Loran Dale Speer
November 22, 1961 - September 17, 2022

"And when great souls die, after a period peace blooms, Slowly and always
irregularly.

Spaces fill with a kind of soothing electric vibration. Our senses, restored,
never to be the same, whisper to us.

They existed. We can be. Be and be better. For they existed."

Maya Angelou



Tribute Wall

I miss you. | miss breathing without you. | miss our life . | miss
having dreams of our future. | miss happily existing instead of
merely existing . | miss having faith and believing in God. | miss
knowing how to get through life. | am failing without you. | am
broken without you. | am meaningless without you. | miss you .
Miss. | never truly gave that word the credit it deserves.

Sheila Speer - April 21, 2024 at 10:50 AM
I cannot truly live without you. And | won't. | will carry you in my
heart and in my soul for all the days of my life. Do not leave me.
Your wife forever - October 05, 2022 at 06:40 PM
Tiger was a Great Brother, Father and Husband! He will be missed
dearly

LaVonne McCullough - September 30, 2022 at 05:53 PM



