
Michael R. King Jr.
May 23, 1975 - September 26, 2019

Michael R. King, Jr. was born in Fresno, California on May 23, 1975. He
passed away in Fresno on September 26, 2019 at the age of 44. 

 

He is survived by his wife Christina Castillo-King of Fresno; sons Anthony,
Alex, Jordan and Jaylen all of Fresno; father Michael King of Fresno; mother
Tonia Jones of North Carolina; step-mother Lillian King of Fresno; sisters
Tynisha Bowen of North Carolina, Stanisha Williams of North Carolina and
Latasha King of Nevada. 

 

A Memorial Service will be held at Chapel of the Light Funeral Home on
Saturday, October 5, 2019 at 10:30 a.m.



Previous Events

Memorial Service

OCT 5. 10:30 AM (PT)

Chapel of the Light
1620 W. Belmont Avenue
Fresno, CA 93728
michael@chapelofthelight.com
http://www.chapelofthelight.com
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September 15, 2022 at 09:34 PM

Michael R. King Jr.

Natanya Godley - October 05, 2019 at 12:49 PM

The Smith family thank you for always making our day ..You always
knew what to say. When my day was going bad .i wonted you to no
that Tyshon Jr .TyJuan .RayLiyah And Natanya love you and. Thank
you for being the best Uncle we will miss you so much and you
being goofy ..You are in a better place Now you can have some fun
up there with Tyshon Sr..

DenisePicarelli - October 04, 2019 at 05:11 PM

I've known Mike for many,many,years,from 500 club days. He was
always smiling,always polite,always happy to see me. Mike had
friends everywhere, & he talked to everyone. I am so sad about his
passing, my condolences & prayers to his family  Denise

Joe Chavez - October 02, 2019 at 03:53 PM

I did not know Mike very well but had the pleasure of talking with
him on several occasions over the past couple of years while
playing tournaments at Club One. We could talk 49er football all day
long and he knew his football and sports all around. You were a cool
dude man and when I heard of your passing it was most definitely
felt. I wish we could have gotten to know each other more but I am
glad that I did get to meet you. Rest easy brotha. My sincere
condolences to the family and friends.
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Johnny Heinemann - October 02, 2019 at 05:47 AM

I know mike king at club one casino playing against each other
poker tournament. Mike is the guy who he is, get along with alot of
ppl. 
We worked together at golden west casino in Bakersfield. 
It's too soon to be gone my friend, condolences to his family and
friends.

Charles Ross - October 01, 2019 at 11:15 PM

My brother for Life, battle on the basketball courts four years in
Fresno California... Great soul. 

 Love you man until I see you Again 
Coach Ross

Nancy - October 01, 2019 at 06:33 PM

I’ve known Michael since elementary school,
where there was Michael, there was Mateo and
vice versa. What I remember about Michael is
he and Mateo rapping the Nancy Reagan song
that was popular in 85-86. Those two would
have me laughing, I wanted to thank you for
making 6th grade a blast. Michael, another thing I will never forget is
what a good friend you were, and that smile of yours, it would light
up any room. You will be missed my dear friend. My deepest and
most sincere condolences go out to friends and family of this
beautiful soul.
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Lindsey - September 30, 2019 at 11:51 PM

Mike and I met at the gym. I had my car loaded up and ready to
move home. He came in and in his loud voice he said “anyone
looking for a roommate?” Being 18 and not wanting to move back
home, I said I was. He told me one of his roommates was moving
out. He had me follow him back to the apartment where he
introduced me to Andrina. We were roommates for a while and we
became close. He called me “Bones” because i was so thin. When I
think of Mike, I think about ESPN, and Madden being the only things
allowed on our TV. I think of him asking to borrow my car so he can
go on a date, and letting him pretend it’s his. I think of the time Shaq
and a few other Lakers players were at the mall and he BEGGED
me to take him. When we got there, he couldn’t even speak to them
because he was so star struck. Mike was not just my roommate. He
was my friend. We lost touch, and when we reconnected, the first
thing he did was smile, hug me and say “Bones!!” I’ll never forget
the day that fate brought him into my life. And because of his
outgoing personality, he brought other wonderful people into my life
as well. RIP Mike. You will be, and already are missed. 

 Lindsey. “Bones”


