
Michael Paul Chodakowsky
October 27, 1956 - August 12, 2021

Michael Paul Chodakowsky (64) passed away on August 12th, 2021 in Fort
Myers Florida. Michael was born in New York City to Agnes and Walter on
October 27th, 1956. He married his wife Valerie on September 14th, 1979 in
Florida; they were married for over 41 years. Michael worked as a traffic
superintendent for Lee County DOT for 31 years, an instructor in traffic for the
University of Florida for over 30 years and a Technician for Lee County
Mosquito control for over 20 years. Michael is survived by his wife Valerie;
Children, Jason (Danielle) Chodakowsky, Shane (Geena) Chodakowsky;
Brothers and Sisters, Barbara Schellato, Dawn Ace, Steven Chodakowsky,
and Kelly Van Der Plaats; Grandchildren, Taylor and Chase Chodakowsky,
and many nieces and nephews. In lieu of a funeral service the family will hold
a celebration of life memorial at a future date to be determined.
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October 09, 2023 at 02:01 AM

Michael Paul Chodakowsky

January 28, 2023 at 12:09 PM

Michael Paul Chodakowsky

Ray Klein - August 17, 2021 at 01:28 PM

2 months ago we had a great time

Karleen Behrens - August 17, 2021 at 01:00 AM

Val, Jason and Shane… 
 I am so so sorry to hear about Mike. My condolences and deepest

sympathy to you all. May you find peace in knowing the Lord is
watching over you, giving you the strength you need through this
difficult time. God Bless you all and protect you. ….. Karleen 
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Karleen Behrens - August 17, 2021 at 12:47 AM

Karleen Behrens lit a candle in memory of
Michael Paul Chodakowsky

Ray Klein - August 16, 2021 at 06:38 PM

I have had the pleasure and good fortune to have had Mike’s
friendship for some 48 years, we worked together, played together,
got in trouble together,and shared many many fun times. Just
recently I called Mikechet to help me with a small home project and
he showed up the next morning at 7 am always making me laugh
sometimes so hard I would loose my strength and drop what I was
holding. Always showed up at my house with some sort of gift,
sometimes a flashlight, sometimes a handy pocket knife ,
sometimes a box of bullets. I truly can’t remember we ever argued
just laughed about whatever was happening at the moment . 

 Rest In Peace my brother


