
Mr. Michael W. Houghtaling
October 18, 1967 - February 4, 2014

Michael Houghtaling, 46, of Providence Forge, VA went to meet his Maker on
Tuesday, February 4, 2014. He is survived by his father, Weldon and Betty
Houghtaling; three sisters, Tricia, Ana, and Michele; a fiancée, Jennifer
Lecuyer; and a step-son, Tyler. A private family service will be planned at a
later date.



Tribute Wall

Heidi Hurter - March 27, 2015 at 11:47 AM

I always said you will hold a piece of my heart! You were such an
amazing light in this world. I remember you so strong and vibrant.
You were my first true love and I am honored to have shared 7
years of your short life. The time I spent with you and your family in
California will never be forgotten. I pray that Gods arms are holding
you so safely and peaceful in blissful eternity. I hope you know what
a beautiful person you were. You had such a great impact on so
many peoples lives. I will continue to remember the wonderful
memories we shared. Rest in Peace Sweet Soul. You are gone but
never forgotten. Love Heidi

Nick Watson - December 31, 2014 at 07:00 PM

Will always miss you. Wish we had more time. Your cousin in MI.
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Alana Carson - August 03, 2014 at 02:03 AM

Michael, I hoped all these years to be in touch with you even just
one more time so I could try to make you understand how much I
truly cared about you. It somehow all got lost in our mutual anger at
your dad which consumed everything else, but all these years I've
had nothing but hopeful wishes for you and prayers that you had
found a better, saner life. I will put up a page for you on the Find-A-
Grave website, with pictures of happier times. I am so sorry for your
suffering, I wish somehow I could have been there for you as an
adult, because I always did sincerely believe in you even when it
seemed you were on the brink of being so horribly lost. I just
couldn't change it alone. I'll never forget that little towheaded kid
who used to climb up on my lap in the evenings when I was sewing
patches on whatever new holes he'd worn in his jeans. I wish you
knew - even when I wanted to strangle you - that I truly loved you.
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Shirley Brown - March 04, 2014 at 02:47 PM

I have seen him in my travels but never had the opportunity to
converse with him. Dear family and to all who are mourning the loss
of a precious soul I extend to all of you my deepest sympathy with
many heartfelt prayers. A road may come to an end sooner than we
expect, what is remembered is the success and accomplishments
that are paved in the road. Sometimes the road my become long
and winding with many hardships but a good fighter never quits or
give up. To face ongoing challenges and to never give up hope is a
sign of true courage and a hero. JOHN 5:28 , 29 PROMISES: All
who are in the memorial tombs that are in Almighty God memory
will come to life again. This is such a happy future promise because
here on earth is where we form many meaningful relationships and
the prospect of living life in an earthly paradise to the full. No more
sickness, sorrow, death, or pain will mar this promise at Revelation
21: 3,4. This will be a time when many families and friends will be
alive to welcome and greet one another from the sleep of death.
May you live with the hope of being reunited and loving memories
keep his memories alive until you meet again.

Heather Reynerson - February 08, 2014 at 01:40 PM

Mike, you were an amazing person, so fun, so spontaneous, and so
nurturing and protective of others. You traveled a very long and
difficult road during your short time here, yet somehow...in the spirit
that was you, you always did it with a smile and a happy giggle. My
life as well as the boys lives will be forever touched by you. I'll be
looking up every once in a while as I did this morning, thinking of
you, knowing that you will be doing the same from above to
everyone you left behind. You will be greatly missed and we'll
forever hold a place in my heart and memories of the times we
shared. Rest in peace Mike. 
 
Heather Reynerson
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Annelei Parker - February 07, 2014 at 10:11 AM

It was always a pleasure to see you. I'm sorry you're gone so soon,
you were a kind man. I am glad your suffering is over. May your
family find peace during this time of sorrow.


