Lisa Trozzo Raine:

I grew up down the hill from Keith.  We were friends, all 5 of us, with Keith.  I have great childhood memories of Keith – he had a “club house” we all liked to play in.  He had the big house up on the hill – very spacious and clean, unlike our home.  He had the “special” ice cream pops we didn’t have – he had central air, which our family didn’t have. His older brother and his friends rode bicycles over our above ground pool – crushing and bending it!  My parents were upset to say the least.  Keith and I laughed about it years later.  Keith drove out to Jamesport to visit Leslie Sinnott and he stopped by to see me.  I was so happy he did – he was always the “cool” kid in Wheatley we were always friend until life got in the way.  (via sympathy card)

Maggie Nielsen:
I want to thank you for being my real little brother.  I had hoped that we could have grown old together, but it was not God's plan.
 
I have so many memories I cannot even count them.  Even when we had our differences, you were always there for me.
 

I remember the time when you stayed at our apartment in Glen Cove to care for our cats and Brandy scared you by opening the closet door in the middle of the night.
 

I remember when we first moved into our house and we had our first barbeque on the grill you liberated from the place you had worked.
 

I remember taking you and your friends to Robert Moses beach in my Chevy convertible when you were all in middle school.
 

I remember babysitting you when you were little and you wanted to play cops and robbers.  You tied me to the piano bench in the sunroom as part of the game, and you wouldn't untie me. boy was i mad at you!  i forgive you.
 

Most of all, I remember how close we were and how much i have always loved you.  Rest in peace, dear brother.
 

Love always, Maggie (via text message)

Patti Laissle:

When I married I asked Keith and Jesse to be ushers at my wedding.   He had long hair!! I also remember the Keith helped me cut and serve the cake because he was working at a bakery at the time and knew all about the best way to cut a wedding cake.  About a year after I married I worked with Keith and Aunt Roch at the travel agency in Jericho for a short time.  I learned that he had a sense of humor like his Aunt Susie; always had a joke to tell.  I learned that he had NO patience and that my aunt thought he was a terrible driver.  He used to wear a medallion that was gold and turquoise, from Lebanon, that I admired.  He gave it to me one day in the office.  I was shocked to say the least.  I still wear it. (As quoted from Keith’s 50th birthday album)

Mary Ann Romuno:

I remember a long time ago Keith and I lived in Connecticut.  My brother and cousin took the 3 hour drive to visit us one day when they arrived, they were hungry and tired.  So as soon as they sat down, I went into the kitchen to make them a bagel and I cut my finger with the knife.  Blood was gushing and it wouldn’t stop, so I said “I think I better go to the hospital to have it stitched”.  Keith comes over tot take a look and then turned white as a ghost.  He then walked over to the refrigerator, opened the freezer and stuck his head in.  Well, his head stayed there for a while.  We sat down and said “whenever you’re ready Keith, can you drive yet?!!  He tried not to pass out, but each time he looked at my finger, his head went back in the freezer.  We waited patiently . . . it was very funny?  It was the first time I realized he hated the sight of blood. (As quoted from Keith’s 50th birthday album)

Gardner McBride:

Keith was running the answering service in Easton and I was visiting Keith to discuss solutions to the problem of getting operators to log on for calls during breaks when the call volume spiked as it sometimes did.

Keith had converted the upstairs of the building to a large open area with rows of workstations and an almost balcony effect toward the back.  In looking at the space we discussed putting some sort of light was a logical answer because many people would be using their headphones and to create an audio alarm sufficiently loud would be overheard by customers on the line with operators.  I went back to Annapolis and didn’t think too much more about it when I got a call to come back to Easton to see the solutions implemented.  It was near the 5:00 PM check-out time that results in a rush of calls.  As the call load spiked suddenly the ceiling of the room came alive with flashing lights like those used on a tow truck or emergency vehicle.  Keith and Billy Scaletta had rigged the flashers to the call distribution system to activate when the calls overflowed.  Call centers uses low lighting to begin with.  With the flashers going off the light patter on the ceiling looked like a Ball Room at the end of a dance. (As quoted from Keith’s 50th birthday album)

Jay Dalager:

How we first met: 7-11 coffee and my TCP shirt.  We talked about computers and he told me about his frustrating encounter with Brandon’s Dell.  I suggested Tiger Direct; which sounded good.  A week later, I saw Keith ripping his hair, what little he still has, out.  The machine from Tiger Direct arrived and wouldn’t work out of the box.  He was getting frantic about Brandon’s computer.  I suggested building one.  Keith was a little leery about that because he hadn’t built one like that before.  We sat down and ordered the parts.  We gathered about a week later for an assembly party.  Got the hardware together, after telling Zach don’t touch the computer for Brandon and it worked for a long while. (As quoted from Keith’s 50th birthday album)

Marian Edgar:

The first time I met Keith was at the 2006 Talbot County Fair when I was helping Cherish take pictures of kids on the horses.  It was so hot that Mr. Invention Man came up with the “air conditioner” which was a box fan strapped to the top of the display tent.  It was the best! (As quoted from Keith’s 50th birthday album)

Christa Bodak:

You’re a great friend.  For all your patience on the many calls to Dell, speaking to Mr. Abu, for all the times you have been there for all your friends and family, baking cookies, delivering supplies to sick neighbors, installing numerous programs, making sure the computer was defragged, volunteering for roof detail and power-washing parties, serving as the neighborhood paramedic. (As quoted from Keith’s 50th birthday album)

