Dick Edlund Remembered
By Stephen O. Benson

As a member of the national scholarship committee for twenty-four years, one of my responsibilities was to introduce each day’s mentees to as many national leaders and members whose careers or experience matched the scholarship winner’s aspirations as possible; or whose advice and counsel could make a difference in the future of that individual. It was my habit to take my day’s winner to the exhibit hall on the first day of convention and introduce him or her to the NFB via our literature, after which we would adjourn to some quiet place and talk about the agenda and the literature we had gathered. On one occasion, the first person we met was Dick Edlund, long after he had left the national board, but while he served in the Kansas legislature. I introduced my mentee to Dick and said, “Here is a man who doesn’t know any jokes.” To which Dick replied, quick as a flash, “Except the one about the little boy, seated on his grandfather’s lap listening to a fairy story that began with ‘Once upon a time’ after which the little boy said, ‘Grandpa do all fairy stories begin with ‘Once upon a time?’ The grandfather replied, “All except the one that begins, ‘When I’m elected….’”
Dick had an unlimited supply of jokes and stories; and why wouldn’t he? He had a lifetime of wonderful experiences from which to draw. Dick was not flashy or flamboyant, but you couldn’t talk with him for any length of time without concluding that here was a man whose calm, confident demeanor revealed enormous confidence and genuine care for his fellow man. He had much to contribute, and he did so without reservation. One could learn an awful lot from Dick Edlund. His contribution to the Federation and to the people of Kansas will be missed tremendously. I will miss him, but I celebrate, with great pleasure, having known him, having shared a libation or two and the knowledge that here was a man who lived the Federation philosophy in everything he did, from owning an airport, to cutting glass in his hardware store, to helping to organize sheltered shop workers and to blazing trails in the Kansas state legislature.
I have but one regret with respect to Dick Edlund, and that is that everybody now coming into the National Federation of the Blind can’t sit down and talk with and learn from a guy I always regarded as a star. Rest in peace, Dick. We all will do the same for having known you.  

