


Im frying to look like I'm having fun.




Please join a gatheting of family and ftiends fo
watch the 80th lighting of Kennefh's bitthday cake.

Bat Dinnet
Salurday, June 2 @ 12:30 pm
Cabin #5§ ~ West side of Lake Ponca
In the event of tain, patty will be at
Ken’s house - 108 Whitworth.

RSVP by May 15 fo Sandi Hattis 1-§00-268-7459 or
Bob Guier 1-93¢-273-5565. No Gifts Please.
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FROM THE DESK OF:

Ken Guier, Director of Purchasing

May 19, 2001

Subject: Life with Father ( a.k.a. Daddy) (a.k.a. Grandpa)

My very first memories of life with mother and daddy go back to the early days in Ponca
City when we lived on Circle Drive. I remember the two-story apartment building, I can
remember playing with Sandy on the sidewalk. She had her doll stroller and dolls, T had
my stroller (a wicker stroller no less) and my teddy bear. Still have the teddy bear. I can
remember asking mom and dad about how fireworks were made and being told they were
made with gunpowder.

This prompted my first venture into explosives and fire. | was three or four at the time.
Anyhow, 1 decided that since fireworks were made with “powder” I could make my own. I
got some of mother’s dusting powder and started making fireworks. In the process I set
the grass on the block on fire. First Uncle Lloyd paddied my butt to let me know I had
done something really wrong, then when daddy got home I was reminded again that I had
done something really, really wrong.

Shortly after my first venture into fire, we moved to the new house on Fairview. I
remember there were not very many kids out there. I remember Joe, Mary, John, and
Jane Streets as cow pasture, 1 remember the location for Washington School being a hay
meadow. I can remember there were not very many kids out there to play with. At first
there were the Horton’s and later the Buffaloheads. I can remember for the first few years
sitting in the back yard and watching the steam locomotives going down the tracks.

I remember going to school (first grade) and coming home it seemed every night with a
bloody nose. I remember my dad telling me if someone else starts a fight, you finish the
fight. A short time later he was ealled to the school to visit with the teacher because I was
beating everyone up in the class. He then explained that I was not to start fights, simply
finish it if someone else started it.



I can still remember daddy bringing home the very first television set, I think from
OTASCO. I remember the picture wasn’t very good and he was continually working to
improve the quality of the picture. From a Channel Master Antenna rotor to large bulbs
on the top of the antenna, he tried them all. I can also remember the clothes line poles he
made in welding class and the swing set he made in welding class. Both would have lasted a
lifetime had someone not removed them to make room for a clinic.

I can still remember the rabbits and chickens. I can still remember Duke, the English
Setter dog daddy had. I can remember the day he had to give Duke away. Hurt us kids a
lot, but I think it hurt daddy even more. I remember cleaning chickens until 1 thought it
would never end. I probably only had to pluck the feathers out of one or two, but it seemed
like one or two thousand.

Oklahoma was tornado alley and about the time the tornado hit Blackwell, daddy started
digging this huge hole in the ground. The hole was huge and he dug it by hand, one shovel
full at a time. At times I thought he would never stop digging, but eventually he did. It was
about this time I started to realize how gifted my father was. He dug the hole, he poured
the cement floor, the laid the cement blocks, he poured the top on the cellar. He fashioned
doors both to cover the outside and to protect the people inside from being sucked out if a
tornade did hit. He even engineered a way to remove water from the cellar should it get in,
and get in it did. The cellar became a virtual well if you didn’t keep it pumped.

There was a time when mother wanted to paint her bedroom and insisted on “purple
paint”, I can remember daddy telling her she didn’t want purple paint. She insisted she
did so paint in purple he did. A short time later, she decided purple wasn't such a good
color after all.

It seemed daddy always had a preject of some kind for the family, I can remember him
going out on the back side of the lot just behind the cellar and starting to dig. He would
take dirt from one location and haul it a few feet away and dump it in another location.
When asked what he was doing, he responded making a basketball court. In a relatively
short peried of time (to an eight to ten year old) he had made a terrace out of dirt, installed
a basketball court and in the process made a badminton court as well. The totally cool
thing about the badminton court was that you could take the poles out of the ground and
plug the holes. Anyone could cement poles in the ground, but fo cement bases that had
removable poles was innovative. The court was smooth as 2 baby’s bottom and was a good
place to play basketball and badminton. I can also remember the sunken patio he built
with flowerbeds around it. A novel feature of one of those flowerbeds was a fish tank in
which the aquarium fish I had could be put outside during the summer months. They
loved it and it made a nice touch around the patio.



One year for Christmas Joe and myself wanted an electric train for Christmas. 1 already
had my Marks electric train that is now 56 years old (still runs). We got an American
Flyer electric train. Daddy made a train board that tipped up into a storage position in the
garage. The Marks train is being given to Dalton, hopefully 56 years from now, he will be
able to give it to his grandson still in operating condition.

Not long after that he started digging again just behind the basketball court and again it
was to be yet another terrace, This time while in Chicago on vacation, he went to an Army
Navy surplus store and bought a volleyball net. I remember walking through the Army
Navy store wondering what he was looking for. When he purchased the net, T then
wondered; "What is he going to do with this?” The terrace was to be a place to play
volleyball or tennis. More on trips to Chicago later..

Behind the volleyball court a regulation size softball diamond was constructed. There was
a backstop to build. Bases were made out of heavy canvas and I can still remember daddy
sitting in the kitchen sewing the canvas and stuffing the bases with sawdust from his saw in
the garage. He bought baseballs, and bats and let the kids play. I never really noticed that
he never had a presence on the field, but would sit and watch from the house. Later I was
to learn that he wanted the kids to play and work out their differences among themselves. 1|
was also later to learn that other parents were advised to let the kids play and for them to
stay out of the games. These projects are what is now called; a labor of love.

