Nature’s first green is gold,
Her hardest hue to hold.
Her early leaf’s a flower;
But only so an hour.

Then leaf subsides to leaf.
So Eden sank to grief,

So dawn goes down to day.

Nothing gold can stay.
-By Robert Frost
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No words can express how immensely you are missed. You were
family found in the most unlikely of places with a wit that matched
my own. Always smiling, laughing, and providing encouragement
and reminding a friend of their worth. | will miss you - know that you
are loved and held in my heart. Hugs and love to you, my sweet
friend.

Ellen Taylor - June 12 at 08:11 PM

You words are so sweet. | am Chris' sister...| am still shocked and still
having a hard time knowing i won't be able to see him or talk to him. |
will miss him so much.

Frances Unick - June 18 at 02:18 AM

Missing you so much my loving brother. Until we meet again! Love
you!!

Fran Unick - June 06 at 03:27 PM

| am so shocked and saddened to hear about the passing of Chris.
Chris was a good friend, | had plans to visit him in Vegas this June. |
would love to communicate with someone from the family, if possible.
Thank you. A sad friend larryw1968@proton.me

larry - June 15 at 09:57 AM



