
Gregory Louis Janik
January 24, 1953 - March 31, 2008

Funeral services for Gregory Louis Janik, 55, of Rosenberg will be held at
2:00 P. M., Friday, April 4, 2008 in the Chapel of Davis-Greenlawn Funeral
Home in Rosenberg. Interment will follow at Greenlawn Memorial Park in
Rosenberg. 

Visitation will be held from 12:00 noon until service time on Friday, April 4,
2008 in the Chapel of Davis-Greenlawn Funeral Home. 

 

Gregory was born on January 24, 1953 in East Bernard to Louis and Edith
Jurek Janik. He passed away on March 31, 2008 in Richmond. 

 

Gregory is preceded in death by his parents, Louis and Edith Janik. 
 

He is survived by: Children: Greta Johnson and husband, Jeff, of Houston,
Kyle Janik of Rosenberg, Royce Janik of Houston, Cole Janik of California,
Marina Janik of Houston; Sisters: Audrey Dequeant of Katy, Karen Janik of
Oklahoma; Along with numerous other family members and friends.
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Jackie and David Linder - April 07, 2008 at 12:00 AM

We extend our condolences to Gregg's family and friends. Gregg
will be sorely missed. He was a world unto himself, we were friends
from High School on. He was a groomsman in our wedding. My last
visit with him was a few months ago. We had a long catch up visit
sharing our news of family and friends. I can remember him telling
me about each of his children and how proud he was of each of
them. Like always he made me laugh as he had everytime we had
the chance to catch up on each others lives. It was so sad to hear of
his death and to say goodbye to someone we had shared so many
important moments of our lives with. I can remember his family and
visiting with his parents admiring their beautiful blooming wisteria
vines on their back porch. We considered him part of our family he
was always a part of our lives. Always willing to help,he checked on
my mother after my fathers death, and left us not only with a legacy
of friendship but with a house full of his carpentry skills. He was a
master carpenter, his wood working skills were unmatchable. What
began as a four month bid became a 14 month experience. From
our a double sided china cabinet, our staircase with inlaid designs
and his own designs he was as we told him an "Artist". 
 
We share your sorrow and loss, Jackie, David, Glenda, Erika,
Gabriel, Anthony and Isaiah
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Angela Johnson - April 03, 2008 at 12:00 AM

Greta & Marina, 
I am so sorry for your loss. I know your hearts are broken and my
thoughts are with you. Someone gave me this poem when my father
passed and it gave me comfort. 
 
I Do Believe 
by Jennifer Janiszewski 
There is nothing I can do, 
to make him come back 
There are no words I can say, 
that can replace the words you long to hear 
There are no answer's I can give, 
that will satisfy your questions 
There is not another soul I can introduce you to that will ever
replace his 
And, there is no love I can offer that will ever replace the love you
shared 
I can not promise your broken heart will ever be complete 
I will not say it could have been worse 
I will not deny it was a tragedy 
I will not lie and tell you he will come back 
He never really left 
I do promise he hears you when you speak 
I will say he loves you no matter the distance 
I will not deny he is in a better place 
And, I will not lie; he is waiting to greet you someday 
He is every you step you take 
He is in everything you do 
He is the air you breathe 
He is every beat of your heart 
" He is like the wind. You can not see him...but you will always feel
him."
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LEE RAMIREZ - April 02, 2008 at 12:00 AM

I JUST WANTED TO SHARE MY MEMORIES OF GREG, HE WAS
LIKE A BROTHER TO ME . FOR YEARS GREG WAS A
BLESSING HELPING ME OUT WITH A HOME AND WHEN IT
WAS MY TURN TO HELP HIM OUT , I WAS THERE. THROUGH
THICK AND THIN WE MANAGED TO GET THROUGH THE
ROUGH TIMES AND I DONT KNOW HOW TO REPAY HIM FOR
EVERYTHING HE DID, NOT ONLY FOR ME BUT EVERYONE
ELSE HE KNEW .

leticia rendon - April 02, 2008 at 12:00 AM

Greg will be missed by many , he was like a part of our family, like
another uncle. Whenever in need he was there as were we . I
remember his famous bar-b-que sauce he called it the "bohemian
sauce" .We had many good times with him he was funny, respectful
and we couldnt ask for a better friend. 
 
You'll never be forgotten


