John J. Dawson
March 13, 1961 - October 30, 2013

John J. Dawson, age 52, of Port Sanilac, died Wednesday October 30, 2013 in Port Huron
Hospital in the loving arms of his wife.
He was born March 13, 1961, in Deckerville, the son of the late Wm Dawson and Berneice
(Arnold) Dawson.
He was married to his loving wife, Glenda Salsbury.
John was an avid reader and pool league member, outdoor enthusiast, and a member of
the Thumb Tractor Pulling Assoc. He was a loving husband, Dad, and Grandpa, who also
loved his pets.
He is survived by his wife Glenda Dawson of Pt. Sanilac, son Garrett (Maurine) Salsbury
of Carsonville, two daughters, Gennah (Jamie) Hill of Carsonville, and Galisha (Peter)
Fleming of NY., three grandchildren, Bryden and Payton Fleming, and Corwyn Hill, his
mother Mrs. Berneice Dawson of Carsonville, one sister, Mrs. Kristy MacMillan of Ont.,
and one nephew Neil MacMillan and two nieces, Beth (Mark) Kaufman, and Kaila
MacMillan and her fiancé Beau.
Cremation and a family memorial has taken place.
Condolences may be sent to the family on line at apseyfuneralhome.net. Gifts to the
family for expenses are appreciated.

Cemetery
May Memorial Crematory
Port Huron, MI,

Comments

“

John has been a dear friend for over 45 years. He lived fearless, dangerous and
always ready for an adventure. Knowing his condition drove him to live for every
moment! He enjoyed many friends that he could play poker with, watch Hockey, and
many other things. It was a rare moment to hear him complain if at all. In our younger
years we had many adventures together locally, in New Berry, MI and we even
shared an apartment together near Houston, TX. It was funny, we decided we
wanted to move to Texas so within a week we were packed and on our way, when
we got to Houston he said where do we want to live? I don't know? So he pulled out
the map, closed his eyes swirled his finger around in a circle above the map and
when he slammed it down he open his eyes and said "right here!" Liberty, Texas.
LOL Just like John to be so spontaneous. Anyway I could tell many stories, but the
best was that he was and always will be my friend.
I will greatly miss him. I only hope he made the right eternal choice, for he never
gave me his answer
Virgil Roberts.
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