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You're gone, and all that's left is nothing but memeories,
Memories that lead me to silence and tears.

I miss your arms that hold me tight,

Your snore that fills our room at night.

T can no longer stare

at you as you sleep,
But thank God he lets me see you as I weep.
In dreams we talk and laugh together.
There I can say I love you more than ever.

You're gone, and 1 feel so weary when I'm alone.

Craig Robert Wienbar was born May 4, 1954 in Mineot,
North Dakota to Robert and Wanda Wienbar and
passed away on Saturday, December 15,2018 from
injuries sustained in a farm accident on the family farm
south of Palermo, North Dakota.

He attended Dymond School and graduated from
Stanley High School in 1972. He attended college at
State School of Science in Wahpeton, North Dakota. He
came back and worked in the oilfield for a brilg time
before starting to farm and go Custom Combmmg witl th
the family. He later took over the Wienbar Harvestin,
on his own. He always said “I like the South a e h
weather. I grew up in Plainsville, Kpnsas and Presko;
~ South Dakota.” Craig was very proud of owning the
family farm and farmland in Kansas.

Craig was known county wide for lus good tasting beef.
He had many customers that ordered his well- fed,

pampered steers. Craig qgent-m_@tm n the
Philippines where he met the love o lns llfe y

For My Daddy In Heaven

There is nothing like a daddy
To any small, young child.
A daddy who can fix things
No matter big or small.
A daddy who pick you up,
No matter when you fall.
A daddy who will care for you,
And make sure your olnly /
A daddy who will give advice ""“
To lead you on ynur way.
There is nothing like a dadd
No matter how old we grow
God gave me a special gift

~ When he gave me the daddy that I know.




