Douglas E. Bowers
July 8, 1963 - March 31, 2022

Douglas Edward Bowers, 58, of Saline, Michigan passed away peacefully on
Thursday, March 31, 2022 at the University of Michigan Hospital, with his
family by his side. Doug was born July 8, 1963 to the late Laurence and Verna
(Kothe) Bowers. On March 31, 2007 he married Sandra Kay (Ford) Bowers. In
addition to his wife, Doug is survived by one brother and five sisters; Larry
(Esther) Bowers, Carolyn (Chet) Krall, Joyce (Mickey) Spiess, Susan
Cunningham, Ginny (Mike) Schneider and Amy Bowers, and one son, Michael
Shadley. Also survived by numerous special nieces, nephews and cousins.
Doug graduated from Manchester High School. He worked at Rampy’s for 20
years in the parts department. Then he worked for Recellular in Dexter until
he became medically disabled in 2009. He loved to tinker and repair broken
appliances and engines. He fought cancer twice and was fighting it for the
third time until his death. He loved all animals but especially our five furry
children who survive him, Brandi, Kenai, Zoey, Bennie and Jett. Per Doug’s
wishes, he was cremated and a memorial service will take place at a later
time to be determined. To leave a memory you have of Doug or to sign his
guestbook, please visit www.rbfhsaline.com.
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My heart goes out to Doug’s family. | went to Pleasant Lake with
him and we were all a family. His smile and friendliness was always
front and center. May God bless he and his family with comfort
during this difficult time.

Michelle (LaRock) Carr

Michelle Carr - April 09, 2022 at 08:43 AM

Doug and | used to hang out together throughout our younger
years, form grade school all the way through high school. Living a
stone's throw away from the Bowers' and being cousins was a
special time | hold dear. In the grade school era we would meet up
in the back fields in between our houses at an old hand pump and
sneak cigarettes we "barrowed" from our moms. In high school we
went on numerous double dates with our girlfriends or just sat and
talked till all hours of the night looking up at the Milkyway.

Till we meet again at the hand pump Doug, | love you!

Mickey Ebersole - April 01, 2022 at 05:35 PM



