Date:
Wed, 26 May 2004 23:47:03 -0700 (PDT)
From:



 "Rachel Campana" <rachelcorrinecampana@yahoo.com>  

Subject:
Missing my brother
To:
honornoel@yahoo.com
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On nights like tonight I can’t even make it home without breaking down and letting the tears fall.  I know I loved my brother, because it hurts so bad to have lost him.  I suspect it always will.  Sometimes I can function for days just like normal. Tonight is one of those nights where I have to let myself cry.

 

Life is so short.  We truly only have this moment.  I wanted to let anyone who is crying with me know they are not alone.  Amidst the “I’m sorry for your loss” (even though I know people that said it truly meant it), the only words that gave me comfort were from people that had gone through similar heartbreak.  We are unique, not everyone has felt this pain, but we are not alone.  I feel it, and others are feeling it.  In a way, we are lucky.  Loosing a loved one that means the world to you truly makes you realize what is important, and the rest falls away.  As grateful for this clarity as I am, I would trade it for one minute with Noel, if only that was a choice.  Well, thank you for letting me share in such a public way.  It helps me.  I love you all, and goodnight.

 

Love Rachel

______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

From:  Jenkingman@yahoo.com
Noel, 

   You have been gone one month now.  Yet I feel your presence everyday.  You are on my mind constantly.  I find myself thinking about you in odd moments.  It’s very comforting to feel how much you are still a part of us.  You were most definitely with us at Michael and Shannon’s Birthday party.  How we all longed for you to be with us in body and not only spirit.  When Craig was rough housing on the floor with the kids, I couldn’t help but think of you.  You would have so definitely been on the floor with a pile of kids on you too.  When we were playing baseball in the rain and huddling under the pine trees waiting for the storm to pass, you would have been telling stories, helping the time pass more quickly.  Still, we know you were there with us.  Were you laughing at us play the hoola hoop race?  Did you laugh when Mary forgot she was first baseman and ran to second base when the ball was hit?  It is so difficult for all of us to getting used to having you in spirit only.  We all miss you so much.  I know you were relieved to see your mom smile again.  We are all trying to be brave.  Together we will get through.  We will try to be grateful for all the wonderful times we did have together instead of being focused on the huge loss we feel.  
                                                 Sending you love and hugs,

                                                  Jenny
From:
"Julia Campana" <campfive@pacific.net>
To:
honornoel@yahoo.com
Subject:
To My Beautiful Noel

To my beautiful Noel:
 

Wonderful son, confident man, enduring joy. 
     Such a tall, handsome, protecting, intelligent man.  I can't believe you are gone.  Perhaps I never will.  I have been so proud of you so many times in your life. There are so many pictures of you where I am looking up at you with huge pride in my eyes.  You were proud of yourself too.  Our protector, our rock, such a solid person.
     Such a funny person, those voices, movie lines (how could you remember all those lines?), the Marx Brothers routines.  The creative remarks and stories that poured out of you so naturally, especially if you had a radio or walkie talkie in your hand.  You made me laugh all the time, all of us laugh.
     Such an artist.  Who knew you would blossom that way?  Your pastels are really good.  Talent everywhere.  Such a loyal friend
, a loving friend.  True blue.  So many people love you.
     Such confidence in a beautiful man.  Such presence, so handsome, so well spoken, such promise.
     Such a heroe, racing into fires.  You really loved being a fireman. Tending the injured, the ill and yes, the dead.  My dear dear 
Noelie Bo, I did not know how these things hurt you.  
     Such love and joy from a beautiful child.  My Noelie cow bolie, my Coos waddy body.  My broken heart misses you so so much. 
 I love you endlessly and always, indeed as you wrote, "enough for ten lifetimes".  All the way up to the stars.
My love is always here, that's what I do know.
     When my sorrow is greatest and I think I can bear no more, I will look again into my heart and see the truth.  I truly weep for that
 which has been my delight. You will be right here with me in my heart, my delight.  I will try to keep it open to let in love that will fill this
 gaping hole and continue to pray that my loss of trust in God is restored.
     You said "I'll be OK." and I think you are.  As you wrote on my Mother's Day card in 2000, the one with your beautiful watercolor of the
 earth on it: "A world without you... Just isn't the same". 
     "There is no holding of a relationship to a single form."    You are still here with me and will always be my hero.
                                                                                                                        Love,   MOM

 

Date:
Mon, 5 Apr 2004 18:41:40 -0700 (PDT)
From:


 "Rachel Campana" <rachelcorrinecampana@yahoo.com>
Subject:


Thank you Jenny for putting this together
To:
honornoel@yahoo.com
My family is so comforted by the websites, and the stories/condolences that people have shared.  Truly,  thank you to everyone who has, or will, contribute to this wonderful healing tool.  The stories/poems/memories that all of you share are stirring.  They give us all insight into how others are feeling, and memories they have which help complete the memories we, ourselves have.  When I read your entries I am moved by the simplest comment or story, as many of us are, and again, thank you.  I remember things Noel and I did in the amazing 22 years we spent together and it is hard to know where to start.  

