
Darlene Evora Seymoure
September 1, 1928 - July 28, 2016

Seymoure, Darlene E. 
 Age 87 

 Bangor 
 

Passed away Thursday, July 28 2016 at her home. Darlene was born
September 1, 1928 in Chicago, the daughter of Clayton and Margaret
Ferguson and had lived in the Bangor area the majority of her life. She was
very active with the Lions Club and the Queens Committee. Darlene also
volunteered with the Boy and Cub Scouts and enjoyed needle point. She was
a loving mother and grandmother and was always willing to do anything for
her family. Surviving are her children, Michael (Denise) of Paw Paw, Steven of
Gilbert Arizona, Gregory (Deb) of Bangor, Dennis of Bangor and Becky (Nick)
Miller of Maricopa Arizona; 10 grandchildren, Sam, Michelle (Clark), Emilie
(Garret), Brian, Brad (Jennifer), Jay (Michelle), Brent, Sean, Brett (Lindsey),
Dustin; 9 great grandchildren. She was preceded in death by her husband
Charles. Following her wishes cremation has taken place. A graveside service
will take place at 11:00 AM Saturday, October 15, 2016 at Arlington Hill
Cemetery followed by a celebration of life at Sacred Heart Catholic Church.
The family suggests memorial contributions be made to the Bangor Lions
Club. Arrangements by, Bangor Chapel, D. L. Miller Funeral Home, www.dlmill
erfuneralhome.com.





Cemetery Details

Cremation

Previous Events

Graveside Service

OCT 15. 11:00 AM (ET)

Arlington Hill Cemetery
56838 - 28th Avenue
Bangor, MI

Celebration of Life

OCT 15. 11:30 AM (ET)

Sacred Heart Church
201 S. Walnut
Bangor, MI
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PF When Tomorrow Starts Without Me 
  

When tomorrow starts without me, and I'm not there to see; 
 If the sun should rise and find your eyes, all filled with tears for me; 

 I wish so much you wouldn't cry, the way you did today, 
 While thinking of the many things, we didn't get to say. 

  
I know how much you love me, as much as I love you, 

 And each time that you think of me, I know you'll miss me too. 
 But when tomorrow starts without me, please try to understand, 

 That an angel came and called my name, and took me by the hand. 
 And said my place was ready, in heaven far above, 

 And that I'd have to leave behind, all those I dearly love. 
  

But as I turned to walk away, a tear fell from my eye, 
 For all life, I'd always thought, I didn't want to die. 

 I had so much to live for, so much yet to do, 
 It seemed almost impossible, that I was leaving you. 

 I thought of all the yesterdays, the good ones and the bad, 
 I thought of all the love we shared, and all the fun we had. 
  

If I could relive yesterday, just even for a while, 
 I'd say goodbye and kiss you and maybe see you smile. 

 But then I fully realized, that this could never be, 
 For emptiness and memories, would take the place of me. 

 And when I thought of worldly things, I might miss come tomorrow, 
 I thought of you, and when I did, my heart was filled with sorrow. 

  
But when I walked through heaven's gates, I felt so much at home. 

 When God looked down and smiled at me, from His great golden
throne. 

 He said, "This is eternity, and all I've promised you". 
 Today for life on earth is past, but here it starts anew. 
 I promise no tomorrow, but today will always last, 

 And since each day's the same day, there's no longing for the past. 
  



KH

Peg La France - August 15, 2016 at 07:24 AM

But you have been so faithful, so trusting and so true. 
 Though there were times you did some things, you knew you

shouldn't do. 
 But you have been forgiven and now at last you're free. 

 So won't you take my hand and share my life with me? 
 So when tomorrow starts without me, don't think we're far apart, 

 for every time you think of me, I'm right here, in your heart. 
  

 
 
Sending deepest sympathy during this most difficult time. 

  
All of you are in our thoughts and prayers. 

  
Gary and Peg La France

Karl & Ruth Hewitt - August 10, 2016 at 05:37 AM

Sorry for the loss of your mother, Steve; our thoughts and prayers
are with you and family at this difficult time. Karl & Ruth Hewitt
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John Matthies - July 30, 2016 at 05:47 PM

My deepest sympathy and condolences to the family. Greg, I
remember your mom serving as our den mother in Cub Scouts; Den
4 and Pack 94 wasn’t it? The best craft project we did was making
the turtles out of halved walnut shells. We got to eat all of the nut
portions, so I seem to recall we smashed some of them
intentionally. Later your mom always made me feel welcome at your
house, did you ever get in trouble for the parties we used to have? I
also remember that summer we paid homage to Tom Sawyer and
Huck Finn – no, not on a river raft journey, we painted your fence on
Orchard Lane. Great times man… I hope you and the family find
comfort in the loving arms of God at this time – I pray for peace in
your hearts.

Maggie Brooks - July 30, 2016 at 10:45 AM

Maggie Brooks lit a candle in memory of
Darlene Evora Seymoure

MB

Maggie Brooks - July 30, 2016 at 10:48 AM

I have great memories of Darlene from back in the 80's with Miss
Bangor contest. She gave me confidence in myself as well as I can do
anything if I put my mind to it. You will be missed.
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Carolyn (Watkins) Herndon - July 30, 2016 at 10:09 AM

Carolyn (Watkins) Herndon lit a candle in
memory of Darlene Evora Seymoure

Becky - July 29, 2016 at 11:41 AM

You can shed tears that she is gone 
 or you can smile because she has lived 

  
You can close your eyes and pray that she'll come back 

 Or you can open your eyes and see all she's left 
  

Your heart can be empty because you can't see her 
or you can be happy for tomorrow because of yesterday. 

  
You can remember her and only that she's gone 

 or you can cherish her memory and let it live on 
  

You can cry and close your mind, be empty and turn your back 
 or you can do what she'd want: 

 smile, 
 open your eyes, 

 love 
and go on. 
Author Unknown
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Chris Rigozzi-Solano - July 29, 2016 at 10:05 AM

Darlene and Chic were my chair-people as Miss Bangor. She was
so dedicated to the community and the pageant and because of her
strong dedication, personality and drive, and I am in part who I am
because of her. My heartfelt thoughts and prayers are with the
family in this time of sorrow. God Bless.


