Robin E. Jablonski
May 11, 1954 - February 14, 2020

Robin E. Jablonski, of Richland passed away on Friday, February 14, 2020 at the age of
65. Robin was born on May, 11, 1954 in Neosho, MO. He was the son of Gene and Clara
(Bittner) Jablonski. Robin graduated from Gull Lake High School with the Class of 1972.
After high school he served in the United States Army. Then he began working for General
Motors on the Assembly Line assembling doors. In his free time, he would often be found
on the lake reeling in the fish, or deep in the woods chasing the Deer, and surely enjoyed
cooking up some good food, watching an old western tv show, or a Warm sunny day of
grinding the pavement as he took his Harley Davidson Fatboy out for those long windy
careless rides. Robin was a loving father, son, brother, uncle, and grandfather. He will
forever be missed by all that knew him. Robin will be dearly missed and be remembered
as a funny and laid-back guy.
Robin is survived by his mother, Clara Jablonski, of Richland; Children; Chad Vandusen,
of MI, Robyn Kaczmarek-Fraze, of MI and Josh Mott, of MI, two sisters: Judi (John)
Whitlow, of AR and Heidi Krenke, of WI; and several nieces and nephews. He is preceded
in death by his father, Gene; siblings: Jon Jablonski, Mike Jablonski, and Gerry Followell;
and great niece: Alyssa Elsman.
Robin has been cremated and a burial of his ashes will be planned for a later date at Fort
Custer National Cemetery.
Please visit Robin’s webpage at www.avinkcremation.com where you can read his
obituary, updated service information, sign the guestbook, and share a memory with his
family.
The family is being assisted by the Avink Funeral Home & Cremation Society, 129 South
Grand Schoolcraft, MI 49087 269-679-5622.

Cemetery
Fort Custer National Cemetery
15501 Dickman Road
Augusta, MI,

Comments

“

1 file added to the album Memories Album

Avink Funeral Home & Cremation Society - August 28, 2020 at 03:56 PM

“

Hey Big Guy! Didn't think I'd just stop writing did you? Wow dad. It's going on 7
months now, since the good lord held your hand and led you home. I wish I could tell
you that I'm okay today, but I'd be lying. You always saw right through my lies. Truth
is, having been court ordered as your personal rep of your estate, I've learned
several things about life, but have experienced more pain than any human should
have to tolerate. Selling your car, that was hard. You worked so hard for it. But your
Harley Dad, oh that broke me down. Every single day having to live your death over
again in my mind, as I try to sell your estate, as you left no will, I had to get it
probated. I'll just be happy when it's over. . Your great granddaughter maddie is so
big already. She will be 5 months old on the first. She has your smile dad. That shit
ass grin, my favorite thing about you. Your smile. I miss you. So much. Words will
never do justice expressing my emotions. My sorrow. 5 more minutes dad. I'd. Take
that extra 5 minutes to beat huh you. To whisper in your ear how much I love you,
and that I truly appreciate your sacrifices in life you've made to see I was raised well.
I'd kiss your cheek, and of course beg for a few bucks in change, because, well...
that was just our thing. I know jou always got goofy and played around, teasing me
about bumming money, but I also know that it made you feel needed. Like a provider.
Dont worry about me though, okay? I got this. I know in time this anger and sadness,
it too shall pass. Soon, very soon we all will be together again dad, seated at the
right hand of our father. This is not the end, but only the beginning. Like a shooting
star, you were gone too soon.
Forever loving you,
Your Daughter,
Robyn Fraze

Robyn Fraze - August 28, 2020 at 12:39 PM

“

5 months now dad, since you went on your merry way home. And though things have
become more clear to me, the pain hasn't, not do I think it ever will subside. Chris
and I are about to head to grandma's house to take pictures of your Harley and
Chevy. Selling that ride of yours dad, your cherished Harley... Will be a day I don't
ever want to live. Going to grandma's is hard now because your bedroom is empty.
Nothing but 4 walls and a floor, ceiling... And tons of good memories. I know your still
there in spirit watching over grandma. Keep her company dad, and protect her. Not a
day goes by that I don't ponder the "what it's" but reality is, you have moved on. I
hope one day I can too, over this sadness. Love you dad.

