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Good morning, everyone.  David’s family asked me to say a few words about David, and I am honored to have this opportunity.
For those of you who don’t know me, David and I have been good friends for many years, and in the last few, we have been sailing partners.  We both love to sail, and we sailed together whenever our schedules allowed it.  One of the special things about sailing is that you’re stuck on a boat, a fairly confined space, with another person for several days at a time.   Now over the years, David and I always played catch up with our lives whenever we saw each other, but these last few with him fighting cancer and having all this time together in a confined space, we talked a lot about what life meant to him.  Allow me to share some of his thoughts:
 David was an only child, but he never felt like an only child.  His youth was spent around cousins – lots of them.  David was so close to several cousins that he told me he considered them his siblings, and as he told me stories of his childhood, it became clear to me that these cousins were his siblings.
College was good for David, and he made several good friends, but he told me more than once that his life really started when he joined the Peace Corps and met Patti.
Patti - David was, and I’m sure still is even now, crazy about you right from the start.  He once told me he couldn’t believe this beautiful and intelligent woman was attracted to him. 
But I will tell you one thing about you that really scared him – your dad.  He told me your dad was “military”, and after Peace Corps before David found work as an agriculture extension professional, you guys lived for a time in your parents’ house.  I loved when David described to me how scared he was of your dad when he first met him.  Your Dad didn’t really know David yet, plus David was unemployed and wasn’t sure how long he was going to have to live with your parents.  Of course, I am sure it is not a surprise to anyone that David and your father became good friends over the years.
Many of us would have been happy to spend our lives as an agricultural extension professional, but not David.  Peace Corps was in his blood, and after a few years, David and Patti were starting a family and off they went to Africa to work on several agricultural projects.
For David, life had two major themes – family and work.  He loved both!  I met David when we started our doctoral programs together at the University of Massachusetts.  There David learned how to be an even better teacher/trainer and started using these skills by training new Peace Corps volunteers in Micronesia during the summers when he wasn’t working on his doctorate.
The following story was sent to me by a fellow UMass student just a few days ago:   “I so vividly remember admiring David as the beautiful soul who so lovingly napped with his children upstairs in his university office.  I don't think I've ever met a man - or a woman for that matter - who brought his kids to his program or place of work and actually napped with them!  In all that frenetic energy at the university, his so sweet moments with his children provided me with a sense of such serenity, calm, and hope.  I will cherish that memory forever....” (CIE Member - Judy Hofer)
One of David’s gifts is that he truly knew how to integrate family and work.  Either at the University or as Country Director for the Peace Corps in Micronesia or St. Lucia, family and work blended into each other.   Occasionally, David would advise a Peace Corps volunteer to go to the University of Massachusetts, where I am now on the faculty, and look me up.  These volunteers loved David and his family.  
Here are a few quotes from one of David’s past Peace Corps volunteers:
 “David inspired me to write in my doctoral program by explaining how he rented a dorm room at the University/College in Guam for a month and just wrote!
 “I want to say thank you to David, Patti, Megan, Kristian, and Elizabeth for being an amazing family. I also want to thank them for making me a part of their family in St. Lucia when my computer died in the middle of my Master’s Thesis and I needed a place to write.  They allowed me to move in with them until it was complete!”
David’s ability to bridge the gap of being a director, a trainer, a mentor, and a friend was one of David’s greatest strengths in his work with the Peace Corps and with his work at the State Department.  And I know how he did it.  Two words that describe David Style are “gentleness and genuine”.  Unfortunately, those two characteristics are rarer than I wish in the world today, but for me that describes David Styles to a tee.  David was not only a great husband, father, friend, and colleague but also a rare human being, and everyone in this room benefited by knowing him.
I sent emails out telling his friends from his doctoral days of his passing and asking them if they would describe David’s spirit.  Many emails came back, and these are the words people used to describe David:
· gentleness
· broad humor, 
· open warmth, 
· willingness to pitch in and help,
· sweetest guy,
· genuine

Now I could end here, but I don’t want to.  Anyone who was in contact with David these last months and years knows how good his family was to him and how important this was to him.  David’s youngest daughter, Lissie, who was in college when David was first diagnosed with cancer, immediately took a semester off to drive her dad to his chemo appointments  But I want to tell you a story David told me on the sailboat:

Megan, David’s oldest, went into labor and went to the hospital to have the first grandchild in Florida, where she lived at the time.  Kristen, David’s middle daughter, also lived in Florida several hours away. So as soon as David heard Megan went to the hospital, he called Kristen to tell her to go to the hospital, too.  Now there was also a hurricane coming, and Kristen wasn’t answering her phone.  David, when telling me this story, described how he was slowly beginning to climb the walls because he could not contact Kristen.  Finally, after several hours, Kristen called, and the conversation went something like this:
“Kristen, where are you?”
“I’m at home, Dad.’
“But Megan is about to have her baby!”
“I know Dad, but it is beginning to rain outside.”
“Kristen, did you hear what I said?  Megan is in the hospital about to have her baby!”
“I know, Dad, but it’s beginning to rain, and the hospital is three hours away!”
“Kristen, I don’t think you are hearing me right – Megen is going to have a baby and she needs you!”
“Ah Dad, it’s so far away… what?  One second, Dad…”
“Hi, Dad!  It’s me, Megan.  Kristen is right here in the hospital with me….”
Kristen drove through a hurricane to be with her sister!  That is how the entire Styles Family works.  They take care for each other – they are truly an amazing family. 
I will end with one last thought.  David and I once sailed through a summer storm crossing the Chesapeake.  Other boats wisely headed into port when they saw the approaching storm, but David and I decided to cross the Bay.  I can picture him now like it was yesterday – standing at the helm in full weather gear, rain and wind pouring down all around us – and David smiling, happy to be having this experience.  That’s how I picture David right now taking on this new adventure of whatever comes next.
Thank you, David, for being my friend and sailing partner.  Thank you all for listening.
