HARRY MITCHELL JUNIOR WAS A VERY SPECIAL PERSON. AS HIS DOCTOR AND FRIEND THROUGHOUT THE FIFTEEN YEARS THAT I CARED FOR HIM, I CAME TO KNOW HIM VERY WELL, AND THROUGH THOSE EVENTFUL YEARS , MY ADMIRATION AND RESPECT FOR HIM NEVER STOPPED GROWING.PRIVATE 

HE WAS ALWAYS GOODNATURED AND CHEERFUL NO MATTER HOW SICK HE WAS. HE SPREAD LIGHT AND JOY, MAKING US FEEL GOOD NO MATTER HOW POORLY HE FELT. HE WENT OUT OF HIS WAY TO HELP OTHERS WHO WERE IN NEED, NO MATTER HOW GREAT HIS OWN NEED WAS. HIS HUMOROUS CHUCKLE, HIS SHARP WIT, AND HIS RARE, BUT PRECIOUS DEMONSTRATIONS OF HOOMALEMALE MADE US SMILE AND FORGET OUR WORRIES.

HIS LIFE ON DIALYSIS FOR 23 YEARS WAS RARELY EASY, ESPECIALLY OVER THE LAST SEVERAL YEARS. HE UNDERWENT MANY GRAVE ILLNESSES AND CHANGES: SEVERE INFECTIONS, OPERATIONS, PERITONEAL DIALYSIS, TWO TRANSPLANTS, AND CRIPPLING ARTHRITIS.   MOST MEN AND WOMEN WHO FACE THESE KIND OF TERRIBLE PROBLEMS ARE BROKEN IN BODY AND SPIRIT, AND OFTEN GIVE UP. 

YET, HARRY REMAINED INDUSTRIOUS, USING HIS LIMITED ENERGY ORGANIZING PATIENTS PARTIES, RUNNING SUPPORT GROUPS, TRAVELLING TO GIVE LECTURES AT MEETINGS, AND EVEN WORKING TOWARD A DEGREE IN PSYCHOLOGY AND SOCIOLOGY. ALL OF THIS WHILE HE HELPED TO RUN THE STORE OUT IN KEANAE, AND TRYING TO KEEP THE HOMESTEAD IN SHAPE. fOR A WHILE, HE WAS FLOODING THE DIALYSIS UNIT WITH PAINTINGS OF SEASCAPES AND WATERFALLS WHICH KEPT IMPROVING WITH EACH ATTEMPT.

NO, HE COULDN'T BE BROKEN; HE ALWAYS PICKED HIMSELF UP, WITH THE HELP OF JOANNE AND HIS FAMILY, AND PICKED UP WHERE HE LEFT OFF, ALWAYS SEEMING TO COME BACK WITH MORE THAN BEFORE, AS IF SUFFERING WERE SOMETHING THAT HE COULD USE TO HELP HIM GROW IN HIS WISDOM AND INWARD STRENGTH. THIS QUALITY OF RESILIANCE IN THE FACE OF GREAT ADVERSITY IS SO HARD TO FIND IN MEN, AND YET IT PERSONIFIED HARRY MITCHELL. 

ONE IS ALWAYS TEMPTED TO COMPARE THE SON OF A GREAT MAN WITH HIS FATHER, AND I AM SURE THAT MANY PEOPLE HAVE DONE SO WITH HARRY AND HIS LEGENDARY FATHER, HARRY SR. I CAN ONLY SAY THAT HARRY JUNIOR WAS EVERY BIT THE MAN HIS FATHER WAS. 

GIVEN THE INCREDIBLE HARDSHIPS HE ENDURED IN HIS SHORT LIFE, HIS, HARRY JR'S, ACCOMPLISHMENTS, STAND OUT AS STRONGLY AND BRIGHTLY AS HIS FATHER'S. DESPITE THEIR MANY DIFFERENCES, I THINK IT IS SAFE TO SAY THEY WERE DEFINITELY MADE OF WOOD CUT FROM THE SAME TOUGH TREE. 

BUT SOMETIMES HARRY JR DID NOT KNOW HIS LIMITS, LIKE THE TIME LAST YEAR WHEN HE WAS UP ON THE ROOF PUTTING ON SOME SHINGLES AND SCARED ALL OF US NEARLY TO DEATH WHEN HE FELL OFF, LUCKILY NOT INJURING HIMSELF SERIOUSLY. BUT HE SIMPLY COULD NOT LET HIS CRIPPLED HANDS AND FROZEN SHOULDER KEEP HIM FROM DOING SOMETHING THAT HE KNEW NEEDED TO BE DONE. 

HARRY GREW DEEPLY RELIGIOUS AS HE NEARED THE END OF HIS LIFE. HE DEVELOPED A DEEP AND ABIDING FAITH THAT HE DREW ON MORE AND MORE AS HIS LIFE GREW MORE DIFFICULT. BOTH HE AND JOANNE WERE COMMITTED TO LIVING RIGHTEOUSLY, AND THIS WONDERFUL MUTUAL STRENGTH HELPED THEM TO SUPPORT EACH OTHER IN EACH OTHER'S TIME OF NEED. HE WAS A CHRISTIAN IN THE TRUEST SENSE: HE EXPERIENCED SUFFERING, HE PRACTICED CHARITY, AND MOST OF ALL HE UNDERSTOOD THE MEANING OF HOPE AND FAITH.

HARRY WILL BE MISSED. HE WAS AN AMBASSADOR FOR OUR DIALYSIS PATIENTS, SOMEONE WHO COULD HOLD THE STANDARD OF TRIUMPH IN THE FACE OF SOMETIMES OVERWHELMING ADVERSITY. HE WAS A LIGHTHOUSE TO US  PATIENTS AND NONPATIENTS IN OUR TIMES OF PAIN AND SUFFERING, A CLEAR BEACON, REMINDING US THAT DESPITE IT ALL, WE CAN REMAIN CARING AND PRODUCTIVE INDIVIDUALS. 

EVEN AS HE WAS HAVING HIS FINAL STROKE, WHILE DRIVING HOME FROM DIALYSIS LAST FRIDAY NIGHT, HE HAD THE PRESENCE OF MIND, JUST AS THE LIGHT IN HIS LIFE WAS GOING OUT, TO REACH DOWN AND TURN ON THE HAZARD LIGHTS IN HAS CAR SO THAT OTHER DRIVERS WOULD KNOW THAT HE WAS IN DANGER, SO AS NOT TO ENDANGER THEM. THIS FINAL SMALL, BUT HEROIC ACTION EXEMPLIFIES HARRY MITCHELL, AND IS IN KEEPING WITH THE STEADFASTNESS, INTELLIGENCE, AND LOVE WHICH GUIDED HIS LIFE.  

HE WILL BE MISSED. THANK YOU.

