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“He wanted to be
called "Sam" .When
Dad was born, his
mother selected the
name Eugene

Julian”

Uncle Gene with his 5
great-grandchildren
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THE TURKEY BOWL COMMITTEE

Editor’s Note: For those who missed Uncle Gene's funeral this summer, below is the eulogy given by his son,

Bill Nicolls. We miss you, Uncle Grene

Eulng}' tor Uncle Gene

He wanted to be called
"Sam". When Dad was
hm’n, his mother selected
the name Ifugvm* Julian for
him and he never could get
over how she could have
come up with such an odd-
lI.'.IEI" “'.I.(Irlik{"r. Shl." EUFPUS‘
edly told him that she had
used all the good names for
her two previous sons.
However, she gave birth to
yet another, following Dad
and named him Donald
James; two of the most nor-
mal names you'll find on the

list. He used to tell me that
he'd tell himsell that if he

By Bill Nicolls

ever had a son, he was going
to give him a normal name.

Thus I was named Bill.

Around the mrighh{:r}mud
though, many people called
him Sam. Good ol’ Sam.
The man who would drop
an}'lhing he was duing (3]
h{ﬂlp you with a prujm't L, or
to plan a block party, corn
roast, or square dance. He
was admired by many of the
nvighh::-rh{md kids because
our house (along with Andy
Carr’'s place) became an
amusement park of sorts.
:"Lnd}', who ju:-:t died re-

cently, built a fort and play-

house in his yard and Dad
built a sports complex. We
had the |1ig_g‘|.'sl concrete
basketball court in the entire
area which also served as a
badminton court. Dad
added a shullleboard court
as well. We had an ice skat-
ing rink in the winter. He
built ramps for us to do
daredevil stunts with our
bikes. If{r.‘||wr| us make soap-
box cars to push down the
sidewalks terrorizing little
old ladies along the way. He
set up a model train table in
our basement that we en-
joyed creating Addams Fam-
ily-type train wrecks upon.
He built a Barbie dream
house for Pattye Ann and
h{'r .I—ri.l.'ndﬁ CVen h{?rut't' lh'..'
Mattel Co. l|1m.|g|1l. ol the

idea.

All kids were welcome, and
boy, did they congregate.
Il.hl'l'l‘ were {'and}' LOss0es
from the airing deck: movie
nights outside projected on
a bed sheet attached to the
garage door, I]‘ri.l}h' to the

'I.'I'lITI'I I‘.l in a I'l.‘l'.lti?‘l.'.l f';park}"s

{('uhrlrm\r\dl of pge 2)
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trailer where all
the kids would
pile in to keep the
garbage from fly-
ing out and
bounce all the

way back home in

The Over-Forties Supur-
stars alter the 1971 Snow
Bowl. Uncle Gene was

the empty trailer. OF
course, today he would be
arrested [or that but we all

had a blast and all the other

nvighhnrhnnd adults saw no

MVP of Turkey Bowl IV,
the lirst T-Bowl played at
Nicolls Field,
harm in it. Good old-
fashioned fun. He would

rent a -:'Ult:lgv on an Irish

a Jack Lemmon film
in the early ‘60s
called "Good
Neighbor Sam"

Hills lake and rather than
just spend the week relax-
ing, he would have a differ-
ent ra]Tl i]}' Corme l.,.IIJ rur L"II('I'I
day of the week and enter-

tain them with boating, ski-

and I:hc:-ughf.
"Man. that’s MY

ing, ﬁshing, and :-iwimming.

By the time he started rent-

Dad" ing the Crooked Lake cot-
tag(‘: it was come one, comée
all.

The Friday after
Thanksgiving in New That was Dad. .-\.lwaj.'w_: ha]-j.

Castle, 19588

piest when surrounded by
family and friends
or working on a

project. When he
had nothing on his

plate, he would go

hu}p someone ¢lse
with their project.
.-"kiwa}'s rvnrl}' 1o

sling a shovel or

throw a hammer.
Alter he moved away [rom
Hazelhurst, my wile Pattye,
took it upon herself to keep

him busy by making him her

personal contractor, haring
him build lhi_ngs all OVER

our house,

As an adult, I saw him in yet
a new light. Dad was no
I'.I"l_l!'ihﬂ\'l‘l'. II[‘ Was tﬂllgll
when he needed to be and
ran a tight ship as they used
to say. Whenever Pattye
Ann and [ got on his last
nerve, we paid the price we
richly deserved. However a
new mellowness overtook
him with the birth of his 3
grandchildren and later with
his 5 great-grands. Grandma
Nic had written him a card
at the birth of Jessica and
said that he would discover
an entirely new kind of love
with this grandchild. Did
she ever nail THAT predic-
tion. As | watched him in-
teract with the 8 little ones
that came alter us, | saw him
morph from Drill Sergeant

into (.‘aplain Kangarucr.

He absolutely adored every
one of those kids and it
ph‘aﬁrd me so to see that
look of utter joy he had
when they showed up. He
played the role of "Grampa
'Spuil:ar-arl.{:l" to the hilt. In
fact, he really spoiled us all.
He was a generous man with
his money but more impor-
tantly, his time. Whenever
you got in a bind, the wallet
came out., Whenever an
issue arose that needed an

assist: there he was,

Dad, like so many of his

grm‘ral ion, was industrious
with a tremendous work
ethic, and provided a stable,
well-maintained household.
He loved my mother with
his whole heart for nearly
60 years. He raised us in the
proper way to be respectful
to others and be thanklul for
what we have. He was a fine
role-maodel for the man |
have strived to become. My
only regret is that his chro-
mosome for hair wasn'ta
stronger influence in my
development. Dad had as
ml._l{'l'l }I:Ii]' on ]'Ii"'h l‘u‘ad I]‘I(‘
day he died as he did when

he was a teenager.

Dad never took us to many
movies, mainly because
Mom got headaches watch-
ing them. But I do remem-
ber an old Jack Lemmon
film we saw in the f.‘.]ri}' “Glds
called "Good Neighbor
Sam" and [ thought, "Man,
that's MY Dad. He's Good
:\Et'ighimr Sam. | was very
proud to have him as my
father; to have a cool dad
whao did stufl that was
"neato”. A dad who others
wished Ilw}' had. 'I'ud‘n}', the
name he didn’t care for be-
longs to his grandson and
the name he preferred is
carried on by his youngest
great-grandson. And the
rest of us carry the cher-
ished memories of the man
called, Dad, Grandpa,

Grampy, and Sam.
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