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Dedication

This book is dedicated to…

Those dreamers 

who work hard 

and like doing so…

Who during their workdays


wonder if they should, could, or


would live their dreams…

Who might have been 


considered strange


by the suburban surrounders and surroundings …


deemed unfit to fit


inside the walled and gated communities…


heckled, booed, or ignored for


holding too old or too new views and rules 

to live by…

Whose built dreams 

would harm no one,

enlighten wonder,

and expand chuckles in space…

Who wonder what are the life living skills


that every household

every community 

needs more of…

This book’s dedicated to you.

And to those who think they might like to be like you.

And to the leadership qualities you’ll need.

And to Michael Clarke Rubel

And to the many who cherished him.

And to those who recycle, build, and make things


that one can see, feel, touch, and wonder about

And is not dedicated to those

who shuffle and trade paper with pompous airs


that supposedly creates money and prestige

or defaults during the test of time

out of thin air.

For MCR personified and brought to life


the character, humor, 

love of life, and hard work…


leadership skills, business ethics, and love of kids


that we, our communities, and the world


needs much more of…

And to wizened old timers like Grandfather, Stanley, and Odo


who like all treasured guides

turned the obstacles


scattered along life’s roads and gullies


into signposts to keep the young


from constantly miring in ditches or

falling into an abyss. 

Teachers they were


interesting, challenging, and different

in the best sense of each of those words.

So, this is especially dedicated to:

Grandfather Harry Austin Deuel, III, 1872 - 1967
Stanley Baird, Died 1972

Odo Stade,  July 2, 1892 – March 5, 1976

Michael Rubel,  April 16, 1940 – October 15, 2007

Kaia Rubel,  August 13, 1942 – June 22, 2009

And those like them, or growing to be like them.

So, it was said

☺☺

Stored in Granddad’s Pueblo, Colorado garage was his fine, black 1937 Buick four door sedan.  As one who loved driving fine cars and 16 wheelers, grandson Christopher Rubel asked Granddad how much he’d take for it.  Granddad said he wouldn’t sell it to him because, 

“You’re in the Air Force, going overseas, and too poor.”

Besides, he added, 

“There’s a rich kid down the street who wants it.  He doesn’t know anything about cars, and his father will pay a good price for the Buick.  It needs a ring job, and he’ll have to overhaul it, which will teach him something.  You already know how to do all that stuff, and I don’t want to sell you a car that needs work.”

I suggested that it was kind of mean to sell the car knowing it needed work. 

He said, 
“It would be mean if I sold it to you.  Selling it to that kid will give him an education just getting it to run and having to overhaul it.”

Chris Rubel, Michael’s brother
 “Mike’s sole purpose in life seems to be to keep anything from going to the dump.”    

Dorchen Rubel Foreman, Michael’s sister









































































































































































































