Janice Kay Newville
October 14, 1959 - March 19, 2025
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Janice Kay Newville, born October 14, 1959, in Grosse Pointe Farms,
Michigan, passed away peacefully on March 19, 2025, in Clinton Township,
Michigan, due to complications from kidney failure. Her son Robert was by her
side at the time of her passing, providing comfort and love in her final
moments.

Janice was the beloved daughter of the late Robert J. Kreiselmeier and Janet
Kreiselmeier. She is survived by her sons, Enrico Spicuzza (Pamela) of
Dunnellon, Florida, and Robert Spicuzza of Warren, Michigan. She was a
proud and loving grandmother to Shawna Torrence (Ronan) of Dallas, Texas.

Janice had a kind and generous heart, and her love for animals was a defining
part of her life. Over the years, she cared for many dogs and cats, providing
them with a loving home and endless affection. Her compassion extended not
only to animals but to everyone who knew her.

Janice’s warmth, humor, and unwavering love for her family and friends will be
deeply missed. Her legacy of kindness and her passion for animals will live on
in the hearts of those who loved her.

A private memorial service will be held at a later date. In lieu of flowers, the
family requests that donations be made to a local animal shelter in Janice’s



memory.

May she rest in peace, surrounded by the love she gave so freely.

Please visit www.rudyfuneral.com to share a memory or light a candle.



Tribute Wall

My dearest Jan you have always been such a big part of our lives
even when we ve been thousands of miles apart. So many
memories involving visits to both homes. You were always a
wonderful aunt to Zeb, JC and Selina. | hope you know how greatly
loved you were by us all. Please know Jan we shall always be here
for your wonderful son Robert. | know how much you loved and
appreciated everything he did.

Rest in peace Jan you fought so long and so hard to stay with us.
No more pain my darling sister x x x

June Kreiselmeier - April 05, 2025 at 12:02 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall

JC - March 28, 2025 at 01:21 PM



Aunt Jan,

I will cherish the times we had together. Every summer holiday
growing up was the chance to spend time with my family in
America. You were the central part of that family. No matter how
long it had been since we saw each other, when we would come to
your house you were always so welcoming, and time with you and
family was always full of fun and happiness.

| remember how you would always fill up on Coca Cola or make
sure there would be plenty of cheese burgers to eat as you knew
they were my favourite.

As my daughter Luna has been growing up | have loved being able
to send you updates and plenty of pictures and videos of her. | have
always tried to show her plenty of pictures of you and who you are. |
will continue to tell Luna as she grows what a wonderful mother,
aunt and sister you were.

You will be sorely missed and there will be an emptiness that will
not be filled when you are no longer here. | only hope that you are
no longer in any pain and that in the time that is left for you, you find
peace and feel the love that everyone close holds for you.

With all our love
JC, Rachel, Luna and Louie

Xxx

JC - March 28, 2025 at 01:09 PM



Hi Jan

Tanya and Ken here are sending our love and best wishes from
Dover all the way across the Atlantic.

Here in the UK, the football team of Liverpool has a very famous
anthem which the supporters have sung since the 1960s and it’s
called You'll Never Walk Alone.

We are sending that directly from us to you. With much love xxxx

Jim Kreiselmeier - March 27, 2025 at 04:59 AM

Jan, as | spoke to you just before you passed, you know how much
you have always meant to me and my family - immeasurable and
life long. Your friendship, love and strength have been a priceless
and irreplaceable part of my life. The memories we shared, the
laughter and the pure joy of our relationship will be me forever.

Not just a sister, not just a sibling but the rock that was an anchor to
us all.

I am aware of my selfishness in wanting to keep you near and close
when you were suffering such pain and discomfort over the past few
years. Our weekly Sunday chats meant the world to me - where we
shared memories of great times and not so great times of our lives.
Even though so far way, your support and love was ever present.

| expect to rekindle our past when we meet again.

Love you always my dearest Jan.

Jim

Jim Kreiselmeier - March 27, 2025 at 04:52 AM



