George John Haaf
July 20, 1927 - January 5, 2021

George John Haaf was born on July 20, 1927 in Meriden, Connecticut, to parents Adam
and Elizabeth (Gorman) Haaf. He is the eldest of five children. His family moved to Long
Island, New York where he grew up, while continuing to spend summers on his
Grandfather’s farm in Connecticut. After graduating from Andrew Jackson high school in
New York, he went on to serve in the United States Navy, stationed in Texas during WWII.
He found his first calling in life in the Priesthood, and attended Maryknoll Seminaries in
New Jersey, Massachusetts and New York, as well as Mt. St. Mary’s Seminary in
Maryland. He became Reverend George Haaf and gave his first solemn Mass at Our Lady
of the assumption church in Copiague, New York in 1957. He was a priest in his parish in
St. Paul’s cathedral in Birmingham, Alabama where he served and devoted himself to the
civil rights movement in the 1960’s. He marched on Washington with Dr. Martin Luther
King Jr. during this time and by the 1970’s, during the Vietnam war, he advocated for
peace and for veterans’ rights.
He moved on to Michigan, where he earned a Bachelor’s degree in Theology (minor in
philosophy) and an M.A. in Social work. He found his second calling in life by the late
1970’s and early 1980’s as a devoted husband, father and all-around family man. He
married his wife of 41 years, Shirley Haaf, on October 6th, 1979, and by extension,
inherited an entire family. They affectionately referred to one another as “My better Haaf”
and together, went on to adopt his two daughters Audrey and Angela, and was henceforth
known by all as “Papa”.
He had a career as a social worker, counseling veterans’ and prisoners of war at the VA
hospital in Battle Creek, Michigan, from where he would ultimately retire. In his retirement,
he volunteered for Hospice of Southwest Michigan and gave charitable donations to St.
Jude’s Children’s hospital, among other organizations and frequented his “Breakfast club”
with friends. He enjoyed the outdoors, was a marathon runner, loved parties and holidays
of all kinds and being in nature. He was a world traveler, an animal lover, enjoyed history,
theater, football, books, old Cadillacs, spending time with his kids, woodworking,

genealogy and photography. He was deeply philosophical and enjoyed connecting with
friends on the matters of life and purpose. He was a renaissance man, but above all else,
he wholeheartedly loved his family. He was a gentleman that never missed an
anniversary, or an opportunity to celebrate even the small things in life.
He was known for his kindness, enthusiasm and energy as a Dad, love for his family,
friendliness as a neighbor, charitable endeavors, acceptance of others, his gentle spirit,
faithfulness to friends and devotion as a husband, father and grandfather. He was a proud
Papa. His hearty laugh was infectious, his stories and arsenal of jokes were in constant
supply and his nature as a man was endlessly thoughtful and caring. His entire life was
about meaningful connections and service to others.
A man of deep faith, he departed peacefully with God on January 5th, 2021, at the
conclusion of a beautiful life that was well lived. “His Lord said unto him, Well done thou
good and faithful servant; Thou hast been faithful over a few things, I will make thee ruler
over many things; Enter thou into the joy of thy Lord.” Matthew 25:21
He is preceded in death by parents Adam and Elizabeth Haaf, and siblings Margaret
Bassler, Robert Haaf and Peter Haaf. He is survived by his wife Shirley Haaf, daughters
Audrey Haaf and Angela Haaf, step-children (Saviano); Elizabeth, Celeste, Cynthia,
Patricia, Andrea, Susan, Joseph (Jennifer) and Melissa (Snell). Sister Caroline Fisher,
brother in-law Lewis Fisher, Nieces and nephews Audrey Witham, Steve Fisher, George
Bassler, Anne Bassler, great nephews and niece; Mike, Josh, Austin and Margaret,
Grandchildren; Lauren, Katie, David, Daniel, Anthony, Alexandra, Samantha, Elizabeth,
Joseph III, Jessica, Desmond and Joseph. And great-grandchildren; Damien, Tavion,
Tyra, Mackenzie, Shaun, Branden, Mateo, Neiko, Zuri, Edith and Isabella. He touched so
many lives and will be greatly missed by all.
*Due to Covid-19 restrictions, services are limited to 25 family members.
Funeral services for George Haaf are as follows:
Visitation and service
Avink Funeral home and Cremation Society
5975 Lovers Lane, Portage, MI. 49002
Tuesday, January 12th, 11:30 a.m.
Graveside Service
Fort Custer National Cemetery
15501 Dickman Rd., Augusta, MI. 49012

