Phyllis Jane Hessler
July 8, 1923 - November 30, 2019

Phyllis Jane Hessler, age 96, of Rockford, Michigan, passed away on Saturday, November
30, 2019. She was born on July 8, 1923 to Richard and Bessie (Clark) Arver in Grand
Rapids, MI. Phyllis graduated from Rockford High School in the class of 1941 and
Michigan State University in 1945. She married Wesley F. Hessler at her parents’ home on
July 27, 1946. Phyllis taught elementary school for 2 years and then became the farm
secretary for Wes. She lived in Rockford until 2011 and then moved to Clark Retirement
and then Boulder Creek. Phyllis was a member of Bostwick Lake Congregational Church
and a member of Nettles Island Church in Jensen Beach, Florida. She loved ballet,
traveling abroad and in the USA with the family travel-trailer. Phyllis wrote her life stories
and had 2 letters published in the Rockford Squire. She loved to read and draw cartoons
of holidays and events of life. An important event in her life was spending time with family.
Phyllis is survived by her children, James (Jean) Hessler, Jack (Susan) Hessler, Jayne
(William) Wolf, and Jill (C. Curt) Chapman; grandchildren, Carl (Jessica) Hessler,
Katherine (Bryan) McKeller, Maria (Matt) Andrackowicz, Angela Wolf, W. Clark Wolf, Carl
Chapman, C.J. (Melissa) Chapman, and Christina (Drew) Swinger; 16 great
grandchildren; and two nieces, Sally Atkinson and Jean Day. She was preceded in death
by her beloved husband, Wes; sister, Kathleen (Paul) Robe; and niece, Mary Susan
Johnson. There will be a time of visitation on Thursday, December 5, 2019 from 5:00 p.m.
until 8:00 p.m. at Pederson Funeral Home, 127 N. Monroe Street, Rockford, MI 49341.
The funeral service for Phyllis will be celebrated at 1:30 p.m. on Friday, December 6, 2019
at Pederson Funeral Home. There will also be a one-hour visitation prior to the service.
Those wishing to offer expressions of sympathy may make memorial contributions to a
charity of your choosing.
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Comments

“

Dear Family Sorry, I goofed when writing my tribute to Aunt Phyl earlier today. I wrote my
"younger" sister, Susie, and it should have been my "OLDER" sister, Susie, and I
were in her wedding. (That's what we called Sue back then.) Al noticed the error after
I hit the share button. What can I say?!?
We would have liked to be with you during this difficult time and given you support,
as your mother did us. As we cannot, please know that we're thinking of you and
offering you our deepest sympathy. Please take care and keep in touch. . .
Your Florida Cousin,
Sally & Al

SARAH A ATKINSON - December 04, 2019 at 08:58 PM

“

What sweet memories of your Mom and Dad and growing up as neighbors for many
years on 11 Mile Rd. I remember the square dance in the storage barn and how
neighbors all helped each other. Our Moms often grocery shopped together at
Eberhards or one of the 1st Meijer stores in Cedar Springs.Your folks let me babysit
you kids even though I was only a few yrs older then Jim. My parents Steve and
Janice are gone now too, how time flies. May happy memories give you all some
comfort.
Gloria Bogdanik Hamilton

Gloria Hamilton - December 04, 2019 at 06:38 PM

“

What can I say about my Aunt Phyl!?! I have so many wonderful memories of her
that I decided I'd like to share a few of them with you.
I remember her wedding, as my younger sister, Susie, and I were her flower girls.
Although at 3 years old I didn't really know what a wedding was, I remember wearing
a long light green dress with a cute headband, walking on a "white sheet that was on
the grass" (Susie and I couldn't understand why it was there!), carrying a white
wicker basket with flowers in it, and after the ceremony was over asking her new
husband if I could "call him Uncle Wesley now" (and everyone laughed). I still have
that white wicker basket and the headband!
I recall when they were building their new house on 11 Mile Road and they lived in
the basement, as they gradually finished building the upstairs. I know we celebrated
at least one Christmas in their "basement home" and Aunt Phyl had it decorated

really cute. In fact, all of our holidays were spent with them, as we had a very small
family, at first with our grandparents (Grandma & PaDick Arver) and then my mother
and Aunt Phyl would alternate the holdiays.
I remember when each of our cousins were born - we didn't get to see them right
away but were told they'd arrived! As I was about 12-13 years older than Jim, Aunt
Phyl hired me to baby sit with him and Jayne while she worked with Uncle Wes
harvesting the sweet corn they grew on their farm. She gave me my first paying job!
Aunt Phyl and Uncle Wes were with my sisters and me when our mother, her only
sister, passed away. I'll never forget the support she gave us at that time.
When I retired in 2005 and Al and I became "Florida Snowbirds" we always got
together with Aunt Phyl and Uncle Wes. We'd either travel over to Jensen Beach,
they'd travel to Venice, or we'd meet halfway in the middle of the state and have
lunch. Later in her life, whenever we came to Michigan, we'd always stop and see
her. She was so full of life and active on different projects - sometime doing several
at the same time. Her mind was always sharp as a tack, and she didn't like the fact
that her body couldn't keep up.
I spoke to her on the phone a couple of months ago and she said something that
really surprised me. She told me she was "really missing her best friend." At first I
wasn't sure what to say but she continued by saying she "missed Wes so much."
We'd spoken of Uncle Wes frequently but she'd never sounded so sad as she did
then. So now that she's passed away, I'm sure she's not only at peace but also with
Uncle Wes with a big smile on her face.
I'll never forget you, Aunt Phyl. Rest in peace. . .
Sally Atkinson, your niece
SARAH A ATKINSON - December 04, 2019 at 11:49 AM

