
Paige Marie Renkoski, daughter of Carl Daniel (1933-1994) and Ardis 

(Wait) (1933-2017) Renkoski, was born 2 February 1959 and disappeared 

24 May 1990, Michigan.  Paige's father was the former Chief of 

Enforcement Division, state of Michigan Department of Licensing and 

Regulation. Her mother had a career in Human Resources 

for General Motors Corporation. 

Paige graduated in 1978 from Okemos High School.  

During the 1980's Paige was employed in several fields 

including waitressing but had finally decided to return to 

school and earn a teaching degree.  Sadly, on 24 May 

1990 Paige disappeared.  She dropped her mother off at 

the Detroit airport, had several errands to run and then apparently headed 

back to Lansing.  Her unoccupied car was located along I-96, east of the 

Fowlerville exit, engine still running.  Paige's purse and shoes were located 

inside the car. 

Her classmates grieve and all Okemos alumni shed tears in imaging the 

wretched and heart rendering grief sustained by her family all these years.  

We had a very difficult emotional time putting this memory together.  

Paige’s mother Ardis struggled on, “She prayed.  She joined support groups 

to help other, eventually serving as a leader of the group Parents of 

Murdered Children.  She participated in and is a board member of the 

annual Missing in Michigan event and she has spoken to different groups. 

Ardis was honored this year to receive recognition from the Michigan State 

Police's Biometrics and Identification Division for her advocacy work.”   

We feel that we are helping Ardis in her goal to keep her memories alive, 

the investigation ongoing and the closure the family needs. 

Sherrie Paty Barber ’67, Okemos Alumni Association, October 2019 
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FAMILY CREATES FACEBOOK PAGE IN 25-YEAR-OLD COLD CASE 

Lisa Roose-Church 

Livingston Daily 

As a little girl, Paige Renkoski knew she would be a mother, and she gave 

her future children's names to her dolls, but that dream was not meant to 

be. 

Renkoski vanished 25 years ago today. 

The 30-year-old woman was last seen standing near a 1986 Oldsmobile 

Cutlass Calais that belonged to her mother's employer on the shoulder of 

Interstate 96, just east of the Fowlerville exit.  Her shoes and her purse 

were found in the running car. 

"After the second day, I knew she was no longer alive; in my heart, I 

knew.  When I told people that, they'd ask, 'Don't you have any hope for 

her?' Of course, I have hope, but the reality - and I'm a realist..." her 

mother, Ardis Wait Renkoski, said, choking up as the thought went 

unfinished. 

"I'm still hoping.  No matter what little bit is left, I want her home, I want 

her to have a Christian burial.  I want her home," she added. 

 

Lansing State Journal, June 1, 1990 



 

A FAMILY'S HEART 

Paige, the second oldest of four daughters, 

is described by her family and those who 

knew her as a woman with a "bubbly" 

personality who was a leader, a tomboy 

and a friend. 

As a child, her mother said, Paige had a 

radiance that seemed to attract and inspire 

others.  She recalled that at age 4, Paige 

spoke with a lisp and she and Paige's 

father, the late Carl Renkoski, worried that 

she might have a speech impediment.  

They learned it was nothing serious. 

However, Ardis worried whether other 

children would tease her daughter until she began receiving phone calls 

from the parents of playmates who shared that their children did not make 

fun of Paige, but rather tried to copy her lisp. 

"She was hysterically funny, Paige's youngest sister, Michele Renkoski-

Hollis, recalled.  "She had an incredible sense of humor and was very 

dramatic.  She was involved in drama - theater, singing and music - not life 

drama.  She was a very talented singer and not a shy person. 

At Okemos High School, Paige was a cheerleader and a member of a 

singing group.  She also modeled in local fashion shows for department 

stores Knapp's and Jacobson's and she danced in shows sponsored by 

Seventeen Magazine.  The family treasures the photographs they have of 

Paige modeling in bridal shows. 

Paige also enjoyed swimming and skateboarding.  Ardis remembers having 

to regularly pick up her daughter at the swimming pool and taking her to 



the doctor because Paige went swimming despite the cast on her leg from 

a torn ligament she received while skateboarding.  Paige, who worked as a 

waitress, would move out of her parents’ home, but she always returned 

because she was a homebody who did not even like going on vacation with 

the family because it meant being away from home.  Her sisters teased her 

because Paige was a "traditional woman who wanted a family" while her 

sisters wanted careers, Ardis said. 

