Dyana L. (Tully) Johnson
September 17, 1968 - January 17, 2020

Dyana Lee (Tully) Johnson passed peacefully into the receiving arms of her Lord and
Savior after a very courageous battle with cancer Friday morning, Jan. 17th. Dyana was
born in Kalamazoo Sept. 17th, 1968 and was the daughter of Richard and Barbara Tully,
the baby sister of Angie (Hayward), Becky (Volker) and Cindy (Hetrick). She graduated
from Schoolcraft Community Schools and started a 27 year career at the Meijer store on
Westnedge, where she worked in the grocery and bulk food department. In 1998 she
married Brett Johnson of Portage and they were blessed with two children Jeremiah
Richard, 17 and Zechariah Silas, 15. Dyana, was a loving mother and wife, who doted on
her "boys" She was a long time member of the Schoolcraft Assembly of God Church and
attended regularly with her family. Dyana loved reading, putting together puzzles and
working with ceramics, she would often make gifts for friends and family out of both. She
was proceeded in death by her mother Barbara and the beloved family dog Betsy. She
was a beautiful gift and will be greatly missed. A visitation hour and memorial service will
be held on Saturday, Jan. 25th at the Schoolcraft Assembly of God Church in Schoolcraft,
Michigan. The visitation hour will start at 10 am, directly followed by the memorial service
at 11 am. In lue of flowers the family will be collecting donations at the time of service for
Brett and the boys.

Comments

“

What a wonderful funeral! The picture on the screen captured her personality so well.
I always loved Dyana's smile!

Harold Bowen - January 25 at 01:22 PM

“

Dyana was a sweet, gentle girl who we have loved since meeting her as a young girl.
She loved to laugh. And she loved animals. And she loved her Lord above all. Our
prayers for Brett, Jeremiah, and Zech. May God hold you close.

Dave & Kathy Hiemstra - January 23 at 10:12 AM

“

My deepest sympathy to Brett, Jeremiah, zackeriah and her entire family. Dyana
fought a long battle, but is now smiling in glory land. Rest in heaven my friend.

Aileen M - January 22 at 04:52 PM

“

Richard and family, thinking of you during this difficult time. You are in our prayers.
Safe travel.
Gary and Joan

Gary and Joan Melvin - January 22 at 09:55 AM

“

I wanted to say a special thank you for all those people who helped Dyana and her
family along the way. We encountered so much compassion and caring it was
remarkable! From everyone at UofM, Dr. Lawrence and his team. The Mennonite
House in Ann Arbor. The awesome staff at Three Rivers Hospital physical therapy.
The staff at Kindred at Home, especially the beautiful, caring nurse who was our
lifeline of communication. All the awesome people working at Rose Arbor Hospice
and Hospice care of SW Michigan. Thank you Ann and Sara! And a huge special
thanks to the staff at Vicksburg Family Home Care, Aileen and Amber and all those
other compassionate people coming and going over the last months. The Church
Family at Schoolcraft Assembly of God, Pastor Fred and Kathy and everyone who
provided prayers, food and comfort. Thank you so much everyone who walked this
journey with us for all your support and caring, we could not have fulfilled Dyana’s
wishes without all of you and we will be forever grateful to all for that.
The Johnson Family

The Tully Family
becky volker - January 20 at 11:17 PM

“

It was a privilege to have cared for your sister. Thank you so much for allowing me to care
for her. Praying for your family
Aileen M - January 22 at 04:54 PM

