Linda Jean Anderson
October 25, 1951 - October 28, 2019

Linda Jean (Nichol) Anderson died peacefully on 10/28/2019 in Kalamazoo, MI at the age
of 68.
Linda is survived by her husband Greg of 44 years, son Rick, daughter-in-law Marissa of
Kalamazoo, her sister Beth of Dexter, MI, cousin Jim of Coloma, MI, three brother-in-laws,
three sister-in-laws, nieces, nephews, a grand niece and a grand nephew.
Linda is preceded in death by her parents Grant and Viola (Prillwitz) Nichol.
Linda was born 1951 to Grant and Viola Nichol in Saginaw, MI. Linda graduated from
Mackinaw High School in Saginaw Twp. and attended Western Michigan University in
Kalamazoo where she met her future husband and love of her life, Greg, in 1970. She
married Greg in 1975, settling in SE Michigan.
Linda was an accomplished seamstress, maker of quilts, a weaver of exquisite and
intricately patterned baskets, cross-stitching and a short term working with pottery (many
of Linda’s crafts were given away over the years and several dozens have graced her
homes) and a friend to everyone she met. Linda also enjoyed cooking with her husband.
Linda suffered with rheumatoid arthritis for 30 years, eventually sidelining her from most
activities she enjoyed, Linda continued to be the sous chef to Greg, finder of new recipes
and enjoyed providing direction to Greg regarding his cooking. (it was a defense against
Greg’s desire to ‘correct’ new recipes on the fly).
For the last several years of Linda’s life, Greg would refer to Linda as ‘sunshine’ the
reason for which became known to a few when Greg’s last letter to his ‘sunshine’ was
read in her hospital room before family members let Linda go to sit at the feet of her Lord
and Savior and touch the face of her God.
Hint: when Linda was battling severe pneumonia and in an ICU for 10 days, Greg was told
Linda could hear and would remember everything that was said while she was intubated
and in a medically induced coma, Greg decided to sing to Linda every time he entered her
ICU room … “ you are my sunshine, my only sunshine, you make me happy when skies
are grey, you’ll never know dear how much I love you, please don’t take my sunshine
away “ and thus Linda became Greg’s ‘sunshine’ and still is his ‘sunshine’.
According to Linda’s wishes her cremation has taken place and a celebration of Linda’s
life will be scheduled for a later date.

Please join in and help celebrate Linda’s ove for life, family, friends and cats. (oh, there
are cats too)

Comments

“

Greg, Rick, Marissa, Beth,
My heart goes out to you at this time. There seem to be no words at times like these.
I have enjoyed reading all the posts here about everyone's connection to Aunt Linda.
All those memories make me smile.
I have a photo out on my table of Linda, my Mom and Grandma Kelley, all smiling,
laughing, seated in the kitchen of your home in Clarkson (I think). It's one of my
favorite pictures of those three. That is how I want to remember Linda, laughing and
having a good time. That's what I remember from growing up: family Sunday dinners
and lots of silliness. Oh, and good food, an over abundance of it!
When I have described Linda to my friends I would say that she was so creative and
could sew or make practically anything...she had an innate sense and an eye for
detail. She was also a damn fine cook and had a great sense of humor. I am thankful
that I knew her and that she was my Aunt.
So, Linda, I will see you at the end of the road.
Love,
Lisa

Lisa - November 02, 2019 at 09:49 AM

“

“

Lisa, thank you. can you scan and send that photo to me? Please and thank you.
GREGORY - November 02, 2019 at 10:07 AM

Dear Greg,
My deepest condolences over your loss. I know how much you loved Linda. You
devoted the past few years caring for her, without complaint.
I always enjoyed Linda, her willingness to support your many interests. I admired the
genuine loving relationship you shared together. God Blessed you with each other.
I love you and hope we can share a glass of Bourbon sometime, as you share stories
about great times with Linda.
Tony Dugal

Tony Dugal - October 31, 2019 at 09:50 PM

“

My husband Charlie, has had the pleasure of knowing and being friends with Linda
and Greg for many years. Through him, I got to know them when they lived closer to
us. In fact, even though the move was good for Greg and Linda, Charlie and I were
truly bummed to see you move to the west side of the state, as we knew we wouldn't
be able to see you nearly as much. Linda is such a beautiful lady, with a truly
glorious, warm, and wonderful smile. I loved to see all of the projects she worked on.
I have missed seeing her for many years and we do regret not getting out there to
see both of you, although it has been talked about many times. I had the pleasure of
visiting you both a few years ago (Charlie missed a great time) and we had so much
fun! Greg and Linda always welcomed everyone into their home; they love
entertaining guests and truly make you feel that you were the only one in the world
when you are with them. The excitement both of you felt in sharing both of your
various culinary talents and culinary explorations, along with taking in wineries, with
all of us is truly a gift.
We love you both very much and Greg, we know that there were many times that
both you & Linda would have wanted to come our way for various events with many
of your friends and that Linda, because of her health, just could not make the drive
and you didn't want to have her be left behind and feel bad about it. However, we've
always known that both of you were with all of us in spirit.
What a beautiful couple you made and we are very blessed to have known your
beautiful bride. Charlie and I want to spend time with you Greg and when you are
ready, please let us know when we can get together. In the meantime, please know
that you are loved and are being hugged, and when you feel you lonely and need a
hug, just think of us and feel our hugs, as they will be constant and just waiting for
you.
Love, Charlie Lidstrom and Cindy Taylor

