Eulogy

Katie’s part

Mom loved all of the kids: the neighborhood kids, our friends, and kids she just managed to pick up.  She loved it when they would stop by and visit, there was always something interesting, whether it be wheelchair races; or races down the street in the little red car; or burying Johnny in a huge mound of dirt, or how about the time he almost beat the pogo stick record, until a strange man came running full speed at him; but then later succeeding in his attempt to beat the record by jumping well over 1,000 times;  or maybe when we he got up on the roof, but then fell through it, and made a hole in the porch.  She loved the movie and pizza nights we would have; and she loved when the boys would come over to watch the NCAA tournament with her ; she loved waiting for Kerry Kirk to come over so we could all recite every line of “It Takes Two” and play the Lion King Nintendo game, but the best was when Kerry played her favorite song for her, “The Pumpkin Boogie”…over and over again, and Mom decided the best way to repay her was to make her do yard work on her one day off of school.


Besides all of the friends Mom had that were kids, she really knew how to pick her adult friends well.  Mom has the best group of friends we have ever met, and we would know, they all almost our best friends as well.   She had so many people looking after her, and taking care of her, that she didn’t even know what to do with herself.  Not only were they always there for her, but when they were all together, they had so much fun.  When some of Mom’s friends would come over every week to plan the Krier fundraiser, we would really wonder how much planning was going on.  They had such a good time together, and we knew it from the next room over while we were stuck with homework and they were having so much fun.  All of Mom’s friends have had such an influence on our lives.  We, as well as my mom, have had such great times with all of them.  We will always love “Peggy K-L-Kline”, and we will certainly never forget the Scecina fight song, to name a few.  


Most importantly, Mom was always so close with her family, and raised us to be the same.  Mom was the oldest of 7 kids.  If you didn’t guess it already, we hear she was pretty bossy back in the day, and we don’t think anything changed when she grew up either.  Mom was close with her brothers and sisters, and her cousins growing up.  We have heard so many great stories from her childhood that make us wish we had that.  There were always stories from “The Lake”.  But spending a whole summer up there with the whole family and “the Langs” how could you not have a blast?  At the lake, memories were made that will never be forgotten.  We have all heard about how Mom could ski around the whole lake; and how Danny tried to park the boat and it somehow ended up in the front yard.  Or, maybe more recently, when we would go on late night boat rides, or go eat at “The Frog”, or play euchre until the youngest one was a pro at the age of four; And when the Wa-Wa-Wannabee’s put on a show nothing short of our true talent.  Other than the nights spent at the lake, we would all pile into poppi’s van and go over to Jamie’s or Grandma’s house for dinner with the whole family, for no special reason.  Holidays were always the best.  When we were younger, Mom would make all the aunts and uncles come over  to our house on Christmas morning and wait in the living room until everyone was there.  Meanwhile, we were back locked in Mom’s room and we aren’t allowed to go out until everyone was there and ready to go.  It turned into a long wait for us, so we decided to start telling Jody to come an hour earlier, that way we weren’t waiting on her too long.  When everyone was ready, we would race out and start opening presents, and somehow, Mom always managed to get everything we wanted.  The importance of family was always clear to us, thanks to Mom.  She showed us how important family really is, and how to be there for each other, not just in hard times, but always.


One year, mom was asked to write a speech to be read at the sophomore retreats.  We read this speech time and time again.  It was about all of Mom’s struggles and how she made it through.  She talked about how she turned to God to carry out his plan for her.  There was one line of this speech that stood out to us, and always made us smile.  Mom told the sophomores how important it is to make the right decisions.  And then, in her words, she said that it is so important, “because I want to see you all in paradise and show you all how well I can run.”  Mom has overcome so many struggles and done so many great things.  We are so proud of her, and we can’t wait until we can one day see her again, so she can finally show us how well she can run.
