Patricia McMichael Cheatwood
March 17, 1963 - February 16, 2019

Mrs. Patricia McMichael Cheatwood, 55, passed away peacefully on Saturday, February
16, 2019 in Grapevine, Texas. She was born on March 17th, 1963, to her loving parents,
Howard and Helen McMichael in Kansas City, Missouri. Patty will be dearly missed by her
loving family, her devoted friends, co-workers and all the wonderful individuals who knew
and loved her.She married Charlie Cheatwood on February 2nd, 2002, in Mount Vernon,
Texas. They spent their 17 precious years traveling and enjoying their time together with
family and friends. Patty especially loved their trips to Hawaii, California, Arizona and
Nevada.She is preceded in death by her father, Howard McMichael.She is survived by her
loving husband Charlie Cheatwood, her mother Helen McMichael, her two sisters, Marilee
McMichael, Cindy Hope and spouse Kyle. Her sister in law Judy Mitchem. Her three stepdaughters, Dawn Paul, spouse Sean, children Spencer and Zachary, Alicia Cheatwood
and spouse Michael and daughter Madisyn Rose. Aleysha Monson and spouse Cole,
children Greenley and Willow. Her niece Erin Allen and spouse Jordan, children Gentry
and Camden. Her nephew Ryan Hope and spouse Haley. Plus, numerous cousins and
friends.Family will receive friends on Wednesday, February 20th, 2019 from 6pm-8pm at
Restland Funeral Home.Service will be held on Thursday, February 21st, 2019 at 2:30pm
in the Memorial Chapel at Restland Funeral Home. Graveside burial to follow.Patty
attended J. J. Pearce High School then went to Stephen F. Austin State University where
she graduated in 1986 with her bachelor’s degree in Home Economics. She spent her
working career in retail sales at J.C. Penney’s / Bakers Furniture, worked briefly at
Furniture Marketing group, a commercial furniture dealership and spent the last ten years
at Weirs Furniture in Southlake.She left behind hundreds of people from her travels in her
life whom she brought smiles to all and could warm the coldest of hearts. Her smile,
sincerity, and ability to make you feel like you were the only person alive was
magnetic.Patty was diagnosed with Breast Cancer on 10/01/2014 and the battle with
cancer began. She fought so hard all the way to her last breath. She was admired, loved
and prayed for from across the country. Her pain is gone – her demons have left. She will
be missed by everyone. She now has eternal peace. We will all love her forever.In lieu of
flowers please make any donations to any children’s cancer research fund.

Comments

“

We knew Patty through Weirs. She was our favorite person to work with. Whenever
we came in. I matter how much time had passed she created us by name. I went
back in the store for the first time in years and asked for her and was so very sorry to
hear she had passed. She was the nicest lady. Always smiling. My deepest
sympathy and I’m so sorry for my delay in letting you know she was loved by
strangers who she turned into friends.

Susan Berg - November 02 at 11:44 AM

“

Helen and Charlie, I am so very sorry for your loss. It has always been great JOY to
see y’all at Christmas when I am in Texas. I pray that the Lord strengthens you in the
days ahead and gives you great comfort. Please know how special Patty was to so
many – even if we just saw her once a year. The McMichael family hold a special
place in my heart. God Bless your family during this difficult time XO

Janet Ridgers-Sikkema - February 21, 2019 at 12:44 PM

“

Helen and Charlie,
I am so very sorry for your loss. It has always been great JOY to see y’all at
Christmas when I am in Texas. I pray that the Lord strengthens you in the days
ahead and gives you great comfort. Please know how special Patty was to so many
– even if we just saw her once a year. The McMichael family hold a special place in
my heart. God Bless your family during this difficult time XO