1 remember mother’s early atiempts at driving the car. I can remember one day she had
the car about as close to being sideways in a one car garage as it is possible to do. 1 can
remember daddy jacking the car up and then pushing it off the jack sideways in order to
get the car out of the garage.

The garage was a magical place. Miraculous things happened out there. God blessed
daddy with the skills of a craftsman. I sincerely believe there isn’t anything he can’t make
if he sets his mind to it. I have watched him take an engine out of a car and rebuild it
completely. 1 have watched him fashion furniture out of wood. As we grew older and the
need for a third bedroom arose, I watched him add on to the garage and build a bedroom
for Joe and myself above the garage. He did all the work himself, the concrete, the
framing, the roofing, the drywall, the painting, the trim. Under the stairs, he even made a
bookease door that concealed a storage area under the stairs.

An equally magical place was the kitchen. The story is told that when he was in high school
Grandpa and his friend Speed Endicott forced several of the boys in the school to sign up
for a boys only cooking class. The educational experience must have worked. Grandpa has
skills in the kitchen that vastly exceeds those of most normal people. I’ve seen him make
his own Minced Meat for minced meat pies, I have experienced first hand his ability to



make fried pies, meat, potato’s and gravy are his specialty. He is equally gified when it
comes to pastry. But perhaps his greatest gift is that of BBQ. As one of Sandy’s black
friends in Kansas City once put it; “your daddy has to have some soul in him, no white man
can make BBQ like this.” A cooking experience for BBQ usually starts about five or six in
the morning and continues until midnight. Another specialty is turkey, dressing and all the
trimmings. A meal that we traditionally looked forward to each year at Thanksgiving,
Another story is told that when mother and daddy got married she could not cook. Hard
to believe since Bushia was such a good cook. Mother resolved that her kids would all be
able to cook when they got married. As far as I know, all can cook quite effectively.

Trips to Chicago were it seems an every other year event. There were no Interstate
Highways and a trip generally meant hitting the road about five in the morning and not
getting to Chicago until eight or nine at night. The trips were always made in the summer
and it seemed that when we got to Chicago my grandfather always has some projects for
my dad. It was kind of like Kenneth is here and he can do anything. One summer they
built a “shed” which was more like a three-car garage instead of a shed.

Generally when we were in Chicago, we spent a lot of time with my grandparents, but we
always seemed to find time to go to the Museum of Science and Industry, the Field
Museum, the Art Museum. We almost always found time for a baseball game. Generally
one to Wrigley Field to watch the Cubs play and one to Comiskey Park to see the White
Socks play. Joe was a fan of the New York Yankee’s and I still remember going to a game
when the Yankee’s were playing the White Socks. You had Roger Maris, Mickey Mantle
and Yogi Bera in the outfield. Seme crazy fan (I think a lady) and was trying to get to
Mickey Mantle. Fan’s, go figure. I also remember a trip to Wrigley Field to watch Sandy
Kofax pitch against the Cubs. Sandy Kofax was about the hottest pitcher in baseball at
that time.

We also went fishing in Chicago. We were introduced to “trolley fishing” and “power line”
fishing. We also use to chuckle at our city cousins talking about catching “Crappies”. A
trip to Chicago always meant a trip to the tavern with my father and grandfather. They
got a shot and a beer, I got an orange soda and all the pretzels I could eat.

I think back on it now, and [ see 2 man who comes home from a full day at work. Sleeps
for a few hours, gets in the car and drives for sixteen hours to get to Chicago. Once in
Chicago he worked his butt off for my grandparents and uncles. Showed his family a good
time, and then drove another sixteen hours after twelve days in Chicago and went to work
the next day.

As we grew older I decided I needed a motor scooter so I could deliver my papers faster. |
had all the answers and reasons why I should have one. Daddy’s response was always the



same; “It only takes one mistake, yours or someone else’s and you are dead, you are not
getting a motor scoeter.” Some time later Kip Mohler was killed on a motor scooter and all
of a sudden I understood what my father had been telling me. To this day, T have never
been on a motor scooter other than for a ride around the yard.

It seems I have always had problems with cars. From the car wreck on prom night my
junior year in high school, to the VW beetle blowing its engine coming back from Stillwater
and then about seven years later my VW Squareback blowing its engine at almost the same
exact spot as the Beetle. Daddy has always been there to help me get back on the road. He
has a way with car engines. I can think of at least three times when he has completely
rebuilt a ear engine.

When Warren and I were in the service, I think we both supplied daddy with cigarettes
from the PX and Commissary. | was surprised when one day mother asked the question:
“Do you notice anything different about your dad?” Yes, was my response, but I can’t
quite put my finger on what is different. When she told me he had guit smoking, I was in
total shock.

When the time came for my first trip to Vietnam, daddy was there to look after all my
worldly belongings; my 1967 Pontiac GTO. Ruth and Kimberly were to stay in Germany
with Ruth’s mother while I served my tour in Vietnam. Later, when the time came for my
second tour in Vietnam; mother and Grandpa were there to help Ruth and Kimberly as
they really settled into their own home for the first time in the United States. 1 did not have
to worry about problems that might arise, because I knew mother and Grandpa would take
care of anything that came along. It allowed me to focus on my flving and not be distracted
by outside factors.

I remember the trips to fish or hunt on the Steichen’s property. It never ceased to amaze
me that daddy would put so much time and effort into working on someone else’s land to
build wildlife habitat. The reward came when you sat on the pond dam and had a deer or
a pheasant come walking up to see what you were doing. I know daddy had his roots on
the farm and would probably have loved living on the farm. Family and work
considerations prevented him from enjoying that life. But on his visits to Claremore, it
became quite clear that he had a way with horses. He seemed to understand them and the
horses seemed to understand him as well.

