Michael Joseph Anthony
December 5, 1990 - June 14, 2015

Michael J. Anthony (Mike) passed away on June 14, 2015 at home of unknown causes.
With Mike, family came first, he was loyal and honest to a fault. He gave up his time to
care for his mother. He loved cars, being a marksman, fishing, music, helping people and
the Green Bay Packers! He also loved going to the lake with the jet skis, and always the
first to volunteer to help anyone move. Mike recently gave his life to Christ and attended
church with Wesley and Lainey. He is survived by his loving mother and best friend, Dawn
B. Richards, father Roy Anthony, sister Noelle, brother Erik, aunt Laura and uncle John,
niece Taylor (Dillon), nephews Bryce and Gavin. Best friends Wesley, Lainey, Robbie and
his four legged buddy Stewie. He was proceeded in death by grandparents, Albert
Beckstead, Jeannette Beckstead.
Mike, we are devastated in losing you. Please know you will always be loved,
remembered and missed. You have left a huge void in our lives and hearts. We Love you.
Viewing will be 9am to 10:45 am Monday, June 22, 2015 at the Mountain View Christian
Assembly Church located at 300 East 8000 South, Sandy with funeral to follow at 11:00
a.m. Interment: Wasatch Lawn.

Comments

“

Mike, was a unique young man, and I will miss him so much. You are now at peace
with the Lord ,but will be missed so much by so many. who loved you. You have been
part of my family and will be sorely missed. Rest in Peace Mike. May god bless you
and welcome you home. With our love,Aunty Val, Max and your pal Roarke.

28PNNValerie Thompson. - June 25, 2015 at 12:24 AM

“

Dear Dawn, I am truly sorry for your loss. Michael was a great person...kind,
considerate and caring. I don't know if you remember me, I was his asst. principal at
WLJH. I came to your house a few times to look at your birds. He even gave me his
bearded dragons. I have always remembered him. Please let me know if I can help
you in any way. with love, Michele Callahan

Michele Callahan - June 22, 2015 at 03:13 PM

“

Mike, I can't believe you are gone. When you weren' with your mom, you spent so
many happy hours with us.Yes, you had your bad days, but since the accident you
were upbeat, at peace funny and your old self. We don't know what took you from us,
but know that you will never be forgotten, always loved and forever missed.Your
grandfather I am sure met you and will take good care of you. John and I love and
missed you so terribly. (who will call John "Princess" now?) Watch over us and
especially your mom, there is no consoling her. Love you always Laura

Laura Beckstead - June 19, 2015 at 09:04 AM