We were partners in crime.  We would take moms good scissors and head out to the blackberry bushes behind our house and cut ourselves a fort that “no grown ups” could come into.  We would try so hard to devise a way that Liz (our younger sister) couldn’t get in because she would often get hurt because she was young and not yet steady on her feet, and tell on us.  Over time, the three of us worked out a system so we wouldn’t have to tell mom, because if we did we were all in trouble-especially Noel and I because we were older.  Noel was a big advocate of the “free shot” for who ever was crying-that was how we worked it out.  We used to embarrass my parents!  Noel and I would have the biggest wrestling contests in public sometimes-until Noel started getting bigger than me and I realized if we didn’t stop wrestling someone (namely me) was going to break some kind of bones. 

I would like to think I was instrumental in the training of “The Rash.”  This is the name my family would be calling from the bleachers at his wrestling meets.  He got that name because he was all over the other kids like a bad rash.  He never liked that name, or Noel-ee-bowl like my friends and mom called him if they wanted those incredible eyes to roll.  He also had an amazing presence.  He came to my white coat ceremony for dental school.  He always came to everything that was important to me-even in the middle of fire season.  Everyone knew where my family was sitting because Noel’s head was at least 5 inches above everyone else’s.  I would look at how handsome, and smart, and successful my formerly spaz case (I say that with love) brother had turned out.  I would be SOOO proud to have the same genetics as the stunning gentlemen I saw before me.  Knowing how handsome he was made me feel pretty, not to mention that he was intelligent, kind, considerate, compassionate, courageous and loyal, not much of a housekeeper though. Boy did his room smell.  He would go out for long stretches of time on fires and buy new socks instead of washing the old ones.  I assume, and the fireman that read this can correct me if I am wrong, that your time is so precious between fires that washing socks is not even on the list of things to do.  Well, when he did get a break he would bring them back and leave them knowing that someone would wash them if he left his door open because we wouldn’t be able to take the smell!  His roommates told me that he was handy around the house-but that must have been a new development, or bachelor pad standards?  I don’t know-his roommates were so nice, maybe they were embellishing.  

He loved to take things apart to see how they worked, someone mentioned that at his memorial and I laughed.  The TV, our bikes, dad’s tools, the toilet (yeah-we flushed just about everything down the toilet) were not safe from Noel, and I usually was right there with him.  I stayed just behind him so I could deny any wrong doing if caught.  He also paid for the roof on howard hospital.  Noel, like most boys, got bumps and bruises-but how many have had 3 goose eggs in like a month?  A goose egg is when you hit your head so hard it swells up like a goose egg.  He was so proud of them.  He would wear his big black and blue goose egg like a medal, and tell strangers I did it.  He also grew into quite a protector.  

Recently during football season Noel, my mom, dad and I went to a USC football game (where I go to dental school).  Noel and I went down to get something to drink and got caught in a HUGE mass of people (USC games are very popular).  Many of these people, though happy, were intoxicated and the crowd started to press in on me.  Noel used his huge size, and put his arms slightly out to keep the crowd from smashing me.  Then there was a group of college girls next to us that decided Noel was their best friend too.  He escorted us all through the crowd.  Even in that big mass of people I have never felt so safe.  He will always be sorely missed, and yet live in every part of me, and those who knew him.  That never had meaning to me until now.  It is so true.  

