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Some might say my dad led an ordinary life. But to him, it was extraordinary. Some will grieve
that my dad left this earth too soon. But to him, each day he lived was a blessing to be celebrated.
He lived and loved with all his heart and soul, and for him, that was always enough.

Being the greatest husband and father was effortless for him. His nature was kind. His heart was
selfless. His spirit was pure. His great love was his family. In his eyes, life held no troubles and
there was nothing he could not accomplish. He was never discontent and never vocalized a single
complaint. My dad always believed his life was blessed and because of that, his eyes held a sparkle
that he never lost and his smile always radiated a peaceful joy.

He found his purpose in being the hero and protector of our family. He found meaning in the
things most priceless and encouraged us to do the same. He taught us by the way he lived and
loved- that the most beautiful things in the world cannot be seen or touched, but are felt with the
heart. He showed us by taking us on road trips all over the country- that true beauty is not created
by man, but by God.

Growing up, we never knew whether we were rich or poor because my dad instilled in us that true
joy was found in the simple things- watching the stars from the mountaintops, laying in the shade
of a giant redwood tree, eating giant bowls of watermelon on sweltering days, jumping into the ice
cold rivers by our campsites and then huddling together by the campfire to eat hot cup-o-noodles,
making dumplings together and stuffing ourselves until we couldn't move...and then eating two
more, singing together around the piano after dinner, and going to bed knowing that the sun had
set upon another good day. There was never anything he wanted that he didn't already have.

My dad lived life using every talent that God gave him- he had a brilliant (and oftentimes stubborn)
mind, a beautiful voice, and a long list of accomplishments that many only dream of. But he never
worried about leaving a legacy, wanting to be remembered by all, or achieving the approval of



others. My dad was different. He did not strive for worldly successes. He did not seek to be the
center of attention. He was himself. And by being that, he captured the hearts of everyone around
him. That is his legacy. His triumph is that he was and is loved deeply. He left us knowing that if
love could keep him alive, he would have lived forever.

Despite the ache in our hearts, we can smile knowing that my dad lived his life fully. He lived a
fearless life. He left this world with the same beautiful smile on his face, a reflection of how
deeply fulfilled he was with his life. My dad is blessed to have so many loved ones grieve his loss,
since, as they say, "grief is the price of love". This great man, husband, and father was our
protector even with his very last breath and he will always be our hero. Today, we celebrate his
life and his legacy, and heaven now celebrates another angel.

Dad, may you continue to watch over us as you sing with the angels. | am blessed and honored to
be...
Your loving daughter Catherine H 5
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