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Michael A. Byerly was born on Oct. 16, 1978 in Newhall, CA 
 and died on Sep. 12, 2021 in Anaheim, CA. 

 Mike proudly served in the United States Air Force including 
 2 tours in Afghanistan, with deployment to Turkey, Alaska, 

 and Germany before he was honorably discharged as 
 Sergeant 1st Class. 

 

He is survived by his mother Kathy Policky, step-father 
 Ken Policky, father Randy Byerly & wife Jennifer, 

 siblings Jordan Policky, Kara Byerly, plus 2 nieces and 1 nephew. 
 

Mike’s children, Tyler & Christian, were the love of his life. 
 They live with their mother, Marie McDonald, in Tucson, Ariz. 

 

He is also survived by friends and family who will miss him dearly. 
 

We will remember Mike for his quick wit, humor, and big heart.
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tyler - September 11, 2024 at 01:49 PM

Tomorrow marks 3 years and I miss you every day dad 
-love Tyler

October 08, 2023 at 05:23 PM

Michael Aaron Byerly

Lucia - January 16, 2023 at 06:39 PM

He was also survived by Taylor and Liam Byerly, his two other boys.

Cheryl - October 14, 2022 at 07:53 PM

We know what Lucia and Karen and their criminal gang did to
Michael. The sheriff was also involved so there won’t be any justice
in this world.

LU
Lucia - January 16, 2023 at 06:40 PM

Ha don't I still have an active restraining order on you crazy lady!?

LU
Lucia - January 16, 2023 at 06:42 PM

Yes I believe it was granted for 7 years. I suggest you delete your
comment and move along



SC

LU
Lucia - January 16, 2023 at 06:59 PM

Yikes so obsessed with me you still can't stop saying my name. You
are so crazy

LU
Lucia - January 18, 2023 at 11:32 AM

How dare you make these comments on my children's father's obituary.
Shame on you

GM
Ghost of Michael - February 17, 2024 at 10:21 PM

Aw, poor whittle child pornographer Lucia feels harmed.

Stephanie Connor - December 31, 2021 at 02:42 PM

I Knew Michael he's the father of my Nephew Taylor. I had some
good memories when I would come over to visit... I know he
suffered a lot and I'm just glad to know he can be at peace now... it's
unfortunate but I feel like he's at peace... God Bless. 
Stephanie Connor

GM
Ghost of Michael - February 17, 2024 at 07:18 PM

You bet I suffered. Your sister killed me, in 2016. I did not deserve that.
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Jolie Kelley - September 29, 2021 at 10:52 PM

My heart is so sad right now. I was Mike’s English teacher for a
couple of years at Yucca Valley High School. I spent even more
time with him as a football booster and football tutor. I have two
stories that always make me smile. One of my fondest memories
was when Michael was giving me a little grief about working and I
told him, “Hey if you don’t work I’ll have to tell coach.” Mike was so
funny and a little bit cocky with that cute smile and he said, “I don’t
care go ahead and call coach” So I did it didn’t end well … I think
Mike had to do a bunch of push-ups for that one. But his humor was
so contagious. 
 
The second story has to do with superstitious football players. One
Friday, Mike told me he didn’t know what to do. See the week prior
Mike had forgotten his underwear, so he played the game without
any and the team won. So he was asking me what he should do -
should he wear his underwear or not wear his underwear under his
football gear. I never had a student ask me that and wasn’t quite
sure what to say, so I told him wear your underwear for the first half,
but if you’re losing take them off at half time. It was kind of a joke
but it settled him and they went on to play and they were winning at
halftime so I’m assuming he kept his underwear on. Again just a
funny little moment during high school. 

  
Mostly, I think my biggest memories of Mike will always be the
smile. My heart goes out to his family and loved ones. Decades
later I remember Mike with love and a smile.
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Mary - September 24, 2021 at 02:08 PM

My condolences to your family. Mike used to
hang out at my home with my son, Pat
Aldorasi, when they were in high school in
Yucca Valley, California. He was always
there. I used to tease him and say, "You're
here again?" He used to say, "I live here," and laugh. He was funny
and a good kid. I talked to him a couple of times through the years.
My son has talked to him more recently. I'm so sorry for your loss!
May God bless him and may he rest in peace. Mary Aldorasi

Veronica - September 24, 2021 at 06:26 AM

Michael was one of those on your one hand you can count who your
Friends are friend. He was my neighbor for over 2 years he brought
me lots of laughter and my daughter too. I'm glad to have known
him and been a part of his life for the short time that we got to be a
part of it. He was very smart and educated and I also admired him
for serving our country . I do know that he loved his children very
much and missed them very dearly. Michael you're gone but not
forgotten. I send much love to the family, his mom especially , he
was a wonderful guy just know that.

Raylene Hildebrand - September 23, 2021 at 08:41 PM

Michael, you were a special person. I will
always remember you as my neighbor who
was sarcastic, funny, and political! I’m glad I
got to be your neighbor for the last 2 years.
Number one rule was always we have to be
fair to each other. Thank you Michael for the memories I was able to
share with your mom and step dad, which I adore! They really will
miss you as will I. Rest In Peace Michael.