Daddy had a way with animals of all kinds. When we gave Duke I to him in June of 1972
it was a special time. Daddy and Duke shared 3 lot of really good times together. Likewise,
Riley was a good companion for daddy. Later Dobie, who was a very special dog, formed a
special relationship with daddy. It was always amazing to me to see how animals
understood and minded his every command.



He also was always there to help with a project. Building dog runs and dog houses on Rice
Street, to adding on to Bob’s house on 13™ Street, putting a swimming pool and remodeling
the house on Hillside for Karyn and me, to building a “loft bed “ for Deachie. Grandpa has
always been there. Lately it has been china cabinets for the grandkids and Sandy, but
Grandpa is always there when needed. Nobody else can quite fill the shoes.

Doctor Benjamin Spock wrote in 1946; “The more people have studied different methods
of bringing up children the more they have come to the conclusion that what good mothers
and fathers instinetively feel like doing for their babies is the best after all.” Mother and
daddy raised three kids of their own and helped several others along the way. I don’t know
that either ever read the writings of Dr. Benjamin Spock, but I think Dr. Spock must have
studied mother and daddy.

When my life went into a tailspin in the early 1980°s; Divorce, bankruptcy and the PATCO
Strike relations between the two of us became very strained. My Guier traits were running
full stream and in the process changing my life forever. In the final analysis when I had
been beaten all the way down Grandpa was there to say: “It’s time to come home and put
your life back together.” Then he followed through with providing me the means to do put
my life back together.

I remember when mother was dying from cancer. I had always had the thought that there
is always tomorrow. Reality is that for each of us, there are a limited number of
tomorrows and we don’t know what that count is at right now. Gone is the myth that we
are going to live forever. Gone also is the myth that our loved enes will always be here,
that simply is not the ease. Ialways thought I had the time to tell her how much she meant
to me. I know deep down inside she knew, but the fact is I never really told her. There is
never a day that passes that I do not think about my mother at some point and time. Each
time I wish I had taken the time to tell her so many things that for reasons that seem
unimportant now caused me to wait, wait until it was too late. Time is the most precious
commodity God gives us in this life. However, like water passing under a bridge, once it
passes, it cannot be reclaimed. It has past and opportunity is lost forever. A minute or
hour that passes can be made up for at a future date (maybe), but it can never be used
again. Ben Franklin said: “ Time lost can never be found.” Hew incredibly true the
saying. A suggestion to the grandchildren and great-grandchildren; Never assume you
have anything more than the present moment. Right now is all that you can be sure of and
you are never going to know how long “right now” is going to last.

Some of the very best times in my life werce spent in Ponca City after Karyn and myself
were married. Grandpa was always close at hand if either of us needed something. His
efforts to keep the point South of his house caused the Parks and Recreation Department to



take the point off their list of parks to be mowed. Karyn use to chuckle at times when
mention was made of Grandpa or Aunt Mildred at the Park Department. The Guier’s do
leave an impression on those they come in contact with.

As I have advanced in age and now have children and grandchildren of my own. I have
come to realize just how smart my mother and father were and are to this day. I wasn’t
smart enough when I was younger to understand, but now I do. Mother use to say;
“Junior, this is just a suggestion”. I always responded (to myself); right, you never had a
suggestion in your life, you deal in ultimatams. Now I can look back and see that she was
trying to tell me, she had made the same mistake before and was trying to guide me away
form making the same mistake. I was once asked what my father is like, after some
thought I came up with the following response; A man of principles, a man of character, a
strong willed individual, a demanding father though not harsh, a man whe looked for
perfection but understood it was not always possible, a man who will stand up to anyone no
matter what his station is life might be. He is a man who did more for the scouting
program at St. Mary’s Church and he was never Catholic. He is a man who insured the
boys made it to mass not matter what else was going on. He is 2 man who had the respect
of Father MeGurk when not many in the church did. He lead many a young boy to achieve
the rank of Eagle Scout when others had not been so successful. He is 2 man who
understands right and wrong. When he and the issue is right you don’t want to challenge
him. He is a man who has always been there when I or any member of his family has
needed him. He asks for very littie yet gives so much.

God has blessed Grandpa with eight grandkids: Kimberly, Scott, Merrick, Michael,

Shea, Charlene, Deachi and Olech. With Olech who carries his grandmother’s maiden
name as his first name goes the responsibility to carry on the Guier name for Grandpa’s
branch of the family tree. The Guier genes have been passed on the to the ladies, but they
cannot carry the name forward. In the process five great-grandchildren: We have tried to
keep it easy to remember names; Daulton and Dalton make up the KG branch of the tree.
People can ask; what are your great-grandson’s names and he can respond; Eddie, Luke,
Daiton and Daulton. Daulton Riley Goodale was born on September 6™, 2000 and fourteen
weeks later Daiton Garrett Drieth was born on his mother’s birthday December 22", 2000.
Four grandson’s and one flower by the name of Emma.

I can still remember the day when Grandpa came over to tell Karyn and myself he was
going to get married. He asked what I thought about the matter and I told him I thought it
was great. Then he had the opportunity to have one of his grandsons’s serve as best man.
It makes the marriage to Viola that much nicer. Viola has been probably the best thing to
happen to Grandpa in over twenty years.

Over the years, both Kimberly and Charlene spent time living with Grandpa and perhaps
they have a more in depth understanding of the man than most of his grandchildren. One
would hope along the way they learned something of life and the man they call Grandpa.



