Michael Travis Harrell
October 19, 1946 - March 31, 2015

Michael Travis Harrell

On Tuesday, March 31, 2015 of Alexandria, VA.

Beloved husband of Cynthia O'Connor Harrell; loving father of Travis
O'Connor Harrell; brother of the late Shirley H. Byrd and Norma Jeanne Curry
and son of the late Zaydock and Helen Harrell. Services private. In lieu of
flowers, memorial contributions may be made to the Animal Welfare League of
Alexandria or the American Cancer Society.
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October 27, 2022 at 09:45 PM
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124
Jefferson Funeral Chapel - January 28, 2019 at 09:40 AM
Cynthia and Travis, Mike has gone to heaven to be with God. We
are thankful for the wonderful life he had on earth.
April 17, 2015 at 12:00 AM
Cynthia and Travis no words can express what you are feeling right
now. Please accept my condolences. | was a tenant at the Sunrise
Valley property and had many a good laugh with Mike. He will be

missed. Hap Peterson

April 08, 2015 at 12:00 AM



Cynthia, Travis | would like to let you know Mike and | worked on
many projects together and | would never tire hearing of his
escapades and stories from his past. | truly enjoyed our professional
relationship but more importantly enjoyed Mike as a person. As with
you he will be sorely missed. My sincerest condolences

April 07, 2015 at 12:00 AM

Cynthia and Travis, we are very sad to hear of Mike's passing. Our
thoughts and prayers are with you both.
Margaret, Ed, Garrah and Johnny Dougherty

April 06, 2015 at 12:00 AM

Our sincere condolences to you and Travis. Working with Mike and
our friendship will really be missed. | personally will miss our chats
about what Travis was up to with lacrosse & college and comparing
dog stories. Our thoughts and prayers are with you, Gary, Steve and
all his friends at ICS group.

April 05, 2015 at 12:00 AM

John, Jake and | are so very heartbroken for you and Travis. We
loved Mike and have so many wonderful memories of all of our
times together. | have a vivid memory of Mike taking us out in Chu's
boat and he is speeding along with the bow slamming each wave
and laughing at how "green” John and | both were looking. He was
in his element with the water, sun and Florida (and breakneck
speed). That is how I will always think of him. Our thoughts and love
are with you.

April 02, 2015 at 12:00 AM



