Lee — He i1s a very good Man if you ask me

Lee is one a kind and so I know his family and many
Jriends will say...

That when the good Lord made Lee ~ that mold was
pitched away.

Too bad for the Earth that only one of Lee survived
in time and space.

That is the way it is and we are grateful to have this one
remarkable case!

I first remember Lee’s good and jovial nature
in the 60’s at the “pool”.

Running after his kids — but playing the kid more than
the Dad — he was really cool!

With that slight Southern gentile expression of
jovial good cheer.

It was hard not to be taken in by his love and warmth
— so friendly and sincere.

Time has a way of slipping past all of us but somehow
the stars re-aligned.

Thankfully in the mid 80’s I re-connected with Leslie ~
and Lee and Maggie were close behind.

I found myself on White Pond Dr at their pool with
food and drink and humor too!

“Just stop in anytime - the food and beer is all set”

says Lee & Maggie— “make yourself at home dude”.

A lasting friendship began then and I am all the richer
because of Lee and his clan.

Just a very few people pass through our lives that rate like
Lee and now - his 85" is the big plan.

So endless good wishes to Lee on this momentous occasion
at the cusp of a Century!

All I can say as this poem comes to an end is...
“He’s a very good Man if you ask me”!



