Even while Mike’s passing was expected, because of the nature of his ailment,  the sad news from Rey Salazar coming as it was at 12 midnight here in the U.S. was  still so shocking .

Mike, a dear friend, was much more than a brother to me.  He was a close confidant and being such knew the unknown details, nay, the secrets in my life.  I am just so  sorry that I cannot be here tonight to fulfill a promise made in one of Mike’s light moments that I would deliver his eulogy.  You see, on my 65th birthday he roasted me, and he in jest, said that “makakaganti na lang ako” on his wake.  

But even if it were acceptable that I could roast him on his wake, I cannot for the life of me recall anything negative about Mike in his lifetime.   For being with him  was always such pure joy.  I cannot recall of any time after parting with him that I did not feel so exhilarated,  and refreshed.  Even when he was already suffering from his second bout of cancer,  he still could manage to lift my spirits instead of me trying to cheer him up.  

He was such a person,  a man for others….. almost never thinking of himself,  certainly not imposing on his friends.  Definitely more than a  gentleman as we Betans define the word.

Mike, we will miss you but we know the brods who have gone ahead are overwhelmed with your coming.  You  have excellent company.

May you rest in peace.

Bobby T.      

