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M ichael Boyer Bleecker passed away recently at Methodist North Hospital. He

was born August 17, 1949 in Memphis, graduated from Christian Brothers
High School and the University of Memphis with a degree in Accounting. Michael

had a passion for music and played the drums in one of the local garage bands. He

served in the National Guard. Michael is preceded by the late Dr. Phillip B. Bleecker
Jr. and his brother Phil B. Bleecker III. He is survived by his mother, June Boyer

Bleecker, his sons Michael B. Bleecker Jr. and Phillip B. Bleecker, his brother Dr.
James S. Bleecker, sister Kathleen A. Bleecker and grandsons Evan, Jude, and Beau

Bleecker. He was a wonderful son and great friend, and shall be greatly missed. In

lieu of flowers, please send memorials in his name to the Society of the Little Flower
1313 Frontage Rd., Darien, IL. 60561-5340. Visitation will be at Memorial Park

Cemetery on Friday, November 8 from 5-7pm and service on Saturday November 9
at 1pm.Funeral arrangements have been entrusted to Memorial Park Funeral Home

and Cemetery, 5668 Poplar Ave. Memphis, TN 38119, (901)767-8930, “Behind the

Stone Wall”.Location: Pinelawn South Arrow Color: Green
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Tribute Wall Michael Boyer Bleecker
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BI Bill posted:

One trip from Knoxville to Memphis the GTO was running hot. We were so desperate to return home

that we drove with the heater on high and the windows open to keep the car from overheating. I

remember so clearly visiting Mike in the dorm, the food trucks parked outside where he’d go for food,

listening to Hendrix’s 1st album and so many other things from that year at UT in Knoxville.

November 6 at 2:40 PM

BI Bill posted:

Our freshman year at the University of Tennessee, Knoxville in 1967, Mike would drive us home to

Memphis at any opportunity in his gold GTO. We’d always stop at the same gas station in Bucksnort,

Tennessee. The attendant would come out to the car and deliver the line that we’d repeat for years,

“Fill it up, or run it over?”

November 6 at 2:32 PM
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Memories only last if you share them
Join us in honoring Michael by contributing to a collection of shared memories.
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