
Michael N. Denton
February 17, 1958 - November 24, 2016

Michael N. Denton 
 58, of Indianapolis passed away November 24, 2016. He was born February

17, 1958 in Indianapolis to Frank D. and Mary M. Zigler Denton. Michael
served his Country in the U.S. Army and was self-employed in the upholstery
business. He was a member of the NRA and a Trump Patriot. 

 Visitation will be Sunday, November 27, 2016 from 4:00 p.m. until 8:00 p.m. at
Shirley Brothers Washington Memorial Chapel, 9606 E. Washington St., with
funeral services Monday at 10:00 a.m. with burial at Marion National
Cemetery in Marion, IN 

 Michael is survived by his loving wife of 38 years, Vicki Bradshaw Denton;
children, Steven M. Woodcock (Rachel), Michael A. Denton (Christina),
Jeremy W. Denton (Heidi), Amanda D. Denton, Samantha K. Morales
(Sergio), Destiny R. Denton; parents, Frank & Mary Denton; sisters, Vickie
Murphy (Lindzie), Vonda Dodson (Billy), Teresa Gibson (Jeff); brother, Tim
Denton (Jennifer); grandchildren, Chelsy, Katie, Joseph, Alain, Hailey, Caleb,
Aydan, Alyssa, Annie, Alexis, Alaina, Gabriel, and one granddaughter Lauren,
on the way and one great-grandchild on the way. He was preceded in death
by his brother, David A. Denton; and mother-in-law, Joyce A. Flory. 

 In lieu of flowers, memorial contributions may be made to the family to defray
funeral cost.



Cemetery Details

Marion National Cemetery

1700 East 38th Street
Marion, IN 46953
(765) 674-0284

Previous Events

Visitation

NOV 27. 4:00 PM - 8:00 PM (ET)

Shirley Brothers Washington Memorial Chapel
9606 E. Washington Street
Indianapolis, IN 46229
(317) 897-9606
https://shirleybrothers.com/

Funeral Service

NOV 28. 10:00 AM (ET)

Shirley Brothers Washington Memorial Chapel
9606 E. Washington Street
Indianapolis, IN 46229
(317) 897-9606
https://shirleybrothers.com/

https://shirleybrothers.com/
https://shirleybrothers.com/
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Vonda - December 12, 2016 at 03:02 PM

I remember when we were young , we stayed with grandma and
grandpa in ky. We would sit out in the front yard playing with a stray
kitten. Mike named her Missy. We really loved that kitten but
grandma didn't. She told us to let her go.. Not Mike at night he
would put her in the barn so she wouldn't run away. We would
watch our kitten chase lightening bugs Mike would laugh at her as
she jumped in the air . He would say Missy was doing the lightening
bug dance. We had so much fun together. Mike was always there
for me. He was the best big brother. Thank you for always being
there. I will love you forever. .

Jennifer Bow - November 28, 2016 at 09:04 AM

Jennifer Bow lit a candle in memory of
Michael N. Denton

November 26, 2016 at 02:24 PM

Emerald Garden Basket was purchased for the
family of Michael N. Denton.

https://www.shirleybrothers.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1479&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.shirleybrothers.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1479&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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April crawley - November 26, 2016 at 11:50 AM

April Crawley lit a candle in memory of
Michael N. Denton

mark bow - November 26, 2016 at 08:44 AM

Mike was more then a friend he was funny and had a big heart he
taught me how too rabbit hunt even tho i kill a rabbit at 20 yards with
both barrels he said are you crazy there nothing left too eat .he was
a role model for alot people and i will always thank him for being my
freind and my wife's uncle but has she always said he was a
brother.Love ya Mike god bless ya RIP

John Miles - November 25, 2016 at 07:23 PM

John Miles lit a candle in memory of Michael
N. Denton



Destiny Denton - November 25, 2016 at 07:03 PM

I remember staying up late sitting at the desk listening to music all
night and not waking up until like 2.00 in the afternoon. We would sit
there listening to country music and my mom telling me that needed
to go to my room, my dad saying no one more song.  I would do
it every night. I remember when he bought me my first bb. He tried
so hard to teach me how to hunt but I would never be quiet enough.
Keep my right eye on the target he always said. 
Everytime I shot a can I would go run to the can and check...every
time I got the can I'd scream "got it daddy" and he would smile so
big. Oh miss him so much and will always remember him. My hero
was what he was. I love you dad...I still can't believe your gone....I
love you R.I.P


