Harold Heath Nobles
January 11, 1972 - March 17, 2020

Comments

“

The only time Heath and I really had a chance to sit down, one to one, and chat was
at the anniversary do Tony and I had 3 years ago. It was like we'd always known
each other. It was the strangest thing. I have a perfect picture of him sitting next to
me, on my left, and my sweet Daniel next to him on the other side. Daniel, you're the
one I have the history with, but it was Heath I was talking with for all that time. I really
wasn't talking to anyone else. I don't remember where anyone else was sitting. His
smile. The way he sort of held his arms under the table, not on top of it. He was so
happy. I don't know why; it could have been anything, but it was a joy just being next
to him. He was addictive.
When you guys said it was time for you to go, I was genuinely... sad? I really, really,
really didn't want you to leave. I wanted to have more time getting to know Heath.
After you were gone, I still don't know where anywhere else was sitting. Just Heath
and you, Daniel. Isn't that funny? I don't even know where Tony was sitting!
I love you, Daniel, and I will always love your Heath. <3

Michele - March 29 at 06:48 PM

“

Dinner at our house; telling us the whole story of how he met and fell in love with
Daniel, from the where and when to the friends they were with when he told Daniel
he loved him. “In it to win it.” How he was so careful to be sure Daniel was “the one.”
Heath loved big, friends, his Dad, everyone he made dear to him, and a wonderfully
diverse group - every good person he wanted to know and enjoy.
The way he always treated Harold. That GREAT laugh! You can’t pick one anecdote
with Heath. He’s a beautiful, loving soul now celebrating on the other side of the veil.
We love you Heath, and we’ll see you again.
Safe travels dear heart.

Kara Keen - March 26 at 03:57 PM

“

Can someone tell me when Heath’s dad died? He was my father in law’s half brother.
vicki nobles - April 13 at 11:02 AM

