
Homer B. Guild Jr.
July 24, 1952 - February 12, 2026

Homer Bernard Guild Jr., a longtime resident of Grand Ledge, passed away
peacefully on February 12, 2026, in Lansing. Born on July 24, 1952, in
Lansing, Michigan, to the late Homer B. and Leotha May (Alspaugh) Guild,
Homer was a dedicated family man and a familiar face in the community. 

Growing up, he attended Grand Ledge High School and later made a name
for himself as an assembly line worker at General Motors, where he built not
just cars, but lifelong friendships. Homer was known for his laid-back
personality and his love for the simple joys in life. He would often be found
trying his luck at Firekeepers or scratching off lottery tickets, dreaming of that
big win. A die-hard Detroit Lions fan, he knew how to cheer-and sometimes
groan-through every season. Hunting and ice fishing were not just hobbies for
him; they were cherished traditions that brought him closer to nature and his
friends. 

 

Homer is survived by his beloved wife of over forty-nine years, Elizabeth
(Miller); his children, Jeremy Guild, Alisha (Shawn) McIntyre, Shannon
Dickinson, and Matt (Carmen) Starkweather; along with his grandchildren,
Porsha (Devon) Lee, Tiffany (Chase Rapin) Guild, Shawn McIntyre Jr., Elissa
(Harlee) Houghton, Brendan Dickinson, Embry Starkweather, Kaydence
Starkweather; great-grandchildren, Apollo Dickinson, Gracie Dickinson,
Jackson Summerfield, Nevaeh Lee, and Asher Lee; siblings, brothers, Randy



(Sandra) Guild, and sister, Sharon Guild-Mishler along with several nieces
and nephews and his beloved dog, Peanut; Homer was preceded in death by
his brother, Stanley and dog, Tanner. 

A gathering to celebrate Homer's life where family and friends can come
together to share stories, laughter, and memories of a wonderful man is
currently pending. Details will be shared soon, so please keep an eye out for
that information. We invite everyone who knew Homer to join us in honoring
his life and the impact he made on those around him. 

 

Arrangements by Barclay Funeral Home, Grand Ledge. Memorial
contributions may be given to the St. Jude Children's Research Hospital, 501
St. Jude Place, Memphis, Tennessee 38105 (https://bit.ly/460WCxD0). Share
your memories and condolences online at holihanatkin.com.
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Jeani Howe - February 27 at 11:06 AM

remembering Uncle Homer...Condolences to Aunt Liz,
Jeremy,Alicia,Matt and Shannon,as well as the rest of the Guilds.
God Bless, love to you all. 

  
Remembering when I first learned his name was Homer and not
junior, haha, we immediately started calling him Uncle homeboy.

Marcia Durham - February 21 at 07:28 PM

So sorry to hear of the loss of Jr. Sharon was always close to him,
and it was cool that she had him in her life. Big hugs, and prayers
for your comfort. He is sleeping now, resting. Without pain or
sorrow. Love you Sharon. Always. 
Your Sis, Marcia Durham

Bonnie Grass - February 18 at 01:31 PM

Bonnie Grass lit a candle in memory of
Homer Guild
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Michael Miller - February 18 at 11:57 AM

Homer and I hired in to Oldsmobile days apart,we clicked right off,
from that day on he was my best budy,my best man at my wedding,
then my brother in-law. I loved our vacations to Houghton Lake,
fishing, skiing, golf, and closing down the bar, then off to the white
chicken for breakfast afterwards. Then get back to my in-laws trailer
to hit the bed, nope Homer was still hungry, the rest of us, Doug,
Keith, myself, were in our beds saying come on man, shut lights off,
then he start this goofy laugh, we'd be in stitches. Love ya brother
miss ya always
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Marcia Durham - February 21 at 07:29 PM

Great memories 

Tammy Corbin (Guild) - February 17 at 09:25 PM

Uncle Junior will surely be missed. He always had a great sense of
humor. Prayers go out to Aunt Liz and family for their terrible loss.
Unle Junior is also survived by his Brother Randy Guild (wife
Sandra Guild) and younger sister Sharon Guild.

Joe guild - February 17 at 05:53 PM

Homer was my dad brother. He was amazing as my dad was. He
will be dearly miss by many. I got to make it to the hospital the day
before and told him I was here to break him out and he just started
laughing. I remember when as a family we would all get together on
Sunday at the middle school and play softball. That was good times.