“

I was always jealous of "Dy-Dy" when we were younger because she was everyone's
favorite of us four sisters. She was "D" (Dyana) after us "A"(me, Angie), "B" (Becky)
and "C "(Cindy). She had big brown eyes and blonde curly hair, a smile full of
sunshine with just enough "stinker" that made everyone she met fall in love with her.
Then she turned 7 and something wasn't right with Dyana.
Dad and mom took her to the local doctor who diagnosed Dy-Dy with the flu. She just
kept vomiting. I don't know how my mom knew to take her to the eye doctor, I was
only 12 at this time, but she did and he found that she had so much pressure behind
her eyes that she went right in to the neurologist and they found the tumor. I
remember hearing all the adults in her life say "She came within two weeks of dying".
Most of her first astrocytoma was removed at this time but there was still a piece they
could not reach because of the location inside of her brain. So she went through
chemo.
I remember her late at night, as I laid awake listening to her make her way down the
stairs and always falling the last few steps on her way to the bathroom, and I
remember praying then as a child pleading with God to let me just take her place.
I remember one night at a football game, she came up to me crying because some
bullies kept pulling off her stocking cap so they could see her hairless head and
laugh. I was so angry and went after those boys.
I remember when she was real young and stubborn, my mom would put that pink
baby lotion on her after a bath and Dyana would always try to lick it off. She liked to
eat it for some reason.
I remember her wedding day. She let me make her wedding dress and she glowed
wearing it! She was so kind to put all her nieces and nephews in her wedding, she
was always so proud of them. Dyana had Kerigan as one of her maids of honor,
David stood up on Brett's side and then came all the ring bearers and flower
girls...there were about 10 kids and she even included one of our recently added
foster daughters, a 3 year old named Breasha. Dyana just told me "Get that girl
something navy and she can join the wedding party!" That was a great day. God was
there. You could just feel it.
Then came her two miracle babies. She was told she would never have children but
God said, "I don't think so" and so along came Jeremiah and then shortly after
Zechariah. She was so proud of them and loved being a mother.

I remember her passions for her Jesus, her family, her ceramics, her puzzles and her
dogs, especially Betsy.
Years later came the death of our mother. (Dyana and my mother were very close
and my mom went to all her doctor appointments with her and Brett.) And I
remember Dyana walked in to the emergency room barely hearing anything,
stepping with her cane and she looked at mom and said to me in her loud
voice..."Well, you know what this means right? " I was taken aback because I thought
she would be balling and inconsolable. I answered, "no, what?" "Now that mom is in
heaven, you have to be my new best friend," and smiled that impish smile that was
so much a part of her charm.
I have a lot of memories of this past year as we ran around trying to get the best
possible help for Dyana after her diagnosis and prognosis, the many doctor and
hospital visits, the nurses and the in home care. There were so many people that
stepped into Dyana's and our lives that we are so grateful for. I absolutely loved
watching not only her husband take such good, loving care of her, but also my sisters
Becky and Cindy and my dad all pitched in tenderly and reverently. And it was all
amazing and tough at the same time with lots of tears but always laughter.
Now I picture a laughing Dyana, no more cane, no more hearing and vision loss, no
more pain, walking with Jesus on one side, mom on the other, carrying Eliya with
Betsy tagging along behind, Before you know it, it will be my turn. Enjoy "shortstuff."
Love, "A"
Angie Hayward (sister) - January 20 at 12:55 PM

“

A tribute to my sister Dy Dy,
Dy Dy a wonderful sister. Through all her struggles and her battles here on earth she
never lost her faith in God and family, and that is truly inspirational.
Her career at Meijer's was outstanding and I can recall many times going shopping
and seeing her working away keeping the bulk foods stocked up. Her and I always
would take a moment to give each other a hug and say hi. Fast forward to more
recent years and it seemed like every Saturday morning we would have a mini family
reunion seeing each other shopping in Meijer. Those memories hold a very special
connection in my heart with her.
Dy Dy was very talented. She played the piano, she could put together challenging
puzzles and she also made beautiful ceramic pieces. Her dedication to making sure
to send out birthday cards and Christmas gifts was appreciated and her gifts are
proudly displayed throughout my house.
Dy Dy and Brett raised two wonderful children. I hope and pray, we "collectively" as a
family will be able to show our support for Brett, Jeremiah and Zachery. I know Becky

has been a strong advocate for Dy Dy, Brett and the boys. Becky has filled the shoes
of Grandma Barbie and I am grateful she was able to do so, and a remarkable job
she did. Brett's devotion to Dy Dy was sweet and heartfelt. Brett was truly trying to
keep up the wishes of Dy Dy to fight this and he was just as strong and courageous
as Dy Dy was.
Dy Dy, is a saint to me, and my prayers show her with mom and all angels and saints
in heaven.
Mom would always correct me when I called her Dy Dy, but a nickname is a sign of
endearment, so to honor mom and you, I would like to thank you "Dyana for showing
me how to be courageous, and how to love unconditionally".
-your sister forever Cindy

Cindy - January 20 at 10:42 AM

“

Beautiful Cindy. I also wanted to share that you too where an awesome advocate for
Dyana. You stepped up and fought hard right along with us. I am so grateful she saw that !!
Becky Volker - January 20 at 11:24 PM

