It’s been a year
A year ago I lost my dad. And when I heard the news that he
has passed I was devastated. He died on the morning of my 50th
birthday.
My plans instantly changed and I made several trips to Fort
Dodge and back. Working out the details of his obituary and
planning a wake with the rest of my family in the area.
We had a great time at the wake. A lot of friends and family
turned out for it. Stories circled around the room about many
things dad had done in his 80+ years of life on this globe.
Dad would have loved the venue for his wake. The entire place
was decorated with taxidermy mounts of all shapes and kinds.
Taxidermy was one of the careers and hobbies dad had over the
years of his life.
Dad was loved by many, and it showed. Siblings, children,
grandchildren, great-grandchildren, nieces, nephews, friends,
and others. He had touched their heart with his own.
He had his quirks, but then who doesn’t. Some came from his
generation of course. He grew up in a very different time and
place from today. But overall he was a good man. He loved his
wife Kathy as if they were two teenagers. He had a great sense
of humor. He knew how to show love and forgiveness.
Now we are at the one year anniversary since dad passed. We
have the heart-felt loss tugging at us from time to time. We
have the memories of our times together. We have the shared
memories from friends and family.
He is missed. But he is also just around the corner from us.
Just a moment of time is all that separates us from him. Talk
to him like you always did, use your familiar name for him.
Carry his memory with a smile.

