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I met John 27 years ago when he invited me—a person he had never met and didn’t
know anything about—into his home when we came into town from lowa for the new
temple grand opening in El Monte. I had learned of the Tao from Judy for some time
back at school, but after we came back from the temple, John and I had a long talk about
a lot of things: a talk which ended with us all going back to the temple so I could obtain
the Tao that night. Our visit with John and Julie in their home, although it was a short
stay—not more than a couple of days—left an impression on me that has endured to this

day and I know will continue to endure for years to come.

My mother taught me: if you want to know what someone is really like, look at his
children. What they are all about is the true reflection of who that person is. And those
few days I spent with John’s two sons, James and Michael, taught me a lot about him that

I didn’t even realize I’d learned until years later.
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In James I saw John’s compassion. His selfless nature. The consistency of who he
was. John treated me the same way he treated everyone, and that was his gift. I used to
think I was something very special. But to John, I wasn’t special at all. Not really. To

John, everyone was special. That was why he treated everyone the same way.

In Michael I saw John’s countenance. His peaceful nature. His willingness to
understand even in those things that seemed to have no understanding. When I was
younger, I used to think I had to talk to be understood. But John could make himself

understood without saying a word.

And in both of his sons, I saw John’s open heart. His need to think and to analyze
and evaluate, but his refusal to judge. His willingness to listen to anything you thought

you needed to say, and then to ask you questions until he was sure he understood.

And in my own children, I saw something that I didn’t really understand until I
thought about it for a long time. My two daughters are both much like their father in that
they really didn’t want to go out and do anything. They would much rather stay at home.
But anytime we went to visit John and Julie at their flower shop, they always seemed to

want to go along.

My wife Judy and I stopped by to visit John at his flower shop the day before he
passed away. We had a nice long chat and John was his usual, smiling, happy self. But if
I had known that that would be the last time [ would ever get to speak with him, there are
so many things I would have said. But they all would have amounted to some variation
of: Thank you. Thank you for all you are and all you’ve meant to me and to my family.

We will miss you. We will miss you very much.
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