
Melvin Douglas Hale
March 16, 1941 - August 24, 2008

Melvin D. Hale, 67, of Nashville, MI died Sunday, August 24, 2008. Mr. Hale
Was born March 16, 1941 in Detroit, MI the son of Robert and Margaret
(Enell) Hale. Mr. Hale served in the Army and worked as a Janitor at
Oldsmobile. Mr. Hale was a member of the Eaton County Draft Horse Pony
Mule Club. He enjoyed driving his horses in parades and festivals. He is
survived by his wife, Carene; son, Larry Hale of Nashville; daughter Brenda
Taylor of Nashville and daughter Tammy (Pete) Bryner of Charlotte; 4
grandchildren and brother, Robert Hale of Cincinnati. He was preceded in
death by his brother Durwood. Memorial services will be 2:00 p.m. Thursday,
August 28, 2008 at Pray Funeral Home with Pastor Darwin Kuhl officiating.
Visitation will be from 12:00 �" 2:00 p.m. on Thursday prior to the service.
Interment will be at West Carmel Cemetery in Charlotte, MI.
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Pray Funeral Home, Inc. - August 24, 2008 at 12:00 AM

Pray Funeral Home, Inc created a Tribute Video in memory of
Melvin Douglas Hale

Lisa French - September 29, 2008 at 03:55 AM

Tammy, Pete, and boys...I am so sorry to read of the loss of your
father and grandfather. I did not see this at the time or would have
sent a card or something to your home. Just found out on the
website. Take care of each other as you go thru this loss. Lisa,
Martin, Erica, Emily, and Jorden

Wilma Williams-Elliott - September 06, 2008 at 10:24 AM

I'm so sorry to hear of your loss. You and your family are in our
prayers. Wilma
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Karen Rutenber - August 26, 2008 at 01:26 PM

Dear Brenda, Mrs Hale, Larry, Tammy and Pete, I am so sorry to
hear of the lost of your father and husband. Our thoughts and
prayers are with you. I have many fond memories of the times I
spent over at your home, when Brenda and I were growing up
together You both always made me feel welcome. I hope these
words from Jesus will help in your time of loss. John 14:27 Peace I
leave with you, My peace I give to you; not as the world gives do I
give you. Let not your heart be troubled, neither let it be afraid. Rest
in God's hands and He will see you through. With all my love! Karen
Rutenber