Janet Ridgers-Sikkema - February 21, 2019 at 12:44 PM

“

Peppermint . . .That was you nickname in college (at least by a few of us). You were
always so bright and cheerful. Some how, blue seemed bluer, yellow was brighter,
smells were sweeter, music was more enticing, and the sun was more golden when
you were around. I remember you as quiet yet funny. And when you did add to the
perpetual insanity that was our college existence, you said something witty that broke
up the monotony of listening to our own drivel.Peppermint, you were beautiful. And
yes, your beauty was truly more that what rose to the surface. You always had the
“girl next door” beauty and charm that other girls desire but somehow can never
achieve. And you wore this beauty and charm like an old bathrobe that is weathered
and frayed. You didn’t pretend to be kind and (mischievously) ladylike – it’s just who
you were.Fun to be with and missed when you weren’t around. I’m sorry that we lost
track over the years. College couldn’t last forever. You needed to move on and
become the wife and mother you were destined to be. Although I’ve never met him,
what a fortunate man your husband was for knowing you. And I’m certain that you
passed the “magic” that was you on to your children and step-children.I don’t
understand a lot of things about life, but one thing I do know is that age 55 is way to
early to leave us all. I’ve asked “Why?” several times in my life (both privately and
aloud), and I’ve never gotten an answer that satisfies the need in my soul. I do know
that there is wisdom and solace in many places, and I find it when I look hard enough
for it. And sometimes I just stumble upon it. One thing that I have found to be helpful
in times that make no sense is in the Bible in the book of Job. When Job is sick, and
miserable, and distraught, and finally cries out to God to understand why he was
brought to this pain and suffering that he has endured. Job said,“I loathe my very life;
therefore I will give free rein to my complaint and speak out in the bitterness of my
soul. I say to God: Do not declare me guilty, but tell me what charges you have
against me. Does it please you to oppress me …?”God later responded to Job and
said,“I will question you, and you shall answer me. Where were you when I laid the
earth’s foundation? Tell me, if you understand. Who marked off its dimensions?
Surely you know! Who stretched a measuring line across it? On what were its
footings set, or who laid its cornerstone— while the morning stars sang together and
all the angels shouted for joy?”In short, God told Job that he doesn’t have the
capacity to know all they way things were made, fit together, and play out into our
destiny. I certainly don’t have the capacity to know. I do know that I hurt. I hurt at your
loss. I hurt for myself. I hurt for your family. I hurt for those who would have known
you in future years, but will now never be able to do so.But I’m also grateful and
thankful. I’m thankful that I did have you in my life for those brief moments. You made
it brighter. I’m thankful that you being you blessed and inspired those around you.
And I’m glad that your family had the ability (albeit all too short a time) to give you
titles of honor – DAUGHTER / WIFE / MOTHER / SISTER / AUNT.Go to God in the
full splendor of knowing that you were and are loved. You being alive, and you being
you made a difference to many.

