
Myron LaBonte
January 15, 1962 - April 19, 2017

Myron J. LaBonte, 55, of Vulcan, passed away suddenly on April 19, 2017. 

He was born on January 15, 1962 to Kermit Sr. and Mary Lee LaBonte at the
Anderson Memorial Hospital in Norway, Michigan. 

Myron grew up in Hermansville, Michigan where he developed a love for
being outdoors hunting, fishing, camping or cruising through the woods
looking for some morel mushrooms by himself or with one of his many lifelong
friends. 

He was a handyman who used his skills to make a living as a
contractor/carpenter for most of his life. But of all the jobs he had throughout
his life, being a papa to his grandchildren was what he was best suited for and
what he enjoyed the most. He had a special place in his heart for all of them. 

 

Myron is survived by his two children, Pamela LaBonte and Cory LaBonte; his
mother, Mary Lee LaBonte; four siblings, Kermit Jr. (Geraldine) LaBonte, Joey
(Tracy) LaBonte, Mary (David) Gurgall, and David LaBonte; his grandchildren;
and many nieces and nephews who all love and miss him dearly. 

 

He was proceeded in death by his father, Kermit LaBonte Sr. and by a sister-
in-law, Sherri LaBonte. 



A memorial gathering will be held on July 23, 2017 from 12:00 PM until 4:00
PM at the Sportsman’s Club in his hometown of Hermansville to celebrate the
life of this devoted family man. He’s touched many lives with his big heart and
selflessness and we hope all of you can be there to help us honor him. 

 

Condolences may be expressed to the family of Myron J. LaBonte online at w
ww.ernashfuneralhomes.com. 

 

The family has entrusted the Erickson-Rochon & Nash Funeral Home of Iron
Mountain with the arrangements.



Previous Events

Memorial gathering

JUL 23. 12:00 PM - 4:00 PM (CT)

Sportsmans Club Hermansville
P.O. Box 175
Hermansville, MI 49847



Tribute Wall

P(

Erickson-Rochon-Nash Funeral Home - July 19, 2017 at 11:00 AM

95 files added to the album LifeTributes

Pamela Jean McNamara (Foland) - July 16, 2017 at 07:19 PM

How do I relate all the memories? From 1977 at age 14, through my
family's time living in Hermansville, we shared so many moments
with Myron and Kermit. Through teen crushes, family drama, family
tragedies, partying, good times and bad times, we had each other's
backs. We parted ways as we aged, but nothing can take away
those formative years that Myron was always a part of, winter,
spring, summer and fall, a circle of friends that will always live in
infamy, beyond our teenage memories. God must be all loving and
gracious, and has your back now. ' til we meet again, buddy... xo


