
 
 
I first met Dave at KLAC in Los Angeles in about 1982 or 1983.  Phil 
Hall had just taken over as the new Program Director and had hired 
Davey. The place was a mess and Dave was one of the first signs of 
normalcy for me. He was pissed off over what had taken place at 
KDAY (where he had been) and his ex-wife…FUCK!  I liked him from 
day one cause who wasn’t pissed off at their ex. Dave probably didn’t 
realize how nice of a guy he was as he was always complimentary of 
my air work at a time when I was most unsure of it. It was always 
great to see his smiling face come in the studio or to meet him in the 
hallway. Later in the 80’s we worked together at KRTH and KHJ. 
Davey worked in programming and did some promo voice work and 
as usual it was excellent. He always was a hard worker and took his 
job seriously but if I ever needed to get a smile from him I would just 
yell in his office FUCK that Bitch! 
 
Don’t make me tell the story of the time he came to the house to 
relax and have a beer and jump into the Jacuzzi. He forgot his suit so 
he just got in clothes and all. Dave Michaels will always have my 
respect as a broadcaster and as my Friend. 
 
Mike O’Neil 
  