Robyn Fraze - July 03, 2020 at 06:33 PM

“

Hi Dad. Me again. Maybe it's silly of me to talk to you here, but makes me feel close
to you. Just wanted to share a photo with you. Meet your Great grandaughter
Madison Francis Kaczmarek. She was born April fool's day, the 1st of April, 2020.
Wish you could have met her. She's beautiful, and has a smile, that lights up the sky.
Till we meet again dad, you'll be on my mind.

Robyn Fraze - April 02, 2020 at 02:02 PM

“

I'm Sad To Hear That I Will Not Be Able To Meet You Again But I Am Very Greatful
And Honored To Have Been In Your Presents Fly High

Shenetta Howard - February 28, 2020 at 11:11 AM

“

He really liked you shenetta, and you really saved his ass when grandma's car broke down
in front of my house. He was happy to have you as his personal taxi. He was always great
at making people laugh, and I'm so happy that you have good memories of him. He will live
on through our memories. And you will meet him again, we all will, when our time comes to
join him up in heaven. Have no fear!
Robyn - February 28, 2020 at 03:23 PM

“

To the Jablonski family, It is with the deepest sorrow I learn that Robin has passed
away. My heart has been filled with sadness. Robin and I used to have some good
times together. Our late nights out at Big Daddy's, Coral Gables, Ect. Talking to Mr.
Jablonski while he was drinking his coffee at 4:30 am before work while Robin and I
were just getting in. Or our times fishing together, weather it was at Lake Michigan in
the spring or those hot, Michigan summers at Crooked Lake Delton. Or going over to
Bill Cooks house and swapping stories with Bill. I didn't know Bill had passed away
also. I miss him also. I was just talking to Mike Barrett and we were wondering how
to reach Bill. Robin was always a good friend to me and was always there if you
needed him. I am proud to call Robin my friend, then and always.
To Clara and the family, I send my deepest condolences and pray for you and to find
the strength in Gods love to carry on. Please know my thoughts and prayers are with
you all. Please contact me any time you can at
jerrymeeuwse@gmail.com I'm in Texas.

Jerry Meeuwse - February 27, 2020 at 02:46 PM

“

Robin was a big part of my childhood. Always coming over and picking on us kid's.
He was always making jokes and laughing. He was an awesome guy he will be
missed. He can now go laugh it up with my dad again.

Jamie cook - February 26, 2020 at 07:15 AM

“

I will remember Robin the most as an avid hunter. Oh, and his cherry jam. He gave
me some just a couple of weeks ago and I would have never thought we would end
up here today. May we learn to treat each other with love and cherish the time we
have together because you never know when it's going to be our last.

Mary Dotson - February 26, 2020 at 12:06 AM

“

Robin was one of the coolest people i knew growing up. I admired him and,always
looked up to him. Some of my greatest childhood memories is of the few occasions
my dad allowed me to tag along as him and his best buddy robin went fishing. They
were two of the best fishermen i ever knew. I will always remember how robin would
never settle for my dads love for bluegill fishing, as he would always try to encourage
my dad to try fishing for pike and, snapping turtles. You will be truly missed buddy.
But i rest easier knowing my dad was waiting with him fishing tackle for you to arrive
at that huge pond in the sky. Rest easy bro.

Adam Cook - February 23, 2020 at 07:07 AM

“

They sure did love their fishing didn't they? As I grew up side by side with you , Mary, and
Jamie... I got to see those two wacky guys do alot of stuff. They indeed were best buds.
They are together again, and though loosing him is the worst thing ever, I'm glad he's with
your dad. Thanks for the beautiful memory Adam
Robyn - February 23, 2020 at 07:43 AM

“

Dug this old photo up from the 1970 gull lake year book.