I could write a book of all the memories that make me smile.  Noel always could make me laugh.  I see movies advertised that are coming out this month and know that there are so many that Noel would of loved to see and memorize the funniest lines.  Being one that can’t tell a joke to save my life I always appreciated the fact that he and my dad could.  Dad couldn’t do the movie lines like Noel did though.  Well, I have definitely hogged up more than my space on this website with very few of my many loved memories for the pride and joy of our family.  He should be here.  He lived a wonderful life, and the only thing I would change is how long he was here.  To be honest, it makes me mad, which I understand is a normal step in this process of healing.  I am not possibly able to loose sight of the fact that he was one of the loves of my life.  Above all, like so many of you have had the wisdom to realize, we were all lucky to know him, for any amount of time.  In Noel’s own words, “I’m sorry for what I’ve done but never will regret the times we shared.”  That’s right, but I wish he were here for me to tell him like a big sister would, how the world lost one of the good people.  I miss you so much Noel, and nothing would make me happier than to see you in heaven someday.  You can protect us from the crowds.

From:
Bsabletime@aol.com   

Date:
Tue, 30 Mar 2004 10:03:17 EST
Subject:
What I wished I would have said 
To:
honornoel@yahoo.[image: image7.wmf]



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image8.wmf]



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image9.wmf]

bsabletime@aol.c



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image10.wmf]

http://us.f612.mai

com
Dear family,

       I miss Noel,  at his service all I wanted to do is get up and speak, tell everyone all the cool stories of Noel...But I had too much stage fright I guess.  So I decided to tell you now.

       Since March 18th I have gone through all the stages of, why wasn't I there more? and how could I have helped?...I had so much guilt, anger, sadness.  I thought long and hard about Noel everyday...I then realized, WOW how lucky am I...I knew Noel, I got to spend time with him, I was in his life,  and I have great memories of him no one can take away.

       When I met Noel he was a young boy.  He and his friend Mondo wanted to either embarrass me or beat me up, I had just started to date his big sister.  I remember they came in running and tacked me, It was a wrestling match they couldn't win at the time...
Noel wasn't angry though, he was laughing.   From then on we bonded.   I have been there with Noel through a lot of things.  It has been 10+ years since then, and my memories of Noel are going to be with me forever...There is quite a few of them, although I wish to have more I will cherish the ones I have forever.  

       Of all my memories of Noel, I don't have a bad one.  There aren't any I would give up, He was always kind and good.  I hope he knew how I felt when he was with us.  These are things I am sure we all go through, I just hope he knew I loved him...He was great!


                    Love Scott Bozzoli 

From:
"Joe W" <djyojoe@excite.com>  

To:
honornoel@yahoo.com
Subject:


Pic
Date:
Fri, 26 Mar 2004 22:32:34 
	[image: image34.jpg]]
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Hi there,

 

          My name is Joseph Wright. I’m a firefighter at city of Ukiah fire department with Noel. Noel was one of the greatest people. We had many dinners together at Apple B’s after training on Thursday night. He told some great stories, and great jokes. The last chance I got to see him and speak with him was in Hopland at the training burn! He did a great job teaching RIC to fellow firefighters. I didn’t get a chance to take as many pic’s as I wanted to, but here’s one I know is him, because I took it myself. 

 

Joseph Wright

City of Ukiah Fire


____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
From:
"Lily Foster" <fosterlily@hotmail.com>   

To:
honornoel@yahoo.com, fosterlily@hotmail.com
Subject:
RE: Fwd: Website
	Date:
Fri, 26 Mar 2004 08:16:58 -
what I remember the most about Noel is the way he laughed, his eyes lighting up, one eye brow raising, that huge grin spreading out across his strong Nerney features as he talked about his latest fishing trip, the way light feels in Willits after a long day of fighting fires...the challenge and accomplishment of learning medicine...the right way to string a bass should I ever catch one...hanging out with Julie and Liz and Rachel and Rich...all those camping trips we took when we were kids, laughing over smores and sunburns after we had driven our mothers half crazy with our cliff jumps and warp speed water skiing...noel cranking the boat up another notch when Julie wasn’t looking...diving for grapes in the bottom of Pam's pool...the way he looked at Michael and Shannon the day they came home from the hospital, two little balls of pink skin cradled in his big arms...the way he had of belting out what every one else was thinking in the middle of an elaborate Nerney get together.....standing back to back with Alex...filling up the tall white frame of the kitchen...all those moments we cousins spent together in whatever kitchen/backyard/front porch/car seat that year found us in......these memories return, alive and unexpected, each one leading  into another until its all a blend of years and faces. Handshakes. pauses in the conversation.....small moments that mean everything...the things we said after the dishes were cleared and the formality forgotten....each memory real and personal, making us remember the incredible beauty, in the middle of our terrible pain, of the times we made together. what I will always remember about Noel is the tenderness and honesty in the way he chose to share life that, even now, as I sit here with a red face and swollen eyes, crying in a roomful of strangers on the flipside of the globe, far far away from where i wish I could be with all of you, the memory makes me laugh out loud and feel returned in some large way to that balcony in Arizona where noel and I stood watching Rachel charm her way through the marathon of well wishes and ¨I can’t believe you’re getting married´s¨. I remember noel looking at me, our eyes filling up with big proud tears of happiness and joy, walking over and burying me in a hug and that unforgettable grin that said it all. 

