Running head: LEGACY PAPER
1
LEGACY PAPER
8

Legacy Paper

Jessica Gragert

Lakeview College of Nursing

N309 Nursing of the Gerontological Client

July 25, 2012

Legacy Paper

Michael Wayne Gragert was born in the small town of Xenia, Illinois in 1950.  He was youngest of seven children born to Ernie and Nina Gragert.  The six siblings that preceded him consisted of 4 brothers and 2 sisters, with one sister dying in infancy.  The grief over the loss of this baby is said to be what prompted the birth of this seventh child, despite the fact that the Ernie and Nina were advancing in age.  When Michael was born, Ernie had just celebrated his 50th birthday and Nina was in her late forties.  He was born in the same rural farmhouse in which he was raised, as were the six siblings that came before him.  This humble house he recalled as his childhood home did not possess the creature comforts of indoor plumbing or television.  However, Mike and his brothers kept themselves busy throughout the years with assorted stunts and hijinks, and stories of which served to keep the younger generations shocked and quite entertained.  
Mike is not a particularly sentimental man, and does not go out of his way to hang on to material things from his past.  One of the most prized possessions that Mike did hold onto from his younger days was a transistor radio given to him by a man he had worked for.  Mike had begun doing work at the local service station and in lieu of cash, the owner offered to give him the radio for his efforts when he first started.  That same radio still works (as of the writing of this paper) and sits safely in a box in a closet, away from the prying and potentially damaging fingers of grandchildren.  

Michael was called by the common nickname Mike, but he had other nicknames as well.  As the baby in the family he made a habit of harassing and annoying his older brothers and sister.  For this he was christened by his brother Carl with a nickname that is admittedly inappropriate for this paper, and it will simply be referred to as “Bucky (Blank)-hole.”  The impropriety of this name was not appreciated by the matriarch of the house and was eventually changed to “Kelly Buck,” although when asked he cannot recall as to where the Kelly portion of this name came from.  After the birth of his son whom was given the junior form of his name, he was often referred to as “Big Mike.” He came by the name honestly, both as the eventual patriarch of his family, and the fact that he stood at 6 feet and 3 inches in height.

The small rural town of Xenia did not have a high school of its own, so after Mike attended the local Xenia Community Grade School through the eighth grade, he was bused to nearby Flora, Illinois where he attended Flora Township High School.  All of the Gragert siblings attended these schools, but with about eight years separating Mike from his nearest brother, there was not much interaction between them in the school setting.  Mike made fast friends with local boys by the names of Dale Cantrell and Ronnie Bradham and the trio maintained a friendship throughout their years in school, presumably on the shared penchant for orneriness.  Mike enjoyed the subjects of history and math.  He participated in track and basketball while he was in grade school, even being named the MVP of his basketball team one year.  
When asked who had influenced him the most throughout his life, Mike said that his eldest sibling and only surviving sister Betty Jean was that person.  His father Ernie had died when he was just 10 years of age, his mother had her hands full with the responsibilities of the household, so Betty had taken him under her wing and helped raise him.  As a junior in high school, Mike had his first date with a girl named Vicky Boston.  He got his first job at age 14 while staying with his sister, working in Trio Restaurant making $1 an hour plus tips.  He remembered the first movie he ever saw as a black and white western, which he does not recall the name of, which was shown on the side of a building.  Johnny Cash songs were popular with Mike and his friends in his high school days.  Although he graduated in the famed year of 1969, the hippie styles of flowers and bell-bottoms and had not yet made their way to his rural community, and the standard uniform of the day were more the more utilitarian boots and jeans.  
The most memorable family trip for Mike was an old car trip he made with his family to St. Louis, and he recalls being tasked as the map-reader/navigator so that no one would get lost.  His brother Carl Owen taught him how to drive on a 1956 Oldsmobile.  Mike did not attend college, choosing instead to enter the work force as a truck driver after he graduated high school.  He stays in touch with some of his childhood friends as they continue to attend class reunions, although admittedly fewer of these classmates attend as the years go on.  When asked about a favorite story he may have about one of his friends, Mike described an instance where he and Ronnie had entered into a conversation about reactions with poison ivy.  Ronnie declared that he could not “catch” poison ivy, and in a bid to bolster the claim he proceeded to rub the plant all over his private area.  Mike laughed as he recalled visiting Ronnie at his home days later, holed up in a bed that looked like a tent because he had contracted such a severe rash that he could not have the sheets touch him.  
Mike met Nora Mae Burcks, the woman that would later become his wife, through a friendship that had developed between his sister Betty and Nora Mae’s parents.  She was 17 and he was 19 years of age.  When asked what attracted them to each other, Mike stated it was Nora’s looks, good heart, and character that drew him in.  Nora said that what hooked her was that “he knew everything, or so she thought” and that she felt that he would protect her from anything.  They were together for somewhere between a year and a half and two years before discussing marriage, but once they made the decision they were only engaged for 2-3 months before they made the big leap.  They were married on December 18th of 1971, at Mary Ann Baptist Church in St. Ann, Missouri.  He recalls the detail that stands out the most about the ceremony was that it was his first time wearing a semi-tuxedo.  The honeymoon was short and simple and consisted of a single night in a Florissant, Missouri motel. 
Having been married for over 40 years (at the time of this paper), Mike was hard-pressed to name a favorite story he remembers with Nora and instead says there were “too many favorites stories to mention.” Nora recalls going fishing together in their courting days, and has an especially fond memory of the two on one of these trips as they found themselves falling and sliding down a muddy hill.  Their first of three children, a daughter they named Kelly after Mike’s earlier nickname, was born less than a year after they wed.  Their early days of marriage found them simply working hard to be responsible and taking turns with their new, and very colicky little bundle of joy.  Another daughter, Amanda Lynn, followed three years later.  A bouncing baby boy, that they named Michael Wayne Junior came along six years after their first  to complete their little family.  For the entirety of their marriage they have worked to raise and provide for their children and eventually grandchildren.  With their oldest granddaughter still living at home with them, they aren’t quite to the empty nest stage yet.  
Mike got his first full time job while still attending high school, as he worked at a local business named the Star Oil Company.  He was responsible for running the gas station and made approximately $2.50 an hour, which was a good wage at that time.  He decided to make his livelihood driving a truck, an occupation he said was chosen because it was “something he always wanted to do.”  Mike’s brother-in-law Carl Black had set a glossy example as a truck driver, Mike saw his full wallet and heard the glamorous travel stories and wanted in on the action.  He works hard on the road to this day to provide a modest but happy life for his family.  While he is not known for leading a particularly fanciful life, he once splurged on a trip where he took his wife and mother-in-law “casino hopping.” He recalls that they covered 5 casinos in 5 separate states (Illinois, Missouri, Texas, Louisiana, and Mississippi) in 7 days on that trip.  

