
Grace Gravelle
November 1, 1945 - December 2, 2018

Grace June "Betsy" Gravelle, age 73, of Sault Ste. Marie, Michigan passed
away early Sunday morning, December 2, 2018, at the Hospice of the EUP -
Hospice House. 

 

Grace was born on November 1, 1945, on Sugar Island, Michigan to the late
Richard and June (Vowels) Gravelle.  She was a graduate of Sault High
School.  Grace was a very active member of the Sault Tribe, working with the
Elders Committee and volunteering her time whenever possible. Grace
enjoyed beading, camping, and collecting owls.  She loved her dogs.  Grace
was the matriarch of the family.  Her house was always full of family and they
all looked to her for guidance. 

 

Grace is survived by her four sons:  Mike Gravelle of Sault Ste. Marie, MI,
Robert (Janet) Gravelle of Brimley, MI, Tadd Gravelle of Sault Ste. Marie, MI,
and Todd (Donna) Gravelle of Aberdeen, SD: 11 grandchildren, and 4 great-
grandchildren.  She is also survived by her siblings: Clyde (Sherrel) Gravelle,
Susan (Michael) Kinney, Phil Gravelle, Cathy "Poopsie" (Bob) Moiles, Ronald
Gravelle, Donald Gravelle, and Edward Gravelle all of Sault Ste. Marie, MI. 

 

Grace was preceded in death by her parents, a sister: Margaret Gravelle; and
a brother: William "Chuck" Gravelle. 

 



A memorial service will be held from 6:00 PM to 8:00 PM on Wednesday,
December 5, 2018, at the Niigaanagiizhik Ceremonial Building (Cultural
Center) in Sault Ste. Marie, Michigan.
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Suzanne - December 07, 2018 at 12:00 AM

I will miss my dear sweet friend and sister so very much. Love you !!
Donna

Frances Bassett - December 05, 2018 at 12:00 AM

I'm so sorry to hear of your loss. I'm a friend of Grace's son, Todd,
and--based on Todd's stories about his mother--I'd always hoped to
someday meet her. I will keep your family in my thoughts and
prayers.

Crystal Gravelle - December 05, 2018 at 12:00 AM

My  is broken. I will forever miss you . There are amounts of
memories, but the strongest one is when you came to me in the
hospital when I was torn on letting my baby go. You were the only
one that came to see if I was ok. Thank You. Love you, Aunt Betsy.

Diane Markstrom - December 05, 2018 at 12:00 AM

Do not stand at my grave and weep I am not there. I do not sleep. I
am a thousand winds that blow. I am the diamond glints on snow. I
am the sunlight on ripened grain. I am the gentle autumn rain. When
you awaken in the morning's hush I am the swift uplifting rush Of
quiet birds in circled flight. I am the soft stars that shine at night. Do
not stand at my grave and cry; I am not there. I did not die. Mary
Elizabeth Frye You've been the best friend and neighbor anyone
could ask for. God Speed my friend. I love you.
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Gregg and Kay Bourland - December 04, 2018 at 12:00 AM

Our deepest condolences and our sincere prayers and love are with
you and your family Gregg and Kay

Johno mcclellan - December 04, 2018 at 12:00 AM

Sorry to hear guys.... she was a good momma in the neighborhood
....


