Memorial Day
2020

• We hold these truths to be self-evident, that all men are
created equal, that they are endowed, by their Creator, with
certain unalienable Rights, that among these are Life, Liberty,
and the pursuit of Happiness. These famous words were
penned in 1776 as a statement of what our founding fathers
believed. These rights are the basis for our freedoms that we
all enjoy today. During this unique time that we are living
through, we must take the time to reflect upon those who
paid the ultimate price to secure these freedoms for us. Today
we honor those who willingly laid down their lives in defense
of our freedoms. Please always remember that: FREEDOM IS
NOT FREE! It has been bought with the blood of citizen
soldiers (men and women) who paid the ultimate price.
• John Miller

• Memorial Day Memories or as we once called it “Decoration Day”
• I grew up on West Main Cross St. In Findlay Ohio was bisected by Main St.,
which divided my community north & south. On Memorial Day of my
youth, which followed WW2 & the Korean War and was an era of great
Patriotism, a large parade came right down this main avenue right in front
of my home. Just North West of my home, our communities main
Cemetery was located and in its midst was a large area of a sea of buried
crosses for all the local guys who had given their lives in the prior conflicts
with a large stone Gazebo for speeches on Memorial Day. All of our family
from around the area would gather at our home on West Main Cross for
the big parade and my Granma Julien would make her famous Pecan
Rolls!!
• All the local Vets would march in the parade in their respective service
uniforms from the very recent conflicts and my Dad would work hard to fit
in to his Air Force uniform from his days as a WW2 Pilot, plus he was still
active in the Reserves-he would jump into the Parade and we were all very
proud!!
• My buddies and I would follow the parade on our bikes out to the
Cemetery and take part in Ceremonies which were coordinated by the
American Legion and the DAR-Daughters of American Revolution. It was a
day of great pride and jubilation!!
Tim DeHaven

• DECORATION DAY (May 30)
• Growing up in the hills of southeastern Kentucky we did
not have parades or a town close to where we lived.
• It was a day of church to thank God for giving us this
great country we were privileged to live in, and to thank
and remember those that made the supreme sacrifice so
we could have that privilege, and so our country could
continue to be the home of the brave and the land of the
free. This also was a family day, because it was my
mother's birthday.
• Jim Whittle

• My impression of Memorial Day has changed considerably over my
lifetime.
• As a small boy, it was about parades, bands, older men in uniform,
walks to the cemetery, and speeches.
• As a student, it marked the unofficial start to summer, when I could
have more freedom and fun and not be tied to a school schedule.
• As a mid-life male it was about backyard barbeques with family and
friends.
• And now that I am reaching old age, I finally have an appreciation of
what the day really means--honor and respect for all those who
have answered the call, voluntarily or involuntarily, to protect our
freedom to have parades, enjoy summer, and have
backyard barbecues.
•
• Bill Fulkerson