The Guier traits or as some may describe; Genetic Code. Mother always said; “Junior,
arguing with you is like arguing with a fence post, except you stand half a chance of
convincing the fence post its wrong.” That goes a long way to starting the Guier Genetic
Code; Strong willed, stubborn, honest, loyal, opinionated, outspoken and the ability to
look any other person in the eye as equals. I once had a Psychiatrist tell me something
about myself I suppose I knew all along but coming frem a health professional that didn’t
really know me caused me to listen. If you stop and think about it it’s a vital link to
understanding the Guier Genetic Code. “ You see things in black and white, there are no
gray area’s and there are no colors. It’s either right or its wrong. If it’s the right thing to
do, you are going to do it because it’s the right thing to do no matter how much money it
will cost you in the process. Likewise if it’s the wrong thing to do, you are not going to do
it. It does not matter how much money it would make you; you won’t do it because it’s the
wrong thing to do. And, the important thing for you to understand is; you don’t have any
patience with anyone who doesn’t see things the way you do.?” Others have said, “you are
just like your father.” My response is; “ I wish that were true, but reality is that I am not
half the man my father is, but thank you for the kind thought.” I any of the children,
grandchildren or great grandchildren turn out to be just half the person Grandpa is, we
will have been blessed twice over.... We have already been blessed by getting to share time
with him..

I think I can speak for all the children, daughter-in-laws, son-in-laws, grandchildren and
their spouses, great grandchildren and Ruth and Van; You are a very special man
Grandpa, God blessed each of us when we were placed in your life. Thank you for all you
have done and all you continue to do. We all love you very much and wish we were able to
spend more time with you. The fact that we are not here in Ponea any longer doesn’t mean
we don’t think about you and miss you..

It would be an interesting study to study the Guier’s of the West Coast. Aside from being
close day in and day out growing up to Aunt Mildred and in later years Aunt Blanche we
didn’t get much exposure to the West Coast Guier’s. I can remember Granny Guier’s
visits and the first time Grandpa put her on an airplane for her return trip to Portland
rather than fake the nsual bus. I can remember seeing Aunt Peggy only once in my life.
Likewise, I remember Uncle Bob was here for Sandy and my graduation in 1964, 1
remember one Christmas when Donnie Guier was here when he was in the Air Forece. It
weould be most interesting to see how the West Coast Guier’s are when compared to us
“heartlanders”. A girl (Joan Drake) Sandy and myself went to school with lives in the
Vancouver /Portiand area and told us she knows several Guier’s in the area. Do they really
earry the Guier genes? Maybe some day I will learn the answer to that question.

Tomorrow we will all once again scatter to the winds. Charlene will still be here in Ponca
City and indeed of all the Guier’s, she is truly the only one left in Ponca City. Although
Charlene has a physical presence in Ponca, we all have an emotional and mental presence
in this very special place. The memories we carry with us come from all you have taught us
over the years. We are the people we are today because of what you taught us. Thank you

601 North Eighth Street, Niles Michigan 49120, Phone 800 468 8447 Ext. 112/ Fax 616 683 3841
email kengui@ufixtures.com eor kenguierir@yahoo.com



If after -_'Bi;qc_kwe:ﬂ
Glen _barber










IAM MY DAD :

Every person in the family contributed to my growing
years. I learned from Mom that you had to have a calm
nature if you wanted to get along with everyone. [
learned from Sandi that you can be whatever you want by
setting your mind to it and going for it. 1 learned from
Butch that if Dad said don't do it, then it was best not fo
do it. Examples - "Don’t ask for a motor scooter because
you aren't getting one!" or "Don't have a wreck in
Dad'’s car or you may be walking". Need less to say I
never asked for a scooter, nor did I have a wreck in Dad'’s
car.

The biggest influence in my life along with Mom was
Dad. He taught me that religion was a good thing, but
you didn't have to profess a religion to be a good
Christian person. @ He wasn't a Catholic, unless you
asked Father McGurk. McGurk called him a Catholic by
contamination in Church on Scout Sunday. Dad always
made sure that all the Boy Scouts attended Mass even
when on camping trips. He always arranged for one of
the Asst. Pastors to come to the campsite on Sunday and
have Mass.

His value as a scoutmaster is shown by the size of his
Troop 5 attendance. We had the honor of having the
largest and most active scout troop in Oklahoma under
Dad tenure. He also produced more Eagle Scouts in his




lenure than any one before or since at St. Mary's Troop 5.
Somewhere in the neighborhood of 10-15 as I remember.
Me being one of the 15.  This to date is probably my
biggest accomplishment thanks to dad. While you may

not have been recognized publicly what you did, the
success of everyone you touched is a bigger tribute. /
Dad was also influential in all of his scouts’ lives. Not
many dads would take their vacation and schedule merit
badge training to help kids advance in rank. There was
nothing of monetary value in it for dad, but I do believe

he got a lot of personal satisfuction seeing young boys
become good young men. I can honestly say that every
person in the scout troop went on to be successful. Not a
single one ever had problems with the police or other
people in a position of authority. All 70+ boy in the scout
troop owe big thanks to you-Dad. You influenced them
more than you probably know by your leadership and
example.

You can also tell how much all the kids thar I ran with
thought of you when they always wanted to come to our
house. This should say something for the comfort they (R
Jelt around you. '

I can remember the time spent in the garden that was
later converted to a Baseball field, Volleyball court,
Badmitton court and Basketball court for all the
neighborhood kids. It doubled as my yard care training
ground. Between Dad and Father McGurk 1 guess my
JSate in yard care was sealed. I have tried gardening on a




few occasions, but I have failed at this. My vegetable
expertise is best found at Krogers. I pick out a mean can
of beans.

