
Richard Michael " Mike"
Johnson
January 30, 2016

Funeral services for Richard Michael "Mike" Johnson will be Friday, February
5, 2016 at 2:00 PM at the Phillips and Luckey Funeral Home in Rockdale.
Visitation will be Thursday evening from 6-8 PM at the funeral home. Mike will
be cremated in accordance with his wishes. 

Mike was born on November 02, 1971 in Marietta, Georgia to Phillip Michael
Johnson and Letti Romi Lucas. 

 

Mike and Patricia Brown were married in Cameron on March 15, 2011. He
was a material specialist for Luminant in Rockdale. He was a 1990 graduate
of Rockdale High School and veteran of the United States Marine Corps. He
enjoyed doing things with his hands, watching home improvement shows on T
V, laughing and joking, and talking politics. 

 

Mike passed away on January 30, 2016 in the Little River Hospital in
Rockdale having reached the age of 44. He is survived by his wife, Patricia
Brown Johnson of Rockdale; mother, Letti Wilson of Rockdale; father, Phillip
Johnson and Sandra of Calera, Alabama; Sisters, Rebecca Vest of Rockdale
and Michelle Schlottman and husband Heath of Hutto; brother, Jason Wilson
and wife Terri of Rockdale; nieces and nephews, Lisa Vest, Chris Vest,
Brennon Connor, Emily Hacker, Steven Hacker, Jacob Brasher, Paul
Schlottman, Kylee Wilson, Stephen Schlottman, Alaura Schlottman, and



Colton Schlottman; and great nephews, Levi Clark and Dylan Clark.
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Patty
Skaggs

Scott Seaquist - February 05, 2016 at 10:15 PM

Dear Johnson family. So sorry to here of Mikes passing. I got to
know him when he came to Luminant. He was a very hard worker.
Did not mind getting dirty and very good on the lignite board. He
was very dedicated to his job and will be missed. R.I.P. Mike

LO

Louannbennett - January 07 at 06:00 PM

We are going to miss you our friend Mike you're the best friend and a
woman and a man ever had when we didn't want to laugh he was there
to make it a slap when we was down and out and still made us laugh
when I needed somebody to hear me and listen when I had problems
like he's the one that sit back and listen what I had to say that's why I
love you so much my friend me my husband Philly too you are going to
be loved and missed by a bunch of us might until we meet again my
brother I hope you own your wings up in heaven we love you

Patty Skaggs - February 04, 2016 at 03:48 PM

Patty Skaggs lit a candle in memory of
Richard Michael " Mike" Johnson
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Lisa Vest - February 03, 2016 at 07:49 PM

I honestly have so many memories of Uncle Mike that i cant narrow
to one but here are a few...everyone knows that he was a prankster,
well he used to pull them on us niece and nephews ALL the time!
He would put us in front of the conputer and make us watch scarry
videos, and turn off the lights so it was extra scary, but luckily i was
the only girl back then so i got to sit in his lap. And even though he
intentionally put us there to scare us every time i jumped he held me
and when i would get really scared and start crying he would make
sure i was okay just to scare me again in a little bit. I love my uncle
mike so much and not only because he was strong, funny, smart, or
even a little crazy i love him because he was that and so much
more! And i cant get this off my mind so i have to put it on
here....one of the last times i saw him was when he was at the
hospital and he had been there by himself all day and i wanted to go
see him to see how he was doing. So i drove the 2 minute drive
from my apartment up there to see him. I had no clue where he was
so i asked everyone do you know where Richard Johnson is and
they guided me to his room. I knocked and opened the door and it
was like his eyes lit up. Dispite everything that was going on he only
wanted to talk about me and see what ive been up to. He was so
considerate of others and i tried to ask how he was doing but he
would jump right back and try and see how my life was treating me.
He was such a good man, uncle, brother, and human being! Im sure
ill see you around looking after me. I love you to the moon and back
Uncle Mike! Save some room up there in heaven for me!

Jerry, Kathy & Carrie Lucas - February 03, 2016 at 04:05 PM

Jerry, Kathy & Carrie Lucas purchased the Simpl
y Elegant Spathiphyllum for the family of Richard
Michael " Mike" Johnson.

https://www.phillipsandluckey.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1478&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.phillipsandluckey.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1478&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.phillipsandluckey.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1478&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Hill

Patricia Brown Johnson - February 03, 2016 at 01:02 PM

Patricia Brown Johnson sent a virtual gift in
memory of Richard Michael " Mike" Johnson

Patricia Brown Johnson - February 03, 2016 at 01:02 PM

U have mine always!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

Patricia Brown Johnson - February 03, 2016 at 12:58 PM

Patricia Brown Johnson lit a candle in
memory of Richard Michael " Mike" Johnson

Krystal Hill - February 02, 2016 at 08:38 PM

Krystal Hill lit a candle in memory of Richard
Michael " Mike" Johnson



EH

Terri Wilson - February 02, 2016 at 08:25 PM

Terri Wilson lit a candle in memory of Richard
Michael " Mike" Johnson

Emily hacker - February 02, 2016 at 07:48 PM

Emily Hacker lit a candle in memory of
Richard Michael " Mike" Johnson
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Emily Hacker - February 02, 2016 at 07:43 PM

