SUE
As part of my responsibilities on the Security and Safety Team with OPM at Iron Mountain, I took a daily walking tour of the facility.  One of my stops was at the Occupational Health Office.  Sue Burdick, a registered nurse, ran the office.  She was another one of those people who didn’t play the political game in an ocean of politics.  We became friends and I would often spend time in her office bee-essing about day-to-day activities.  She also took my blood pressure every day.  It was high due to the stress of my job.
One of her favorite topics was her horses.  She was an equestrian.  She owned three of the animals.  The oldest was thirty-five years old and she eventually had to put the horse down.  We hugged on the following day.
Sue would often travel to Maryland and Virginia to show her horses or enter hunts. She was extremely active and loved to ride. She would often tell me stories of the Muckety-mucks that she would encounter at hunts.  She would ride for the enjoyment.  The Muckety-mucks rode for status.
Over time, Sue and her husband Tom, started meeting Peg and me for dinner or shows.  It was a very comfortable arrangement and we seemed to click. 
On March 10, 2015 I took my routine stop to the Occupational Health office.  Sue and I chatted and she told me that she went cross-country skiing that weekend.  I thought, how cool?  In fact, I can still see the picture that she painted, skiing through the woods in western Pennsylvania.
There was something that Sue never told me, or anyone else for that matter.  She had a heart problem.  While she seemed to be the picture of health, she had issues. The following day, she was going to one of our facilities for a routine medical inspection, when she collapsed while getting out of her car.  Sue passed in moments and I lost another friend.  I remember getting the phone call and the total shock that I went into.  I walked around the mine for hours in my grief, wondering what the hell was happening.
