Michael Craig Birt
“Who's the Man”
October 7" 1953-November 17" 2011

The pain is gone, I'm moving on
The time was good, but not too long

I'm going to be with my Mom Ann, nephew Alex, Auntie M, Uncle Bob,
Cousin’s Kevin, Naomi & Dee and my friend Rex.

Life was better than I ever deserved; I could never be so lucky again.
Thank you to the love of my life, my missus Pam (the Warrior
Princess) for taking such good care of me.

I love playing softball and football; I had very little talent but lots of
desire and heart. It's easy when you have the best teammates in the
world, my brothers, Brett “"Gandalf” and Steve “Duke”.

I enjoyed music from the classics to heavy metal. I had a great time
with my small block Chevrolets. I laughed too loud and too often.
Loved literature, especially Steinbeck, Hemingway, and Tolkien

And then there were two...Prost.

Following private family services, Mike's wishes were to be cremated.