Charlie Lidstrom & Cindy Taylor - October 31, 2019 at 12:04 PM

“

I remember growing up with Cousin Linda. Even thou she lived on the other side of
the state we still grew up together. I couldn't wait to see Cousin Linda when she
came to visit. Our grandparents were fruit farmers and I remember Linda and I
climbing up the sweet cherry tree and eating cherries till we had bellyaches. Next day
we did it all over again.
She was Cousin Linda or The Cuz. She was my number one cousin.
When she and Greg moved to this side of the state we were seeing each other more
and more telling stories of our childhood. She always had a smile even in her days of
pain.
I will miss Cousin Linda and will continue to love her till we meet again.

Cousin Jim Edwards - October 31, 2019 at 10:30 AM

“

Blessings come in many forms and Linda was one of them. My friendship with Linda
began in Saginaw where we both grew up. We attended the same church, our
parents were good friends and we even went to the same university. A few years
after college Linda and I moved to the Detroit area where I witnessed first hand Greg
and Linda's love story. The move brought them closer together. We shared many
happy meals made by Greg but was warned NOT to eat his 5 alarm chili, avoiding
field and stream nights and many other adventures. It wasn't long before Greg
decided to "pop the question" and wedding plans began in earnest. She was the
most beautiful bride and Greg was Linda's everything. Thanks to Linda and Greg's
wedding I met Greg's older brother Daryl and years later Daryl and I married. Thank
you for letting us be a part of your love story.
Until we meet again.
Greg and Rick, we love you both and wish you peace and the joy of remembrance.
Love always,
Carol and Daryl Anderson

Carol Anderson - October 31, 2019 at 01:45 AM

“

Dear Greg and Rick, Linda was always so upbeat and cheerful when I came to visit
even when I knew she was feeling bad. Linda always seemed to have a happy and
pleasant spirit and it was always a pleasure to talk to her.God has now welcomed her
home and now all pain is gone. May she rest in the comfort of our Lord. She will be
missed but her memory will continue to live on. I was blessed to be able to know her
and it was obvious that she was a great wife for Greg and mother for Rick.
Ernie and Donnie Waterhouse

Ernie and Donnie - October 30, 2019 at 09:45 PM

“

Linda, God did surely welcome you into his house, wrapping you in his unimaginable
love and comfort. It was always such a pleasure to visit your home and feel the love
between you and Greg. You surely touched many hearts and made the world a better
place. Rest In Peace dear Linda.

Ken Oscarson - October 30, 2019 at 08:09 PM

“

GREGORY R ANDERSON is following this tribute.

GREGORY ANDERSON - October 30, 2019 at 06:21 PM

“

The following is the letter I wrote Linda the day before she passed and asked the
clergy to read to Linda at bedside :
Linda Jean,
You are my sunshine; my only sunshine, you make me happy when skies are grey,
you’ll never know Dear how much I love you, please don’t take my sunshine away.
If you must go ……. A few things I need to say :
I fell in love with you the day I met you.
I have loved you with all my heart for more than forty-five years. At times our
relationship frightened me, how could a lovely young woman be interested in me?
I hope I was not a disappointment to you. I have always tried to do my best and what
I thought was right for you and Rick.
You never disappointed me, with all the challenges life threw at you I tried to support
you as best I could and never complained (well, maybe a little if I thought you were
sandbagging, looking for sympathy) If I ever pushed too hard attempting to get you to
try one more time, walk one more step, try something new, I only did what I thought
would improve your life and sense of well being while you dealt with your physical
challenges.
Thank you for allowing me to follow my dreams, work as many hours as I felt would
benefit our family, allowing me to shoot competitively, teach Hunter Education, teach
firearms use classes, hunt in the fall, fishing, and cook some really weird stuff every
once in a while.
If you must leave, please do not think of those you leave behind, think of those you
made happy with your presence with a kind word, a touch, a helpful suggestion, a
witty remark (never to belittle or make someone feel less important), and always a
good listener, far better than I ever was.
I will miss you every day of my life.
Greg ……

GREGORY R ANDERSON - October 30, 2019 at 02:58 PM

“

While Linda was in the MICU last weekend and in a medically induced coma, I took
in two of her wedding photos to show her RN, the RN was floored, I told the nurse for
the past 44 years every time I looked at Linda what I saw was Linda on our wedding
day. The RN asked if she could post them above Linda headboard on the wall. the
nurse posted them and proceeded to tell anyone who entered the room that this is
what Greg saw when he looked at Linda's face. (photos attached). even a few docs
were misty.

GREGORY R ANDERSON - October 30, 2019 at 02:52 PM