Paige, who grew closer to her mother since the two lived together prior to 

her disappearance, had decided to return to school to earn her teaching 

degree so she could work with deaf children.  She was student-teaching 

when she disappeared. 

VANISHING WITHOUT A TRACE 

At around 11:30 a.m. May 24, 1990, Paige dropped her mother off at the 

Detroit Metropolitan Airport so Ardis could travel to Georgia to visit another 

daughter and her second grandchild.  While Ardis flew out, Paige stopped 

to visit a friend who had recently had a baby.  The two went to a park 

before returning to the friend's home. 

"She was so excited to see the new baby, but that's the day she went on 

back west and never made it home," Ardis said, pausing for a moment. 

Hours later, Paige's 1986 Oldsmobile Cutlass Calais was found on the 

shoulder of Interstate 96, about one-quarter mile east of the Fowlerville 

exit.  The car was running with the lights on, and her purse and shoes 

were still inside.  All the doors were locked, except the driver's door, which 

was closed but unlocked. 

While many motorists reported seeing Paige on the side of the road, 

sometimes, with one-man, other times with two, no one has seen her since 

that day. 

"The minute her boyfriend called me ... at 9 o'clock at night and she was to 

be home by 3 (P.m.), it was like I was hit in the stomach," Ardis said.  



"Paige wasn't ... one to be late for anything.  I just knew that something 

was very, very wrong, and when they called me about midnight and said 

they found the car, I was numb.  Absolutely numb." 

The company Ardis worked for flew her and her daughter home.  During 

the trip, Ardis' mind wandered. 

What could have happened to Paige?  The family knew she would not just 

leave, but Ardis wondered:  Was it possible Paige wanted to start a new 

life? 

"If that were so, she had every opportunity to leave from the airport and 

take off forever instead of going home and pulling over on I-96 15 minutes 

from home with traffic on a Memorial Day weekend," Ardis concluded. 

SURVIVING THE UNTHINKABLE 

In the days following Paige's disappearance, Ardis' home filled with people 

talking and sharing prayers and food.  She spent her time upstairs 

vomiting. 

Eventually, Ardis functioned "on automatic." 

"The only thing that makes sense is what you used to do.  You get up in 

the morning, take a shower, brush your teeth, walk downstairs, and make 

coffee and water the plants." she said.  "There were times all I could think 

of was the Lord's prayer so I would not go crazy... 

"It can devour you, just as it is as I'm talking.  It can take over.  And once 

I start, once you start crying..."  Ardis paused for a moment.  "I couldn't 

cry for quite a while.  And once I started, I couldn't stop for months.  

That's how, like right now, my heart is pounding...You can't survive by 

living at that level of emotion.  You learn that quickly.  I was determined I 

was going to make it, and I have." 

Ardis said she has often wondered how she managed to cope thought the 

years.  She believes it is, in part, because she understood that everyone 



grieves in their own way - and she learned early on to give everyone, 

including herself, the space to grieve. 

She prayed.  She joined support groups to help other, eventually serving as 

a leader of the group Parents of Murdered Children.  She participated in 

and is a board member of the annual Missing in Michigan event and she 

has spoken to different groups. 

Ardis was honored this year to receive recognition from the Michigan State 

Police's Biometrics and Identification Division for her advocacy work. 

"There is no magic recipe," she said about surviving.  "Each person is 

different.  What helps at one time maybe doesn't at another time.  Life 

does slowly fill in but is always there. 

"We miss our Paige very much.  I hope they can bring my little girl home," 

Ardis said. 

Ardis was involved in an auto accident in June 2017.  She succumbed 13 

December 2017, at age 84.  A duel memorial for Paige and Ardis was held 

2 February 2017, Paige's 58th birthday, 26 years, 8 months and 9 days 

after her disappearance.  Mother and daughter at rest. 

"I know for certain that we never lose the people we love, even to death. 

They continue to participate in every act, thought and decision we make. 

Their love leaves an indelible imprint in our memories. We find comfort in 

knowing that our lives have been enriched by having shared their love."       

Leo Buscaglia  
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