
Michael R. Kyle
July 16, 1979 - November 28, 2018
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 Michael R. Kyle, age 39, of New Castle, DE, passed away suddenly on
Tuesday, November 28, 2018. 

 Born in Philadelphia, PA on July 16, 1979, he was a son of John “Jack” Kyle,
Jr. and the late Joyce (Blythe) Kyle. 

 A sense for adventure, Michael loved 4 wheelers, motorcycles, cars, jet skis
and anything else that had a motor. He enjoyed the outdoors and traveling.
You could always find Michael cheering on his beloved Philadelphia Eagles
and Flyers. In his free time, he liked watching movies, especially his favorites,



Scarface and Wolf of Wall Street. More than anything else, he will be
remembered as a loving father, son, brother, uncle and friend. 

 Michael was preceded in death by his mother, Joyce (Blythe) Kyle. He is
survived by his father, John “Jack” Kyle, Jr.; daughter, Shawna Norton;
brothers, John Grossmann, Joseph Grossman III (Donna) and John “Jackie”
Kyle III; sister, Joyce Warner (Matthew); brother and best friend, Edmund
Fontana; and many nieces and nephews. 

 All services will be held privately. 
 In lieu of flowers, contributions may be made toMichael’s go fund me account.
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Edmund Fontana - December 03, 2018 at 12:00 AM

Well brother you are finally at peace. No more worrying about all the
stressors that life can bring. I’m glad I got to spend our younger
years together. We had A LOT of random good times- going to miss
those. Say Hello to all our friends and family who have passed
before us and take care of my old man. Hopefully what that say is
true and we all get to see each other again when we are at our best.
With that being said, this is not good bye but see you later- just not
yet! Going to miss you buddy (aka Goof Troop)! Lol! I know you’re
so made at me for that