Brian Howell - February 21, 2019 at 12:47 AM

“

Peppermint . . .That was you nickname in college (at least by a few of us). You were
always so bright and cheerful. Some how, blue seemed bluer, yellow was brighter,
smells were sweeter, music was more enticing, and the sun was more golden when
you were around. I remember you as quiet yet funny. And when you did add to the
perpetual insanity that was our college existence, you said something witty that broke
up the monotony of listening to our own drivel.Peppermint, you were beautiful. And
yes, your beauty was truly more that what rose to the surface. You always had the
“girl next door” beauty and charm that other girls desire but somehow can never
achieve. And you wore this beauty and charm like an old bathrobe that is weathered
and frayed. You didn’t pretend to be kind and (mischievously) ladylike – it’s just who
you were.Fun to be with and missed when you weren’t around. I’m sorry that we lost
track over the years. College couldn’t last forever. You needed to move on and
become the wife and mother you were destined to be. Although I’ve never met him,
what a fortunate man your husband was for knowing you. And I’m certain that you
passed the “magic” that was you on to your children and step-children.I don’t
understand a lot of things about life, but one thing I do know is that age 55 is way to
early to leave us all. I’ve asked “Why?” several times in my life (both privately and
aloud), and I’ve never gotten an answer that satisfies the need in my soul. I do know
that there is wisdom and solace in many places, and I find it when I look hard enough
for it. And sometimes I just stumble upon it. One thing that I have found to be helpful
in times that make no sense is in the Bible in the book of Job. When Job is sick, and
miserable, and distraught, and finally cries out to God to understand why he was
brought to this pain and suffering that he has endured. Job said,“I loathe my very life;
therefore I will give free rein to my complaint
and speak out in the bitterness of my soul.
I say to God: Do not declare me guilty,
but tell me what charges you have against me.
Does it please you to oppress me …?”God later responded to Job and said,“I will
question you,
and you shall answer me.
Where were you when I laid the earth’s foundation?
Tell me, if you understand.
Who marked off its dimensions? Surely you know!
Who stretched a measuring line across it?
On what were its footings set,
or who laid its cornerstone—
while the morning stars sang together
and all the angels shouted for joy?”In short, God told Job that he doesn’t have the
capacity to know all they way things were made, fit together, and play out into our
destiny. I certainly don’t have the capacity to know. I do know that I hurt. I hurt at your
loss. I hurt for myself. I hurt for your family. I hurt for those who would have known
you in future years, but will now never be able to do so.But I’m also grateful and
thankful. I’m thankful that I did have you in my life for those brief moments. You made
it brighter. I’m thankful that you being you blessed and inspired those around you.
And I’m glad that your family had the ability (albeit all too short a time) to give you
titles of honor – DAUGHTER / WIFE / MOTHER / SISTER / AUNT.Go to God in the
full splendor of knowing that you were and are loved. You being alive, and you being
you made a difference to many.

Brian Howell - February 21, 2019 at 12:47 AM

“

Our condolences to the family – she will be missed.

Mike Robinson - February 20, 2019 at 06:46 PM

“

So sorry for your loss! My love to all the family. May God grant you each peace &
strength during this difficult time. Memories are forever in the heart. Blessings &
Prayers??

Dona Blodgett - February 20, 2019 at 01:34 PM

“

So sorry for your loss! My love to all the family. May God grant you each peace &
strength during this difficult time.
Memories are forever in the heart.
Blessings & Prayers??

Dona Blodgett - February 20, 2019 at 01:34 PM

“

Charlie, Helen, Marilee and the rest of the family:Words cannot adequately express
my sympathy for Patty’s death. I know that she touched the lives of so many people
whose lives will be forever the better. You all continue to be in my thoughts and
prayers.“Even though I walk through the darkest valley, I will fear no evil for you
(God) are with me” Psalm 23:4 May you feel God’s arms wrapping around you to
bring you comfort, peace and strength.Love Cheryl Salmon

Cheryl Salmon - February 19, 2019 at 12:49 PM

“

Charlie, Helen, Marilee and the rest of the family:Words cannot adequately express
my sympathy for Patty’s death. I know that she touched the lives of so many people
whose lives will be forever the better. You all continue to be in my thoughts and
prayers.“Even though I walk through the darkest valley, I will fear no evil for you
(God) are with me” Psalm 23:4
May you feel God’s arms wrapping around you to bring you comfort, peace and
strength.Love Cheryl Salmon

Cheryl Salmon - February 19, 2019 at 12:49 PM

“

Dear Charlie, I was saddened to hear the news of your loss. My deepest sympathies
for you and your family at this time. I feel so blessed to have known both you and
Patty. Your love for each other was such a special gift. She touched so many and will
be missed. Please know my thoughts and prayers are with you.

Wanda Maxton - February 19, 2019 at 10:09 AM

“

Charlie, I’m so sorry to hear the news about Patty. I will keep you and your family in
my thoughts.

Gina Luck - February 18, 2019 at 10:41 PM

“

We will miss Patty so very much. It is not the same with out her smile and her special
presence with us everyday! Thinking about all of her family and remembering you in
my prayers.

Connie Clack - February 18, 2019 at 09:00 PM

“

Your sweet family is in our thoughts and prayers.In Christ, Jon and Mica Melby

Jon and Mica Melby - February 18, 2019 at 04:58 PM

