NATHAN HENRY
MY FONDEST MEMORY

My fondest memory of my grandfather was as he and I were hanging out a little bit more further in life, I was probably about 17 years old, and we were cleaning out his garage. He found some old gunpowder stuffed in the back of a cabinet. He said, “Let’s get out there and get rid of this.” So we go out back, and he sprinkles it on the ground for me there or actually I started sprinkling it on the ground. He said, “No, you’ve got to lay it real heavy.” I said, “Okay.” So we finally get the gunpowder out there. It’s flash powder was what it was. He said, “We need to burn if off.” He said, “Go over there and light it.” I said, “Okay.” So I go there, and I put the light to it, and it’s not going. He said, “No, you’ve got to jam it in there.” I couldn’t make it happen. So he get’s a piece of paper, and he twisted it up real good and he said, “Here I’ll show you.” And he lights that piece of paper, and he walked over there to it and jams it in there and poof this great big puff of smoke, and I’m standing there looking, and all I see is a screen of smoke, and I’m just like gasp and about that time he comes running out. Smoke is pouring off of him, and he burnt the hair on his hands and his eyelashes, and he looks, and he can’t see for a second. He goes, “Well that worked.” So that was probably one of the fondest memories I have. It was really funny. 

GOOD EGG, BAD EGG


Good egg, bad egg. When I think of my grandfather I think of good egg, bad egg. And the reason why is because my cousin and I would sometimes come in the room from being outside and stuff like that and he’d see us kind of excited, and he’d always just stop and point at us and say, “Good egg, bad egg.” Either you boys have been in trouble or you’re doing something good. So I think that was probably just, you know, he was always giving us little fun comments like that. 

LOOKING BACK


I just know; I guess really today or in recent times with the naming of the building has been where I’ve researched the most and gotten some more information because I never really questioned before what he was doing. I just knew it was something to do with the laboratories and stuff, but I didn’t know exactly a whole lot about it until recently. So now seeing these things it’s been very impressive for me. So growing up I just knew him as the home life as grandpa. I didn’t really know how he was and what he did until recently, and then some of the accomplishments have been most astounding, and then looking back one of the things I always now say is, “Boy, if I could have just had a little more time I could ask him questions like how did you do this or how did you do that?” Most recently some of the events that have been occurring and learning has been the greatest thing for me. 
AN IMPORTANT LESSON


One important thing that I have learned from my grandfather was that I had—it came from a day when I was cutting grass, and I showed up in a pair of shorts and a t-shirt, and he said, “If you’re going to cut my grass you need to wear some pants because the rocks and stick are going to come out of the lawn mower and hurt or damage your legs.” I was just like, ok; I didn’t listen. So I cut the grass anyways. Sure enough sticks and rocks cut my legs and tore them all up, and I came back in, and the first thing he tells me he says, “See,” he goes, “That’s the importance of listening. If you just listened you wouldn’t be standing here with all these cuts and bruises and abrasions on you. So next time that someone asks you, at least listen to what they have to say and try their thoughts and move forward.” So I think listening was the strongest tool that he gave me, and also by doing so upon conversations afterwards I would sit and listen to him, and he actually taught me which as been part of my success today. “By listening,” he says, “even when people are done speaking just wait a minute. Sometimes an answer will come out of them or just a long pause they’ll start talking about something else and give you a little bit more information.” But that was one of the key things he always pushed was just to be sure and listen well and gather all the information before you actually spoke which I thought was pretty powerful. 
ONE WORD


The strongest feelings that come forward to me with my grandfather are if I even had to use one word it would be empowerment, and what that encompasses is the fact that he did listen and was very open minded to try options even if they were somewhere in left field, and he really allowed people to learn and grow and offered, you know, advice. Whether or not you wanted to use it great, but 9 times out of 10, you know, he just gave people their own strength to do their own thing, and just again the main thing is he listened to people, and he pushed people to do their own. And sometimes you find things within yourself that you don’t even realize are there, and he was able to pull that out of people. So even today, if he were around today I’d probably be on the phone or coming to visit saying, “Hey, this is where I’m at this time. What do you think?” And it would just be word of the wise. 

A GENTLE GIANT


When I think of my grandfather I think of a gentle giant. He’s very tough, very bold on the outside but has a very generous and strong heart on the inside. 

OPEN-MINDEDNESS


The one thing that I take from my grandfather that I apply to my everyday life is his open mindedness to accept others. 
