
Mr. Michael John Ewing
November 27, 1949 - October 22, 2025

Mike Ewing was born in Kirksville Missouri to Ann Dunbar Ewing and Robert
Paul Ewing. He spent his childhood in Park Ridge, Illinois with his older
brother Bobby and little sister, Patty. He was a gifted athlete, playing little
league baseball, football as a split end during high school and slow-pitch
softball in the summers. 
After high school he attended Drake University where he was a mathematics
major and a proud member of the Alpa Tau Omega fraternity, known to his
brothers as “Big E”. 

 He met his wife of 55 years, Debra, at Drake and it was love at first sight. Deb
never knew where they were going on Friday and Saturday nights, but she
knew he’d be there each weekend to take her out on a date. He proposed to
her under an oak tree in front of the Drake library in 1970, and they were
married shortly after. 
Mike and Debbie welcomed their first son, Jason to the world on a cold, winter
day in December of 1970 and proudly brought him home tucked in a
Christmas stocking. John completed the family in 1975 and Mike and Debbie
called Park Ridge home for a time. 

 Mike graduated from Northwestern University in 1977 with an MBA and a few
years later, in 1980 he loaded up the family and moved to Roswell, GA for
fairer weather. He eventually started his own company, Southeastern Erecting,
where he boasted successful erections for 10 years. After he sold his
company, he worked as a project manager helping the City of Atlanta rehab



it’s stormwater system. Mike officially retired in 2005 and began to take very
seriously, the task of monitoring Fox News with a glass of Chardonnay. 

 Mike was known for his infectious (if silent) laugh, his sniper-like skills with a
water balloon, his ability to mispronounce words earning him the nickname,
“Mumbles”, and his love of cars. No one raced and pampered a 442 like Mike
and BMWs were the only way to go later in life. He was a proud marbles
champion and was always up for the card game Blitz with the family. He loved
music and Debbie would often find him, late at night, sitting with a friend
listening to an amazing piece of music like Phantom of the Opera, Jesus
Christ Superstar, or The Beatles at full blast. Despite not being a native of
Georgia, he loved his Georgia Bulldogs with a great enthusiasm and cheered
them on every game day! He was so proud when Nora and Keppy made
Athens their college home and donned the Red and Black. 
While he would likely not win an attendance award at church, Mike had a
deep and intimate relationship with Christ and a spirituality that is to be
admired. He was very involved with Young Life, where he received a hardback
copy of the New Testament that has been on his bedside table every day
since. The front and back covers are no longer attached, held together with a
rubber band, and it’s full of Mike’s reflections and thoughts on God. He carried
with him a sense of peace knowing that Jesus held him in his palm, and that
all would be well because of his love for and trust in Christ. 

 His greatest accomplishment by far, was his family. He was completely
devoted to Deb, often saying he loved her more than she loved him. Their
marriage of 55 years is one to be admired. He was infinitely proud of his sons
and absolutely smitten with his granddaughters: Nora (20), Keppy (18) and
Mallie (16). He was happiest with the whole family around the dinner table
where every blessing he offered was the same: “I love life because of Jesus.
Thank you, God”. When you squeezed a hand and looked up, Mike would
have tears in his eyes, his heart was so full. He never passed up an
opportunity to be proud of his boys, and he rarely missed one of his
granddaughter’s preschool performances, horse shows or lacrosse games. 



He leaves behind a loving family and a deep network of friends who traveled
life’s ups and downs alongside him, always loving and supporting him and
Deb. He would want everyone to find joy in the simple things, cling tight to
your family and friends, and never pass up an opportunity to make someone
laugh. 

 In lieu of flowers, Mike would love a donation in his honor to Tunnels to
Towers, a non-profit dedicated to helping veterans and first responders. 

 https://t2t.org/
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Patti Ashman - November 09, 2025 at 09:35 PM

My deepest sympathy to Debbie, Jason, Johnathan and Patty for
the passing of Mike. May he rest in peace.

David S. - November 07, 2025 at 09:37 AM

David S. purchased the Peaceful White Lilies Bas
ket for the family of Mr. Michael John Ewing.

David S. - November 07, 2025 at 09:37 AM

David S. planted a <a href="/store/Product.aspx?
ProductId=4518">Memorial Tree</a> in honor of Mr. Michael John
Ewing.

Jan Saner - November 04, 2025 at 05:36 PM

My heart goes out to all of the Ewing family. Our families have been
friends for almost 45 years when our two young families from Iowa
moved into the same neighborhood in Roswell. We had an instant
connection and over the years we have had countless meals
together, spent weekends at each other’s homes, and played more
games of marbles than could even be estimated, and watched
Georgia football every time they played. So many memories from
the lake and golf too. We’re going to miss you Mike and we’ll never
forget you.

https://www.northsidechapel.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1442&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.northsidechapel.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1442&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.northsidechapel.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1442&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Don & Jill Lossman - November 06, 2025 at 04:05 PM

Mike has been a long time friend, high school, Young Life, Drake
University, ATO softball and back in Park Ridge as young marrieds with
our wives. 

  
He recently reminded me the first time we met. It was in the high
school football locker room (partially clothed). We were trying out for
same position. He also reminded me I beat him out for the position and
he owed me 5 bucks. 

  
Mike’s strength was his unwavering belief in God. Debbie mentioned it
while he was in the hospital. I saw it throughout our friendship. Jill and I
will forever remember Mike with love and affection. Miss you Mike. God
Bless.