Tuesday, January 12th, 1 p.m.
*Additional info: Covid-19 precautions apply. Service at Avink and Fort Custer National
Cemetery, are limited to 25 attendees of George’s family. Face masks are required as well
as 6 ft of distance between persons. Timeliness is imperative as late attendees,
unfortunately, cannot be accommodated.
Attendees will need to rideshare with whomever they arrive with, and should not change
or take on additional passengers in cars.
For all George’s beloved friends (and other family who are unable to attend), an upload of
George’s service will be available to view on this website on Tuesday, January 12th.
Please direct those who would like to watch, to this site. Please share your thoughts,
stories and photos on his tribute page, as we bid him farewell with love and light.
In lieu of flowers, please make donations to Rose Arbor Hospice in George's name.
The family is being assisted by Avink Funeral Home & Cremation Society, 5975 Lovers
Ln., Portage, MI 49002. (269)344-5600.
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Comments

“

I can't believe it's been one month already. I miss you and love you Papa. You were
the greatest Dad ever, you'll always be in my heart

Audrey - February 05 at 12:53 AM

“

This is so difficult. I miss him all the time. There’s so much I still want to say. So much I still
want to hear from him. I want to give him another hug and just be in his presence again.
This is not easy.
We love you Papa
Angela - February 11 at 01:39 PM

“

Papa, I misss you everyday

Audrey - January 23 at 10:05 PM

“

Audrey lit a candle in memory of George John Haaf

Audrey - January 18 at 02:24 AM

“

I miss you Papa

Audrey - January 16 at 12:23 AM

“

3 files added to the tribute wall

Audrey - January 16 at 12:21 AM

“

2 files added to the tribute wall

Audrey - January 16 at 12:18 AM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Audrey - January 16 at 12:13 AM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Audrey - January 16 at 12:10 AM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Audrey - January 16 at 12:06 AM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Audrey - January 16 at 12:03 AM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Audrey - January 15 at 11:57 PM

“

Thank you Audrey! Being able to view all the pictures and videos of the funeral service
made it feel like we were present too.
Papa feels your love!
Andrea, Anthony, and Alexandra
Andrea - January 17 at 06:44 PM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Audrey - January 15 at 11:56 PM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Audrey - January 15 at 11:54 PM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Audrey - January 15 at 11:51 PM

“

3 files added to the tribute wall

Audrey - January 15 at 11:49 PM

“

3 files added to the tribute wall

Audrey - January 15 at 11:47 PM

“

Thank you Tricia! It was the most respected ceremony and well deserved. George never
would have thought this funeral procession possible, but knew it could be if coming from
you.
So grateful,
Andrea, Anthony and Alexandra
Andrea - January 17 at 07:39 PM

“

2 files added to the tribute wall

Audrey - January 15 at 11:39 PM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Audrey - January 15 at 11:38 PM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Audrey - January 15 at 11:37 PM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Audrey - January 15 at 11:36 PM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Audrey - January 15 at 11:35 PM

“

4 files added to the tribute wall

Audrey - January 15 at 11:26 PM

“

Branden lit a candle in memory of George John Haaf

Branden - January 15 at 04:59 PM

“

How I remember Papa is that he was very happy and cheerful when everybody got
together during the holidays, and he would make sure that everybody had a good
time. We will all remember how kind he was, forever.

