Craig L. Harasek
November 12, 1947 - October 6, 2017

Comments

“

We were neighbors on two different Ranger Stations.....Ukonom RS at Somes
Bar.....Garrett was an infant......and then again at Trimmer Springs, CA. Both Garrett
and Cory were both under school age. Craig always made himself at home so he
was like family. We stayed in touch with Craig and Susan and exchanged Christmas
greetings each year. A card from us and a letter from "the dogs" via Craig and Susan
all those years. We visited them a couple of times in Placerville and Joe went hunting
with Craig a few times. Susan was a life saver the day that Joe and I moved from
Trimmer Springs. She furnished the wine and a "retreat" and it ended up being quite
a hen party. Lasted most of the day as I recall. Be best of the best. They will be
sorely missed and our hearts go out to the family.
Joe and Ann Ragsdale

Ann Ragsdale - October 27, 2017 at 12:51 AM

“

Surprise! Craig was a bigger-than-life guy. Tom and I first met Craig and Susan on
the USFS Ranger Station at Trimmer, CA , 1973. First time in our double wide, he
walked right to the cabinet with booze and helped himself. The location, 43 miles
from Fresno, plus "gas crisis", drew all of us together. As we all transferred or moved
on, we always stayed in touch with Craig and Susan. Three times in our travels we
stopped in Placerville to visit with them. I remember one dinner that Craig made
according to "mother said to do this at....". "Mother" came home from work, pleased
with his dinner. Once Susan made arrangements for us in a Hotel; once upstairs in
their house; and once in a hideabed in a small room off the kitchen. One of the big
floppy puppies came bounding in and flew onto both of us. Oofff! How we all laughed
at that!! Susan's death stunned us as has Craig's. My deepest sympathy to the
family. Love thru tears, Sharon Russell

Sharon Russell - October 21, 2017 at 06:11 PM

“

Craig and Susan Harasek were a massive part of my family's life in the 10 years I
spent in Placerville.
Craig introduced me to the noble sport of pheasant hunting and was with me when I
shot my first pheasant near Williams, California.
Somehow Craig managed to get a trailer in a barn next to a rice farm up in the valley
and we spent many weekends shooting (and missing) pheasants. Every meal we
cooked at the trailer was exactly the same. Manhattan as a starter (naturally)
followed by baked potato, BBQ'd steak and salad. To relieve the tedium we invented
names for the same meal eg steak became Steak Mombassa.
One of the funniest things I remember was when he ordered a video titled: How To
Use A Shock Collar On Your Dog". The dogs somehow got the video out of the
mailbox and totally shredded it before Craig got home.
Craig and Susan always made a big fuss of my daughter Emma and I remember
them letting her stencil down the stairs to the basement when she was just 5. I bet
it's still there.
Craig's basement was a homage to all things related to guns and gunpowder. I spent
many Sunday afternoons with Craig reloading shotgun cartidges while watching a
ball game. I always used to think that if there had been a fire at his house it would
have quickly been in orbit with Skylab.
Life goes quickly and I now regret not keeping in touch more with Craig when I
returned to the UK. A lesson to us all.
I last saw Craig 10 years ago when I came over to California to go hunting with
Craig. He dropped me off at Sacramento Airport dressed in full camo with a pick up
truck loaded with dogs, beer, guns and ammo - and that's how I will remember him.
Happy Hunting Craig
David Clarke
aka Lord Bolton

David Clarke aka Lord Bolton - October 19, 2017 at 05:17 AM

