~In Loving Memory~
Paul Eugene Fries

~ Viewing ~
6:00 - 8:00 p.m. Thursday, July 2, 2020
Historic Wilson Theater
Rupert, Idaho

~Services~
11:00 a.m. Friday, July 3, 2020
Grace Community Church
T Hapsen T 100 North Meridian Rupert, Idaho
MORTUARY

\\ //
-’/l.\‘- Joel Heward Hansen Mortuary
710 6t St. Rupert, Idaho #208-436-5636

~QOrder of Services~

Family Prayer...............................Pastor Travis Turner
Open Musical Selection
“Amazing Grace ~My Chains are Gone”

Opening Prayer ..., Pastor Travis Turner

Life Sketch ...oovviiiiii Patti Dixon

Musical Selection............oooiiiiiiiiiiin. "Hallelujah”
“The Police Man By Paul Harvey & Letter from a friend”

Read By......oooooiii Kevin Winn

Open Microphone
Message of Hope............ooooiit. Pastor Travis Turner
Video Tribute
Closing Prayer..............ooooiiiin, Pastor Travis Turner
Closing Musical Selection..................... "Old Rugged Cross”

;E - ~

~Pallbearers~
Kojak Fries Mike Praegitzer Dave Praegitzer
Clark Geslin Aaron Klosterman Jody Valdez
James Broner Mike Farmer
~ Honorary Pallbearers~
James Austin Jerry Balance Robert Vasquez
Pascal Geslin Matt Fries Jim Fries

Manuel Fries Frank Ortiz All Grandsons



What Are Policemen Made Of?

by Paul Harvey

Don't credit me with the mongrel prose: it has many parents-at least 420,000 of them:
Policemen.
A Policeman is a composite of what all men are, mingling of a saint and sinner, dust
and deity.

Gulled statistics wave the fan over the stinkers, underscore instances of dishonesty
and brutality because they are "new". What they really mean is that they are
exceptional, unusual, not commonplace.

Buried under the frost is the fact: Less than one-half of one percent of policemen
misfit the uniform. That's a better average than you'd find among clergy!

What is a policeman made of? He, of all men, is once the most needed and the most
unwanted. He's a strangely nameless creature who is "sit" to his face and "fuzz" to his
back
He must be such a diplomat that he can settle differences between individuals so that
each will think he won. But...If the policeman is neat, he's conceited; if he's careless,
he's a bum. If he's pleasant, he's flirting ;if not, he's a grouch.

He must make an instant decision which would require months for a lawyer to make.
But...If he hutries, he's cateless; if he's deliberate, he's lazy. He must be first to an
accident and infallible with his diagnosis. He must be able to start breathing, stop

bleeding, tie splints and, above all, be sure the victim goes home without a limp. Or
expect to be sued.

The police officer must know every gun, draw on the run, and hit where it doesn't
hurt .He must be able to whip two men twice his size and half his age without
damaging his uniform and without being "brutal". If you hit him, he's a coward. If he
hits you, he's a bully.

A policeman must know everything-and not tell. He must know where all the sin is
and not partake.

A policeman must, from a single strand of hair, be able to describe the crime, the
weapon and the criminal- and tell you where the criminal is hiding.

But...If he catches the criminal, he's lucky; if he doesn't, he's a dunce. If he gets
promoted, he has political pull; if he doesn't, he's a dullard. The policeman must
chase a bum lead to a dead-end, stake out ten nights to tag one witness who saw it
happen-but refused to remember.

The policeman must be a minister, a social worker, a diplomat, a tough guy and a
gentleman.

And, of course, he'd have to be genius....For he will have to feed a family on a
policeman's salaty
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