Dearest friends, family, and fans of John Slais.
It is with both a sense of relief and great sadness that I share the news that my Father passed away peacefully on
November 9, 2021, just a few days after celebrating his 89th birthday. I’ll tell you; he was just convinced it was his 90th
birthday and in the end we didn’t argue. He even had candles on his cake that said “90” so he got what he wanted.
My sister Adrienne had shared his upcoming birthday on Facebook and my Dad received so many cards and notes
through the mail as well as online. I read every single message to him, every single card, and he responded so proudly,
he felt honored to be remembered by so many. Even more than what it did for my Dad is what it did for me and my
family. Your outpouring of kindness was a comfort for our aching hearts knowing this would be his last birthday. Little
did we know how quickly after he would be gone.
On Wednesday November 3 I managed to get him into his wheelchair for one last haircut and shave. It was a struggle
for him but he was a trooper. The care facility hired a singer and he and the 5 other residents plus caregivers came into
his room to sing him Happy Birthday. He mouthed along with the song, it was just precious, and my heart was bursting.
My sister Deanna flew in the next day on his birthday and when we arrived, he was dressed in his favorite pink button
down shirt. Jocelyn from the facility had made a huge batch of Filipino pancit, a celebratory noodle dish, purchased a
cake, decorated, and had lots of other food. He was pretty tired but with one last grand effort we got him into the
wheelchair, out to the dining room table, where we lit the candles on his cake and sang to him again. I helped him blow
out his candles and began to cut a little corner slice for him. He took the server from me, dipped it in the frosting and
took and big lick! Then he did it again with a wry smile. I gave him a piece and he went back to bed in his room. It was
so juvenile and so darned cute. What a memory to have.
Saturday we came and by then I’d received a lot more mail to read to him including all the printed FB messages from
Adrienne’s page. It took over 15 minutes to read them all to him. He was thrilled and opened his eyes to look at the
included pictures. He received well wishes from all over the world. I hung more cards next to his bed so he was
surrounded by love and appreciation. Deanna was heading home and we said goodbye and were walking out when he
said quite firmly, “I love you so much…I love you ALL so much”. This was not the usual good-bye, talk to you later, this
was different. Deanna and I immediately ran back to him and told him we know he loves us and each of us love him so
much. On the way home I couldn’t stop crying and I called Summer and Adrienne to let them know what Dad had said.
A few hours later Jocelyn called to say my Dad had changed and she was calling in the Hospice nurse. I ended up rushing
back and indeed, his breathing was more labored, his oxygen levels were really low, and he was having pain for the first
time, mainly in his legs. I approved starting him on comfort medications (morphine and others) and when he finally fell
asleep that was the last he was ever awake.
Adrienne and Summer flew in the next morning, Deanna canceled her flight home and we began the vigil of being with
him day and night. Taking breaks to sleep at his house, then back and cramming in his tiny shared space, watching him
breath, talking to him and hoping that he could hear all we were saying. By Monday Summer and Deanna needed to
return home. Adrienne and I remained. The Hospice nurse and facility nurse were just amazed at how my Dad was
hanging on. Tuesday night was rough, we were exhausted and by 1am we decided to leave and sleep, the nurse said
he’s call if any changes. We got a call about an hour and a half later and rushed back in time for him to stabilize, it was
as if he knew we were back and he returned to much more normal vitals. We sat there and waited and at 6:55 AM he
exhaled and Adrienne noticed he didn’t inhale. She elbowed me and I looked intently, no inhale, next she elbowed the
hospice nurse, he confirmed and started the 15-minute wait period to call time of death. 7:10 AM November 9.
It was peaceful, he was without pain, he knew how loved he was, we all had our moment to say good-bye, no regrets, as
difficult as it was leading up to this point in hind sight it probably couldn’t have gone any better.
It’s been 2-1/2 weeks as I write this. We finished the obituary (Adrienne did an amazing job writing it) and I have been
dealing with the legal stuff, cremation arrangements, obit submissions, paperwork, and Thanksgiving in the middle of it
all! It’s been a roller coaster of emotion. Yesterday was a day spent mostly crying. Today I know I need to get this note
out as I want to share with you my deepest appreciation for your support, cards, kind words…

Now that both our parents are gone it’s hard not to feel the weight of being orphaned. As the oldest of the three of us, I
also feel the added responsibility of forging ahead as the matriarch. I’m honored, I’m bewildered, sometimes I’m
struggling, most of the time I’m just adulting and getting stuff done.
I’m fortunate to have the most loving family. There’s no tension over things and stuff, money and possessions. There’s a
deep and fierce devotion that was modeled by both my Mom and Dad. Family. What would I do without my family?
We are tighter than ever.
So to wrap this up and end on a positive note. We have also laughed, laughed remembering good times and funny
stories, laughed because when you get the Slais girls together it’s only a matter of time before hilarity ensues. Life goes
on, and we are looking forward to many more good times in the future taking to heart the quote Adrienne shared in my
Dad’s obit:
“Life should not be a journey to the grave with the intention of arriving safely in a pretty and well-preserved body, but
rather to skid in broadside in a cloud of smoke, thoroughly used up, totally worn out, and loudly proclaiming ‘Wow!
What a ride!’” Hunter S. Thompson
Thank you. Thank you for everything. To those who never met my Dad, just taking a moment to share a note on FB or
send a card, what an impact that had on my Dad and all of us. We are forever grateful. For my Dad’s friends and family,
thank you for your constant encouragement and love. Thank you to all who sent birthday cards and gifts. Our wish for
you all is that you be richly blessed. That you know you are appreciated beyond words can express. Just having
celebrated Thanksgiving, I gave thanks for each and every one of you. We are wishing you a very happy Christmas and
New Year. May you take this time to express your love to those in your immediate circles. There’s no time like the
present to let it be known. With love, gratitude, appreciation, and lastly hope.
Mara, Adrienne, Deanna, and Summer,
for the Slais, Klassen, Grechman and Leibman families.

