
David A. Hock 
 

HOCK, David A. - Of Davison, age 56, passed at home peacefully, surrounded by loved ones, 

on Sunday February 18, 2007 after losing his battle with cancer. Honoring Dave's request 

cremation has taken place. No Services will be held. He was born in Flint, Michigan November 

1, 1950 the son of Harold and Florence (Brown) Hock and had resided in the Davison area his 

entire life. A graduate of Davison High School Class of 1968, he was a proud member of the 

Varsity Choir and lettered in basketball. Dave retired as a skilled trade pipe fitter and alternate 

committee man from Buick local 599 in 1998. He refereed football and basketball games for 

many years. Dave was an avid outdoors man enjoying hunting and fishing. He was a member of 

the North American Club, the National Rifle Association, and the Davison Eagles Aerie # 3589. 

Dave was a true friend to the family and customers at Maddens Lounge. He was a major fan of 

the Detroit Lions and University of Michigan. Surviving are daughters: Toni Hock and Shelly 

Hock both of Davison; Sisters: Edna Yacks, Phyllis (Harold) Van Zandt, Neta (George) Maciag, 

Sally (Burt) Hall, and Nom (Deloice) Brown; Three granddaughters: Haley, Natalie, and Jaimee; 

and a host of nieces, nephews and friends. He was preceded in death by his parents and his 

brother Danny Ray. Contributions are being made in David's memory to Genesys Hospice or the 

American Cancer Society. When I Am Gone  

When I come to the end of my journey and I travel my last weary mile, just forget, if you can, 

that I ever frowned and remember only the smile. Forget unkind words I have spoken, remember 

some good I have done, forget that I've stumbled and blundered and sometimes fell by the way. 

Remember I fought some hard battles and won ere the close of the day, then forget to grieve at 

my going, I would not have you sad for a day. In the summer just gather some flowers and 

remember the place where I lay, and come in the shade of the evening when the sun paints the 

sky in the west - stand for few minutes beside me and remember only MY BEST.  
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