
To My Daddy

You have taught and shown 
me how to be the responsible 
independent woman that I 
have grown to be.,  You will 
forever be a stape for me to 
live by.  I will miss you daddy 
and will carry your words 
of wisdom with me forever.  
Until we meet again.

Love, Kelli (Bookie)

In Loving Memory of a Legend

I called him Uncle, and he called me niece; bond of love, simple 
and true. He was a man unafraid to speak truth, rich in knowledge 
and alive with curiosity, yet his greatest pursuit was unity, building 
a legacy of love and strength to bind family together. His more 
than sixty years of devotion to his beloved wife stand as a shining 
testament to commitment and grace; an example for us all. Though 
heaven has gained one of its brightest souls, we feel the weight of 
his absence; I will miss his presence, his voice, his laughter. Yet his 
spirit remains woven into our family, forever guiding and inspiring. 
Today, we honor not only the man he was but the legacy he leaves 
behind: a Legend, a Husband, a Father, a Grandfather, a Brother, 
an Uncle, and a Friend. For all who knew him, his memory will 
live eternal, forever carried in our hearts. We love you, Uncle. 

~ From Michelle Davis (Niece)

The Light
Because you came and brought your light

Into the dark and endless night
To shine for all lost creatures there
A beacon from their darkest fears

Some do come forth, a need to know
The source of this intrusive glow

Control of the light this they must own
To make it shine, for them alone

This light is not for some to keep
This light shines for all creatures there

To show the way for all who seek
And all who care enough to dare

But I’ll tell you where the true light lies
Here, hidden behind deep brown eyes

Never to let hope subside;
Always to keep love alive

Always standing here on guard 
Always to shine, for the living God

_____________________
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