
Michael Craig McLeod
May 29, 1979 - September 14, 2025

Michael McLeod of Elkmont, AL passed away on Sunday, September 14,
2025, at UAB Hospital in Birmingham, Alabama. He was born in Howell, MI on
May 29, 1979, and was 46 years old. 
Michael was a loving father, son, grandson, and brother. He was an avid
Alabama and MMA fan. Michael enjoyed collecting things and loved
motorcycles. 

 

A memorial service will be held on Saturday, September 20, 2025 at 11:00am
at Bennett-May & Pierce Funeral Home and Crematory. 

He was preceded in death by his, father, Charles Clyde McLeod. 
He is survived by, 
His son, Skyler McLeod of Elkmont, AL 

 Daughter, Alaina McLeod of Colorado 
Son, Braden McLeod of Colorado 

 Mother, Deborah (Randall) Swanner of Elkmont 
 Brothers, Larry Sneath of Athens, AL 

 Charles McLeod of Elkmont, AL 
 Sister, Tracy McLeod of Elkmont, AL 

 Step-brothers, Joseph Swanner, Jeremmy Swanner, and Adam Swanner. 
Grandmother, Peggy Salters of Pulaski, TN 

 Several aunts, uncles, nieces, and nephews also survive. 



Bennett-May & Pierce Funeral Home and Crematory is in charge of
arrangements for Michael McLeod.



Previous Events

Memorial Service

SEP 20. 11:00 AM (cst)

Bennett- May & Pierce Funeral Home and Crematory
1910 Elkton Pike
Pulaski, TN 38478
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Brittney Carwile - September 18, 2025 at 04:04 AM

Omg I just seen him a few weeks ago in the hall talking to the nurse
in jail he seemed like he barley could walk but he said hey to me
and asked how I was despite being locked up... :( guess he got out
right after that and went to hospital this is such sad news to learn he
has passed away I'm so sorry for the family's lose but heaven has
gained a good one that's for sure. He will be missed that's for sure

Karen King - September 16, 2025 at 04:53 PM

Debbie and family I am so sorry for your loss.
It's hard to believe that little boy, that I used to
babysit is gone. I remember him running
around, when he was about three years old I
guess it was, calling himself Michael cracker
cloud because he was trying to say his name. He was such a cutie
and very much all boy. The way he ran around, it seems like he had
energy for days and that curly blonde hair of his was always
tousled. He was a corker. I just don't know what to say right now this
is really hard for me to believe. Please accept my condolences.


