Robert

Hello everyone. My name is Sean Evans. Some of you may know me as Webo. It has been my distinct honor & pleasure to have known Robert. I came to know Robert thru school at Reed Junior High. When my parents moved to Duncanville in the summer of 1984, I knew no one except for what little family I had that lived in Dallas. Throughout my 7th grade year, I made new friends but there was one person to whom I did not like, Robert, & he reciprocated the feelings. I was a quiet, shy person and Robert was, well… Robert was Robert. He was the same then as he was now, very outgoing, outspoken, & opinionated. We were more like oil & water at first but we later found that this was not the case.

Robert & I were both on the speech team in middle school. We had a tournament to go one Saturday & Robert was running late & when he got to the bus, there was only one seat left and that was next to me. Rather than not speak & allow our dislike for one another to grow, we decided to be cordial to one another. After that bus ride, we not only became friends, we became inseparable.

Unfortunately, I had to move back to Indiana after our sophomore year in High School.  Although I had moved away, the distance did not stop our friendship. I came down to visit & he would come up to visit me as well. Although hundreds of miles separated us and our lives began to map out, we never lost sight of one another. We faithfully stayed in touch and we would use one another for advice or just use each other as sounding boards.

There are many stories of Robert that I could tell you, but I would be up here all day if I did. So, I will summarize as best I can our adult life. I stood with him in his wedding and he was the best man in my wedding. He asked me to be Joshua’s honorary God father, which is still the greatest honor of my life. He was the first person to make me laugh so hard that I cried. He was also the first person that I cried for out of sheer happiness, which was on his wedding day.  Further, he was the first person I could count on in time of need.

There was never any question of who Robert was. Robert believed in living life to its fullest. He believed in the medicinal purposes of laughter. He believed in his family and his friends. Robert also saw every issue as black & white, in other words, it was either right or wrong. You knew you could count on him for an opinion with absolutely no grey area and he was convincing as well.  Anyone that knew Robert, knew how convincing he could be!

Robert had one of the most magnetic personalities I have ever been exposed to. You couldn’t help but want to be around him. If you were around him, you felt safe and had the time of your life.

David & Inga, look around you. Look at what your son did. He touched everyone in this building.  We have all gathered here today to not just say goodbye to him, but to honor him.  Without question, I know Robert loved you.  Additionally, I know he would tell you that everything that he was to all of us here was because of you!  I know this may seem a bit selfish, but, thank you for sharing your son with everyone. You both made us all better by giving us Robert. If my children turn out to be half of what Robert was, I will consider it a success.

Joshua, I know how much your dad loved you. I know he is proud of you. If he were here today, he would tell you to do well in school and always try your hardest. He knows that you’re going to make some mistakes along the way but don’t be afraid. He will be there with you in all that you do. I can’t think of a better guardian angel than your dad. Remember, you still have family here too; they will take care of you, love you, & support you. Remember who your Dad was and carry that memory with you. If you can do that, then your dad’s spirit will live on.  I know you don’t know me very well because of the distance that separates us, but, I want you to know that I love you too and I am here for you as well.

Kenny, one of the last conversations I had with Robert, he told me how much he loved you and appreciated you. He knew he was putting you through a lot, but he was indeed grateful.  You were his rock during his greatest time of need.  Being a brother is not always easy, but you made it look like it was.  What you did for him was an incredible selfless act and I stand before you today to say thank you not only for Robert, but for all of us.

During his illness, Robert & I were still planning on future times to visit one another. We were planning a trip to Germany. We were also planning a trip that wouldn’t take place until we were both retired. Even though Robert is not here physically, I will carry his memory with me until my final day. I would ask all of you to do the same. Robert left this earth a better place and the only way we can continue his legacy is to remember who he was, what he stood for and what he meant to each and every one of us. He would not want us to mourn his death; rather, he would want us to celebrate life just as he did. We have an opportunity to move forward and carry the same torch of life that Robert carried so courageously.

And so, I bid you farewell Robert. Thank you for being my dearest friend. You made me a better person.  You taught me how to enjoy life, to live regret free, and to see the lighter side of things.  Thank you for all the memories you’ve given all of us. We all loved you Robert and we are sad to see you go so soon. I am sure God is laughing at something silly you have done right about now.

I will conclude with two more thoughts.  First, some advice that I know Robert understood & believed in that was passed on from my father.  When I was a young boy, during one of my many trips back & forth to Texas with my belated father, I once said “I wish we were already there”. My father replied to me “Don’t wish you life away, instead, focus on what is right in front of you and your dreams just might come true.”  As a young boy, I found that statement hard to understand but now as an adult, I understand.  Second, as I was looking thru one of Robert’s photo albums, on the first page was a poem that I wrote Robert when I moved away in the summer of 1988.  I think it is only fitting to share this with you and I believe this is what he would say to us as a goodbye.

Goodbye

It’s time I go

I must be on my way

You’ve been true

And I to you

This is the only way

For time can’t stop

The door is the only thing in my way

I’ll always remember you

There’s no one else

Someday we’ll meet again

I’ll look forward to that day

I must be going 

While on the road

I shall shed my last tears

And wipe them off

And smile while saying

I remember the time when….

Sean Evans

God Bless You All