Dad taught me the value of money. He paid me 32 to

mow the I+ acre of ground around the house. I saved

that money and bought my first Mickey Mantle ball glove

@ a cost of $12. Seemed like it took years to save enough
money to buy it. I did eventually save enough to get it— )ﬁ ﬁ
one of my first big purchases with my own money. :

Lucky for me I wasn't tall enough to cut hedge. This was
usually Butch's job. To this day I don't have many
bushes that require trimming, but I do continue to mow
the yard at least twice a week. My clean yard is a tribute

to dad. As are my clean cars. Dad always wanted things
kept clean neat and organized and to this day I am pretty
much a chip off the old block.

I also got my taste in clothes from dad. To this day don't
have the need for fancy clothes. Give me the basics and I
am happy. I don't remember dad ever having fancy
clothes. The only thing I can remember dad having new
was Roach Kickers. Those pointed toed cowboy boots
every Grandchild has worn. 1 don’t think you had a pair
that hasn’t had a grandchild’s foot in it. af some time in
their life.

Likewise all have been picked up by the ears and ankles
: and had their heads banged on the wood floor. In
‘ﬂ payment there were always cokes and candy, usually




{ M&Ms around the house and you didn't have to ask to
have one or the other or even both if you wanted.

My first driving lesson was sitting in Dad’s lap behind the
wheel of the old Chevy. I don't know the year of the car.
It may have been a 1951 or 52 I am not sure but it was
prior to 1956. M)y first real driving lesson was in ﬂze
Blue 1956 Chevy. 1 got to drive the country road down P o,
the Dripping Springs pond, now the OGE lake. e

Butch took care of the other 1956 Chevy (gray and whzte)
It became a front yard fixture for a few weeks after his
. episode in it with JE Miller and Delbet Hatton. I didn't
5w W gef to drive it much. Just back and forth in the drive way
learning how to back up and pull forward. This was one

of my first lessons learned by watching. Don’t wreck
dad’s car! Right, Butch!

Dad also was responsible for my hair being cut the same
way for 40+ years. Prior to getting married to Terry, dad
helped me purchase my first car. A 1967 Green Ford
Fairlane 500 for $1600. I bought it from Dorothy Clarke.
It was in perfect condition. She sold it to me as a favor
for having done her yard work while her husband Will
was sick. Mom and Dad didn't want me to accept money
Jor doing the work so this was her way of paying me, mom
and dad back for all the free yard mowings. Probably
mowed maybe 10-12 times at most. Not a bad deal. 1
guess this was mom’s and dad's way of showing that
sometimes doing things for people and not getting paid is
more rewarding than the money.




Back to the hair. With $300 left to pay and a week before
getting married, you decided my hair was a little long. As
an enticement to get it cut you offered to cut my last
payment by 50% if I would get it cut. When I came home
1 guess it wasn’t quite short enough so you said if I would | =
go get it cut more you would eliminate my last payment. | =
That was the quickest $300 I ever made and probably the | =
most painless. However, to this day my hair (what there ‘s
is of it) remains short.

I could probably write pages but I don't think it is
necessary.

I think most everyone knows that at the Guier house you
were the KING! I don't know anyone big enough to de-
throne you either. Qur biggest fear as kids growing up
was the threat from mom, "Wait until you dad gets
home!"

We all know this meant discipline, not abuse, but
discipline. Even Father Geisert af the hospital agreed
with your discipline. A slap on the ass may hurt but it
taught us what was right and what was wrong the first
time. There were no repeat performances needed.

Dad, your biggest tribute is the fact that you raised a good
Jamily in only 80 short years. I am sure everyone
involved is responsible for the some of gray hairs that you
have. Hopefully I didn’t cause too many of them.
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You Might Be Grandpa Guier IF:

02.

SSRGS

8

10.

12.
13.

14,

You have a special holder in your pocket for your toothpicks.

You have an M&M dispenser ALWAYS full.

You have a tornado right in your living room.

Your 5,000,000 tools all have a special place in your ‘workroom.

You taught 18 Camp Fire gu-ls to rotisserie a chicken using only string and fou!

You once helped copy a "porn” flick with your daughter-in-law. X - R AT E.

You could drive down the highway going 70 and all the while be looking out the

side window checking all the ponds, counting hawks, locating buffalo.......... ‘y
&

You could convince Bob to cut what little hair he could grow on his head (that
would be his sideburns) right before our wedding—money talks!

You drove your pregnant daughter-in-iow out o the Ponca Airport when the
army plane made a special landing to bring baby furniture and clothing from
Sandi and Warren. Kinda cool knowing people in positions of power, huh?

You shared your power tools and expertise with me when I decided fo create
calendars; you then refrained from laughing when I wes sure I could whip that
project out within 30 minutes—after all, you made it look effortless. 4
You designed beautiful memories for your Granddaughters by creating rings for
them using stones from Grandma’s wedding ring. =
You created your own personal worm farm.

You knew how to find the Kansas "redbud tour” without a map and never missed
a turn even when Merrick erupting like a volcano all over us in the backseat.
You continued to encourage Kansas relatives to get together for family reunions
at Niotaze so the rest of us could see the women fight for the most
compliments on their "pies”. I still remember the threatening words, YOU
MUST TRY MY PIE!

You could go all winter long and never wear a coat outside.

You can wear “high heels” ali day long.

You wore navy pants with hems bigger around than your waistband.

You had funny stories to tell about the "Poor Farm” where you worked and got
to eat the best homemade ice cream ever.

You enjoyed my singing while we played Pinochle and Pitch. ¥ @ & &

You had the strength to constantly stir the Aunt Bell's candy we made and keep
the snot drip snuffed up so as not to add it to the ingredients!

