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	eUlogy for michael Lee parent [n0qkz]



We have all come together today not to mourn but to celebrate the love and life of Mike (DAD). A gentle man from a simple upbringing. A true country boy. Born and raised in Mount Holly, New Jersey. He joined the Air Force straight out of high school and spent the next 9 years serving our country. 
 
He met Linda (MOM) and married her. They were a true match from heaven, soul mates. They married and began raising a family. Mark, Jim and Mykky. As the kids grew up they would bring home their friends, The house was the neighborhood Kool Aid house. We all met there and grew up there. A knock on the door, a phone call, a kid in need, we all knew we would be accepted without being judged for our dress or style. 
 

He enjoyed talking and sharing his love of music. He played the synthesizer and guitar. For a long time went to many of the nursing homes to play for the residents there. Many times he would hear that his music was the only time the resident had showed any kind response. 
 

He also loved his Ham Radio and the Red Cross. Mike was a first responder and did communication for them during many of the fires. Red Cross would call and Mike was on his way. He belonged to the Empire Radio Club. He would help Stan (N0JOQ) when he could and always enjoyed the get togethers where he could play music with Bob. He loved all his many friends. Mike and his best friend Rikk would get together and eat Canadian fries (fries with brown gravy over them) it was a ritual for them, and talk for hours. 
His greatest love was Linda (MOM). How he loved her. If she needed him for anything he was there. He was always her Woolley-booger. He truly did go to his grave loving her. They had their good times their bad and yes even their ugly, but through it all they knew their love would see them through, and it did and still does.
 

If you wanted to see the twinkle in Mikes eyes light up just ask him about his 5 little guys Austyn, Shane, Jacob, Hayden and Cooper. They are what being a grandpa was all about. He loved the 5 of them more than life. He loved having them sit with him and watch cartoons.
 

At this time we are asking that Mikes kids and all the kids who have passed through his house please stand as a farewell to Mike. He loved each of you for who you were. All he ever wanted for each of you was for you to reach for the stars and be the best you could be. Always have an open heart, an open door and help another in need. We will all miss Mike but he remains in all our hearts. 
