My Eulogy

Born on November, 12th 1977, David Carlson was  a fairly quiet and shy child.. He lived on the farm for his first 10 years around Wolf Point Area. Then was suddenly moved to Olympia Washington, where he lived for 7 years and picked up a lot of hobbies along the way. At 16, his mother seperated from his dad due to financial issues and at 17, he went with his monther over to Eastern Washington.

From there, he turned 18 and graduated from highschool in Cheney, Washington… During summer school breaks, David would go out to Montanta to visit his father and grandmother, usually ever year.

When he was 24, he got his grandmothers old minivan which he enjoyed very much for 2 years.

At age 26, his father died, leaving him little, from a housefire.

He had a talent for the arts, writing, drawing and poetry. He used those gifts as frequently as possible. Especially writing tributes for those that had impact on his life. Sadly however, his gifts were notextended to any siblings as his parents had had none.

He died:  ____________ in peace on __________________.

Survived by ____________________________________________________

“The stars are Calling, come, lets meet them.”

