
Katherine Crawford
November 26, 1919 - August 2, 2014

Katherine Crawford, 94, of Onondaga, formerly of Charlotte, passed away on
August 2, 2014 in Mason. She was born on November 26, 1919 to Vern and
Vema (Farnum) Gilding in Charlotte, MI. In 1942 she married Norris Crawford
. Katherine was a wonderful seamstress who could sew anything from clothes
to quilts to automobile upholstery. She enjoyed numerous crafts. She taught
basketry at The Hen House and was an excellent basket maker. Katherine is
survived by her two daughters, Edith Wilson of Leslie, MI, L.C. Wyatt of
Mishawaka, IN; son, Norman Crawford of Onondaga, MI; 10 grandchildren,
and 12 great-grandchildren; and her youngest brother, Donald Gilding of AZ; .
She was preceded in death by her husband, Norris Crawford, her father, Vern
Gilding, and her mother, Vema Haun. Visitation will be held Thursday from
9:00 AM to 11:00 AM at Pray Funeral Home, Charlotte, Michigan. Funeral
services will follow at 11:00 AM. Burial will take place in Gresham Cemetery.
Memorials are suggested to Grace Hospice of Lansing. The family is in the
care of Pray Funeral Home, Charlotte. Family and friends are encouraged to
share remembrances and condolences online in Katherine's Book of
Memories at www.prayfuneral.com.
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Pray Funeral Home, Inc. - August 02, 2014 at 12:00 AM

Pray Funeral Home, Inc created a Tribute Video in memory of
Katherine Crawford

Vickie Gilding Bockenkamp - August 06, 2014 at 03:57 PM

Please know you are all in my thoughts and prayers. Even though I
have not seen Aunt Kate in years, I still remember her laugh and
how I loved to visit her home as a little girl. May you find comfort in
the good cheer she brought to others throughout her life.

Pam Low - August 06, 2014 at 12:07 PM

So sorry to hear of Aunt Kate's passing. She was an amazing
woman. I still remember her at the backyard cookouts at Mom and
Dad's house on High Street. She loved nothing better than being
with her family and sharing her love. I know you will miss her. You
are in our prayers.
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Meagan - August 04, 2014 at 06:41 PM

Grandma LOVED sharing how much of a spit fire I was as a child.
When we lived with her in Charlotte I would constantly hound her for
money to take to the Dime Store...One day she finally told me no,
and I called her a "tight old bag"! She would laugh and laugh
remembering that, and tell EVERYONE about it! Love you grammy!


