A Tribute to Joe Griswold:
A Great Fisherman...
A Greater Man...

A tribute to Joe Griswold, ...a great fisherman, and a greater man. “Fish on, fish on!”

Joe yelled, using one of his favorite fishing expressions, I reached down to get the rod
and Joe said, “Wait! Not yet!” That big smile ran across his face, “Wait til we get
doubles!” Earlier that morning I had been fishing and as usual I caught nothing, not even
a bite. Swallowing my pride I got on the noon radio and said, “Are there any Striper
King Members fishing today?” Little did I know that Joe Griswold, the 1982 world
champion would answer me with, “this is Joe, Are you on any fish?” T didn’t want to tell
him I had never been on any fish in my entire life. I"d caught a few, but never “on fish”
as he described it. Ireplied sheepishly, no and added not yet, to boost my credentials.
Come to the dam, Joe said. When I arrived he told me to pull my boat on the shore and
get in his boat. I had first met Joe at the Striper King meeting several weeks earlier. I had
heard many wonderful stories all good of course about his fishing expertise. So, |
hesitated to take him up on his offer.

As I climbed into his boat for the first time, I had no idea that my fishing luck and my life
was about to change. I was anxiously waiting to pull in this fish and now he wanted me
to wait. I thought, “this could take hours!” As soon as these thoughts passed through my
mind, the other rod bent back with a fish. Joe sprang from his seat, grabbed the other rod,
turned and said, “now you can wind her in!” During the next 45 minutes, Joe gave me
the best fishing lesson I've ever had. We caught so many fish my arms ached for relief.
That was the first lesson Joe would give me about fishing, but over the next few years of
our friendship, he would teach me more about life.

Joe Griswold was a great fisherman, but he was a greater man! He has given me and
many others a wonderful example to follow. He has helped many people with his
kindness and generosity. He was so unselfish, always thinking of others. Sometimes I
would kid Joe and say “Joe you need to change your name to Mr. Acts of Kindness”. He
was always doing things for others.

One hot summer day we were sitting on his porch talking and suddenly he got up and ran
into the house and got 3 cold drinks and gave them to the 3 sanitation workers cleaning
the streets in his neighborhood. I’'m sorry to say I didn’t even notice them, but Joe did!
Joe also noticed the family that needed groceries, the man who needed a warm coat, a
diligent worker struggling to make ends meet, the guy on the lake whose motor broke and
needed to be towed miles away from a landing.

Joe’s efforts may have gone unnoticed by man, but not by God. Jesus Christ said in
Matt.11:42 “And if you give even a cup of cold water to one of the least of my followers,
you will be rewarded.” Randy Alcorn in his book, in his book The Treasure Principle,
states “ the treasures we collect on earth will be left behind when we leave, the treasures
we collect in heaven will be waiting for us when we arrive. You can’t take it with you,
but you can send it on ahead. When Joe entered the gates of heaven on Sunday he had







