
Theresa R. Shandor
August 15, 1935 - May 10, 2025

Theresa Beloved wife of the late Charles, Sr. 
 Loving mother of Renee (Mick) Gadzinski 

 and Grandmother of Renton Charles 
 Pre-deceased by son Charles, Jr.



Cemetery Details

Christian Memorial Gardens East

Previous Events

Instate

MAY 15. 9:30 AM (ET)

St. Lawrence Church
44633 Utica Rd
Utica, MI 48317
(586) 731-5347

Mass of the Christian Burial

MAY 15. 10:00 AM (ET)

St. Lawrence Catholic Church
44633 Utica Rd
Utica, MI
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Mary Kudialis-Walter - May 14, 2025 at 11:28 AM

I'll always be grateful for meeting this amazing woman. She was like
a second mother to me and she was always there when I needed a
mom

May 14, 2025 at 11:14 AM

Divine Peace Bouquet was purchased for the
family of Theresa R. Shandor.

Scott Diehl - May 14, 2025 at 04:13 AM

Scott Diehl lit a candle in memory of Theresa
R. Shandor

https://www.mandziukfuneralhome.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1444&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.mandziukfuneralhome.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1444&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Marcia Sommerville - May 13, 2025 at 11:02 PM

Dear Renee, 
Your Mom was so precious to me...I enjoyed preparing meals and
doing fix-it projects for her...we had fun on our shopping trips...I
brought her to my home because she wanted to meet my cats
Gracie and, later, Maisie. 
Most of all, I loved the friendship we cultivated over the years. Her
hugs, happy personality, and, laughter, truly will be missed. 
Ms. Theresa, I love you, I miss you, and, God Bless You...Those
words will live on in my heart and memory forever. 
My prayers are for your peace and comfort, Renee.

Sharon D. - May 13, 2025 at 09:40 AM

Sharon D. planted a <a href="/store/Product.aspx?
ProductId=4518">Memorial Tree</a> in honor of Theresa R.
Shandor.

Don De Laire - May 12, 2025 at 06:02 PM

She always had such a big heart and smile for anyone. She loved
her family and her church. One my first memories was on a Good
Friday. Chuck introduced us and we were headed for lunch after
Mass. Teri asked if they could bring different fish, because hers
tasted “fishy”. I thought that odd at the time, but since learned that
meant wasn’t fresh or going bad. I will miss her smile, laughter, and
warm hugs 


