
WRITING A EULOGY FOR DAD

How to Write a Eulogy For a Father. Writing a eulogy for your father can be a heartbreaking experience. It's perfectly
normal to feel sad and nervous when.

Yet his humor was never mean spirited, nor designed to hurt or humiliate. He loved most types, but his
favourite was Neil Diamond. My understanding is that my dad initially had ambitions to pursue a career in
law, but after a lack of drive and poor performance in his first year of university, he abandoned that plan. He
loved his family and was deeply devoted to my mother and three siblings. Traditional Eulogy for Dad
Example Eulogy Duty, decency, reliability, honour, dignity, respect: these are all qualities that my father not
only held in high esteem, but practised every day during his time on this earth. Dad was also inspirational to
us, with his passion for music. The military also allowed him to see the world and make many lifelong friends.
First name. He spent Christmas and New Year alone, looked after the house, carried out his duties as treasurer
at the Bridge Club, and single-handedly entertained friends from England. We wish you our most sincere
condolences at this most difficult of times. Yet I've never seen him visibly drunk, nor did he ever let strong
drink cause him embarrassment, nor did he ever once get behind the wheel impaired. I loved being able to
repay him by cooking nice things from my garden. I never once heard him utter a racial slur, nor did he ever
treat anyone of any station with anything other than respect and kindness. He always sent me home with a bag
of sawdust to mulch the garden. That caused some real humdingers! Let alone the social and cultural
revolution exploding around him with the onset of the s. I'm fine. Frezza The following remarks were
delivered at Dad's wake, August 18,  His method was simple. They were a great team supporting each other in
every way. I was so thrilled and did my usual trick of singing along and drowning it out. Yes, he loved usâ€¦
very much. What would Dad do? His character is the foundation of my conscience. How many times do you
hear "If only I'd told him how much I loved him, but its too late" Or, " he was suffering so much it was a
blessed release"? He was a true patriot. One of my favourite memories was the break up jerky. They would all
scream when he would get up out of the chair, growl like a bear with his arms above his head and chase them
around the room. I could stand here and list all the ways I admire himâ€¦but well, a lot of you have flights to
catch. My father was hardworking, strong, loving, and gentle. Dad was hard working, compassionate towards
everyone, and deserved the success and rich life that he enjoyed. He was an imposing figure of a man, a tall,
dark, handsome character whose reassuring presence we all felt during difficult times. Yes, he will be missed
Friends will miss his coffee and corny jokes and his company His grandchildren will miss his giddy-up rides
and the comfy naps on his favorite recliner My mother will miss having her best friend by her side I will miss
my father, the source of my convictions. But I would like to share a few reasons why I admire my Dad. His
word was his bond, and everyone knew it. His passion for woodworking in his retirement gave him many
happy hours creating in his workshop. The author with his father, Robert C. In , at only 18 years old, he took a
train across Canada to work as a chokerman here on Vancouver Island for a summer. Perhaps one of the most
important things we shared was a love of music. He was incredibly loyal to his country and queen, and I know
he was very proud to have served this country.


