Dear Mike,

It was Sunday midnight between New Jersey and California when the Brods back home trickled the news here of your passing.   No, it was not a shock because as you had spoken matter-of-factly to us, after all you had a so-called reprieve of some twenty years after your first bout with serious illness and you considered yourself lucky and thankful for that.  This has always been your true character: being forthright with the odds and challenges that life has thrown at your feet, yet still positive and indomitable to the end.  

As one fraternity brother privileged with your friendship for over 50 years, may I recall shared moments with you, sometimes mundane or poignant and other times of great meaning.  We were both eighteen when Beta Epsilon brought us together.  Camaraderie is sometimes born of insecurity and like-mindedness even within the diversity of Beta Epsilon.  You were exceptionally friendly and witty in Pilipino and English and all the dialects I know.  I swear you told me more jokes in Pangalatok than anyone.  You could humor people then lull them into the seriousness of your ideas.  With the perspective of all these years I can say you were almost always right.

You seemed to know all the pretty girls in campus before I dared say hello to any of them.  How could a runt like you be so charming?  No apologies to Mila, your beloved.  Let it be known that old brods do reminisce the sweet times in the flower of their youth.  I enjoyed that with you, Mike, whether in Manila or San Diego or New York.   You were at the airport to bid farewell to departing close brods and to this day you would welcome us coming home.  
Together we also dealt with significant fraternity issues during our time in Diliman.  I will never forget the day when you walked out with me, with Prof Ilio and a few Brods, after a stormy meeting on the thorny issue of initiations back in 1961.   We did not win the battle that day but 47 years later our side won that war and Beta Epsilon is better for it.  I also learned years later that you worked hard to turn down the temperature of senseless fraternity rumbles.  You were always a man of high sensibility who quietly but effectively achieved results.  You raised a wonderful family with Mila, you succeeded in career and business. 
People I know who knew Mike -– barring none -- have always found the goodness in his heart.  If life is measured by the sense of privilege and depth of friendship experienced by those you have left behind, Mike, you have lived fully, you are my most honorable Brod.

DTQ ’58
July 4, 2011
