
"Memories...those tender strands that connect us all. 

They make our sorrows more bearable, and in the end, they are what really matter." 

 

Tributes and remembrances from David’s beloved grandchildren 

 

Edward Walczak “For their grandson’s 18th birthday, some people might give them a lottery ticket, a 

cigarette, or some other such thing. Grandpa gave me a voter registration form. I still remember that to 

this day, and it never fails to make me smile and feel inspired.” 

 

Kristen Barker Hook “Grandpa was: The smile that lit up the room, the hug that everyone needed, and 

the word that fit in everyone’s poem. He had the kindest eyes, and I will forever remember his warm 

and humble laugh. He loved ice cream, reading and LIFE. He loved life; he lived each day to its fullest 

for 91+ years. I have endless memories of him, as he was a very big part of my childhood. Some of my 

fondest memories include: Letting me warm my cold toes on his big tummy after hockey practice, 

playing card games, sneaking down the hallway in the morning while he and Gramma were asleep and 

crawling into bed to wake them up, reading books on his lap, fishing, singing Elmer’s Tune, he and 

Gramma sitting at opposite ends of the couch reading the paper and he drinking coffee out of his Big 

Hug Mug, lunch on the deck, trips to the cabin, having him visit my family in Montana; one of which 

was to walk me down the aisle at my wedding. Thank you for the amazing memories, Grandpa. I will 

cherish them forever. You are the star that will be “winkin and blinkin” above now. I love you so 

much. 

 

Andrew Penk “When I was around ten or eleven years old, a childhood friend and I thought it would 

be a good idea to light a firecracker in the toilet, just for a little experiment. Predictably, it blew a hole in 

the side wall of the toilet and proceeded to leak water everywhere. Dad was out of town, and Mom was 

working as well. In a panic, I knew there was only one person I could call to solve any fix-it problem. I 

called Grandpa, asking if he had a caulk gun. I explained what had happened and he said he could 

help. After he looked over the situation, he told me, “You just have to be honest and tell your parents 

what happened.” I was afraid of the consequences, but Grandpa was right. Aside from being taught 

how to play cards, teaching me about the history behind his antique gun collection, and many learning 

experiences at the science museum and zoo, he taught me that it’s important to take responsibility, and 

be honest.” 

 

John Walczak “Our family like to get together to play cards. As the youngest kid present, I used to lose 

at poker to everyone else – my brother and my uncle especially liked to clean my clock. Grandpa took 

me aside and gave me a master class in poker – what you need to have to open, when you raise and 

when you hold, etc. and now I clean up! 

 

Alex Barker “Thank you for giving me the opportunity to say something about my granpa; he meant a 

lot to me. Granpa taught me many things. He read to me, and he taught me to read maps at a very 

young age. He taught me to be a successful fisherman using canned corn. But, most importantly, he 

taught me how to drive. One of my greatest memories is he trusted me enough, so he allowed me to 

drive his new car through Yellowstone on a trip with granpa, gramma, and my dad. I was 16 and my 

driver’s license was only a few months old. 

 

Jennifer Penk “My siblings and I had the privilege of spending a lot of time with our grandparents 



when we were young. Grandpa would read to us a lot. I remember Shel Silverstein was a favorite. It 

matched his clever and poetic sense of humor. He taught us many games: kings in the corner, Mexican 

train, sequence, and cribbage – still one of my favorites. I attribute much of my problem-solving skills 

to trying to outwit him in math games and logic puzzles. An incredibly patient man, he would play 

daycare with my dolls and me, and he would let me put makeup on him and barrettes in his hair. 

Traveling to new places with my grandparents was a highlight. My siblings and I visited them in 

Scottsdale, Arizona, and grandpa gave us all journals to document the new and interesting things we 

saw. Grandpa had a way of telling stories and I always loved listening to his voice. I have so many 

wonderful memories of him. 

 

Katherine Penk “I remember going with granpa to look up some historical information at the 

Minnesota History Center, and then he showed me the displays in the rest of the Center. Granpa and 

Gramma took me to Orchestra Hall, the Children’s Theater, and also musicals coming from New 

York. We were so thrilled with the production of "Aida" that we decided that "The Triumphal March" 

would be "our song." We would hum it! Granpa took me on a tour of Westminster and showed me the 

organ, the library, and he pointed out the amazing artwork throughout the building. After that, we 

went to the Hearthrob Café in St. Paul where the waitresses wore roller skates. It was always special to 

be with him. I remember listening to pop songs and granpa telling me that most are composed of the 

same four chords. I think he was trying to get me to develop a finer taste in music. I remember Granpa 

teaching Jenny a few magic tricks and not telling me the solutions so she could be in the spotlight. Most 

of all, I remember his voice. He had the most soothing voice yet with the greatest expression when he 

read to us. He brought so much enjoyment to the countless stories, poems, the music, and the culture 

he shared with me. I have so much admiration for his vast wisdom, sense of humor, and his zest for 

life.  

 

Tributes and remembrances from David’s beloved great-grandchildren  

 

Oliva (age 11) “I will always remember reading poems with you from Where the Sidewalk Ends and 

playing Kings in the Corner. I am going to miss you Grandpa. I love you.” 

 

JJ (age 9) “Grandpa gave the best hugs and taught me some really cool magic tricks. I will remember 

them forever. I love him so much.” 

 

Roman (age 6) “I loved playing Sorry with Grandpa at his house. He made me really happy. I loved his 

plants out on the deck. I love you so much Grandpa. I’ll miss you!”  


