Speech 11009 Ramy Bourgi eulogy

Good afternoon [or evening or morning, whichever it is]. My name is Maher Khani and it is an honor for me to be here to speak to you about a man that I respected, admired, and loved very much, my uncle Ramy Bourgi. Not only was he respected by me, but he was respected by the international banking community and I know that he will be missed by many people in his profession, as well as his family members and friends.
The noted lecturer Joan Borysenko is quoted as saying “The question is not whether we will die, but how we will live.” Uncle Ramy is a man who loved life, and loved to live it to its fullest. The youngest of six children, he was my mother’s brother. He loved great restaurants, good food, and good wines and drinks. He loved a good time.

People who knew him and worked with him came to understand that he was not a game player. He was forthright, and he was a man who got the job done. He was a man of action and his employers knew they could count on him to achieve his goals and forward their mission.
I knew Uncle Remy as a great man and as an executive who was never frustrated or angry or unprofessional in meetings. He always smiled and overcame any obstacles that were put in his path by people or other businesses. People loved doing business with him, because he always got things done. He was also fun to work with. He worked very hard, but he also liked to have fun when he worked. This made him popular and much in demand. While other people were walking away or complaining, he was busy getting the job done. Unfortunately, this is why he was also overworked. I can remember one week he flew to Russia, India, Abu Dhabi, and Egypt—and that was all in one week. 

To me, Uncle Remy was someone I enjoyed spending time with. When I was little he took me to see my first movie in the theater. It was Karate Kid 1. He always loved karate and he wanted to share that with me. Then we went to Pizza Hut and I remember that he flirted with the waitress (I told you he loved to enjoy life). He used to always take me to the park and exercise with me. 
Uncle Remy loved his family and friends, especially his children, his daughter Larissa, and his son, Ryan. I know that he wished he could spend more time with them. But he thought the best way that he could contribute to their lives was by providing for them financially. That was another reason that Uncle Remy worked so hard. He felt work had to come first. He felt the most he could do for his family was to work and secure their financial well being.
Another thing I will always remember about Uncle Remy is that he had a great sense of humor. He had lots of friends, and he was also a charmer and a flirt. He could make anyone smile. I was lucky to have him as an uncle.
Larissa and Ryan, Uncle Ramy spoke often with me about the importance of education. I know his hope for both of you is that you will get a very good education, now and in the future when you go to college. He also believed in hard work—that it was the best way to get ahead. I know that he hopes that the two of you will work hard, but also find a work-life balance. That is something I know he was trying to find. He wants the two of you not to be under too much stress, but every once in a while enjoy life and the people you love.

Uncle Ramy had many sides to his personality. He was a believer, but he was not religious or a pretender. If he felt something was too pretentious, he was the first to label it “rubbish.” In fact I heard him use this word many times over the years. He was quick to get to the heart of a matter, and cut through all of the “rubbish.”
My hope is that Ramy Bourgi will be remembered as the great man that he was. I hope others will learn from his life, and his death. Work hard, but take time to be with your loved ones too. I will remember Uncle Ramy fondly, and I hope that others will also remember this great man, his joy of life, his values and beliefs, which he lived by and worked by, and the love of his family. 

A wise person once said, “To live in hearts we leave behind is not to die.” I know this is one sentiment Uncle Ramy wouldn’t have called rubbish. He will live in my heart, and I know he will continue to live in the hearts of many other people here today. 

Thank you.

