
Michael Howard
February 6, 2010

Michael Charles Howard of Sudlersville, MD died Saturday, February 6, 2010
at his home in Sudlersville, MD. He was 64. 

 

Michael C. Howard was born in Queenstown, MD the son of the late Benjamin
F. Howard and Florence Wolf Howard. Mr. Howard worked as a waterman for
numerous years until the early 1980’s. He then went to work as a painter for
Dan Brittingham before starting his own business with his wife raising poultry.
He married Roberta Howard on December 15, 1968 and the two were married
for 42 years. He enjoyed hunting and playing his drums when he was
younger. 

 

He is survived by his wife Roberta Howard of Sudlersville, MD, two sons,
Buddy Howard and wife CeCe of Merrill, Wisconsin, Joseph Stevenson and
wife Lourdes of Sudlersville, MD, one grandson, Liam Michael Howard of
Merrill, Wisconsin, one brother Benjamin F. Howard Jr. and wife Maxine of
Queenstown, MD and one Sister in law, Peggy Howard of Ocean View, DE. 

 

Services will be private. 
 

Arrangements by Fellows, Helfenbein & Newnam Funeral Home 370 Cypress
St. Millington, MD
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Buddy - September 01, 2024 at 08:59 AM

Hi Pops, it’s September 1st. I’ll be thinking about you alot today.
Dove season opens and I can see us sitting near the lot line waiting
for them to fly over the trees. Think of you and Mom often but today
was our day. Take care of her. Love you both

October 26, 2023 at 06:42 PM
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January 28, 2023 at 12:44 PM
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January 28, 2023 at 08:03 AM
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Buddy Howard - June 19, 2022 at 04:19 PM

Happy Father’s Day Pop! Thinking about you today. Wish I had
taken time to appreciate the things you did for us. Take care of
Mom. Love you both. 
 
Buddy
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Buddy Howard - March 08, 2019 at 08:38 AM

Been thinking about you a lot these past few weeks. It’s March and
the perch run is close. I remember as a kid after we moved to
Sudlersville from Queenstown that we’d never see another white
perch again. Then after school one day I went with a friend to
Millington and came home with a bucket of fish. Remember you not
believing me when I told you. After eating so much chicken that first
year, having fish was a welcome change. 
You were pretty stubborn but eventually you even came with me.
I’m glad you did. I’ll hold those images in my head until my time
here is done. I love and miss you Pop.