I love you for those moments Noel and I am honored to have lived them with you, 
always your cousin, Lily





__________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
From:
Steffy0504@aol.com   

Date:
Sat, 27 Mar 2004 10:34:12 EST
Subject:
missing his loving smile and true friendship
To:
honornoel@yahoo.com
	I HAVE ALWAYS BEEN HAPPY THAT MY DAUGHTER HAS SUCH GOOD JUDGEMENT NOEL AND PRICILLA HAVE BECOME FRIENDS WHEN WE MOVED TO WILLITS AND I REMEMBER WHEN SHE SAID THAT SHE WOULD NEVER WEAR LEVIS AND THEN BOOM THERE THEY WERE.  PRISCILLA AND NOEL BECAME FRIENDS AND EVEN WHEN SHE MOVED BACK TO NAPA WITH ME NOEL WOULD SHOW UP FROM TIME TO TIME AS WELL AS OTHER FRIENDS SHE MADE IN WILLITS I CONSIDERED HIM AS AN TRANSPLANTED BIG BROTHER FOR HER I WANT YOU TO KNOW HOW GREATFUL I AM THAT SHE HAD CHOSEN HIM AS ONE OF HER BEST FRIENDS THOSE ARE SO RARE THESE DAYS  I KNOW THAT HE WILL BE GREATLY REMEMBERED BY HERE AND ALL THE FRIENDS THAT HE MADE IN NAPA.  I REMEMBER THE LAST DAY HE WAS IN NAPA AROUND THANKSGIVING THE SHOWED UP WERE I WORKED FOR BREAKFAST AND IT WAS GREAT TO SEE HIM MY DEEPEST CONDOLANCES ARE WITH YOU I'M SORRY I WAS SO LATE FOR HIS SERVICES BUT I KNOW THEY WERE BEAUTIFUL BECAUSE HE WAS.  NOEL ALWAS REMEMBER THAT YOU WILL SURELY BE MISSED AND ARE DEEPLY LOVED AS A GREAT FRIEND I WILL ALWAYS REMEMBER THAT LAST DAY I SEEN YOU WITH PRISCILLA AND YOUR FRIENDS AND THE LOVE AND RESPECT THAT YOU ALL SHARE WITH EACH OTHER AND HOPE THAT PEACE WILL FOLLOW YOUR FRIENDS AND FAMILY FOR THE REAST OF THEIR LIVES BECAUSE OF YOUR UNCONDITIONAL LOVE.  


                                            WITH ALL  MY LOVE 
                           PRICILLIA'S MOM   STEPHANIE HALVORSEN 


___

From:
"Connie Chong" <chongness@hotmail.com>  

To:
honornoel@yahoo.com
Subject:
All Smiles
Date:
Thu, 25 Mar 2004 21:51:00 -0800
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  I met Noel in May of 2002 at the Coffee Critic located in downtown Ukiah. The first things I noticed about him were his radiant smile and charm.  We would talk for hours on the phone and got to know each other over pizza and mexican food. He was always a gentleman; opening doors and walking me to my car to ensure my safety. 

    My friend called me today (March 25, 2004) right after I got home from class. She told me about his picture and funeral notice in the newspaper. I was surprised. As I sat on my bed I became more upset because he was too young to die (only a couple years older than me). He had so much potential, so much to give to the world. Even though we didn't stay in contact I still think about him from time to time. He is not an easy guy to forget.

