Judd’s Retirement Dinner
Let me add a few words about our mutual friend.  –And Judd has certainly been a friend to everyone here!  I got to know Judd when we were in high school together.  As far as I knew, he was just another guy at school until one day –  We were both in the SGA, and I was trying to make some point about the homecoming parade.  I was having trouble putting my thoughts into words, and even more trouble making Meredith Hanks understand what I was talking about.  So it was me arguing with Meredith and four of her friends.  But Judd was sitting beside me and he knew what I was trying to say.  He started putting my thoughts into the very words I would have chosen… if only I had been good with words.  So, side by side, we made our case.  Before you knew it, everyone was on board with the idea, and Judd and I got our way.
We became friends after that.  Our senior, year we were riding on the team bus, coming home from a game.  We won, of course; coach wouldn’t let us talk after a loss.  I was thinking about this cute girl in English class, but she was so pretty, I had been too shy to ask her out.  Judd was sitting beside me and, out of the blue, he asked me, “Why don’t you ask Suzy Clark out?  She’s cute and I happen to know she likes you.”  That was all the encouragement I needed.  We’ll have been married 44 years next month. 
Suzy and I lost our first child in childbirth.  I had tried to be strong for Suzy and comfort her.  But I was having a hard time.  Judd came by the house.  I was sitting in a rocker on the front porch.  He sat down in another rocker by mine.  He didn’t say much.  He just sat there by me for a long time.  I poured out my disappointment.  I talked about my concern for Suzy.  I don’t remember everything I said, but in my grief, I said some irrational, silly things.  Judd let me pour it all out.  He was the only one, besides Suzy, I trusted enough to talk to like that.  And then I got quiet.  I continued to sit there… and Judd sat beside me for a long time.  From that moment on, things got better.
For a few years, when we were both getting established in our careers, we lived only two doors apart.  One day, J.D. – I guess he was about 9 years old then – was climbing a shelf in the garage trying to get a baseball glove on the top.  The brackets gave way and the whole thing fell down on top of him.  It made a huge racket and we all came running.  That thing covered the whole wall and was really heavy.  I couldn’t get it up off of him.  Suzy ran into the driveway looking for help and saw Judd in his front yard, cutting grass.  She waved him down.  The next thing I knew, Judd was beside me and, together, we lifted the shelf up off of J.D.  Judd rode with us to the hospital and waited with us while they took a zillion X-rays and then put the cast on J.D.’s arm.
A couple of years ago, this crooked insurance company tried to get out of their obligations to my business.  I couldn’t afford to cover this loss myself.  We were going to lose everything if I couldn’t get them to make it good.  So who else are you going to call for an attorney, but Judd?  We went through letter swapping and then depositions.  The case eventually went to trial.  That is some more stressful thing to be involved in!  Finally, we were told the jury had a verdict.  I turned to Judd and told him that regardless of what they decided, I knew he had done everything he could to make my case, and I was grateful to have gotten my day in court.  I still remember what it was like to stand up and what it meant to have Judd standing there with me.  The smartest person I had known my whole life was standing there beside me, and taking my side.  Well, of course he won the case for us, and our business was saved.
I reckon that tells the whole story. As I look back over these decades of friendship, I have memories of Judd coming along to stand by me.  So Judd, here’s to you – to the friend who will always stand by you.
