Ladies and gentlemen,

Today, we gather to celebrate and honor a man who has profoundly touched
each of our lives--my beloved father. As I stand here, countless memories
flood my mind, painting a picture of a life filled with love, wisdom, and
laughter.

Dad was a storyteller at heart. His tales of youthful adventures, shared
around the kitchen table, were lessons in courage, kindness, and
resilience. He had the uncanny ability to make the past come alive, and
in doing so, he passed on the values that shaped us.

I remember the countless evenings spent in our backyard, just the two of
us, staring at the stars. He taught me the constellations, but more
importantly, he taught me to dream big. His belief in me was steadfast
and unwavering.

I see his influence in the small moments--his gentle guidance, his
infectious laughter, and his unconditional love. He was my first hero and
my enduring role model.

As we honor him today, let us hold his memory close and continue to live
by the example he set. He may no longer be with us, but his legacy will
guide us, Jjust as he always did.

Thank you, Dad, for everything. You are deeply missed but forever
remembered.

Thank you.



