Dear Michael: 

When I wrote this letter I had no way of knowing when you would read it. I hope I lived long enough to see you into adulthood. I hope I did not miss any part of your growing up. It has been amazing to watch you mature. You have been the greatest joy of my life. Thank you for sharing my imperfect and flawed struggles on this earth. I ask your forgiveness for my many shortcomings. Even when I failed to adequately demonstrate it, I cherished your love more than you will ever know. I have left now to live in your heart, and as long as you remember and love me, I will have a presence on earth.

If you would like to celebrate my life, a dinner with fine food and wine for my friends, accompanied by many stories about what a thoroughly incomprehensible, misdirected and irritating fellow I really was, would give me great cheer. Let all who attend know that I found their journey as mysterious, flawed, and joyful as my own

I request that my remains be cremated. When you are able to carry out the responsibility, I ask that you spread my ashes in Sky Pond, Rocky Mountain National Park, Estes Park, Colorado. You will discover beauty on this trip, a beauty that always brought peace to me. At the same time you will free me from the frailties of this life. I will rest on that mountain and wait with all those who ever lived for the end of this small planet.  
I request that no obituary be printed or religious ceremony be held to mark my passing. Please do not be disappointed by this decision. Life was a mystery to me. I envied people who found answers for the existence of the universe and life in all its forms. Had I been able to accept these simple explanations, it would have given me great comfort. But the beliefs so easily accepted by many always stuck me as riddled with shallow reasoning, contradictions, an unwillingness to realistic examine the conditions and experiences of humanity, and often, even hypocrisy. I needed better answers, and knew that closing the topic by accepting facile 
reasoning would be the end of reason in my life. We live a life guided by reason, or we do not.
 I enter the afterlife with an open mind, knowing that only through death can life’s major questions be answered. Death is either oblivion or clarity. Regardless, I have not lived without God.  I believe God on this planet to be the collective efforts and spirit of all those humans who work, or have ever worked, to better life on earth. I came to believe that rather than prayer, only education, knowledge, hard work, dedication and sacrifice have ever, or will ever, improve the conditions of humanity. I have had a close association with God.  I lived in a society that celebrated the pursuit of knowledge and had no fear of progress or change. I was blessed to have had so many colleagues, friends, and fellow human beings who dedicated their lives to making the earth a better home for humanity.  There may be a Universal God or Master of the Universe that I never could see any sign of, but I have known, admired and been inspired and nurtured by earth’s collective God. This God is not in heaven, he/she is in each of us. We are the God for whom so many wait.  
I leave you two prayers: a.) that you be a part of God by growing up to be a responsible citizen who does your part to improve life, that you become a loving, and joyful adult and parent; and b.) that the disappointments and pain of life serve only to teach you to relish the wonder, the joy and the miracle of life. 
A wise friend once told me that for most of us the tragedy of life is not what we suffer, but what we miss. I tried to consume as much of life as I could, and in the end I considered myself to have been blessed and lucky. I had a wonderful life. On a planet on which most humans throughout history have faced terrible material hardship, lived and died under tyranny, and regularly suffered great personal loss, I never suffered from want, was blessed with comfort and material goods, I lived free, and I enjoyed a lot of love. I appreciated the good things that happened to me, and accepted life’s setbacks as mostly self-inflicted. Despite my mistakes, I had more than my fair share of luck, love and comfort. I would have relished more of all the good things in life (especially love), but I did not deserve more, and I was grateful for the inordinate share of good fortune that came my way. I did not get to live all my dreams, but our lives are always shorter than our dreams. That is as it should be. Never be afraid to dream and remember that life is short. When you are old it seems like life was hardly longer than the flash of a firefly on a summer’s eve, I hope you will always be grateful for the good things that you enjoy in life and that you never let envy, greed or self-pity keep you from living a spiritually and intellectually rich life.  In a society as bountiful and blessed as ours, happiness is a choice. Choose well.   
My will only says one thing. I give everything I own or have acquired in this life to you. Use it well, and have some fun along the way. Find a good woman and love her well. Have children. I do not need to counsel you to love them. It will be the easiest thing you will ever do. It will teach you to love someone more than yourself. When you are a parent, you will realize that you are the parent of all children. You will share their pain, their struggle, their joy, and the hope they represent to the world. 

I have gone on long enough. It is not easy to say goodbye, but know that I am now at peace. If there is a Universal God, I am fine. Maybe she/he will tell me why she/he did not make the earth a more just place for humanity. If she sends me back, I hope he sends me back a better man. I learned a lot in life. I hope I taught you some of it. If so, use it well and pass it on. Wisdom is the hope of the world. 
Diego Marchi said “In life we all have an unspeakable secret, an irreversible regret, an unreachable dream, and an unforgettable love.” You have been that love. I had a lot of regrets and unreachable dreams, but my secrets are safe. Thank you for everything.  
With love, thanks, and confidence that you will have a wonderful future.
DAD
February 3, 2013
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