Robyn Fraze - February 22, 2020 at 02:57 PM

“

My sincerest condolences to my best friend Robyn Holcomb I love you I'm so sorry
for your loss I remember him being a n awesome hilarious person and everyone will
miss him

Malissa newnum - February 22, 2020 at 12:52 PM

“

Holcomb lol. Works for me. He liked you malissa, he thought you were a funny girl. Your
correct he will be extremely missed. Thank you for the condolences. My family appreciates
it truly. Just found out one of his old time best friends Bill Cook passed away too a while
back, so I take comfort in knowing he is up there riding the clouds with his best buddy.
Robyn - February 22, 2020 at 12:54 PM

“

RIP, Robin. Some great memories of times spent together.
Prayers to your family, Clara, Judy and Heidi.

Karen Bodnar - February 21, 2020 at 09:04 AM

“

Ride them clouds!

Robyn Fraze - February 21, 2020 at 03:40 AM

“

I will forever miss you grandpa you always loved going fishing and deer hunting and
you always made good rhubarb pie I will miss you dearly say hi to aunt gerry for me
rest in heaven grandpa I will always remember u

Ariel Kaczmarek - February 20, 2020 at 05:16 PM

“

He did make the best rhubarb pie didn't he? I'll miss that... And his jerky... And his nachos!
My dad sure could cook!
Robyn - February 20, 2020 at 05:13 PM

“

“

Rest in peace now ,Tammy m deelstra ,
Ex wife - February 20, 2020 at 05:19 PM

Brenda & Ron Followell lit a candle in memory of Robin E. Jablonski

Brenda & Ron Followell - February 19, 2020 at 02:15 PM

“

Sending love and prayers to Clara and the family. Robin is in good company in Heaven and
is sharing the love of Mr. Jablonski, Mike, Johnny and Gerry. God Bless
Brenda - February 19, 2020 at 02:19 PM

“

I remember the first time we met, you didn't say two words to me, merely looked at
me with that shit grin when your daughter introduced me to you. You reminded me of
my dad. I wish I could have gotten to know you better, though I cherish the times we
did have. I'll never part with the hat and vest you gave me. They mean the world to
me, just like your daughter. I was going to ask you for robyns hand in marriage. I'm
assuming you'd of just thrown her at me though. Lol. Can't wait to see you again
when the good Lord comes for me too. Fly high Robin. Picture is of me wearing your
hat and vest.

Christopher Holcomb - February 18, 2020 at 08:05 PM

“

Wear that hat and vest proudly baby. He loved them. My dad really liked you. Thank you for
the kind words about him.
Robyn - February 18, 2020 at 08:14 PM

“

I will always remember when Michael introduce you and the crazy night we all went
out to dinner. Your family will miss you dearly. Spread your wings an fly an watch
over them.

K White - February 18, 2020 at 05:26 PM

“

Mrs. J, Judi and Heidi,
I am so very sorry to hear of yet another loss to your precious family. There are many
words of sorrow at a time like this, but I pray your memories will be the comfort you
need to ease your pain. You are all in my thoughts. Heidi, let me know if there is
anything I can do for you. Robin will always be remembered.
Holly

Holly Green - February 18, 2020 at 03:10 PM

“

Mary And Bob Alms lit a candle in memory of Robin E. Jablonski

Mary and Bob Alms - February 18, 2020 at 07:38 AM

“

Your safe now, pain free, and in so much better of a place. But you have to know you
left behind tons of broken hearts. My tears will continue to fall for you. Fly high dad.
Never forgotten!
Weep Not For Me
Weep not for me though I have gone
Into that gentle night
Grieve if you will, but not for long
Upon my soul’s sweet flight
I am at peace, my soul’s at rest
There is no need for tears
For with your love I was so blessed
For all those many years
There is no pain, I suffer not
The fear is now all gone
Put now these things out of your thoughts
In your memory I live on
Remember not my fight for breath
Remember not the strife
Please do not dwell upon my death
But celebrate my life
I love you dad. Forever will you be in my every thought. Till the day we meet again, I
will look up to the heavens, knowing your watching down on me. Like a shooting star,
you were gone to soon. Shine on, dad. Shine on.

Robyn Fraze - February 17, 2020 at 07:12 PM

