
William Ernest Ellis
August 11, 1939 - November 9, 2018

The checkered flag has waved for William Ernest “Wild Bill” Ellis, who crossed
the Heavenly finish line 11-09-2018. He was born in Detroit, MI to William
John Ellis and Inez May (Stocker) Ellis. 

Bill is survived by his wife of 52 years, Sue Ellis (Hanna), who now has access
to the remote control, his sons Scott and Mike, grandchildren Will, Brie, Cole,
Matthew, and Lindsay, brother Dave (Flo) Ellis, sister Toni (Jack) Jensen, and
many nieces and nephews. He was preceded in death by his parents and
brothers Gary John Ellis and Dan (Nancy) Ellis. 

 

He enlisted in the Army at 18 and spent time in Korea as a mechanic. Even
then he was known to try to make vehicles go faster than they were supposed
to which resulted in excessive tire wear on more than one Jeep. No Purple
Hearts needed to be awarded. 

 

His favorite story to tell was from his military service; oh, wait, we can’t tell that
one here. His second favorite story to tell was about the time that as a
teenager he was driving golf balls off of his brother John’s forehead, never
missing, until his mother saw what they were doing and screamed “STOP!!”.
That time he did miss the ball, but he didn’t miss his brother’s head; no known
permanent damage was recorded. 



His love of racing earned him the nickname “Wild” Bill and it was well
deserved. In his younger days he was always racing something, whether
legally racing stock cars at Tri-City and Berlin Speedways or not so legally
drag racing on Gratiot Ave. He loved competition and speed, and was always
doing his civic duty by donating portions of his paychecks to the local police
departments. In the 1970’s and 80’s he raced at, and was track champion at
both M-113 (Cherry) and Merritt Speedways; he was always competitive and
always having fun. 

Later in life when people would recognize him and call him Wild Bill, he would
correct them and say that now that he was older he was “Mild” Bill. Golf clubs,
fishing poles, and the TV remote replaced the smell of exhaust fumes and
burning rubber but his love of racing remained throughout his life. 

Everyone who remembers him is asked to celebrate Bill’s life in their own way;
doing a nice, smoky burnout, sliding around a corner on a gravel road, or
drowning a worm would probably be most appropriate (local laws, regulations,
and licensing may apply). Instead of flowers Bill would hope that you would do
an unexpected and unsolicited act of kindness for some poor unfortunate soul
in his name. ☺ 

 

Therefore, if any man be in Christ, he is a new creature: old things are passed
away; behold, all things are become new. 

II Corinthians 5:17
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Gwen Allen - November 28, 2018 at 07:07 PM

So many memories! Letting me run his car in powderpuff races
except the car almost always broke down before the race. I did get
to run his car at least once though and was excited for the
opportunity. Or the time he let me use his Nova to pull my senior
class float during homecoming. Got to drive the car all evening! So
many great memories with Bill & Sue! Always teased the daylights
out of me. My thoughts and prayers are with you all. 

 Gwen Crawford Allen

terry sw - November 28, 2018 at 03:25 PM

So very sorry to read of your great lose. Death no matter when it
strikes is a very hard to deal with. We lose someone very dear to us
and that is not a void that can be filled. I too have experienced such
a lose. I take great comfort in the hope given to us at Rev 21:3,4
this a direct promise from God. My hope is this brings you some
comfort now and in the months ahead. Please except my sincere
sympathy.
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Shelly Budrow - November 13, 2018 at 04:17 PM

Sue, sorry to hear about Bill. You and your family are in our
thoughts and prayers. Scott and Shelly Budrow.

Shannon King - November 13, 2018 at 10:51 AM

Oh, Ms Sue! My heart aches for you upon hearing the sad news.
Know that you are in my thoughts and prayers- and laughter after
reading this wonderful obituary! Sending Peace & Love! 

 Shannon (O'Brian) King