Branden - January 15 at 04:58 PM

“

54 files added to the album Memories Album

Avink Funeral Home & Cremation Society - January 14 at 12:10 PM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Angela Haaf - January 14 at 09:37 AM

“

This created site has absolutely been a wonderful tribute filled with many lifelong touching
memories of George and Papa, so glad we could follow it.Thank you Angela for your hard
work well done and to everyone else that has made this memoir so very special! Andrea,
Anthony and Alexandra
Andrea - January 15 at 05:45 AM

“

Thank you so much. I’m going to continue adding photos and other memories as time goes
on. If you have any photos you’d like me to share, please let me know. We all love him so
much and hope this site will be utilized by all to keep his memory alive for a long time to
come
Angela - January 15 at 05:10 PM

“

(pt2)
...you made sure that I knew how proud you were of me. I will never forget that.
I won't forget how Audrey and I always wanted to be with you. On Saturday mornings
on your days off, you had to run your errands and you almost always took us with
you. We went with you to the camera store and you'd get your shoes shined
downtown. We just wanted to be with you.
Our many walks through the neighborhood and going to the park, that was an every
day occurrence, no matter how long your day had been at work. When you pulled up
in the driveway, we used to run to your car so happy you were home, barely allowing
you to close your car door behind you, and you ALWAYS gave us back that same
enthusiasm.
You allowed us to do so much and try so many new things. You allowed us to make
mistakes even if the mistakes were irritating to you, such as mowing the lawn and
doing a really bad job, you still let us do it!
You were witty and smart and studious and you made me love learning as well. I
never saw school as a "job" because of your views on education. Those views
became mine too.
We used to braid your hair while you were asleep and basically just let you notice
we'd done it without telling you, and when you were awake, you'd still let us do it. You
would fall asleep while at the "salon" and forget we'd done it and then go out to the
store like that. Or when we made you paper crowns with the letter "P" for Papa on
top, you'd also forget you were wearing it and leave the house like that, come back
and say "I couldn't figure out why all the ladies in the store was smiling at me, and
then I realized I had this on!"
When it was Valentine's Day for Grams, it was Valentine's Day for us too. I'm trying to
write this without crying, but a girl getting Valentine's from her Dad, and treated like a
little lady her whole life, really sets the bar high for what she expects from other
relationships. You never thought any guys were good enough for us, and you were
probably right!
However. you were gracious and kind to whomever still. You told me things that a girl
needs to hear from her Dad as the framework for my life. You were really my anchor
here in this world maybe even more than what I've shared with others, because the
bond you, me and Audrey share is not something you'd summarize quickly.
If I ever disappointed you when I was a crazy teenager, I'm sorry. I know me pulling
away a bit to live my life and being a bit rebellious was a little bit hurtful, but it's
growing pains for all involved. I am seeing it in my son now.
Our many adventures are ones I will not forget. Your enthusiasm for family was
bigger than anything. What I miss about you is your kind eyes and your laugh. I
mean your whole-being, red in the face, infectious laugh. Your laugh was legendary
especially when you were "Whispering" something funny and it was literally not a
whisper at all! We'd say "Papa they can hear you!" and you'd laugh some more. You

would crack yourself up first when telling jokes too. That was the funniest part.
As much as you loved church, you also fell asleep there! You thought that was funny
too. I guess you've paid your dues in church your whole life. That was a peaceful
place for you. Thank you for giving us such a foundation in faith. It is something that
has and will continue to be a part of me.
One of the more recent memories I have of you is actually in church. It was after
hours I guess and you wanted to go to confession. I brought you and you were the
only one there besides a few others that ended up leaving. Then it was just you in
that beautiful place surrounded by candles and light. I waited for you and watched
while you talked to God.
It's a beautiful memory.
I know you are with God now. You were faithful and loyal to everything that is right
and good in this world. We often talked about the universe, and of God and of what it
all means. I imagine you now know. Forever, Papa.
Love, Angela
Angela Haaf - January 13 at 11:54 AM