 

Connie

___________________________________________________________________________________________________________________Thank you Jenny, I will add to the website when I get home and things calm down.  For now I am working through the pain, and trying to fill the "rock" position that I have been given, but frankly don't feel I deserve.  I fall apart too, who wouldn't?  I think I am going to go to a support group when I get back to LA for dental school that would help with grief.  I really think it would help to hear how other people handle this, and maybe even eventually help someone else get through this.  You can put this email on the website if you would like.  I will put some better thoughts later, but today was a tough one.  My family and I held Noel's big, distinctive hand today.  I know I will always have Noel. To be honest still feel like he is still here and that is really nice, but I will miss his body-it was so big and comforting.  We also collected his things from his truck (which he spent so much time and money on-he loved it).  It was really smashed in the front and I hope that they total it.  It would be best for the family since his truck was so distinctive no one would want to see anyone else driving it- Noel wouldn't of wanted it that way either.  It is tough at times, and OK at others.  Sometimes I even find myself laughing at things we did, which is what I hope is a preview of what life will be like in the future so Noel will never leave our family and friends.  I will always remember my big, little brother as one of the true loves of my life- that will never change.

 

Love Rach

From:
"Brian Kornegay" <oneputt@pacific.net>  

To:
honornoel@yahoo.com
Subject:
Virtual Condolences for Noel
Date:
Wed, 24 Mar 2004 12:33:42 -0800
To Noel's family,

 

I am Brian Kornegay, CDF Fire Captain in Ukiah. Please accept my deepest condolences on the loss of Noel. I too have lost a child.
 My daughter Heather passed away in 1999 from an asthma attack. I know there are no right words to say right now and I can only say
 how sorry I am.

 

Anyhow, I have a web page that I do in Heather's memory. It is called Virtual Condolences. This is a site where anyone can go to post or view condolences for Noel online at any time. I have already included a link for Noel and there are a few postings already. This site is located at http://www.virtual-condolences.com .Please go to the site and see the postings. If you like, please put the above link on your memorial web page for Noel as well.

 

Here is a poem which I read at my daughter’s funeral that I would like to share with you. I have changed it to be gender specific.

 

His Journey has just begun... 

Don't think of him as gone away, 
his journey's just begun, 
life holds so many facets, 
this earth is only one. 

Just think of him as resting, 
from the sorrows and the tears, 
in a place of warmth and comfort, 
where there are no days and years. 

Think how he must be wishing, 
that we could know today, 
how nothing but our sadness, 
can really pass away. 

And think of him as living, 
in the hearts of those he touched, 
for nothing loved is ever lost, 
and he was loved so much. 

by Ellen Brenneman 

If I can assist in any way, please don't hesitate to ask. Again, I am very sorry and deeply saddened by your loss. I hope the 
Virtual Condolences web site may provide a little bit of comfort in the very painful days to come.       Brian Kornegay
________________________________________________________________________
From:
H1Puanani@aol.com  

Subject:
Campana Family
To:
honornoel@yahoo.com
Campana Family,

I am so terribly sorry for your loss.  My mom called me and told me what happened and my heart is
 breaking for you.  I think about your family every day since this happened, and hope that you allow yourself
 your tears for they are yours, move on with the love you had for him, and he for you.  May God hold you in
 His arms as your tears fall, and know that it's okay to smile and laugh again.  Noel will be in your smiles and sharing
 your happiness, sadness, and the whole spectrum of emotions right by your side until you see him again.  I know you'll
 continue to keep his memory alive.  You'll be in our continued thoughts. 

Sincerely,

Christy (Bashore) Lannon and Family
(Andris, Eden, and Aya Rose)

From:
"peter foster" <fosties@hotmail.com> 

To:
jenkingman@yahoo.com
Subject:
please post this 
Date:
Wed, 24 Mar 2004 13:00:05 +0000
Hello Family, 

It’s me Peter from Germany. I want to write something that has been on my mind since the news about my dear Cousin Noel. I am not great with words but if I had another chance I would have sent more his way, as of late.
I always knew Noel as the tallest Grandson, a quiet one, and yet a boy who could burst out of no where which the most bizarre comment to my Christian ears at Aunt Pam’s on a sunny day by the pool side. When we were close and saw each other somewhat regularly I was still very young and very impressionable. He had this 'Aura,' I guess that was a first a little intimidating and then could warm a whole room by the end of the night. 

As we got older, and the word 'cool,' became a reachable status for us both I envied him, because he was ...well... so cool. And in the last times I saw him I was not so sure what to think about the whole Marlboro Image with the wrangler jeans and what not, but that was just Noel doing his thing, and I loved him for it. 

When I started in Public school in Saratoga I remember telling one group of kids picking on me that my cousin could beat them all up {remembering the times I got hammered in the back yard with Pam's pastel colored Pool Noodles.} We were not epically close, but close enough to always break through small talk in less than two sentences.