My favorite memory of Uncle Mike is when my brother Steven
Hacker bought his first news car. Uncle Mike always told Steven to
lock his car. My dad Jason Wilson and Uncle Mike thought it would
be funny ( the two pranksters of the family) to put a fog machine in
steven's car, Uncle mike and i were in the hall way and yelling at
steven i opened his bedroom door and Uncle Mike and I was yelling
Bro your car is on fire. I have never seen my brother move so fast in
his life. Steven jumps up out of bed and runs out the frount door
almost falling off the frount porch. Uncle mike and dad an I were all
laughing when Steven opens the door and realizes it was a fog
machine. I ran down the street all i could here is Steven yelling I am
going to get you. It was so hilarious. Uncle Mike will always be the
puzzle piece that completes our family. His love and pranks will
carry on with my dad Jason Wilson. Uncle mike you will never be
forgotten you always knew what to say on the worst days. Uncle
Mike you were our Bob the Builder, could he fix it Yes he could. I will
always the last words spoke me and that was on Wednesday 1-27-
2016 you told me how proud you were of me and to keep doing
what im doing with the boys. I will continue to help take care of your
wife Trish and i will look after Aunt Becky and Granny. i love you
Uncle mike always and you will never be forgotten. Love Emily
Hacker

Emily hacker - February 02, 2016 at 07:25 PM

Emily Hacker lit a candle in memory of
Richard Michael " Mike" Johnson
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Emily hacker - February 02, 2016 at 07:21 PM

My favorite memory of uncle Mike is when my brother Steven
bought his new gold car. Uncle mike and my dad Jason Wilson (the
two pranksters of the family) decided it would be funny to put a fog
machine in Stevens car. I remember standing in the hall way and
Uncle Mike told me to yell at my brother Steven that his car was on
fire, and so I did. I opened Stevens door and yelled bro your car is
on fire. Uncle Mike behind me and my dad in the hall, Steven jumps
out of bed and runs to the front door and almost falls off the porch
trying to get in his car. We all were laughing when he finds out it
was a fog machine. I halled butt down the street with Steven yelling
I'm going to get you. I bet he remmbers to lock his car door. Uncle
Mike, you are the puzzle piece that will always complete this family.
You are and will be loved and never forgotten. Miss your face when
you get mad and I will miss your smile and laugh, but most of all, I
miss your advice. Love you Uncle Mike.



Patricia Brown Johnson - February 02, 2016 at 02:57 PM

I have been sitting here looking at my husband's picture trying
replay our lives together to share my fondest memory with you. The
thing is there are so many that I can't choose one over the other.
Mike made me feel like no other man ever could. He had this
romantic side that just made my heart melt and butterflies in my
tummy. His kisses made me weak in the knees and his big teddy
bear hugs made me feel safe. His kind and loving words made me
feel beautiful. His handsome smile and sparkling eyes made me
automatically smile back even when I didn't want to. He had a great
sense of humor that could always make me laugh. He was my
protector and my strength. He was my best friend. We shared such
a strong bond and attachment to one another. I have never felt so
close to anyone until he came into my life. I wish I could express to
you how my heart feels but there just isn't any words that would do
it justice. I just can't find the words to do Mike justice. He was a
loving husband, a hard worker, a protector, a handyman, a political
tycoon, a prankster, a worrier, a hot head at times, but most of all he
was the kind of man who enjoyed helping others. I love you so
much baby. I miss you and think of you each and every second of
my day. I now have an angel looking down and guiding from the
heavens. Thank you for loving me.

Rebecca
Vest

Rebecca Vest - February 02, 2016 at 04:27 PM

He loved you very much.

EH

Emily hacker - February 02, 2016 at 07:49 PM

He is your angel and he is always looking out for you and wanting you
to do good. Continue to do what you're doing Trish. He is very proud of
you and loves you very much. I love you and I'm here
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Andrée Andoura - February 02, 2016 at 09:45 PM

Just looking at his picture, I can feel all your description, as you said,
he is now with you as an angel, and you might feel his presence one
day.

Rebecca Vest - February 02, 2016 at 12:55 PM

Rebecca Vest lit a candle in memory of
Richard Michael " Mike" Johnson

Kimberly Doss-Crump - February 01, 2016 at 09:05 AM

I'm so sorry for the loss of Mike. As a 1990 graduate, I remember
him well. He was quiet in school but the nicest guy. He will be
missed. Another Angel God took too soon.

LETTI ROMI WILSON - January 31, 2016 at 09:18 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall
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LETTI ROMI WILSON - January 31, 2016 at 09:18 PM

LETTI ROMI WILSON lit a candle in memory
of Richard Michael " Mike" Johnson

Rebecca Vest - January 31, 2016 at 04:15 PM

My brother has always been a hard worker. He never had to wait for
someone to tell him what to do. He took pride in whatever he was
doing. I would call him "a lot" when things would break. It didn't
matter if it was home or work, day or middle of the night, he was
literally there. He could fix anything and rig what he couldn't. Lol.
But he always told me this.......Come here and watch me do this so
you will know how next time. He would get ticked sometimes when
things wouldn't go right and walking around start ranting and
throwing tools. After a minute I would laugh at him and say "do you
feel better". Then he would get that smirk on his face say "yes" and
pick the tools up and go back to work. Hes taught me and my kids
so much about plumbing, cars, carpentry and some electrical. With
in these lessons he has taught me to be strong, independent,
trustworthy and to work hard. Most of all, he showed me a brothers
unconditional love and always made me laugh no matter what life
was throwing at him at that time. He was my friend and exactly how
a big brother was supposed to be and I thank him for that. You are
missed greatly and the words "I love you" will never express what
my heart holds for you. I miss you my brother.


