
I N  L O V I N G  M E M O R Y  

Michael Thomas Buchanan 
 

Born  
November 1, 1954 

Wadena, Minnesota 
 

Died  
June 3, 2020 

Fargo, North Dakota 

Service 
Belmont-Karvonen Funeral Home 

Henning, Minnesota 
Friday, September 4, 2020 ~ 11:00 a.m. 

 

Officiant 
Donna Uselman 

 

Survived By 
Mother: Lucillia; daughter: Shannon; sons: Mike, 

Ryan, and Christopher; sisters: Pam, Vicky, Sandy, 
and Brenda; numerous grandchildren, nieces, 

nephews, and a host of friends. 
 

Laid to Rest 
Oak Hill Cemetery 

Deer Creek, Minnesota 

    I N  L O V I N G  M E M O R Y  

Michael “Melon” Buchanan 

N O V E M B E R  1 ,  1 9 5 4  

J U N E  3 ,  2 0 2 0  

When I come to the end of the day 
And the sun has set for me 

I want no rites in a gloom-filled room 
Why cry for a soul set free? 

Miss me a little, but not too long 
And not with your head bowed low. 

Miss me, but let me go. 
For this is a journey we all must take 

And each must go alone. 
It’s all a part of the Maker’s plan, 

A step on the road to home. 
Miss me, but let me go. 

Michael was born November 1, 1954, as the first (and only) 
son of Dean and Lucillia Buchanan at Wesley Hospital in 
Wadena, MN. Mike would get the joy of traveling the world 
with his parents while his dad was in the military. They ven-
tured to Japan, where Mike became a big brother to two 
sisters. Then to California, where he gained another sis-
ter. Then off to Duluth to watch the ships. The family then 
settled in the Deer Creek area, where Mike became a big 
brother to one more sister. 
 

He attended Deer Creek School and enlisted in the US Army 
before working as a crane operator in a scrapyard in the 
state of Washington, eventually running scrap with his dad 
- a job they bonded over doing together. Mike also shared 
another talent with his community, when worked with his 
mom at Lucy’s Cafe as a cook and the expert soup maker.  
 

Mike’s love and loyalty for others would lead him to Vining 
and eventually a bit of mischief. After some hard-taught life 
lessons, Mike would be led back home to live with his moth-
er for some time before she moved into assisted living. Mike 
moved to North Dakota so he could be closer to his mom. 
 

Mike was married 3 too many times but was fortunate 
enough to become a dad to 5. He was a top-notch mechanic 
who loved to tinker on his Harley trike. He enjoyed sharing 
his hobby of the Harley with others - including taking his 70
-year-old grandmother on rides.  
 

“Ain’t here for a long time, just here for a good time” was 
how Mike lived his life. He enjoyed visiting, cracking jokes, 
and canning salsa, and making jelly with his mom and sis-
ters. 
 

He is preceded in death by his father: Dean; infant daugh-
ter: Nicole; grandparents: Clara and Dell Buchanan and 
Evelyn and Thomas Marsh; and nephew: Jesse McManigle.  


