From the Boat 

By Nicole Kulhavy Siqueiros
My father believed that wherever your ashes are spread, your soul will rest forever. Tonight we are gathered here to bring Raymond Kulhavy, dad, to the place he wanted his final resting place to be, here in the dusky blue waters of the Pacific Ocean, off the coast of his beloved city.  

I wrote this eulogy at sunset from the deck of our home with the water reflecting the fading sun’s rays and a cool breeze on my face. Once in a while an occasional ripple in the otherwise placid lake would break up the perfect serenity and calmness that filled every precious second I spent that evening on the deck. There were the simple songs of the birds mixed with the rustle of the trees, and the gentle tones of the wind chimes. And I realized amidst all this beauty that I wasn’t alone out on the deck. It was that ordinary night, days after my dad’s passing, that I realized that my father’s soul isn’t just here in these waters and with his beloved grandparents on Mount Hope. My father’s soul rests in the hearts of every person he touched and every person who loved him. I and you all here today will never sit alone and watch a sunset again. In fact, we will never do anything again alone. Tonight my father’s soul has finally found it’s resting place, with all of us every moment for the rest of our lives.

