vy heart 1s broken.

My friend 1s gone and

will concentrate now

n the friendship,

the laughter, the
ractical jokes...

nd [ will fore

onor his requests

live up to
them.’

ve, Frank
a

ncle Tookie

From t e'deepest part of my heart, d

soul 1s now resting in Divine love. .}
eternal. In our hearts, as one voice;
memory. support your legacy and you

d make sure

ver
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and blissful time together. 1lo




evil were trying to take him

-~

away from The man I came 3

N e

to know was a kind, gentle b

soul who wanted to heal the

-

world through music, art, love ‘

‘and decency. He succeeded. ‘
It was an honor and a privilege
to detend him.

Rest in peace, Michael.

Thomas A. Mesereau, Jr.




