Stanley Sweatman

It seems like just yesterday that we were given
a small precious gift from God. The years
have gone by too fast. We were blessed to
have a sweet baby that grew up to be a smart,
hard-working young man. As the years pass,
you continue to make us proud. We love you
and wish you as much happiness as you have
given us. Love,

Mom and Dad
Stan,
Even though we don't always get along, you
are still my brother. Good Luck in the Fu-
ture. Love, Chad