I wish I could have seen him now. We would have had a great time talking together. And I for sure have some stories I will have to tell him and only him about my time here in Germany, when we cross paths again. For now Grandpa and him are probably among the tallest in Heaven and will have absolutely not trouble finding each other in a crowd up there.

It comforts me to think Grandpa has one of his Grandchildren with him again.

As for me, I am traveling this ball of dirt and water as a Chef, learning every day how important the ones we love truly are in a world where nothing but family love is 100% for sure always there. And tonight as the snow is falling on the vineyards out side I could not be further away from you all out here by the Rhine River. Yet it is a night where Family love can cross the ocean and burn like a forest fire into the hearts of those who know it and understand it. The love our family shares can cross a universe of pain and confusion and hit those who need it most. 

I could not say this to Noel so I would be damned if I missed my chance to say this to Rachel and Liz. I love you. And I miss you. Rich and Julie, I love you too. Julie with your kind eyes and heart, and Rich the funniest most colorful charismatic uncle a young boy could ask for. 

I would love to see you all soon when I return to the states. Realistically I truly think another week at Lake Tahoe is not out of the question within the next couple years. Just a cousin thing, e could put a beard on Mike and take him with us into the Casinos! And Shannon would probably be too busy analyzing natural wild life up there anyways. What do you say Pam and Greg? Ha-ha. 

I love you all, Peter 

From:
"Linda Pitman" <linda_pitman@hotmail.com>  
A Hug From Heaven

 

Don't be sad, my dear family

Don't be sad and please don't cry

I am right here - I have never left you.

Don't you know that love can't die?

I am safe and warm and happy

As I've never been before.

 

As you speak, I am right beside you.

As you walk, I'm by your side.

Close your eyes and you'll see clearly

That my spirit has not died.

 

Wake each day in joyful gladness

Knowing we're not far apart.

I'll forever be with you,

And forever in your heart.

 

But above all, please remember,

There is no need for you to cry.

I'm right here!  I've never left you!

Don't you know that love can't die

Submitted by Linda Pitman

Hello, my name is Michelle and I went to high school with Noel. I have many memories with Noel in them but mostly I have been thinking about
 the great guy that Noel was. Noel from time to time was like my big support pillow. He was always a strong shoulder to lean on, a smile that you
 could count on, and a man always looking to help. The last time that I saw Noel was just a few weeks ago. I was walking in the rain to the post office
 and Noel pulled over to say hello. So, I stood out in the rain and got caught up on Noel's life while he sat in the nice, dry pick up. By the time we were
 done talking I was soaking wet. Like everytime I see an old friend, we promised to get together soon. He is going to be missed. 
Sending all my blessing to Noel's family and friends,
Michelle Tobin

From:
Pbblueys@aol.com  
Date:
Wed, 24 Mar 2004 21:31:44 EST
Subject:
We miss you
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The last time that I saw Noel was about a month ago.  It was another one of his "I'm bored, guess I'll show up in Napa at 5am trips.  He was so
 excited to show me his new video camera until he realized they forgot to give him a battery, but he still took it in stride.  He taped my niece and 
nephews and stayed with us to watch Toy Story.  When he left he gave me a big hug like always.  I'll always miss those hugs.  

With love,
Priscilla

From:
JOTNAPA@aol.com   

Date:
Thu, 25 Mar 2004 02:48:19 EST
Subject:
Our Friend Noel
To:
honornoel@yahoo.com
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From:
" kathy & stan " <skbomar@nwtec.com>   

To:
honornoel@yahoo.com
Date:
Thu, 25 Mar 2004 12:45:46 -0800
Top of Form
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To the Campana Family:

 

Though your heart must hold deep sadness at the loss of the one you loved, may it also hold the blessings of the life you shared and the love that will always be a part of you. I didn't know Noel, but reading all of the wonderful things about him, I feel like I do know him. He would have been the type of person that I would have loved to have in my life.

 

We are praying that God will comfort your heart, uplift your spirit, and carry you through this time of sadness to a place of peace. 

 

With deepest Sympathy,

Kathy & Stan Bomar

____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
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Our Friend Noel Campana
March 24, 2004
Your Friends from Napa


To Rich, Julia, Rachel and Liz - our prayers are with you and your family.  Please accept our condolences.

Everyone in Napa truly recognizes the sorrow you are going through and can't imagine Noel not being around. 

