
Brian Eugene Nason Sr.
April 22, 1949 - April 1, 2015

Brian Eugene Nason Sr., 65, of Traverse City, passed away on Wednesday,
April 1, 2015 at his home. He was born on April 22, 1949 in Detroit to the late
Cecil Meade and Mary Frieda (Keech) Nason. Brian served his country in the
United States Navy during Vietnam. He loved fishing and will be remembered
as a family man. He is survived by his wife Shirley (Elleman) Nason; children
Brian Rolan Nason and Venus Dedenbach, Brian Eugene Nason Jr. and
Heather Marie Bielskis and stepdaughter Sherrie Shinn; his grandchildren;
and his siblings: Roger Nason, Linda True, Claire Woodcox, Kenneth Nason
and Alfred Nason. He was preceded in death by his parents, sister Jeanette
Anderson and brother Wade Nason. A memorial service will be set for a later
date. Arrangements were entrusted to Kalkaska Funeral Home and Cremation
Services.



Cemetery Details

Garfield Township Cemetery

0466 W Sharon Rd SE
Fife Lake, MI 49633
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Heather Bielskis - January 25, 2025 at 10:15 AM

I have been missing you a lot lately. Not much else I can say so
much has happened since you have been gone, we lost so many
family since you have been gone. Just overall could use a chat.
Hear your voice.

Heather Nason - June 26, 2015 at 04:10 PM

Missing you

Heather
Nason

Heather Nason - January 09, 2016 at 08:25 PM

Nine months ago I lost one of my best friends. Until I see you again



JB

Jason Bielskis - April 08, 2015 at 04:54 AM

One night I dreamed a dream. 
 As I was walking along the beach with my Lord. 

 Across the dark sky flashed scenes from my life. 
 For each scene, I noticed two sets of footprints in the sand, 

 One belonging to me and one to my Lord. 
  

After the last scene of my life flashed before me, 
 I looked back at the footprints in the sand. 

 I noticed that at many times along the path of my life, 
 especially at the very lowest and saddest times, 

 there was only one set of footprints. 
  

This really troubled me, so I asked the Lord about it. 
"Lord, you said once I decided to follow you, 

 You'd walk with me all the way. 
 But I noticed that during the saddest and most troublesome times of

my life, 
 there was only one set of footprints. 

 I don't understand why, when I needed You the most, You would
leave me." 

  
He whispered, "My precious child, I love you and will never leave
you 

 Never, ever, during your trials and testings. 
 When you saw only one set of footprints, 

 It was then that I carried you."
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LISA NASON - April 07, 2015 at 01:01 PM

LISA NASON lit a candle in memory of Brian
Eugene Nason Sr.

LISA NASON - April 07, 2015 at 01:00 PM

PLEASE DO NOT SEND FLOWERS WE ARE GOING TO
DONATE ALL MONEY TO DISABLED VETERANS SO IF YOU
LIKE YOU CAN DO THIS INSTEAD OF FLOWERS WE WILL
DONATE IN BRIAN'S NAME

LISA NASON - April 06, 2015 at 09:32 PM

YOU WILL BE MISSED

Heather Nason - April 06, 2015 at 02:55 PM

I'm so Happy my father was there for both my weddings and my
surgery! Although he did not get a chance to know his
Grandchildren he is survived by seventeen of them. He is loved by
nieces and nephews all over. He has changed so many lives just by
his Amalie and beautiful eyes. The same eyes I look at everyday in
my son Corey. 
The best memory for me is when we stayed up all night eating ice
cre and watching old movies!
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debra pringle - April 03, 2015 at 08:52 PM

Debra Pringle sent a virtual gift in memory of
Brian Eugene Nason Sr.

debra pringle - April 03, 2015 at 12:09 PM

I met brian at I&w ind. and we became friends that first day he was
so caring and helpful and always lifting my heavy bins of parts for
me and helping me we laughed a lot and played jokes on each
other he always talked about his family with a smile on his face I will
miss seeing his comments on facebook he will be very missed and
always be in my heart

Patricia Haidys-Bielskis - April 03, 2015 at 10:45 AM

Heather I am thinking of you & the boys today, Hugs & Prayers to all
of you. Love Mom Bielskis