You designed the outfit you were to wear to my wedding from clothing found in
the Sears catalog “farm wear section”. I still have that “threatening” outfit as
part of my wedding memory book.

AND, You are so cheap, you couldn’t even buy me my own birthday card!

Hope you and I continue celebrating birthdays together for another 32 years!

Love, Terry

N e



— — S - S — S — — - —

[ @ = =
= 2 = —— e e - =
G i sl o i s s T i s e T s e e

e

T i i i P

p——— . iF .
: 7 i i R e
—_— = = =g

e

@ @
_‘HHHHHSIIHHHHF
b L] ® P e

i

e i e s

I

e o et e —— R
i i e s
@ ® £ i i ; HEf EaHE |
. = i

- emcta

T

i

I T I o

—

T e 27 . - 7 77
. Uil
I — . P
LN .0

[ @
i i e A o s
4 C i

A e _ —
T e i i 7

T e

R R i B

G i T

e . R —

—

ST






To The #7gureld 10
trom % aé‘{naﬁ /9 lcdcan. ol L
<7 @Wyﬁ&p;ﬁ 2t

A7 {

[Tt

T 7 P A

FEe . Let’s ili.st say '
r}/w-mi L [ KO 5%(_,“% jM
; -  you got off to an early startl

L et

LTV 0 TR
_.TF' "f':f‘".‘-.u' s fa ﬁﬁ:‘é‘i--ﬁ{ o -" =T




— e — e e t—
T
=il oy

b
ct
g
|T ;

) Ay :

- -. 4"’-‘” AT 7 o
9o, T w‘,‘!m
NI _{E (¥ [ 7




Dear Grandpa,

Well one of my memories is when | was about 6 or 7 years
old (I think that we were living in Altus) and | bet you,
Grandpa, that you could not out run me because you were an
old man. | took off running and to my surprise you went flying
past me. That was pretty impressive for a young kid to be
beaten by their Grandpa who | thought was old at that time.

And how about when | lived with you my senior year? On the
weekends you would come in my room at the ungodiy hour of
6:00 - 6:30 a.m. to announce that "breakfast was ready"— not
what you really wanted to hear at that time of the day,

especially if you were out the night before. And the kicker .
was if you didn't get up just then, that was ok; it would still be
sitting there waiting on you 3-4 hours later. YUM!?!?

| also cherish the time that | had when | lived with you. it

gave me a chance to really get to know you. As my father
stated in his memoirs, Grandpa, you are a really gifted
person who seems to be able to do just about anything you
put your mind to. You also taught me how to cook (however,
| still cannot make gravy near as good as you can).

| also remember the day that | introduced you to Dobie; you
were not real impressed with Dobie, | can't remember exactly
what you said, but it was along the lines that you couldn't
trust a Doberman. Hmmmm.... it seems like Dobie really won
someone's heart over. Grandpa, you were so proud of that
dog, and I think you really loved that dog. You were a good
fit for one another. | would love to find another dog as good
as Dobie.

Happy Birthday, Grandpa!
Love, Kim




“Ponca City’s Finest”
by Scott Harris

Most guys don’t write poetry,

‘S not the manly thing to do.

But this one’s “bout my Grandpa,
So I guess I'll write it too.

1 remember we’d go fishing,
He’d help me bait the line.
Sometimes it’d be a catfish
Or a turtle we would find.

Grandpa’d come on over
With his shotgun or his boot,
And show that son’bitch turtle
How to holler, how to hoot.

Evenin’s we’d go to Jump’s,
With a steak, big as the plate.
We never could eat it all,
Though it always tasted great.

[ remember being Best Man,
When he married his new girl.
We all were so excited,

He’d found someone new to twirl.

And whenever 1 hear Elvis,

Or see an El Camino truck,

I'll think of dear old Grandpa
And thank God for all my luck.
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Grandpa.

Wow 80 years 1s OLD. But I am not too far behind you. I had a hard time
picking one memory. so | am sharing as many as I can fit on this one page.

One of my favorites is going to the Goat farm in Flippin, Arkansas. | remember
you took Charlene and Me there to visit Auntie B and Jack. I got to pick out my
own Goat... 1 think on the next trip is when you helped Jack neuter that same goat.
Didn’t think that was too nice.

I always loved going to your friend, Joe’s, to go fishin in the ponds that you kept
stocked. I don’t remember if we ever caught any, but I always enjoyed going.

You got me started on my coin collection. You would always show me the new
coins you had just ordered. You bought me a couple of the books to start mine in.
It will be a nice gift for me to pass on to my kids and grandkids.

I remember all the E1 Caminos you have had. | never knew that one man could
keep a line of cars a live, but you kept them in production long enough.

You should know by now one of my favorite places to visit in OK. Jumps, Where
the Grease and the steak dripped over the side of the plate. .. we also used to go to
Furr’s unul it went down hill.

I remember going to the store with you when you bought your first riding
lawnmower. .. I even got to drive it.

You always have little bottles of Coke in the fridge, and M&Ms by the couch.
What else could a kid want.

We used to sit and watch westerns while you would tell me about the war... and
those G..D...French you had to share the boat with.

We used to sit and watch westerns while you would tell me about the war... and
those G..D.._French you had to share the boat with.(heard this one before)

You came to Kansas City 10 help rebuild the clubhouse in the backyard. 1 picked
out the bright orange paint(Carroll won’t let me paint our room that color). You
were always building something or fixing something or helping some build or fix
something.

Then you would tell us all about it, down to the last nail or screw.

| guess that 1s what I love most of all, Grandpa, you have never been short of a
story. | have always loved all the war stories, stories about relatives and loved
ones, stories about your work or something you were working on. And there were
stories about Conoco. and all the sons of B. ... that you worked with too.

