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   CLOSING WORDS 

My name was listed in the Memorial Folder… 

 Art Morgan — Closing Words. 

Barbara suggested 10 or 15 minutes…     

 the program listed six others plus four songs.   

 I would keep it brief…hopefully. 

I first met Joe about 25 years ago… 

 a potluck for middle-aged singles set up by Barbara. 

Jean and I were the only married couple…    

 invited to help socialize the crowd we guessed. 

Short story — We met Joe and Joe met Barbara…  

 leading to another party at the same house… 

 a wedding for Joe and Barbara! 

Long story — Saturday we had another party… 

 where I would have closing words…    

 it would have been Joe’s 91
st
 birthday. 

I looked back—way back—in my files… 

 found their 1994 Marriage License and Ceremony. 

I read their ceremony from that day…     

 found my eyes moistening as I read their vows. 

Would it be appropriate to read wedding vows 

 in a memorial service? 

Appropriate or not I used Joe’s words to Barbara 

 “I take you Barbara to be my life partner    

  and these things I promise you. 

  I will be faithful to you; I will be honest with you, 

  I will respect and trust you; I will be kind to you. 

 I will help and care for you; I will share my life with you.  

   I will forgive you as I will need to be forgiven.    

 I will grow with you through all that life brings 

   For as long as we live.” 

A pause while we all had a holy moment of realization… 

 those were words that describe Joe… 

 not for just an hour, not for just a year, but always. 

My last words that day were Joe’s closing words  

 and the closing words for his life celebration: 

  “I pledge my       
      everlasting love.” 

Before we could get too sentimental about anything   

 the Game Hen’s Chorus (Joe’s son Jeff included) sang 

 a celebrative version of “Let Me Call you Sweetheart”  

   —Art Morgan July 28, 2018 

      


