Albert Norman Miller

August 13, 1928 - June 12, 2015

No obituary found for this tribute.



Tribute Wall

Where to begin? From giving me tractor rides and hay rides to
letting me ride in his green EC Ernst work van with all of the neat
bins and equipment that made lots of noise when you were driving
down the road, Grampop was always there. He taught me the value
of hard work, reliability, and dependability. My sister and | used to
get so excited when Gram would let us wear one of Grampop's
white t-shirts to sleep in when we spent the night; they went
practically to our ankles! You would've thought they were made of
the finest silk with all of our excitement! Grampop got so mad at all
of us girls when we went out to dinner one night and we just couldn't
stop laughing, but in the end, he just gave up and joined in!! No one
could ever remember what we were even laughing about! He made
me sit at the kitchen table until bedtime once because | wouldn't eat
my limabeans but | was such a chicken and got scared being by
myself in the kitchen so | sat on the steps where | thought no one
could see mel! He never said a word. :0) Even as | grew, Grampop
just kept teaching. My husband and | both learned how to install and
finish drywall from Grampop as well as many other handy home
repair skills. He really led by example and had a very quiet dignity. |
will cherish always my memories of Grampop and all | learned from
him. Rest in peace Grampop, | love you.

Jennifer Blakley - June 24, 2015 at 09:25 PM