Most of all Grandpa, I just remember YOU. Thanks for being the Best Grandpa a
kid could have!

Love, Mike
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| The Top 10 Greatest Things ab .
/' Having a 6randpa like Gramps!

Whenever you spend the night with &randpa, you
always get to have a BIG breakfastlll

You're never short on packs of gum, Eskimo Pies
and little bottles of cokelll

At Halloween, you get the full-size candy barslll

You can sneak into his bathroom with your sister '
and brother and eat his baby aspirin and Pepto-
Bismol and wash it all down with Scope.

Whenever Gramps watches you while your parents
are out of town, you get to eat at Pizza Inn and
Soniclll

06. When your parents have fixed something gross for

dinner, there's always the hope that Gramps will
show up and want to eat at the Blue Moon or
Jumpsli




. You have the coolest bug ilecﬁon box of r.my
else in your biology class!!!

No other sorority cat gets his own personal sorority
houselll

You will have unique pieces of furniture that no one
else has, and they work perfectly any place you
move!

There will never be a lack of conversationil!

Hope you have the greatest
birthday ever, Gramps!!!

I Love Youl

Merrick
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5 _« Now, the duestion 15 Whe,re do I star

-

my Gran pas my eptry in t}us book would be 'IbOlIt ten -

- pages long_ So, 1‘ hzwe msteaﬂ desadéd__ 0 ’fo_nd Memones 'EEE

made for me..

Thﬁ ﬁrsr. toy that comes to mmd ﬂ
toys. It was also a great place to hide «
floor when'my p!ients would tell me
“flips were a lot easier to do when yrau :
that you have further to fall,

o My tc;y chest a.ho taught me that hack
gﬁ*,of the g;,ro:un;i sof! course it also taught me

-

my Grandpa., itis a gaod thmg that ya'f 1 _jcel]ent carpentcr because etherwtse that bed
‘would have tumbled down when I dld my. hrst‘back lip off of it-or when I syung on the. side of
it. It was a regular, jangle gym for me. [ always loved having rhy fricnds over, because they were
all jealous of my copl bed. They all wanted to know whege T got it, because they wanted one just
like it. 1 would tell them that mY Gran&pa bullt it, and there weren’t any oﬁﬁe.rséke it. “'E

‘ ¥ # b
The third toy that comes to. mind was actual]y constmcted to b‘e a toy. ’That ﬁ'y was my ba]ance
beam. Ahh:. finally [ had something that I was: supp&sed to tf;p off of. T thank you, Granz:lpa. for
using vour talént of Carpentry to: mh.ance my talent, gymnas‘ucs =

‘Now on fo some of my snnpler memories. I remambcr bemg 50 exmted to go to Grahdpa’s house
‘because it meant that we would have our fill of Coke in those tute little bottles, Eskimo Pies and
M & M’s. Sometimes there weren’t any. Ce-kes in the refngeratc}r so Merrick, Olech and 1 would |
fight over who got what Smurf glass. * o

I remember going ¢ down into youl basement and playing w1ﬂ1 the duek call and looking at all the

stir:sticks behind the bar, My personal favorlfc stir stick®would have to be thé one with the little

naked boy on top. I also remember sitting on the floor and playing Old Maid. 1 always thought it
was 80 funtty when y(m wouId end up: "thh the Old Mau:l in your hand.

[ remember putting on your boots that came up to tl1c mlddlc of my thigh and walking around the
lwmg room.And who could eve1 forget the numetrous times that yon picked me up by the ears or
° when you wauld pfci\ me up by the ankles dnd bang my huad on the ground My list of memories ,
cuujd g_o pn and on, ' : | & & i ;

(:raﬂdpa 1 Egpc you have had as wanderful a tzmc makmg -tl;em, memories &s | have. I look

* forward tOdl‘ﬂl]}} more: mt.mones in thc futurc T s

- - . : B B X L

e

I love you Grandpa l hnpc you. have a yery happy B(Tl1 blrthda\‘

Love, 3
Dea:hi g Q .I

-




To My Grandpa...

Man Grandpa, I can’t believe all the times we have shared and the best
memories a little boy could ever have. Ido not know how I can even
start this letter other than the fact that you taught me everything that [
really needed to know in my life.

Grandpa, I think that I will start with my childhood, with you coming
over to the house and watching and pitching to me in the front yard. 1
never wanted to make you more proud of me than any of those times. [
wanted to hit that ball for you, but it was okay if [ missed it, because [
knew you and Daddy were always there to help me and keep that good
old bat in my hands and give it my all. You were there for everything,
and I knew I could trust you because you always had that special look, a
look of joy and happiness, and I looked up to you so much.

1 especially remember you and the good old EI Camino. When you first
brought it home from the dealer, you were so proud. You let all of us
kids drive it, with you in the seat, of course, but [ remember being the
first grandchild to ride in it. You were not stingy with your brand new
toy, although I probably wouldn 't have let some five year old brat drive
it. That just shows what kind of a Grandpa you truly are.

Do you remember our adventures in Hardee 's--1 know I sure do! You
never let me finish with just eating one french fiy, one bite of hamburger,
and maybe two sips of coke. You had me so fooled when you told me the
policeman was going to take me to jail if I did not eat all of my food. It
did not even take me five seconds and that hamburger, french fries, and
whole coke were in my six-year old stomach. You know, I think that
might have been mean, but now I do not leave any scraps on my plate.