“

Papa,
You were laid to rest yesterday. How surreal this has been, but at the same time, I
think you would've appreciated how it all went. You are in a beautiful place now, in
body and in spirit. I imagine your spirit departed from the body and you found
yourself in the heaven you'd always envisioned. On your last day, we got to speak
and say all those meaningful things between daughter and dad. I held your hand as
you have held mine throughout my life. I laid with you, and spoke to you even when
you fell into sleep. I stroked your hair, the same hair you let Audrey and I brush and
braid when we were little kids (haha! You truly had the patience of a Saint!), all I
wanted you to know the day that you passed, was that you were not alone and that
you were loved.
You passed about an hour after I left and countless people have told me that you
wouldn't have wanted me to see. I believe that. You have always been my protector. I
am writing this through tears. Losing a Dad like you is unquestionably the most
significant event in my life outside of the birth of my children. I feel this on a soul
level. This is truly beyond words. My bond with you is beyond words, as is the case
with my sister and you too.
Papa, wherever you are out there, I want to say that I wish I was able to see you
more during COVID. It broke my heart to know that lockdowns had us physically
separated for months, during such a precious time in your life, and that even phone
calls were sometimes difficult. There was so much I wanted to say. But I believe that
we (the rest of your family, friends and myself) were able to connect with you in
meaningful ways with the help of Matt. I am so glad you and Matt met. He was truly
send to you, and I believe you were sent to him as well. He sang your favorite song
at your service (did you see?).
I hope in the end, you knew how much we all loved you.
I want to share some specific memories of you. I have 38 years worth, but I'll just
share a few! I remember you spoke so fondly of your beloved nephew George, who
was named after you. And how much you spoke of your sister Margie, who was truly
your closest friend in this life. We would take many road trips together and one of
them was to visit Aunt Margie's resting place. I insisted we buy her flowers and you
thought it was funny because I would not take no for an answer. We had to get them!
So we went and we shared that special time visiting.
I loved those roads trips. We always had to have a big and proper breakfast when on
the road, no matter what. You loved your bacon, eggs, toast and coffee and so did I!
We stopped through many States, many times, have been in many airports taking
flight to wherever, and have walked various coastlines together looking for shells and
talking about how many stars were in the sky comparable to the sand on each
beach. We always had to take the "Scenic route", which would more often than not,
take us hours longer than normal, but that's what it was when with you Papa; we had
to make time to stop and smell the roses. Grams always joked that you loved nature
so much, you saw her on a pig farm with you living rugged off the land....needless to
say, that was NOT going to happen haha!

You always told us stories, sometimes in a whole series. You would speak in
chapters and make it up as you went along for months on end for me, Audrey, David
and Daniel on the way to school and/or daycare in the mornings. You would start this
chorus in the car of "GOOD MORNING TRANSYLVANIA!" when it was still dark
outside and we were "Up and at 'em" as you say. I am still not a morning person like
you always were, by the way, and neither is Audrey. We were just laughing about
how you literally threw cold water on her to get her out of bed!
I remember when I graduated high school, part of the after-events included receiving
notes from your family, on our Senior trip. They handed me SO many and most all of
them were from you,
(Continued)......
Angela Haaf - January 13 at 11:09 AM

“

I love you Papa🥰

Audrey - January 12 at 11:37 PM

“

continued...
I remember on another trip where we got to take an old time photo, we dressed up as
some wild west partners in crime at a salon, and no matter how angry or grumpy
you’d try to make your face look for the camera, your eyes still glistened and you
looked like you could burst out in laughter at any second, I love that photo of us.
And one of my most recent memories, when I last I saw you, stands out as well. It is
fair to say, that as I got older, I have gotten more socially awkward (it’s a fact), and
my commentary and jokes can be very quirky and not always well received (crickets),
however, I always felt accepted by you, Papa. I forget what it is that I said exactly, but
I know it was a random and very VERY bad attempt at humor, so much so that I
remember seeing your face light up in a smile as you chuckled, “Well (thoughtful
pause) okay Ally!” truly not knowing how else to respond even with all your wit, which
then made me laugh because I knew you fully embraced me in that moment, I felt
happy, loved and connected to you. Just to say, I had fun talking and exploring the
community grounds to the best of our abilities during that time.
Lastly, I’ll always remember the way your eyes would twinkle, literally, and I’m sure
I’m not the only one who noticed this, which seemed so magical, like the sun was
shining through your soul, Papa, again, something as simple as your smile carried
such an energy with it, that it could only make others smile with you.
Put all of us together and I’m sure we could write novels of memories about you,
Papa, and I can say that my time with you was quality over quantity, which I will
cherish always and keep close to my heart. I continue to learn from you, even in your
passing, you were of service to others and in what seems like countless ways with so
much wisdom to impart and share, that I know I will continue to hear about and learn
from our family and loved ones. Thank you for your service, thank you for showing
me what it is to live a full life, and thank you for being solely and whole heartedly you.
You are a gem and truly made of the stars, so until we are able to visit again, Papa, I
love you from here to there.
Ally

