
John Eric Reimers
May 15, 1959 - August 30, 2022

John Eric Reimers was Born om May 15, 1959 to the parents of June Claire
Gold and Robert Reimers. He will be missed by his Sister Wendy and beloved
niece Ashley. "For the Lamb at the center of the throne will be their shepherd;
‘he will lead them to springs of living water.’ ‘And God will wipe away every
tear from their eyes.’” Rev 7:17 
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I generally don't post to facebook, but because of the way I found
out about this, I think that there are those who knew John that may
not be aware of his untimely death. 

 John and I met originally when my family and I moved to Green Hills
in Duncanville, and John's family and he moved just down the street
from us. John and his family moved to Texas from California. This
would be around 1971 or 72, don't really know for sure because my
memory has gotten that bad. Anyway, I texted John on his last
birthday, wishing him a happy birthday, telling him that it had been a
long time, and that we should get together soon. After a day, I
received no response. I did a web search and found this obituary.
What a punch in the gut. The guy that helped me through thick and
thin and went out of his way for anybody that needed help, MY
FRIEND, had died almost a year before. (I'm reminded of the song
Cats in Cradle by Jim Croce. Look it up on youtube, there's a
valuble lesson there). I'm still kicking myself, but unfortunately, there
is nothing that I can do now, so I give it to the LORD. My current
wife Marie E Kuhn even dated John for a period of time. We will
both miss him, especially me. John was always there for me
whenever I needed help, and I considered him the best friend I ever
had (excluding my wife of course). I loved John as a brother, and
the world will be worse for his loss. 

 This is exactly the kick I needed, to let me know, that In my
selfishness, I neglected a true friend, and didn't even make enough
time for him with a simple telephone call. I could go on about this for
years because that's how long our relationship lasted. I remember
good times and bad but mostly good. 

 I praise the LORD for the reminder that life is short, and we need to
take the time for those we love. 
I hope that this message find's you well. 

 I and my wife love you all.


