preceded in death by his parents; a
daughter: Carmen Jean Bourque and his brother: Bud Bourque, who was
declared MIA during the Korean War.  A memorial service will be held
at 4:00 PM on Sunday, November 1, 2015 at C.S. Mulder Funeral Home with
Deacon Bill Piche officiating.  Friends may gather at the funeral home
from 3:00 PM until the time of the service.
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Sondra (Bammer) Evans (Henry) - October 30, 2015 at 12:00 AM

Words cannot express my deep felt heartache. Even though I
haven't seen the family in a while, I so loved Clayton and Carol
(family too!). You were my godparents to me. I have missed you.
You are in my thoughts and prayers and know that you are not
alone. When I think of you, I smile as you two were so special to me
and always called me my nickname of Bammer. I have always
cherished you and will continue to hold you dear in my heart. Take
care of yourself and lean on God and family. I love you to the moon
and back Carol. Love, Bammer


