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Raymond C. Stitt was an honest and caring man who lived his life dedicated to his family and his faith. He was a hard working and generous person, an active and attentive father. Raymond tried every day to be the best man he could, and was rewarded with a life of happiness for his efforts. 

Raymond Carlyle Stitt was born in Medaryville, Indiana, on February 11, 1920, the fourth of eight children born to the proud parents, Charles and Mary (Hall) Stitt. Raymond came into the world during a new era of optimism. The Roaring 20s were a time of social and economic revolution, as the Stock Market soared and consumer goods, such as Henry Ford’s Model-T, were being offered for the first time in mass quantities at affordable prices. However, the good times did not last forever. On that infamous Tuesday in October 1929, better known as “Black Tuesday”, the stock exchange plummeted to an unprecedented low, ushering in a new decade of doubt and economic depression. The Stitt family, now living in the suburb of Mt. Greenwood in Chicago, was also facing difficult times. Charles was a grocer by trade and because of the depression his business went bankrupt. Being one of eight children in a depression era family, times were often difficult but the family was filled with love. Raymond attended the area schools until the eleventh grade then joined the Civilian Conservation Corps. (CCC) planting trees in the Upper Peninsula. In 1940, a wonderful thing happened to Raymond :  he met his future wife, Anne Helen Anderson, at the local roller rink in town. Raymond was instantly smitten with this beautifully sophisticated city girl. Over the next year, their love for each other blossomed and they were married on August 16, 1941. Like many young men of the time, Raymond joined the United States Army serving his nation during World War II. As a member of the Army Corp of Engineers, he operated heavy equipment to build roads and bridges for the troops to travel on. One dreadful day, Raymond was wounded and pulled from the Rhine River, for which he received a Purple Heart. Meanwhile until Raymond returned, Anne and their two children were living with her mother on Sunny Dune Farm in Gibson, MI. 

After being discharged, Raymond decided to do something fun and took flying lessons with his GI money. He never pursued it any further, but sure had fun while it lasted. Raymond also took on the task of building their home at 3936 65th Street. The lumber used to build the house came from the woods located on the property. The house may not be square or even level, but Raymond was very proud that he built it with his own two hands. Their new home was soon bustling with the noise of ten children: Robert, Raymond, Ronald, John, Stephen, Daniel, Rosemary, Philip, Joanne and Jim. And it wasn’t long before the Stitt’s needed more room for their large family. With the settlement Raymond received from G.E. for the loss of his three fingers in a press, the house was once again under construction to include a dorm on the top of the house, which would sleep six in built in bunks. The family always owned two station wagons or they wouldn’t be able to go anywhere with all the kids. Quite often after work, Raymond would take the kids swimming just to have some fun together. His generous nature was often extended to his mother-in-law who lived on the farm next door. 

In the 1950s, Raymond began working for G.E. in Holland. He attended Junior College in Grand Rapids, and received his journeyman’s card in Tool and Die. He spent the next 30 years working as a journeyman at G.E. until his retirement in 1982. It was also during this phase that his perspective on life itself took a momentous turn. Raymond was not really a churchgoer, though his beloved Anne was a devout Catholic. He often admired how she would take their children with her to Sunday Mass all by herself; that was a lot of work. Raymond came to recognize there had to be something very significant about church. With the Catholic seminary just down the street, Raymond had already become good friends with Father Gavin and many of the other priests there. So when he made the decision to convert to Catholicism no one in the community was surprised. As parents, they also emphasized the importance of their catholic faith by sending their children to St. Peter’s Catholic School in Douglas. Together, he and Anne were very active in the catholic community and they were one of the first charter families at St. Peter’s Catholic Church of Douglas, Michigan. 

As a traditionalist, Raymond firmly believed that mealtime was family time. He came up with the idea to buy two old tables from a restaurant so everyone could sit at a table. Unfortunately, the kids did not think this worked, so Raymond rigged the tables together, however, it was so large it barely fit in the dining room. But at least they were all together! The only other thing you had to worry about was where you were located at the table. When Sunday roast and rolls came around, by the time it past #6 or #7, there might not be any left for the rest. The family fondly remembered their one and only camping trip to Taquominon Falls in the Upper Peninsula of Michigan. This was also a landmark trip because Anne, who always wore a dress, donned pants for the first time. 

Raymond belonged to many organizations throughout his life. In addition to his many years in the Army, he was a member of the Holland VFW Post 2144, Knights of Columbus, Our Lady of the Lake Catholic Church and the 50 plus Club of Our Lady of the Lake, as well as a member of the CB Radio Club of Holland. His handle was “Ray in the Tulip Patch” and for safety, he made each of his children have a CB in their cars. Though not much of a singer, Raymond truly liked to dance, and in his day could do the waltz on roller skates. He enjoyed playing pinochle and canasta with his neighbors, the Kimble’s, and could hold his own in Scrabble, though not a good speller. Raymond was a man of finicky taste. As a child, he was spoiled by his mother, which resulted in a picky eater. He was a good old-fashioned hamburgers, hot dogs and well-done steak kind of man. One of the greatest accomplishments in Raymond’s life was when he quite smoking cold turkey in 1982. Since he had smoked since he was 12 and was up to 2 packs a day, this was a huge feat, which he proudly conquered. 

Raymond Carlyle Stitt of Holland, Michigan, died on Thursday, May 27, 2004, at Holland Community Hospital. He was preceded in death by his wife, Anne (Anderson) Stitt in 1989; grandsons: Craig Allan Stille 1999 and James R. Stitt in 2001; and son-in-law, James R. Stuck 1996. Surviving are his children: Robert (Judy) Stitt of Altoona WI, Raymond J. (Mary) Stitt of Holland, MI, Ronald (Judy) Stitt of Jackson, MI, John Stitt of FL, Stephen (Susan) Stitt of NH, Daniel (Jayne) Stitt of Jenison, MI., Rosemary Stuck of Grand Haven, MI, Philip Stitt of VA, Joanne (Robert Jr.) Stille of Holland, MI, and Jim (Jill) Stitt of Grand Haven, MI., Heidi Sremba of Hopkins, MI.; 36 grandchildren; 24 great grand children; sister, Betty (John) McBride of Chicago, IL; special friend, Kay Matties of Holland, MI; in-laws: Ruth (Joe) Plocharzyk, Donald (Helen) Anderson, Leo (Mary) Kelly, Jo (Phil) Price, and Dona Anderson; several nieces, nephews, and cousins. 

Service will be at 11 a.m. on Tuesday, June 1, at St. Peter’s Catholic Church, First Peter’s Drive, Douglas, Michigan, with Father Phillip Nguyen officiating. Burial will be in Douglas Cemetery. Visiting with the family will be from 7 to 9 p.m. on Monday, May 31, at the Mulder Chapel, Dykstra Life Story Funeral Home, 188 West 32nd Street. Please visit Raymond’s personal web page at www.lifestorynet.com where you can read his life story, share a memory, order flowers online or make a memorial contribution to Lake Shore Pregnancy Center of Holland, MI. 

Raymond leaves a legacy of faith and commitment for his children and grandchildren, and his example is precious to all who knew and loved him.

