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A father's love is like a grand oak tree
Standing strong against the forces of time
Standing against the wind blowing free
Waiting for the children to climb

A father's love is like a bird in the sky
The flight is long and full of fears
Taming the winds that are on high

)
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Watching for anything to come near.

A father's love is everlasting
It persists even if wrong is done

In his eyes nothing is too great
And no time is too long ove

A father's love will not die

His love will continue even when he is gone
His lave will touch many
Through his Daughter or San. waie

My father was a self-taught mandolin player. He AR F 2 A (2 FEA
was one of the best string instrument players in our  EF, il RATHURAL 75 5% R i
town. He could not read music, but if he heard a & &2 —. & AR, (HZWR
tune a few times, he could play it. When he was Wi JLIH 7, il B 22 k. il
younger, he was a member of a small country music 48—, flE /b 2+
band. They would play at local dances and on a few  SRBAf ik b1 o AibAITIFE 2 3 8% T i8E %%,
occasions would play for the local radio station. He 47 JLikit 4 ity il fr % . A
often told us how he had ?auditioned and earned a  £&% 5 VR F AT, [ Wi BisE, Wifa]
position in a band that featured Patsy Cline as their  Ef#5 « 5B AE N IR SRIAR
lead singer. He told the family that after he was hired (7 —Jff Z . il VRN, — HL4HE
he never went back. Dad was a very religious man.  filal kA [ml sk, SRR MR
He stated that there was a lot of drinking and curs- A, fliUFik T bt RIIER, 1R 2
ing the day of his audition and he did not want to be  A{EM, Y115, AR A FH A
around that type of environment. B,




Occasionally, Dad would get out his mandolin and play
for the family. We three children: Trisha, Monte and |, George
Jr., would often sing along. Songs such as the “Tennessee
Waltz,” “Harbor Lights” and around Christmas time, the

”

well-known Jrendition of “Silver Bells.” “Silver Bells, Silver
Bells, its Christmas time in the city” would ring throughout
the house. One of Dad’s favorite “hymns was “The Old
Rugged Cross.” We learned the words to the hymn when
we were very young, and would sing it with Dad when he
would play and sing. Another song that was often shared in
our house was a song that accompanied the Walt Disney
series: “Davey Crockett.” Dad only had to hear the song
twice before he learned it well enough to play it. “Davey,
Davey Crockett, King of the Wild Frontier” was a favorite
song for the family. He knew we enjoyed the song and the
program and would often get out the mandolin after the
program was over. | could never get over how he could play
the songs so well after only hearing them a few times. | loved
to sing, but | never learned how to play the mandolin. This is
something | regret to this day.

Dad loved to play the mandolin for his family he knew
we enjoyed singing, and hearing him play. He was like that.
If he could give pleasure to others, he would, especially
his family. He was always there, sacrificing his time and
efforts to see that his family had enough in their life. | had
to mature into a man and have children of my own before
| realized how much he had sacrificed.
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Nobody played the mandolin like my father. He
could touch your soul with the tones that came out of
that old mandolin. He seemed to shine when he was
playing. You could see his pride in his ability to play so
well for his family.

When Dad was younger, he worked for his father
on the farm. His father was a farmer and ®share-
cropped a farm for the man who owned the property.
In 1950, our family moved from the farm. Dad had
gained employment at the local ®limestone "quarry.
When the quarry closed in August of 1957, he had to
seek other employment. He worked for Owens Yacht
Company in Dundalk, Maryland and for Todd Steel in
Point of Rocks, Maryland. While working at Todd Steel,
he was involved in an accident. His job was to roll
angle iron onto a ®conveyor so that the *welders far-
ther up the production line would have it to complete
their job. On this particular day Dad got the third
index finger of his left hand smashed between two
pieces of steel. The doctor who operated on the finger
could not save it, and Dad ended up having the tip of
the finger '"amputated. He didn’t lose enough of the
finger where it would stop him picking up anything,
but it did impact his ability to play the mandolin.

After the accident, Dad was reluctant to play the
mandolin. He felt that he could not play as well as he
had before the accident. When | came home on leave
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By the time a man realizes that maybe his father was right, he usually has a son who thinks he's wrong.
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and asked him to play he would make
excuses for why he couldn’t play.
Eventually, we would '"wear him down
and he would say “Okay, but
remember, | can’t hold down on the
strings the way | used to” or “Since the
accident to this finger | can’t play as
good.” For the family it didn’t make
any difference that Dad couldn’t play
as well. We were just glad that he
would play. When he played the old
mandolin it would carry us back to a
cheerful, happier time in our lives.
“Davey, Davey Crockett, King of the
Wild Frontier,” would again be heard
in the little town of Bakerton, West
Virginia.

In August of 1993 my father was
'Ydiagnosed with 'Yinoperable lung
cancer. He chose not to receive 'Yche-
motherapy treatments so that he could
live out the rest of his life in dignity.
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About a week before his death, we asked Dad if he
would play the mandolin for us. He made excuses but said
“okay.” He knew it would probably be the last time he would
play for us. He "*‘tuned up the old mandolin and played a few
notes. When | looked around, there was not a dry eye in the
family. We saw before us a quiet humble man with an inner
strength that comes from knowing God, and living with him in
one’s life. We felt at the time that he wouldn’t have enough
strength to play, and that makes the memory of that day even
stronger. Dad was doing something he had done all his life:
giving. As sick as he was, he was still pleasing others. Dad sure
could play that Mandolin!
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1) mandolin ['meendalin] n. & [ FkEE 9) welder ['welda] n. #5451 A

2) audition [9:'difan] v. iXHF 10) amputate ['eempju.teit] v. Y]k

3) rendition [ren'difen] n. Wi (HEKZ) 11) wear sb. down fHZ ¥ By, BEPLA (R A 555
4) hymn [him] n. &k 12) diagnose ['daiagnauz] v. 2

5) sharecrop [feskrop] v. (Juigsk[E R 77D &4  13) inoperable [in'oparabl] adj. AEESIF R, Tk
R b gt

6) limestone ['laimstaun] n. f1 K fi 14) chemotherapy [\kemau'Berapi] n. L2497 s

7) quarry ['kwori] n. K417 15) tune up 5%, W&

8) conveyor [kan'veia] n. #iz T
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A'Love Letter
#3008
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Pain is a constant companion and isn't a
very good one. | try to reason with it, and |
end up feeling miserable. | cannot help but
think about you. You, who had so much to
give and share with me.

Even when | was young, you were a
constant figure. You were there to see me
grow up. | cried, | laughed, | learned, and
you were there to guide me. With your gray
hair and "chunky glasses, | would watch you
think and ?brood, and your sudden smile
would light up your face as quickly as it came.

That is the very thing | love about you:
Your smile.

| think about the times | missed being
with you. So many years have passed since
| saw you again, and for a brief moment, |
imagined you not being in my life. | wanted
to cry. But | knew you would be there, as
you always were. The gray hair has turned
to white, and with that came a *wiry frame
that was fragile. Still the eyes were as vi-
brant as ever, and a mind that was well-
running.



