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Celebrating the Life of
Michael “Mike” Thompson
Saturday, August 1, 2020   11:00 a.m.

Broussard’s Chapel
Beaumont, Texas

“I Remember Everything” 
Max Bowen

Reading:  Ecclesiastes 

“Close Your Eyes”
Max Bowen

Comments from Loved Ones

“Mi Shebeirach”
Angela Pickering

Message 
Brother Michael Gallagher

“Yesh Kochavim”
Angela Pickering 

Mourner’s Kaddish

“Over the Rainbow/What a Wonderful World”
Max Bowen



2

After a long, brave fight, Michael 
“Mike” Thompson entered into 
God’s hands on June 6, 2020. Today, 
Michael is free to once again walk in 
fields listening to his favorite books.

He was born on November 7, 1944, 
to Virginia McClean Thompson and 
Frank Thompson, in Houston. He 
attended Southmaud Elementary, 
Deady Junior High School, and 
graduated from Milby High School 
in 1962. Shortly thereafter moving 
to Austin and graduating from The 
University of Texas in 1967 with 
an engineering degree. He retired 
from Texaco in 1992.

He had a dry sense of humor, but had an intense loyalty to his friends, 
family, and caregivers. Michael’s smile could bring sunshine to any 
gathering. He loved hamburgers, Mexican food, and a good fresh salad.
Mike loved being home and could be counted on to lend a helping hand. 
Michael deeply loved his wife, who was his best friend, and never failed 
to carry her suitcase for any trip. He offered support for any activity she 
was involved in throughout their long marriage. Michael even after his 
sudden acute injury 9 years ago, continued to be active and could be seen 
with Kevin working out or eating at his favorite restaurant. He will be 
deeply missed by his friends and family.

Survivors include his wife of forty-four years, Nancy Blum Thompson; 
daughter, Beneé Blanchard; son, Dr. Daniel Thompson and his wife, Lori; 
and daughter, Holly Christopher and her husband, Monty Christopher, 
all of Beaumont; and several grandchildren, nieces, and nephews.

He is preceded in death by his parents.

A special gratitude to his caregivers of eight years: Michael’s personal 
assistant, Kevin Gilbert and Mirtala Ambriz Herrera and a special 
thanks to Dr. Indupalli, Dr. Sweet, and Shane Lucas, and Dr. Kandasami 
Senthilkumar for always offering their time and expertise.
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The first time you kissed me, 
I could swear time stopped…

…but maybe it was 
just my heart.
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Please sign Mr. Thompson’s  guest book and share your memories at 
broussards1889.com

Memorial Contributions
Some Other Place

P.O. Box 0843
Beaumont, Texas 77704

~
An Organization of One’s Choice

“To everything there is a season,
A time for every purpose under heaven: 
A time to be born, and a time to die; 
A time to plant, and a time to pluck what is planted;
A time to kill, and a time to heal; 
A time to break down, And a time to build up; 
A time to weep, and a time to laugh; 
A time to mourn, and a time to dance; 
A time to cast away stones, and a time to gather stones; 
A time to embrace, and a time to refrain from embracing; 
A time to gain, and a time to lose; 
A time to keep, and a time to throw away; 
A time to tear, and a time to sew; 
A time to keep silence, and a time to speak; 
A time to love, and a time to hate; 
A time of war, and a time of peace.”

     - Ecclesiastes