“

Dyana was a sweet and loving niece, always with a hug and great smile. I truly believe she
was a follower of Christ and now will be joining her grandma Harriett and grandpa Frank
Johnston as they walk the streets of gold. Because of her faith uncle Phil and aunt Bev will
be welcomed home by her and what a glorious day that will be.
When she was younger, cousin Mike would enjoy giving her piggy-back rides at our large
family reunions.
We love you and always will.
Uncle Phil and Aunt Bev
Phil Johnston - January 22 at 02:22 PM

“

Dyana was a beautiful soul and a warrior. She pressed on despite her limitations,
and admirably so. She's walking all over heaven with her loved ones now, but she
left her mark notably with her Schoolcraft Assemby family as being strong and
courageous. I love her for that. God's grace in action. (Pics from 2009 at church
picnic).

Shea Wetzler - January 19 at 09:52 PM

“

“

Her and Jory had a close relationship.
Angie Hayward (sister) - January 20 at 12:57 PM

Dyana’s smile always brightened the room. I attended Schoolcraft AG with her for
about seven years. She had such a sweet spirit, and so much love for her family and
others. You are missed here, Dyana, but we rejoice in your peace as you are
reunited with your mom and resting in Jesus’ arms. My prayers remain with Brett and
your boys and all those who loved you so deeply.

Beth Ericksen - January 19 at 09:50 PM

“

I WILL SEE YOU IN HEAVEN DYDY, I LOVE YOU!!! Oh I can stop yelling now you’re
hearing is restored your in Heaven
I’ll miss ya Russ

Russell Hayward - January 19 at 09:15 PM

“

I’m so sorry to hear of Dyana’s passing. God rest her beautiful soul. I knew Dyana
(Dy Dy) and the Tully family since we were all kids. I remember when she first got
diagnosed with the brain tumor when she was 7 and how brave she was. I will
always remember her big, beautiful brown eyes, her quirky sense of humor and
sweet little giggle. She brightened up the room when she came into it and I will miss
her. I am comforted by the fact that she is in heaven with her Mother and able to do
all of the things that she wasn’t able to do here. Love you DyDy- Godspeed beautiful
girl

Lisa Savillo Sikkema - January 19 at 04:02 PM

“

What a long journey Dyana had. May she rest peacefully. I’m thinking of the family
and sending thoughts for healing hearts.

Anne V - January 18 at 07:19 PM

“

Its been a ton of years since I have seen Dyana, however people have kept me
informed.
It was 1987 when I first meet her working at Meijer. We hung out close friends, going
to First Assembly on Oakland. Later our friendship grew, got to know Dick (Richard)
and Barb, as well as her sister who also lived in Schoolcraft near the now known
Speedway gas station. We spent many years hanging out. She thought me many
things as did her family.
Mary Sinclair a very close family friend kept me in the loop recently, i was in town
from Chicago over the Holidays and she told me what was going on.
I didn't get a chance to see her however remember her smile and true friendship but
know that I will see her again someday when I reach heaven. I am 100% sure shes
spending time with her mother!
Godspeed my amazing friend until I see you again and know will.
Steven Preston Chicago Il, formally from Kalamazoo, 269-364-9553

Steven Preston - January 18 at 11:41 AM

“

I will miss you my sweet sister. You have been a bright light and I will be forever
grateful that you were in my life.

Becky Volker - January 17 at 10:18 PM

“
“
“

You were such an amazing help to her Becky. I loved watchung you care for her.
Angie Hayward - January 17 at 10:23 PM

Yes, I know how to spell "watching".
Angie Hayward - January 17 at 10:25 PM

I never got to meet Dyana but I am her mothers cousin. We had 4 boys and Barbara and
Dick had 4 girls. My doctor thought it was interesting that my 4th boy and Barbara's 4th girl
both had brain cancer. Our son was only given a year to live (he was 2 1/2) and against all

odds, he passed away in 2017 at 47 years of age. So, he and Dyana lived about the same
number of years and both were a blessing to so many people.
I do hope they are getting to know each other up in heaven,
What a Blessing to know that we will see them again someday.
God be with the families as they adjust to the great loss.
Judie Elmquist - January 19 at 09:13 PM

“

Hello Judie. I'm sorry for your loss too. Thank you for sharing your story. I believe they are
in heaven getting to know each other.
Cindy - January 20 at 09:39 AM

