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To Our Colleague 
Hey Dr. Smith, 

How’s it going up there? It’s been some days since I got the news about your passing, and I still 
can’t process that you’re gone. Not you, Dr. Smith. How is the world not falling apart with you gone? Why 
wasn’t your passing breaking news? I’m still at a loss for words on how tremendous this loss is or how 
hard it hurts, but right now all I can say is thank you. Thank you for your wisdom, leadership, service, and 
excellence. Thank you for your unconditional love and your deep hugs so full of love and warmth. Thank 
you for always being my strongest supporter and advocate whenever I couldn’t be one for myself.  

Thank you for our talks on life and the (many) geek-out sessions we had about our latest interests! From 
jazz, to Baldwin, to your family, and to K-Pop, I always left your o�ce with something to think about and a 
smile on my face. Thank you for being the rock of our DCE/CCC family and the faith you had in our team 
and the work that we do. The love you have shown us will not be forgotten. Nowhere could I have been 
my truest self without judgment but with you. You were my mentor and role model in more ways than one. 
From student to now working professional, you have always been there for me with nothing but a smile 
and love, so thanks for taking me under your wing — thanks for believing in me and my potential.  

Thank you for sharing with us your grand and beautiful vision of creating a world of true inclusion and 
equity and allowing me to be a small part of it. You had so much thrown onto your plate throughout 
these past seven years in your position, but you dealt with it while always thinking about others. Without 
a doubt, you were our Champion; always fighting so that the voices of those underrepresented and 
marginalized were heard and accepted. Not only did you bring us to the table, but you created a home for 
us! Whenever one came into your presence, we immediately feel assured, valued, and supported. Thank 
you for showing me how to not only live justly but to think, love, and fight radically in the work that we 
do. I absolutely would not be where I am or who I am today without your influence. We always joked 
about how I could never just call you Jonathan but my respect and admiration for you was and still is so 
immense that I can’t even fathom calling you anything else — at least not until I felt ready that I could 
proudly live up to your regard. But just this once, I’ll break that rule:

Jonathan, thank you for being YOU. You were a gift to this world, and your impact and influence run deep 
throughout SLU and within the outer community. Who else could have a whole arena turn out for their 
memorial service, lol? For all this and so much more I want to thank you.  

You were taken from us far too soon. You had so much more you wanted to do. I’ve tried going about 
doing things normally but then I recall that you’re no longer with us and just stop with tears in my eyes. 
This hurts way too much. But I’ll spend the rest of my life continuing your work and legacy despite the 
atmospheric level you raised the bar. I find solace in that our last physical contact with one another was 
one of your deep hugs. That our last words were those of warmth. Rest easy, Boss, and continue watching 
over us.  

Love, 

— Luella

Dr. Smith (Jonathan),

I am at a loss for words!






