
● Keith J. Reinhold  
● September 23, 1966 
● December 21, 2005 
● 39 years old  
● I was 3 years old  
● Died at york hospital  
● Avid hunter and fisherman  
● Previously employed as a service manager for Service Tire Truck Center and Apple 

Chevrolet in York 
● When he passed, he was currently employed at Weaver’s Construction  
● Daughters, Kali and Bree Durost and a son, Cody Reinhold  
● 3 sisters Mary Jane Mitchem, Beth Ann Reinhold, and Christine Raver  
● 1 brother, William F. Reinhold 
● Used to call my mother “Lynette” 
● “Daddy loves me big much”- what me and kali would say before and after he passed  
● “God called you home to be with him” -my mom in his funeral book  
● “Daddy Keith”- nickname me and kali had  

 
 

Meeting Notes:  
Make a list of emotions, memories, anything i am thinking  
Look up list poems 
Look up examples of eulogies 
 
 
 
 

Thought process and drafts that led to the final: 
 
I Don’t Know You, But 
 
You were an organ donor, 
At least that’s what Mom told me. 
Oh, and you were a protector of us 
 
 

 



Thank you all for being here today. 
 
I know dad is looking over every single one here today, protecting us. 
What makes dad special? Our father was kind, very funny, handy, 
hardworking, and an outgoing guy. He would give his shirt off his 
back if someone needed it more.  
 
I didn’t get the chance to get to know my dad too well but from I’m 
told he was a great mechanic with no job ever being too big with the 
light in his eyes growing bigger around my sister and me. He taught 
me to put others first while still focusing on myself and to be 
determined towards what I want.  
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