
Michael Watt Long
October 9, 1948 - February 26, 2025

Michael Watt Long, age 76, passed away on Wednesday, February 25, 2025,
in Mangum, Oklahoma. Born on October 19, 1948, to Oma Winona Long and
Alva Edison Long, Michael led a life filled with varied experiences. He began
his journey in Altus, Oklahoma, with his beloved wife, Linda Long. As a
tradesman, he worked at the VA hospital in Oklahoma City and later resided in
Mustang before returning to his cherished hometown of Blair, OK. He used to
love to dance, and you could always catch him down at the local M&B in
Quartz Mountain State Park. He was known for his love of kites and
motorcycles, finding joy in the simple pleasures of life. A man of faith, Michael
was baptized at the First Baptist Church in Blair. He will be remembered for
his vibrant spirit and the warmth he shared with everyone he met. He is
survived by his children, Heidi Smith, Michael Long, Joseph Long and Jacob
Long, and his grandchildren, Ariana Smith, Austin Smith, Dustin Smith,
Rowan Long, Leilani Long, Saoirse Long, Shai Long, and Zion Long. He is
also survived by his siblings, Victor Long, Linda Frantz, Lana Grauman, and
Kathy Bearden and her husband Craig Bearden. Michael was preceded in
death by his brother, Huey Long. Michael was a free spirit with a big
personality, leaving a lasting impact on all who knew him. 

There will be no services as the family has chosen to privately honor their
loved one. 

 



Online condolences for Michael can be made by visiting www.peoplescoopera
tivefuneralhome.com.



Cemetery Details

Lone Wolf Cemetery

1
Lone Wolf, OK 73655

Events

Details are pending.



Tribute Wall
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Heidi Smith - March 09, 2025 at 12:00 AM

4 files added to the tribute wall

Heidi Smith - March 04, 2025 at 02:04 AM

1 file added to the tribute wall
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Heidi Smith - March 04, 2025 at 02:06 AM

Such a handsome young man.



HS

LF

Heidi Smith - March 04, 2025 at 01:55 AM

1 file added to the tribute wall

Linda Long Frantz - March 01, 2025 at 01:41 PM

Whenever there was a fly in the gravy, A snake in a box or a mouse
in your bed You always looked For Michael. Whenever your parents
ask who did it, You always looked for Michael. Whenever there was
flowers on the table Or someone singing loud and clear You looked
for Michael. This was His life. Now in his Rest and peace whenever
I see a golden sunrise or I hear a favorite song, I will feel love and
look for Michael.
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Heidi Smith - March 03, 2025 at 02:45 PM

Such a beautiful memory.


