
an of multiple
passions, he never left
anyone indifferent.  His
energy and his friendship
will be missed enormously.

Man of action who loved life,
here is the text he has chosen
to bid you his goodbys.
He hopes that you keep
a small place for him
in your heart.

« Life is beautiful,
like a knot in wood
Life is good,
tasted from the palm
of your hand
Life is fragile, even if
you are king
Life is hard,
you know what I mean.

Love is beautiful,
you imprinted it on me

Love is good,
when bestowed by your hands

Love is heavy,
weighing on your backs

Love is brief
and knows nothing.

Death is mad,
meaner then the wind

Death is deaf,
like a corpse on a bench

Death is dark,
and laughs as it passes

Death is huge,
Death is full of life. »

Félix Leclerc
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