
For the past 29 years, my father has worked as a police officer protecting and securing his communities.  Over the years he has done so in a variety of ways.


My father first served Olmsted County as a Deputy Sheriff.  This was probably one of the most challenging positions he ever held.  A “City Boy” was thrust into a rural farming community serving people with needs matchless to those of his accustomed urban life.  He not only had to become aware of their unique needs but also had to become familiar with a whole new way of living.  Protecting in a farming community has a whole different meaning than in the city.


In 1983, my dad returned to the suburb in which he was born and raised.  Over the next 27 years he had the opportunity to serve many people in many roles.  He was given the opportunity to attend paramedic school which expanded the ways in which he served.  He was now not only entrusted with policing the citizens he served but now was also comforting them in their time of need.  I know he has saved many more lives than regular police officer with basic first aid training.  I remember many times him getting called in the middle of night to respond and care for a victim or sickly person.  He never complained about sacrificing sleep to help those in need.  The ultimate form of protection is saving a life.  

My dad also served the community of Maplewood as an investigator.  This specialized role drove him into situations where he would have to establish relationships with victims and suspects which stretch far beyond the average patrol officer who took the initial report.  Protecting the rights of the accused became an equal concern to protecting the victim.  As an investigator his work load accumulated and never lessened until he dealt with it.

Community policing is a theory which is relatively new in relation to the length of my father’s career.  I know my father practiced community policing before the buzz word of law enforcement.  He took the time to talk to people and followed up on their needs when it wasn’t expected such as, calling them back just to let them know the progress of their case even if it wasn’t favorable.  He went so far as to establish a bike patrol unit to allow himself and other officers to get out of their squad cars and have more direct contact with citizens and community members.  Again, going well beyond what is expected of a police officer.


Eight years ago my dad was appointed Chief.  He was now tasked with being the protector of the entire community as well as the men and women who worked with him.  He is now responsible for overseeing 55 active officers, creating short-term and long-term goals for the city and department, coordinating budgets within the department, as well as answering to the entire city.  He has become the face that people know when speaking of his department.  His ear is also the one the citizens turn to when they feel their needs have not been met.  His service to the community has expanded from dealing with just a few people on select incidents to potentially reaching out to thousands at a time.  Although the job description of Chief is very broad, the safety of the city and the community is his main focus.

Most recently my dad had to deal with the death of his friend, former partner and subordinate, Sgt. Joe Bergeron.  He became the face of stability in a very unstable time of the community.  He became the reassuring voice to Sgt. Joe Bergeron’s widow and family.  He also became the shoulder for the law enforcement community to lean on.  He has now become much more of a protector than he thought he ever would.  His protection scope has suddenly gone beyond the “norm” and now “protecting” the protectors like very few chiefs have to.


Throughout my father’s career he has gone from protecting the people he served to serving the community in which he lives. He does so with the patience and respect that he would expect every officer that wears the badge to also provide. 