As mentioned earlier, Mike was born while his parents were a little older than average, and as such his grandparents had passed before his birth.  His grandmother Emilie Fischer was from Illinois, and his grandfather Heinrich Carl Christian Gragert hailed from Prussia.  Medical issues that were prevalent in the family were heart disease, diabetes, and lung cancer.  However these issues appear to be life-style related, and Mike points out that none of them “pertain to just Gragerts.”  
Of the most important lessons passed down from his parents, the one that stands out the most for him is the principle of “if you take on a job, do it the best you can.”  A tradition that Mike has always followed with his family growing up, and later continued as he began his own family is that of Sunday breakfasts when the family would get together for a big meal before church.  Family stories are plentiful and colorful, and often contain hilarious stories of pranks and/or fights that usually got out of hand.  
Mike counts his children and grandchildren as the best gifts he has received throughout his life.  A holiday tradition that he hopes will continue is getting everyone together to celebrate, but as time goes on and life steps in this tradition gets harder and harder to keep.  The technological advances that have changed his life are plenty, but the coming of the internet has been monumental of late.  Although Mike does not himself get online much, through his wife he is able to keep in regular and easy contact with more family and friends than he used to, something he says can be both a blessing and a curse.  
The national event that stands out as immediately affecting his life are the attacks that took place on September 11th in 2001, after which his son enlisted in the United States Army and eventually spent a year at war in Iraq.  He does not care to discuss politics as much as he used to.  Mike has always subscribed to the “pull yourself up by the bootstraps” school of thought, but he does find that his views today are softer than they used to be.  
A major turning point in his life was when he began working for McLane Midwest trucking company in Carmi, Illinois, eventually moving with the company up to the Danville area where he continues to live today.  Trucking jobs that he had held prior were less consistent and McLane allowed Mike to make more money in a more secure environment, something which he had always hoped for and worked hard to obtain.  He even went on to earn the prestigious Driver of the Year award, and the trophy won from this award still stands proudly in a display cabinet to this day.  
Mike considers his children and grandchildren as a legacy, and he says he is extremely proud of seeing his children grow to be self-sufficient, good-hearted people.  He is also proud of the more than 40 years he has spent making a life with his wife Nora.  One of the happiest experiences he has had was within the last year when he purchased their home.  On their wedding day, Mike and Nora were given a bottle of wine to open when they bought their first house.  After saving the bottle for so many years, they will finally have the honor of opening it when they complete the remodel that is now underway, although neither is much excited to chance a taste of the now “vintage vino.”  
While he did not care to stew at length over past hurts, he did say that his saddest experiences were of losing those he loves.  Having to bury his beloved sister Betty, admired brothers Charlie, Carl Owen, and Leslie, and brother-in-law Carl Black was difficult.  There are now only Mike and his brother Bob left of the seven Gragert siblings.  When he looked back, he says he wished that he had followed his own advice and taken more time to be with his family and kids because that is what is really important.  Looking ahead Mike plans to continue caring for and spending time with his family.  He hopes to have the proud chance to see his children raise their children up to also be self-sufficient and good-hearted people.  The three children that he and Nora had and raised have now extended the family with 9 grandchildren.  Their oldest daughter Kelly, brought them a granddaughter Trinity who is 10, and a grandson Keagan who is 10 months old.  Their middle child, daughter Amanda brought them a granddaughter Karson who is 19 and just added three brand-new step-grandsons Rylee, Clay, and Colin to the brood.  Their youngest son Michael and I brought them grandsons Brennen and Camden who are 13 and 10 respectively, and granddaughter 4 year old Avery to round out the family tree.  
When asked whom he loves, his easy answer is simply “his family.”  The expanse includes those previously mentioned, and stretches to include siblings/siblings-in-law, various nieces/nephews, and cousins on the list as well.  However when Mike was asked “what does he love?” he had a difficult time thinking of physical objects, finally settling on a response of “time with his family.”  As a final question, Mike was asked if there was anything that he would like to say that hadn’t been asked throughout the conversations.  After he gave it some thought, he only asked me why it was that I had chosen him to be the subject of this paper.  Surely I could’ve asked just about anyone else, he said, why him?  I told him that I thought these were questions that would mean a lot to his kids and grandkids to learn about him, but they may not think to ask.  I also told him that I didn’t think he’d talk about his life at length without the looming requirement of an assignment deadline to drag it out of him.  He simply looked at me and smiled his ornery smile and said “yep, you’re probably right” as he settled into his favorite recliner to watch the Cardinals game.  