Of course, I can'’t think of anything that is better than mom and dad
going out of town and Grandpa and me going to chase naked ladies.
Man Grandpa, I think you got me in trouble too because my parents still
are the ones that say I suggested chasing naked women. The trut} is, we




know who suggested it. So now, anytime I am around you, mom and dad
ask if [ am out to chase naked women with my Grandpa, and I proudly
say, “Damn right.”

Oh yes, [ never forgot how you used to “snorkel” whenever you would
sleep. I would stay over at your house because I did not want to go
anywhere else, except the place I loved the most because it was just me
and my Grandpa. But man when it was bedtime and those lights would
go out, you would snorkel so loud that I couldn’t sleep a wink. [ would,
what I thought was nicely nudge you and wake you up and ask,
“Grandpa, would you stop snorkeling.” I miss those days of coming to
your house to stay the night. Those were truly the best times I think 1
had as a little boy.

Grandpa, in cub scouts, was I not a mess. But you helped me and dad
I* with the pine derby car races all of the time. We would maybe win every
once in a while but sometimes we weren 't so_fortunate. I wanted to
come home with that trophy because I knew that you would be proud of
me. Fven when I would not win you would still give me a pat on the
back and say you were so proud of me because I did the work. Those are
the words every little boy wants to hear in his life and some are not so
Jortunate. I got the cream of the crop for Grandpas. o

I remember you taking the time out of vour schedule just to give me

v woodshop lessons in your basement. You gave me a hammer, which I

~ still have to this day, some nails, and a screwdriver. I thought that [ was
Joe Cool. I had the hammer and the nails and I was going to use them
on the nearest wall that I could find. It is too bad I could not be a
carpenter like you are. I just knew that you were the best because I got
another track on my trainset and a trainstation and a tunnel to go along
with it. I would have Owen come over just to see what my Grandpa had
done for me.

When you would come over for dinner or just the evening conversation, [
was so excited that sometimes I would hide and try to scare you, but




Toto usually beat me to it by grabbing your leg and not letting go. |
think you used to pick me up by the ears, bounce me on my head, and
swing me like a clock because you knew we liked it or you just loved
getting Toto riled up. You were successful, because I thought it was fun,
and it really seemed to make Toto so mad he could hardly stand it.
Sametimes I would lie on my back just so you would do one of those
things to me.

You used to treat us all the time to good old Jumps in Fairfax--good old
T-bone steaks-- and were they huge. I just could never figure out how
vou could eat that whole thing, Now I look at the stomach that I am
growing and I think I could scarf down about two of them. That is just a

beauty mark for us Guiers. I —

I was upset when you told me you were going to be married again,
because I thought that someone else was going to be sharing in on my
memories. But you gave me another great gift, a Grandma. I did not
have to share those memories, because you helped me get new ones with
a Grandma who is a blessing from above.

You know, you are more than a Grandpa, you are the man who stepped
up to the plate and made sure 1 knew you were there for me. When my
Grandpa Bullard died I thought my whole world was crashing down, but
1 knew you were there. You helped me cope with my loss and held me so
tight with such promise in your arms saying that everything would be all
right. 1 knew when I was eleven years old who my guardian angel would
always be, and it has always been you. It has been ten years since that
day and sometimes 1 think of the tone in your voice when you said it to
me. You really stepped up Grandpa, you made sure that my life would
go on and held my hand every step of the way.

By the way, do you still keep gum in your glove compartment? Just
thought that I should ask because that was always the biggest question
for you when you got to the house.




Remember you teaching me how to drive that good old lawnmower? 1
know I had to be making you nervous, but you let me do it anyway. You
knew I would think so much of you, because I got to mow the lot next to
vour house for a small fee, of course, either food or money.

1 know you were aware of the time you spent in the hospital for heart
surgery, and the people who came to see you while you were there--
Michael, Mom, Dad, Sandy, Butch. I left my name out of that sequence
because [ wasn 't there. [ was so sorry and mad at myself for months and
to this day for not going and seeing you up there. But in all honesty
Grandpa, [ had the option of going, I just couldn 't because I hated
seeing you that way. I cried many nights thinking what I wasgoing to do
if I lost my best friend and Grandpa all at the same time. God saw it
necessary for you to be here for your family and me. You were here to
see Merrick graduate and become married, to see your first great-
grandchildren be brought into this world, to see Deachi make
cheerleader at Oklahoma State, and see me happy when [ played tennis
and played baseball. I knew the man I called my hero for fourteen years
was not going to give up without a fight. You are my hero, Grandpa,
Jjust remember one little boy, born and bred in Ponca City, Oklahoma,
still calls you his hero.

1 could go on and on for days about any of the stories you have told me
through the years, especially the stories at Joe Steichen's place while we
were shooting snapping turtles and targets you had made in your
basement. [ remember Grandma going with us one time, and you getting
so mad at her for walking behind the targets; of course, there were some
obscenities said, but none to be taken to heart.

When I look at you I see more than a man, I see love, [ see joy, I see .

laughter, and I see tears. The love is what you gave all of us, through
thick and thin, good times and in bad. You did not have (o say the
words, we always knew it. The joy is how you made me feel through my
childhood always knowing you were there to care and comfort me. The
laughter is for all the good times when you did your best to make me




laugh even though I was in pain. The tears are what I have shed for you
when you were sick, the day I moved away knowing I would not see you
as much, and for the times I have not been around you for these past five
vears. It hurts me to know someone else is getting the best of my
Grandpa while I am missing him down in Houston.

But Grandpa I am not far away, I am always a phone call away when
you want me to come up there. I love you more than any five-year old,
ten-year old, or even twenty-year old can love his best friend and his
confidant, his Grandpa. L

_ .  Wish you
So Grandpa, Happy Eightieth Birthday and many more to you!

Your Loving Grandson and Biggest Fan,

Olech L. Guier

e
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