In Memory of Ryan Beaulieu

A little more than a year ago now, a young man walked into the store and introduced himself to me. He was very nervous and could barely find his voice. He said, “I’m Ryan Beaulieu.”
I said ‘hello, I’m Lee, what can I do for you?” 
He became even more nervous then said, “Oh, I’m Ryan, Beth’s friend from Audubon”. I smiled and said, “Oh, that Ryan”. 
And we shook hands as he explained to me that he was looking for a job. I gave him an application to fill out. 
He asked if he could hang out for a little while because he was going to meet his dad for lunch at Intel but he was early. 
We had a nice talk - he was a little hyper.

About a week passed and I had not heard from him, when he came in to confess that he had lost the application. I gave him a second one to take home and fill out. At that visit he had with him his friend Raymond. Raymond wanted to know how old you had to be to work at a Wild Bird Center. The three of us talked about working and job permits and I suggested that Raymond might be able to work some the following summer. 
Another week went by and I did not hear from Ryan. I thought maybe he had let it go or found a better offer; and besides I really wasn’t in need of an employee at the time. 
Another week went by before I saw him again, then he showed up exuberant about working for me and working for REI at the same time. He had an elaborate plan for his after school schedule  that he had worked out all on his own – without input from me or REI. 
I just smiled and said, “Ryan, let me know when you get your hours worked out with REI”.  He also confessed, “by the way, I seem to have lost that application, but – can I bring you a copy of my resume?” This made me smile even more, besides, I wasn’t really looking for an employee anyway…

About a week went by and Ryan showed up one day and announced to me that he was working at REI three days a week and would be starting at the Wild Bird Center on Thursday at 3 pm. 
By this time I had really grown to like this kid. I said, “OK, 3 o’clock on Thursday it is”.  I wasn’t really looking for an employee anyway…. 
This is how Ryan hired himself - and it was the best thing that every happened at our store! 
Ryan worked after school Tuesday and Thursday and came in with such a positive energy it was infectious. He would answer birding questions and identify birds for customers faster than I could process the questions. He would show-and-tell customers just about every product in the store. No one left the store empty handed – in most cases they left the store with a few items they had not come in for in the first place. His energy excited the customers into a new enjoyment of backyard birding. Ryan quickly became family to us at the store; and he quickly quit his job at REI to work at the store every day after school.
While Ryan took the summer off to work at Sandia Labs with his mentor, Steve Cox, in the biology department to do bird banding and wildlife research, Raymond started working at the store. Ryan would come in after work at the labs to tell us all the adventures he had. He was so excited. One afternoon in early summer he came in the store and announced, “I’ve been up since 5 am banding birds and, and they’re paying me for it!”  He was so tired that day he curled up on a pallet of seed and fell asleep for 2 hours. Raymond and I just tipped toed around him when we needed something from the back room. Ryan would say to me, “seed sure makes a good napping bed”. Ryan left me with a mental picture of Ryan sleeping on my seed, not a worry in the world and I take comfort knowing that he is in the arms of the angels birding at higher elevations now.
Ryan was a birder, an environmentalist, a recycler and an organ donor. He lives on in the lives of the many who knew him and now in those who benefited from his generosity in giving of himself.

