April 24, 2009

Woodland Cemetery

Jackson, MI
I was out of the country at the time my Uncle Carl died. I had a chance to talk to him before he passed for which I have been eternally thankful. But, I never had a chance to grieve his passing with the family, or to share the memories I had of him. Now, as we gather to celebrate the life of my Aunt Lucy, I find myself wanting to celebrate and recognize their lives together.

As Jim Croce, a songwriter from our era, said in his song Recently ……
              ”Memories can be friends, 
                They can take you to a place 
                That you never thought you’d be again,
                And take you to a place 
                That you never, ever thought you would see again”

At an early age I was infused with a strong sense of family that I owe to my parents and my close relatives….in part to Aunt Lucy & Uncle Carl, to those assembled here today (Claudy specifically), to those that are far away, and to those that are no longer with us. I didn’t know it then….nor did I appreciate it then (I was just kid), but I do now.
Family is important and fond memories of Aunt Lucy and Uncle Carl come to mind for me on this day…..a jumble of happenings……like they were only yesterday.
Do you remember…….. 

The Holiday Gatherings of Cousins @ Grandma Terry’s house that had the pear tree in the backyard, Grandpa & Grandma Clemons’ house just up the lane….parents sorting out whose house to be at when….juggling the schedules to be able to see everyone…to us kids, each stop was another opportunity to stuff ourselves with candy when the adults weren’t looking….ending each family get-together sick on the way home.

Family vacations @ Houghton Lake, Devil’s Lake, Higgins Lake, Grass Lake with Carl, Lucy, Debbie, Danny & Daryl (why all the D’s????). Two lane roads that took us forever to get wherever our parents were taking us….no air conditioning…each car following the other….boat in the front leading…moving to the constant chorus of “are we there yet?”……as an adult, I wouldn’t have blamed them if they had tied us to the roof of the car!!! 
Arriving at the lake, all us kids exploded from the cars…..ready to build sand castles for the crabs, to row boats while always being tethered to the dock and wearing a life preserver, to fishing for sun fish and perch off the end of the dock, to listening to our parents party into the night playing the banjo and steel guitar as they tried to sing Play a Simple Melody, You Ain’t Nothing but a Hound Dog, etc., to playing card games when it rained, and to riding in the boat that Uncle Carl had built (and my dad insisting we have our life jackets on).
Other fragments of memory…..Carl and Lucy the Wasp Trap Inventors….a Pontoon fishing trip with Aunt Lucy & Uncle Carl, my Dad, Gary C, Gary M and I – where I learned about privacy bathrooms on a boat (a girl thing as Lucy informed me…followed with a wink).
You cannot talk about one without talking about the other. Carl and Lucy knew how to celebrate the joys of life together and had a great sense of adventure!!! They were a team throughout their lives together – proud to be veterans in the service of their country.
I believe Aunt Lucy would say that she may have had  a few regrets….but she would have added very quickly….too few to mention, and paraphrasing Sinatra she would have said, “I did it my way!!!”….adding a giggly laugh as she said it!!!
So as we all gather here in Jackson to celebrate the life of Lucy Clemons, we celebrate too the joys of family…..Lucy born Oct. 1, 1935….Carl born September 7, 1930….
Together again…. through eternity….Thanks Aunt Lucy & Uncle Carl….God Bless.
                                       Your Nephew,

                                          David E. Clemons
