
REGIFTING A GIFT 

“The greatest gift of life is friendship, and I have received it,” 
Hubert H Humphrey.   This is the time of year that we think of 
gifts, giving and receiving and those special gifts of the past. I am 
especially thankful for the gifts of Family, Friends, and Freedom.  
With these gifts, sometimes we are selfish and want to keep them 
to ourselves.  At other times we will share them with the world.  I 
want to share with you a special gift I received about five years 
ago, my friend Marvin Frieson. 

 On Saturday November 8, I attended Marvin’s funeral.  
Marvin was the President of the Greater Lake City Lions Club. I 
met Marvin five years ago when we were Chartering the GLCLC 
through his wife Rutha.  He was still working.  He was a railroad 
man for the CSX line and was gone most of the time we met as a 
club.  He was at the Charter Night and was very impressed with 
PID Jay Patel’s speech.  He went with me to Storm Eye and came 
away one of the most enthused Lions I have known.  He was a 
driving force in establishing the Annual Awards and Roast Night.  
He became Vice President of the club and eventually moved up to 
President.  He was an eager Zone Chair for PDG Randy Edwards 
when his health started going bad.  When I asked about sponsoring the new Catawba 
Region Club, he immediately volunteered the club and stated he would help in every way 
he could.  He honored me by being one of the nominators when I ran for 2nd Vice District 
Governor. 

 Marvin was a small man but left a big footprint to follow.  I knew he was a preacher 
but found out that he was a Vice Bishop in his church organization that covered the 
Carolinas.  He was civic minded.  He was on several committees for the Town of Lake 
City.  He worked hard to beautify and revitalize his home.  He was a member of the fire 
department.  He was proud of his high school, Carver High.  He spoke highly of his ROTC 
training, “Right Out of The Country.”  He was a family man, husband, father, and 
grandfather. He was a friend to everyone, from the lowliest person in town to the best 
known living resident, Darla Moore.  He also talked to them about Lionism and tried to 
get them to join his club. 

 Over a year and half ago, Marvin was diagnosed with stomach cancer.  After 
months of treatment, the stomach cancer was gone.  Later Marvin began to have back 
pains.  We found out that he had stage 4 bone cancer. The last few months of his life, 
Marvin still tried to be a good Lion. 

 After his death, Rutha asked me to speak at the funeral.  I said yes but it was very 
hard.  First, I have not gotten over my father’s death and funeral from over 15 years ago.  
Secondly, I hate to say goodbye to a friend.  Finally, Rutha gave me two (2) minutes to 
speak and those who know me know that that would be a miracle.  The church sanctuary 
was big and it was packed.  I was impressed that the people felt about Marvin the same 
way I did.  I do not remember what I said.  I was just trying to make it through without 
embarrassing Rutha and Marvin.  I did have the honor of presenting Rutha an “Extension 
Award” for his work with the Catawba Region Club and “Presidential Certificate of 
Appreciation.”   Marvin’s oldest son, Gideon, spoke about his father.  His words about 
Marvin were the same as I feel about my father.  I am thankful to Gideon because he 
made it a little easier to say goodbye to both Marvin and my own father. 
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 Now for the regifting.  I hate to give up my friend Marvin but I must share him with 
others.  I know that when Marvin settled in to those “Pearly Gates”, he asked Saint Peter 
if there was a Lions Club there.  If not he is trying to charter one now.  If there is a club, 
his is knocking on the door of Dr. Ron McNair and is inviting him to come join it with him.   

 During this season of gifts and giving, I want to thank Ruth and her family for the 
gift of Lion Marvin Frieson 

 To the Lions and friends, regardless of your religious or cultural background, I 
wish you the “Merriest of Seasons” and hope you receive a gift like my friend Marvin. 

 

DG Randy 

 

 


