
Michael J. Realmuto Sr.
June 1, 1954 - January 29, 2014

Michael J. Realmuto, Sr., 59, of Coloma died Wednesday, Jan. 29, 2014 at the
Bronson Medical Center in Kalamazoo. 

 

Services celebrating his life will be held at 2 PM on Monday, Feb. 3, at the
Coloma Congregational Church. Cremation has taken place. Arrangements
are by the Davidson Chapel of Florin Funeral Service in Coloma. Please
share memories, messages or photos at www.florin.net. 

 

Mike was born on June 1, 1954 in Chicago to John and Bernice Realmuto. He
was a self-employed architect in the greater Chicago area for many years and
for the last 7 years here in Coloma. He was very active in the Coloma Rod
and Gun Club and active in the Coloma Congregational Church. He loved to
cook and he especially enjoyed cooking the breakfasts at the Club. Mike was
passionate about what he believed in. He was a quiet gentle individual who
had a loving heart. 

 

He is survived by his wife, Heidi; his mother, Bernice Realmuto, of Pell City,
AL; his sons, Michael (Kelly) Realmuto, Jr., of Lisle, IL, Adam (Lauren) Kerlin
of Kalamazoo, and Christopher Fa’asoa of Coloma; his daughters, Lindsey
(Josh Berg) Realmuto of Long Island, NY, Cecily (Steve) Finehout of Coloma,
Stephanie (Corey) James of Coloma, Quinn Kerlin of Coloma, and Margrethe
Kerlin of Coloma; his brother, Russell (Catherine) Realmuto of Pell City, AL;



his sister, Laura (Jim) Heald of Alexandria, VA; his grandchildren, Esme,
Ameria, Alex, Amiee, Ezra, Adele, and Lily, and his special aunt and uncle,
Carmella and Bernie Kowalski.
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Quinn Hallacy - October 25, 2021 at 10:05 AM

I miss you, dad.

larry sibley - February 03, 2014 at 08:45 AM

My husband worked with Mike at the Rod and Gun Club and my
grandsons worked with him at the Peach Fest and said they never
had so much fun. His passing was truly a shock for all. We know he
is in a better place and our prayers go out to his family. Larry and
Aggie Sibley

Karen - January 31, 2014 at 05:44 PM

Michael was my cousin and 20 days my junior. His mother and my
mother were sisters and worked together and sat next to each other
searching finger prints for the FBI when they were pregnant with us.
I have seen every so often during the years since then. I thought of
him often and this just doesn't seem possible. He will be long
remembered and missed by those that knew him.