Alexandra Villafuerte - January 12 at 09:51 PM

“
“

🥰
Audrey - January 12 at 11:36 PM

Alex, this is so beautiful. The part about Papa and I, I will come back and read over and
over. I remember that trip. I remember walking with him, lingering back with him on many a
family outing, just to have that time. It’s kind of amazing that this stuck out in someone
else’s mind too. To hear a different perspective on this, is so great. Thank you for your
beautiful message to Papa. He loved you, Tony and your mom dearly.
Angela - January 13 at 05:58 PM

“

Papa,
Life is beautiful and so are you in so many ways. It has also been some time since
visiting and seeing you, however, the time spent with you will always remain
priceless. I feel honored to have had the opportunity to have you as my grandfather,
and to tell you how much is has meant to speak with you, hear your thoughts, listen
to your stories, and to further understand myself and nurture my faith. Despite having
been physical distance throughout my life, my visits with you and Grahms have
impacted and affected me in ways that have truly changed my perspective and
helped to shape my own morals and values. The times I have had with you have
given me insights and understanding of myself and this world that I know will
continue to guide me through my own life’s journey and in ways I can only describe
to you now in spirit. Papa, without intention, you have shown me what it is to have
and lean into gratitude and appreciation, what it is to have an incredible and creative
sense of humor, what it is to channel into joy and laughter even in old age, what it is
to discuss and explore the existential questions and philosophies in life, what it is to
know true dedication and alignment with values, what it is to follow your heart and
call to adventure whatever that may be, what it is to feel connected to and embraced
by a grandparent, and to have a model for unconditional love regardless of what life
may bring. Your life has been an incredible one, and I so admire and respect you for
being you and all that you have done in every role you have ever taken on in this
lifetime. It is easy to see how deeply you have touched the lives of those around you,
and I hope you continue to know just how loved you are, now and always.
It seems like it’s quite easy to have a good memory of you, Papa, however, there are
a few in particular that stand out and that I feel the need to share as I have found it
deeply soothing to read other’s memories of you too. (I apologize in advance, this will
be a long post... and potentially second post!)
One was about 20 years ago or so on one of our summer visits, it was a gang of us
grandchildren and we were all in the backyard playing outside in/by the pool. I
remember being in the water, and at one point, Papa, you decided to come out to
play with us too, and at that moment, it was no holds bar, we were ALL getting
thrown into that pool if we weren’t already! I remember your strength as you even
threw the older of us kids in, I remember hearing your laugh as we all giggled and
screamed… you really did know how to have fun and channel your own inner child
and joy with us.
Another was catching you pretend your hearing aid wasn’t working when Grahm’s
had asked you something, and then laughing when you noticed I noticed! It was so
endearing and funny seeing the playfulness between you and Grahms, it was clear
how much love there was and how you were not afraid to show express that. It was
the sweetest to see you two pucker up for a kiss, there is a photo here that captures
that perfectly.
Another was when you took us on a road trip to Chicago and we went to Navy Pier.
There were many memories on that trip that I can share, but one stood out in
particular: I remember watching you and Angela walk side by side as me and the

other cousins ran ahead exploring. I remember looking back and feeling like that was
very special, I think maybe it was seeing the father-daughter bond between the two
of you in that moment which connected with me so strongly, knowing the value of
what that time meant deep down even then. If I had a camera, or if cell phones were
a bigger thing back then, I would have loved for you, the both of you, to have that
mental image in one of your many photo albums.
continued...
Alexandra Villafuerte - January 12 at 09:49 PM

