Donn Blake Carmichael
April 14, 1944 - February 23, 2018

Donn Blake Carmichael was born in San Antonio, TX on April 14, 1944 and
went to be with the Lord on February 23, 2018 at the age of 73. He was
preceded in death by his parents, Alice and Blake Carmichael. Donn is
survived by his loving wife of 39 years, Carol Carmichael; daughters, Renee
Brandon and husband Mark, Jean Lombardo and husband Luigi, Donna
Jordan; sons, Wayne Carmichael and wife Mary, Daniel Carmichael and wife
Alanna; grandchildren, Jennifer Carmichael, Connor Carmichael, Justin
Schwausch, Sophia Brandon, Claire Brandon, Jaimie Jordan, Austin Jordan,
Kaylee Carmichael, Zachary Carmichael and Trinity Brandt; brothers, Thomas
Carmichael and wife Carole, Terry Carmichael and wife Susan; numerous
nieces, nephews and other loving family members and friends. Visitation will
be held from 6:00 — 9:00 PM on Tuesday, February 27, 2018 at Mission Park
Funeral Chapels North. Chapel services will be held at 9:00 AM on
Wednesday, February 28, 2018 at Mission Park Funeral Chapels North with
interment to follow at Mission Burial Park South. In lieu of flowers,
contributions may be made to the American Cancer Society.



Cemetery Details

Mission Burial Park South

1700 SE Military Dr.
San Antonio, TX 78214
http://www.missionparks.com

Previous Events
Visitation

FEB 27. 6:00 PM - 9:00 PM (CT)

Mission Park Funeral Chapels Cherry Ridge
3401 Cherry Ridge Dr

San Antonio, TX 78230

(210) 349-1414
https://www.missionparks.com/

Chapel Service

FEB 28. 9:00 AM (CT)

Mission Park Funeral Chapels Cherry Ridge
3401 Cherry Ridge Dr

San Antonio, TX 78230

(210) 349-1414
https://www.missionparks.com/


http://www.missionparks.com/
https://www.missionparks.com/
https://www.missionparks.com/

Tribute Wall

Donn may have been my cousin, but he was a brother of my heart--
growing up and being with all of our Neitzke/Carmichael side of the
family every weekend brought us closer as a family. | wish now that
| could have appreciated those great times--and memories!--more
when | was living them. G.B. Shaw may have said that "Youth is
wasted on the young."--but the memories our youth gives us
sustains us through our lives. Donn was a great example of a
Christian and he cheerfully gave his time and talents where they
were needed. May our God of grace and comfort bring peace to
those of us who mourn his passing.

~ Cheryl Dwyer

Cheryl Dwyer - March 01, 2018 at 10:17 AM



This gentleman came to our Pack along with his wife Carol and
family a few years ago. He saw a need and after talking to him, he
JUMPED right in to become our Committee Chairman and to help
me build an AWESOME Cub Scout Pack. We have had some great
adventures and a few hiccup's along the way, but we always had
fun. He always put the Youth and their families of our Pack first and
center of every action we took to make it fun, safe, and following the
Scouting Spirit. Donn, made sure that all families could participate in
any event that we planned

When | was recognized a few years ago by Boy Scouts of America
and my wife was not able to attend the National Convention with
me, | thought of no other person who | would like to make that trip
with than Donn. We had the greatest of times, meet some great
scouters, learned new things that we could bring back to the Pack,
and He always made sure | had fun first.......

I will truly miss this great man, scouter, friend and big brother that |
never had. He was such an inspiration not only to myself but to so
many youth and adults he came in contact with daily. There is great
solace in knowing he will enjoy his time with the Chief Scouts of the
Universe as he watches down upon us.

Douglas Schamp - February 26, 2018 at 12:01 PM

Basket of Memories was purchased for the family
of Donn Blake Carmichael.

February 25, 2018 at 01:52 PM


https://www.missionparks.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1424&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.missionparks.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1424&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser

What great times we had every Christmas Eve. From the moment
you arrived, it was who could pick on the other one the most. |
would laugh so hard my sides hurt by the end of the evening. How |
looked forward each Christmas to our laughter, playful bantering
and just plain fun. Cousins may live a few miles apart but we will
always be close in our hearts. You are now "Home with your Lord"
and pain free.

Karen Johnson

&

Karen - February 24, 2018 at 10:06 AM

AMEN, sis!

Cheryl Dwyer - March 01, 2018 at 10:19 AM



