
AN IRISH BLESSING

May the road rise up to meet you.
May the wind be always at your back.
May the sun shine warm on your face.
And the rains fall soft upon your field.

And until we meet again,
May God hold you in the palm of His hand.

Dear Eric,
I can't believe you are already graduating. It

seems like time has passed so quickly. You are a
great big brother and a wonderful friend. I'll
always remember the times we shared. Good

Luck and I'll always love you.

Your little sister,
Mary

Eric,
Congratulations "Little Brother." I look forward
to having you up here at Clemson with me next

year. It'll be lots of fun.

Michael
Eric,

Having you as a son has been a
wonderful experience. I've enjoyed

every minute. As the future unfolds and
brings with it life's many uncertainties,
you must remember these two things: I
will always be here for you and most of

all "Your Daddy Loves You."

Dad