 But he will be here in spirit and always in our hearts.  We can't believe that Noel won't be calling us anymore but will  remember

 the sound of his voice.  We can't change back the time and will have to go on with all the wonderful memories he has left us with.

We all got to know Noel about 8 years ago.  Priscilla Becker moved to Willits from Napa and is my daughter Alicia's long time friend.

  It was through Priscilla that we met Noel.  He has gone on vacation with us several times through out those years.  Noel was a fun 

loving guy that made us all laugh by just being himself.  His quirky smile was the exact same every time.   All the pictures we have of him

 show this. He was very analytical and could figure out just about how to do anything. 

He would always call our house every once in awhile to see what we were up to and let us know he may come down to Napa.  Priscilla

 moved back to Napa, so Noel would come down to visit her and Alicia when he could.  The last few years, he wouldn't call he would just

 arrive at about 5 a.m. and sit out in front of the house waiting for someone to wake up.  My husband would be leaving for work about

 5:30 a.m. and find Noel out in his truck drinking his Starbucks Coffee. My husband would let him in the house and told him to just get some

 sleep on the couch.  He did let me know Noel was here so that I wouldn't freak out that there was someone else in the house.  He would also

 pull this stunt on Priscilla and her husband at this same time in the morning.  Noel was always welcomed in our house!  He would also visit 

with other friends he made in Napa as well.

You see Noel was a gentleman, no matter what.  He apologized for any inconveniences he may have caused.   When leaving to return home

, he would give us all a big hug!  We were always happy to see him and couldn't wait till the next time we would see him.

Please remember that all of us from Napa will miss Noel and he will never be forgotten in our hearts.  In his short time with us, he was always

 making new friends and always thinking of the ones he had.  He was able to fulfill his dream in being a firefighter and from what I understand

 was a damn good one.  

We love you Noel!

From Everyone in Napa!

Ross, Joanna and Alicia Thompson

Priscilla (Becker) and Jon Dutkiewicz
Stephanie Halverson
Ian Fares
Nich and Mary Fasoulas  (now living in Phoenix, Arizona)
Rachel Maurer  (now living in San Diego)
Betty and Ninfa Oregon
Aundria Mora
Anthony Casperic ( now living in Idaho)
Robert Villegas, better known as "Eno" in which Noel was going to mentor as Eno wanted to join CDF.
And newly acquired friends:  Joe, Chris, Josh, Danielle, Kevin, Eric and David.
	From:
"jkisling" <jkisling@sbcglobal.net>   

To:
honornoel@yahoo.com
CC:


 jschleinski@yahoo.com
Subject:
Friends....
"The meeting of two personalities is like the contact of two chemical substances: if there is any reaction, both are transformed.""
                                               Carl Jung
        
 I COULD ALWAYS COUNT ON NOEL FOR A GREAT CONVERSATION.  WE DROVE TO THE LAKE ONE SUNNY WARM DAY TO STUDY FOR OUR E.M.T FINAL. WE BOTH GOT SUNBURNT AND I THINK WE TALKED MORE THAN WE STUDIED.  MOST OF THE TIME WE SPENT TOGETHER WE WERE ALWAYS IN GOOD CONVERSATION. WE WOULD GO TO ZACK'S  RESTURANT AND THEY ALWAYS SAT US AT THE SAME TABLE.  NOEL HAD A LASER POINTER ON HIS KEYS, AND HE  WOULD HAVE MY CAT  RUNNING UP AND DOWN THE DRIVEWAY CHASING THE SMALL RED DOT. I LAUGHED SO HARD I COULDN'T SIT UP. MY FIRST INITAL ATTACK FIRE WAS WITH NOEL IN COVELO, IT WAS ALSO THE FIRST TIME I GOT DROPPED ON BY A TANKER. WE SPENT THE NIGHT ON THE FIRE AND HAD MORE OF OUR GREAT TALKS. I HAVE MANY MEMORIES AND WILL ALWAYS HAVE OUR FRIENDSHIP IN MY HEART. UNTIL WE MEET AGAIN MY FRIEND, I WILL HAVE MEMORIES AND LAUGHTER OF OUR TIME SPENT TOGETHER.
 NOEL WAS A WONDERFUL FRIEND AND I WILL ALWAYS  REMEMBER HIS SMILE, HIS CHARM, AND GREAT HUGS.  I WAS BLESSED TO BE HIS FRIEND AND MY HEART AND PRAYERS ARE WITH HIS FAMILY. 
                

                                                                                            LOVE ALWAYS, JEN
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