“

1 file added to the album Songs in memory of George

Avink Funeral Home & Cremation Society - January 12 at 06:26 PM

“

Alexandra Villafuerte lit a candle in memory of George John Haaf

Alexandra Villafuerte - January 12 at 05:18 PM

“

George was a man who lived a full 93 years of life. His family was everything to him.
He was always caring and giving to all those less fortunate than him. He and his wife
gave to 30 different charities, as well at volunteering at Rose Arbor Hospice in
Kalamazoo for 2-3 times a week for many years. He was a counsellor to those in
need and she did all the laundry. His favorite charity was the " smile train". True to his
character, always wanting to make everyone smile.
Some of my favorite memories:
He was always engaged with his grandchildren. Seems there was constantly 4-6
grandchildren dancing around him, laughing, and screeching with glee as he teased
them and taught them how to sing various songs as toddlers. Amazing Grace was
the first for all the little ones to learn. He would spend hours talking his grandchildren
who needed help understanding the values of life and listening to their concerns.
Watching that through the years made me smile.
His girls Audrey and Angela would affectionately call him "Daddy Warbucks" after
seeing the play, and would sing the song " the sun will come up tomorrow".
Three times a week we brought him cookies, candy and his favorite chocolate. He
would Thank You and immediately start tearing thru the wrappings. He couldn't focus
on anything else until he had his fill of sweets for a minute. Made you smile and
chuckle.
He never failed to ask for updates on all his grandchildren. Over the last 6 months,
he was concerned about his wife's welfare, and Audrey and Angela (his adopted
grandchildren ) that someone would keep an eye on them. He was assured they
would always be watched after. This put him at ease. He pasted in comfort and
peace.
Personally, I learned many life lesson from George and am blessed and honored to
have shared many memories.
George you will be watching us from above
Tricia

triciasaviano - January 11 at 03:11 PM

“

Bassler Family purchased the Strength & Solace Spray for the family of George John
Haaf.

Bassler Family - January 11 at 02:56 PM

“

1 file added to the album Memories Album

Andrea - January 11 at 06:17 AM

“
“

So beautiful. He loved this song.
Angela - January 12 at 08:40 AM

Thank You What a beautiful song and tribute. Tricia
Angela - January 13 at 09:23 AM

“

A distinct memory I hold of George is one in regards to his religious faith, which
guided him throughout his life until the end, and of his committed duty that
overpowered him to fulfill God.
No matter the circumstance George rarely missed his obligation to attend Sunday
morning Mass and never, ever wanted to be late. Visits that the kids and I had with
George (Papa) and Mom (Grams) were sure to include a Mass in church. We
respected this and now cherish these memories spent with them, so grateful to have
shared those times.
Even George's Narcolepsy condition didn't keep him away from church. It never took
long before he was sleeping in the pew. Mom could discreetly turn her head and look
the other way, while the parishioner on the other side of him would eventually lift his
head up off their shoulder, or wake him up if he started to snore. One had to chuckle!
You had to know that inside church George was content and felt extreme satisfaction
and his dedication clearly shows the joyful relationship he had with God.
In memory of George I dedicate a beautiful renown Christian hymn that we knew,
one that he certainly can be remembered by, " How Great Thou Art ".
George your truly one of a kind. Thank you for your goodness, inspiration, and for
being a positive influence in my children's lives. No question that your at peace up
above and that you instantly proclaimed " My God, how great thou art! "
In Heaven,
Andrea

Andrea - January 11 at 12:19 AM

“

Audrey lit a candle in memory of George John Haaf

Audrey - January 10 at 12:32 AM

“

A.M.HF is following this tribute.

