Michael David Meehan

February 5, 1940 - June 28, 2009

Michael David Meehan passed from this life peacefully at home with his family
by his side on June 28th. He was a loving, cheerful spirit who graciously, with
dignity and confidence negotiated the hurdles of life and business. He lived in
accordance with his belief that life is perfect as it is and that it is our challenge
and responsibility to contend with whatever comes our way. He was a
visionary and a great inspiration to many people. Born in Bronx, NY on Feb. 5,
1940 and raised in Hicksville, NY, he attended Don Bosco Preparatory High
School in Paterson, NJ, joined the Air Force and then graduated from Long
Island University with a degree in Math and Economics. In 1967 he moved his
family to California and then in 1992 to Colorado. He was a software engineer,
became an attorney and enjoyed several entrepreneurial adventures over the
years. He leaves a legacy of wisdom, love and laughter. He is survived by his
wife, Kathy and children David, Michael, Patrick, Shaun and Chelsea, siblings
Bob, Jack, Jim, Joe, Geraldine, and 10 grandchildren. He was preceded in
death by his parents Michael and Elinore Meehan. We will all miss him dearly.
We love you bubbs. A memorial service is planned for Saturday, 10:00 am,
July 11, 2009 at Bohlender Funeral Chapel. Contributions can be made to
Alzheimer's Disease Research in care of Bohlender Funeral Chapel.



Tribute Wall

Kathy, You never said what a handsome man Mike was just that you
wouldn't have missed being with him for the world. He seems to
have been a rare gem to his family and the world. | am sure you will
miss him deeply.

Suzette Mallette - July 11, 2009 at 12:00 AM

Kathy, Shaun and Chelsea you guys are very much in our prayers. |
so wish we could be there however we are out of state. | have so
many memories of you Mike, but | must say the one that always
brings a smile to my face is your St Patty's Day outfit...you will be

Eliina Whitfield - July 10, 2009 at 12:00 AM

Dear Meehan Family, | am so sorry to hear about the loss of your
Husband and your Dad. | know how hard this is after lossing
BillThomas and Emily. Your loved one will always! have a special
place in your heart. | remember seeing Mike around and he was
always so friendly with a soft voice and Always a smile. He
reminded me of my Irish roots. Just yesterday it seems like the kids
were playing under the big tree in front by your mailbox. Where has
the time gone? Those little moments are some of the most precious
memories. This is a phase of life that you can really never prepare
for, but time, love and support will hopefully ease you through this
life challenge. Your friend and neighbors, Penne and Rich penne@p
ennepowers.com

Penne Powers Thomas - July 10, 2009 at 12:00 AM
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Dear Kathy and kids: This is a tough time for a family, but the love
that | have witnessed over the years will guide you through. My
fondest memory of Mike is him on the sidelines kicking his feet in
unison with Chelsea as she kicked the soccer ball. What a character
he was! Those memories will always remain with me. I'm so glad we
were able to provide a companion for you and your family during
Mikes illness. Blue always seemed very close to Mike and that
makes me smile inside. Know that our thoughts and prayers are

with you all. We are planning on being at the memorial service on
Saturday to give hugs to you all.

Dennis, Pam, Sara and Danny Morgan - July 10, 2009 at 12:00 AM

Kathy and Kids, You all are in my thoughts at this time with the loss
of your husband and father. | did not have the pleasure of knowing
Mike but | have the pleasure of knowing you. You have a wonderful
legacy to pass on to others you know in your lifetimes. Kris
Gressman

Kris Gressman - July 09, 2009 at 12:00 AM

Dear Chelsea, When I look at this picture of your Dad | see your
smiling face. You beamed whenever you talked about him and | was
so impressed with the patience you had for his disease. You
probably don't realize how much you taught your classmates about
love and caretaking. You rode the waves gracefully and | admired
your appreciation of the small successes that he had. Now | wish
you peace and joy as you send him on his way, tuck the memories
in your heart and go forward with your life. Greetings to your Mom.
Best regards, Merry Perry

Merry Perry - July 03, 2009 at 12:00 AM



