
Ladies and gentlemen, 

We gather here today to honor and celebrate the remarkable life of a man 

who touched us all--my grandfather, John Smith. 

Born in a small, loving town in 1935, Grandpa grew up with humble 

beginnings. From his early days, he was known for his kindness, 

curiosity, and an extraordinary sense of humor that could bring a smile 

to anyone's face. Despite the challenges he faced, he was determined to 

make the most out of life. 

His journey was one of hard work and perseverance. Grandpa served in the 

Navy with pride and dedication, where he learned the values of discipline 

and resilience that shaped his future endeavors. After his service, he 

married the love of his life, our beautiful grandmother Mary, and 

together they built a family filled with love and laughter. 

Grandpa was an exceptional carpenter, crafting not just homes but 

memories. His hands built many of the homes that still stand proudly in 

our community today. But it was his integrity and spirit that truly left 

a lasting impact on everyone he met.  

He had a passion for sharing knowledge, whether teaching us how to fish 

at the nearby lake or sharing wisdom during family dinners. His legacy is 

not only in the structures he built but in the values and love he 

instilled in all of us.  

As we remember him today, let us celebrate a life well-lived. A man who 

loved deeply, gave generously, and whose laughter will echo in our hearts 

forever. 

Thank you, Grandpa, for everything. Your journey may have ended, but your 

story and spirit live on in each of us.  

Thank you, everyone, for being here to honor his memory. 