Angela Haaf - January 09 at 11:21 PM

“

Papa lived a life that was full of joy, and happiness. It had been too long since I’d last
seen him, but over the years I would think about him often, always remember how
humerous, witty, and clever he was.
Most of my childhood memories with him are filled with humor and laughter. Papa
was always fun to be, and to laugh with, we all adored him.
Events in Papas life were extraordinary, but what’s really extraordinary was how he
faced them all. He faced life with intelligence, courage, wit.
His love for Grams is unparalleled, and has been an unflappable model for me on
how a true partnership in life can be achieved.
I’m reminded of a quote by my favorite author Ernest Hemingway. It reads, “Every
man’s life ends the same way. It is only the details of how he lived and how he died
that distinguish one man from another.”
George Haaf has makes that distinction, truly was unique and is one in a million.
Papa, my papa, until we meet again.
Love always,
-Tony

Anthony Villafuerte - January 08 at 04:10 PM

“

I have so many incredible memories of Papa as a child. He was so silly, caring and
supportive. Thank you for everything you did to support Grams, Audrey and Angela
and everyone else you cared for. Love, Lauren

Lauren - January 08 at 12:18 AM

“

R.i.p to legend papa I hope ur doing well up their I love you.

Tavion - January 07 at 10:40 PM

“

I love and miss you rest in paradise

Damien - January 07 at 10:38 PM

“

Tavion lit a candle in memory of George John Haaf

Tavion - January 07 at 10:37 PM

“

Peaceful White Lilies Basket was purchased for the family of George Haaf.

January 07 at 08:14 PM

“

Deepest sympathy
Tim

Tim Secord - January 07 at 06:24 PM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Audrey - January 07 at 05:32 PM

“

Papa is My Dad, my protector, my teacher, and the best human being I've ever
known, he cares for everyone he knows on a whole other level than most can even
conceive, he's a whole ambiance of light, laughter, and Love when ever He entered a
room or showed up any where, there's only a few of his kind that truly exist, He was
a devoted husband and father, a family man, he had many friends and colleagues
that cherished him too. I'll miss talking to him, listening to his many stories and tales,
hearing his jokes and contagious laughter, learning from him, and just knowing that
he is physically here. I know he's in Heaven because he was an Angel on earth, a
chosen one, a spiritual being. He will always and forever be My Dad, and he'll be
greatly missed by alot of people. "Papa rest in Heaven, I know you got your wings."
-Audrey

Audrey - January 07 at 05:03 PM

“

Andrea Saviano lit a candle in memory of George John Haaf

Andrea Saviano - January 07 at 04:12 PM

“
“

“

Your forever in our hearts!
Andrea, Anthony, and Alexandra - January 08 at 12:06 AM

Your forever in our hearts! From California, Andrea, Anthony, and Alexandra
Andrea - January 08 at 12:17 AM

Andrea Saviano lit a candle in memory of George John Haaf

Andrea Saviano - January 07 at 03:48 PM

“

I will always remember your love and devotion to our family. I had to light another candle!
Andrea - January 07 at 11:39 PM

“

George was a very special person in so many lives. He always expressed love for his
family. His kind, thoughtful, and generous spirit was a joy to be around. I always felt
welcomed by him. I also appreciated his sense of humor, especially when he was
hosting a dinner gathering at a restaurant, usually Finley’s, and picked up the tab
exclaiming, “I’m paying. I got a lot of dough!” And then he’d laugh heartily. I will miss
visiting with him and listening to his stories. I’m blessed to have had the opportunity
to know him.

Jim Dickerson - January 06 at 07:00 PM

“

Angela lit a candle in memory of George John Haaf

Angela - January 06 at 05:41 PM

“

What can I say, Papa. You are everything to me. Your love and devotion as a Dad,
changed the entire course of my life. You were with me in the beginning and I am so
honored to have been with you in the end. I don’t know a better human being. Your
kindness, gentle spirit, enthusiasm for fatherhood and family, and the many, many
lessons you have taught me, are what I will cherish for the rest of my life. I already
miss your laugh and our deep talks. I already miss bringing you donuts and
stargazing with you. I will miss you forever. You were a giant of a man in heart and
spirit, and fulfilled many roles in this life. You did everything right and touched so
many lives.
I love you. I know you are with God. Thank you so very much for being my Papa.
-Angela

Angela - January 06 at 05:35 PM

