In Loving Memory of

August 8th 1965 — April 1st 202%»




A life measured out in the work of his hands,
A man who did more than duty demands.

He built up a world for the ones he held dear,
With a laugh like a song and a heart without fear.
To his family, a shelter; to his woman, a rock,
He lived for the moments that don't use a clock.
Unselfish in giving, a soul made of gold,
With stories of kindness that still must be told.
Rest now, Dear Damon, your labor is done,
The cards have been dealt and the victory is won.
You kept us all moving, you kept us all whole,

God bless the calm of your hardworking soul.
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