Miss Me

When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,
[ want no rites in a gloom-filled room.
Why cry for a soul set free!
Miss me a little, but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once
shared, miss me but let me go.
For this journey we all must take,
and each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master plan,
a step on the road to home.

When you are lonely
and sick of heart,
go to the friends we know
and bury your sorrows
in doing good deeds.
Miss me, but let me go

Jeffrey "Big Jeff" Alan Hoke

June 23, 1970 ~ Qetober 30, 2023
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Jeffrey  “Big  Jeff* Alan Hoke, age 53, of
Mechanicsburg, passed away on Monday, October

30, 2023. Jeff was born on Tuesday, June 23, 1970, in
Harrisburg to Cheryl and the late Frank Hoke. Jeff’s
survivors include his loving wife of 28 years, Laura;
his two daughters: Bri, Dana and her partner, Lee
Deihl; his two siblings: Doug Weber and Kimberli
Volinskie; and many friends.

Jeff graduated from Mechanicsburg High School
as part of the class of 1988. He was a member of
the Mechanicsburg Club and he served as an
equipment specialist for 20 years at the Naval
Support Activity Mechanicsburg. He was a friend
to all, and was there for others at any time.

Although he would not admit it, he was a real
handyman who was frequently helping his
neighbors with their yard work, his parents with
anything they needed, and his mother after the
death of his father.
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Jeff was forever-attentive to his two girls, Bri and Dana,
and he ensured that they became self-sufficient women
who knew that they were loved and cared for. Jeff liked
to camp, especially with his beloved wife, Laura, as they
enjoyed making happy memories at Sunbury Airport
Campground. Fellow campers may remember Jeff and
Laura riding around the grounds in their “sketchy” golf
cart. He was a die-hard fan of both the Pittsburgh
Penguins and.the Las Vegas Raiders. Jeff had specific
tastes: he enjoyed his ice-cold IPAs from a hand-washed
glass, he loved listening to live music and his music
collection on vinyl, and he enjoyed cooking using his
Weber smoker and grill. He will be dearly missed by all
who were lucky enough to have known and loved him.




