
Henry Danielson
January 26, 1957 - January 3, 2020

Henry Jon Danielson, 62, born January 26, 1957 in Philadelphia,
Pennsylvania to Henry Jon Danielson, Sr. and Barbara Stewart Danielson,
passed away January 3, 2020 in Ocala, Florida.A Celebration of Life will begin
1PM, Saturday, January 11, 2020 in the Chapel of Roberts Funeral Homes,
2739 SE Maricamp Road, Ocala, Florida 34471 (352) 732-9944.



Tribute Wall



BN Henry's oldest son Steve & I have been together almost 4 years &
just married Dec 28th. I was excited to be his new Daughter N Law.
He had lived with us for a little over a year a few years ago & we
became pretty close. I had lost my own Dad almost 11 years ago &
having a Father again was going to be such a bright light in my
world. He & I didn't always see eye to eye..as we were both hard
headed..imagine that! 
 
He would move stuff around in the house & make me nuts or not
pick up after himself which I wasn't used to but ..but well..he was a
man. His dog trip was his Best Lil Furry friend ..but man did that little
dog hate me!! We just kept our distance & all was good, But Pops
took him everywhere & they loved each other so much! Both old &
honoree!! He recently lost Trip & took a little while before getting
another dog..Luna,who was a puppy & they bonded instantly. She
will sure miss him. 
 
My best memories of Pops were on the boat & fishing together.He
would always volunteer to go..if that boat was leavng the yard he
wanted to be on it! 
Whether it was fishing a Tournament or just for fun..he sure loved
the water & the excitement of reeling in that "BIG ONE" though his
over eagerness to reel in EVRY Single fish on the boat was his
"THING"! If you laid that rod down & then a fish was on ...he would
be the first to practically run you over to get to it & reel it in! But it
was worth it ..seeing that huge smile on his face when he got it in
the boat. Now if you have ever been fishing with him you would
know that our pretty good sized boat still wasnt big enough with
POPS on it because when you told him we were going fishing..he
would quickly load half the rods he owed to take with us! He always
wanted to be prepared..but trying to walk around on that boat with
all those rods was sure fun! He was one lucky man too..cant tell you
how many items he has won at the raffles for the tournaments.
Coolers, rods, reels, shirts, and even liquor!! He would always wear
is fishing shirt & shorts of another kind of fish that didn't match..but
boy he strutted around like he was King!! 
 



His other love was his family. He lived the majority of his adult life
with his Daughter Melissa & they were the Best of Friends as well
as Father & Daughter. Their bond was one I admired & so missed in
my life. I know she will miss him the most. They even took in & have
custody of two amazing boys Paxton & Triston who looked to him
for guidance & up to him as a male role model in their lives. He so
loved those boys! He would do just about anything for
them.Including discipline them..man they hated that!! 
His main outing with them was of course fishing. So they will miss
that Im sure..but don't worry boys. We are all here to make sure that
you keep on fishing! 
He attended games, parties & anything that was important to them
& his family. 
He loved them all no matter what they did or said. 
 
His personality was beyond words. A sarcastic comment was part of
his daily words but man could he come up with some good ones.
And Jokes...he thought he was so funny..I couldn't get some of the
silly things he would come up with but he still thought he was on
fire!! 
 
Friends..I don't think he ever met anyone he didn't like or at least
tried to. And you just couldn't help wanting to be his friend. He was
as loyal as they come. He would give you the shirt off of his back &
whatever money he had to make sure you were ok. That's just how
he was. 
 
Honesty..thats another word I think of when I think of Pops. Whether
you wanted to hear it or not..He would sure tell you. I think that's
why we got along so well. 
 
We all need to remember that Pops will be with us forever in our
hearts & looking out for us no matter what. He sure couldn't leave
us all here without his 2 cents being put in ..somehow ,someway he
will let us know Im sure. 
A Captain, a fisherman, a father, Grandfather,Uncle & friend who
always said he wanted to be famous...well Pops you are. You are
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our HERO!!! 
We love you old man & will never forget you!! Fish on!!


