September ll, 2001, a day that changed a nation and my family.  We will forever wake up on that day and know that we lost a son, husband, father, brother, son in law, nephew, cousin and friend, as my brother was all of these and more.  .  We must believe that before there was any fear or pain God opened his arms and took him safely home, out of harms way.  Our faith must be strong as a family and as a nation or we will not survive.

I am reminded of so many things when I think of my brother Don. (Always that smile) His enthusiasm for life, his love of family and family values..his unshakeable courage and strength of character.  He was more than a brother to me..he was my mentor, a person to be admired and looked up to and most of all he was my friend. (and always that smile) In his too short time here he did it all. From early childhood he took lessons in everything..drums, swimming, skiing  and yes to  his chagrin along with his cousin Stephen even tap dancing lessons..  He played football and baseball at Newark Academy.

Later on he became an avid golfer and biker. He competed in darts and pool and loved scuba diving. He enjoyed riding his motorcycle that my mother never knew he owned.  He attended the University of Richmond and where he belonged to the Phi Delta Theta fraternity.   Upon his graduation he toured Europe he traveled through England, France, Italy, Sweden and Greece. All those weekends that he and Jim traveled to Vermont for skiing.  The many summers at the Jersey shore riding his jet ski.  What ever he did he did well and with a sense of purpose..He seemingly knew he had to hurry, as he wouldn’t have time to do it all if he didn’t. (and always, always that smile)

It was in l994 at Cantor Fitzgerald where he was an Executive Vice President in the municipal bond department that he met, what was to be the love of his life..Michele..I think he knew the first time he saw her that she would be his wife. If he made up his mind about something, nothing could deter him from his purpose.  They were married in this church on Feb.12th, l995. A year later on February 5th, l996 his beautiful daughter, Taylor Nicole was born.. He was overjoyed..I remember seeing him come out of the delivery room and thinking to myself..Here is a happy man.. Then on April 9th, l999 his son, Donald Thomas III came into the world.  His happiness knew no bounds.. he had his son and daughter and Michele. His world was complete.

.

My brother Don, whose life we are here to celebrate would be the first to shake his fist at us and say,”Do not mourn me, but stand up and be counted.  Mom, Dad, you have given me a wonderful life.  Take care of my family and each other. Michele, be strong, have courage.and someday we will all be together again.”

Our family is a circle of strength, love and commitment.  With every birth and every union the circle grows. Every joy we share as a family and every crisis faced together makes the circle stronger. Our hearts are heavy, the pain can be overwhelming and almost unbearable at times, but it will not consume us.  We will forever miss you, but we will love one another and be strong and we will make you proud. (I know you will be watching over us all and smiling that wonderful smile.). Until we meet again.. Goodbye my brother, rest in peace. 
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