
“Where Are They Now?” – June 
 
William (Bill) Brockman – Kingdom of Heaven 
 
Bill passed away on April 18th.  A memorial mass was held for him on April 25th at St. 
Francis of Assisi Catholic Church in Apopka, Florida.  Following is his Eulogy written 
and spoken so eloquently by his son, Mike. 
 
Good Morning: 
On behalf of my mother, sisters and myself, I would like to thank 
you for coming to celebrate dad’s life with us today.  We have 
been deeply touched by the outpouring of love, prayers and 
support you have shown all of us in this very difficult time.  We 
cannot thank you enough.   
The passing of anyone is not an easy thing but when it is your dad, 
well - it’s your dad.  Dad loved mom and all of us kids and his 
grand kids very much and expressed it in many ways. But dad also 
loved Jesus Christ.  Dad had worked his whole life to reach his 
ultimate goal and he accomplished that goal last Wednesday,  
April 18th. when he left this earthly world to enter into the 
Kingdom of God and  I think he may have even gotten the 
“Express Pass”. 
You always hear the saying about how life comes ‘full circle’ or 
the ‘circle of life’.  Well dad has now completed his circle so let’s 
take a look at how we all got to this celebration today. 
 
William Henry Brockman (Bill, Billy, Mr. B or better known to so 
many of our friends and family as “Big Bill”).was born on May 4, 
1934 to a working-class family in Dayton, Ohio.  He was the 
youngest of four children and had three older sisters who are all 
here with us today.  Dad grew up in a Catholic household that had 
a lot of faith and belief in God.  He attended Catholic schools all 
the way through high school.  I think he said there were nine kids 
in his senior class. 
Dad was a very spiritual man and he knew his Lord and Savior.  At 
age six dad would walk across the street every morning and attend 



daily mass and then go to school.   At age eight he scheduled an 
appointment to meet with the pastor to discuss a possible life in the 
Priesthood.  On that day the pastor never showed up so he 
scheduled it again and then he didn’t show up the second time.  I 
think this might have been dad’s first sign from God saying “Hey 
you are not going to be a priest”, and obviously I’m quite thankful 
for that.  Until he got sick a month ago dad still prayed on his 
knees every night - I mean every night, wherever he was.  That is 
devotion. 
Dad loved sports of all kinds and tried the standard football, 
basketball and baseball.  The first two were not real successful so 
he focused his efforts on baseball.  He loved baseball and was an 
avid Cincinnati Reds fan.  He lettered all four years in high school 
and played semi-pro ball his senior summer. 
I know this may sound odd, but dad was a shy kid throughout high 
school. He knew mom then but they had never dated.  Mom was 
two years younger and had her eye on this tall kid, Billy, but he 
wouldn’t have anything to do with her.  It wasn’t until mom was a 
junior in high school and dad was a freshman in college that they 
first dated.  “Mom” asked dad to her high school dance and he said 
‘yes’.  After the dance he walked her home and he asked if he 
could give her a kiss good night.  Mom said well “yes” and she 
knew this was the one.  Dad went on to complete college and 
received his degree in Industrial Engineering from General Motors 
Institute. He saw mom now and then but nothing was ever real 
serious.  Upon graduating he went into the army which brought 
him to Orlando to work for the army at Martin Marietta.  Dad went 
back to Ohio for Christmas in 1958 and ran into mom.  They spent 
the entire break together and before leaving dad said to her, “Why 
don’t we just get married?”.  Guess what mom - after that first kiss 
dad knew, too.  In May 1959 they married and moved to Orlando 
to start their new life together.  They made many friends with 
whom they are still great friends and so many of you are here with 
us today.  As a child we grew up knowing all these couples and it 
has always been a great inspiration to me to see almost all of you 



still married these 50 + years later.  What a great example that was 
for all of us kids. And I thank you for that. 
After the military, dad was hired direct by Martin.  He ended up 
spending his entire 33 years career there - something we don’t see 
much of today. In 1962 they started their own family and by 1970 
they were finished - five kids, all two years apart. Dad loved us 
kids and was always a proud papa and always there for us with a 
big hug.  Dad loved his hugs and kisses.  Dad was very 
affectionate to us but also to everyone he met.  Did I mention dad 
liked hugs?  Dad always said that raising five kids certainly had its 
challenges (I’m not mentioning names) but he would not have had 
it any other way. 
Dad retired at age 58. I’m like, “great” - now I have to beat that 
and retire before that age.  Dad certainly enjoyed his retirement for 
almost 20 years.  He and his bride (as he would always call mom) 
were able to travel around the world.  They traveled by air, sea and 
5th wheel.  Dad loved the RV life and crisscrossed the entire county 
- from Alaska to Newfoundland.  While in retirement dad got to 
watch all of us get married, have kids and create lives of our own.  
He loved it.  He loved all of you grandchildren and great 
grandchildren very much.  He loved his time at the beach with us 
watching all the kids run around and watching us try to find our 
way as new parents.  He always had words of wisdom for us if we 
wanted them. 
Dad was always a very organized and handy person.  Growing up 
as a kid I loved to watch him fix everything.  He really enjoyed 
being ‘Tim, the Tool Man’.  I’m told that with his organization 
came a little bit of OCD and that he may have passed a little bit of 
that on to a few of his kids. I didn’t realize until I was thinking 
about this that when we would be on vacation and my sisters 
would yell to me “settle down Big Bill” that they were actually 
paying me a huge compliment. 
During retirement dad also loved his golf.  He played twice a week 
right up until five weeks ago.  He played mostly with a group of 
retired Martin employees called the ‘Bloom Group’ and many of 



you are here today.  I can tell you that dad loved his times with 
you.  I would ask dad, “So how was golf today?” and he would 
say, “Well, the lunch was great!” If you ever played golf with dad 
you could always tell which golf ball was his.  No, it wasn’t 
because it was always the one down the middle I can assure you.  
It was always the one with the signature ‘Big B’ written on it.  If 
you play golf in Central Florida I can assure you there are plenty of 
‘Big B’ balls still around.  As a token for his golfing buddies, I 
have confiscated the ‘Big B’ golf balls from his bag and I will have 
a basket of them at the reception.  This way you can take a little 
part of ‘Big B’ with you the next time you hit the links. 
While this day is about family and celebrating dad’s life, it is also 
about all of you here today.  Dad has touched everyone in this 
church in some way, either directly or through one of us children.  
So, I thought it would be nice to share your thoughts about dad.  I 
called and asked many of you to give me one or two words that 
would describe dad.  Well, this is what I got: 
 
Caring   Grounded   Mentor 
Faithful   Integrity   Tough Guy 
Committed  Understanding  Strong 
Loving   Councilor   Young at Heart 
Funny   Good Man   Spiritual 
Devoted   Solid    A Second Dad 
Genuine   Family Man  Best Friend 
Fair    Positive   Devoted Husband 
Good Friend  Advisor   Awesome Example 
Affectionate  Warm   Loyal . . . . 
 
The list went on…. 
 
When we look back at anyone’s life we always see the year they 
were born and the year that they died with a dash in between.  
1934-2012, 1955-1999 etc… when you take a closer look, it is not 
the numbers that matter here, it is all about the dash in between the 



numbers and how we fill that dash.  We heard here today how dad 
filled that dash.  What will our dash say about us? 
Dad -“Big Bill” - we love you and will miss you but we will 
celebrate you today and always for the “DASH” that you gave to 
all of us.  
 
 


