
 
 

Do you remember the time in your life when you didn’t 
have God in your life? The footprints in the Sand were 

zigzags, stops and starts, crazy in the sand. Then you find 
God’s presence and there is a big set of footprints and a 

little set of footprints and you walk side by side. 
 

A few miles down the beach the little set of footprints 
decides to make a larger commitment and step inside the 

big set of footprints, .to Walk in His Steps. 
 

A few more miles down the beach the footprint slightly 
changes over time, the small footprint grows, eventually, 
there is only one footprint, you become ONE with God 
As soon as that happens, the 

footprints go crazy in the sand, 
again. Something disorienting 
happens and since you have a 
connection with God, you ask,  

 

When I did not know you, the 
footprints were crazy in the 
sand, God responds “Yes” 

Then I found you, and we walked side by side, God “Yes” 
Then I made a larger commitment and I stepped inside your 

footprints, to Walk in Your Steps. God “Exactly” 
God I felt I grew and grew and felt we became One.  

God “Absolutely” 
Lord, as soon as I felt as One, the footprints went crazy in 

the sand, disaster struck, did I do something wrong? 
God smiled down and said, “Don’t you remember, 

that is when we began Dancing?” 
 

 “YOU” 
Anonymous 
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John Leonard Meluso, Sr. was born to Pasquale Meluso of 
San Giovanni in Fiori, Calabria, Italy, & Catherine 

Midonna DiMarco Meluso of Albidona, Calabria, Italy, in 
Chicago, Illinois on August 26, 1922.  He grew up in a 

large Italian Family, where food & fun prevailed. He never 
met a brother Pete who died in childhood, but he loved his 
brothers, Pete the Second, Sam, Joe, and sisters, Phyllis, 

Angie, Margaret, & Rosemary. Margaret DiMarco Mauro 
of Salinas survives. 

 
John Sr. served briefly in the US Army during World War 
II, where he learned to love Big Band Music and dancing.  
He moved to California with his first wife Diana Brant, 

from Chicago. They raised three children, John Meluso, Jr., 
Donna Meluso Ray & Ronald James Meluso. An 

accomplished Toastmaster, world-class salesman for Sears, 
Roebuck and Company, John traveled the world, & took 
professional quality photographs as a hobby. He loved 

music, ballroom dancing, playing cards, animals & 
children. He loved LOVE & the Magic of Christmas. 

When asked his age, he preferred “Jack Benny’s 39.” It 
may have been his key to youth.  His faith in God, his 

family & friends were his true treasure.  His last meal was a 
Eucharist from the Carmelite Monastery, Carmel, CA. 

 
John married five times, with wives, Diana, Carol and 

Robbi, his three children, surviving as well as nieces Kay 
DiMarco Romero, Marie Mauro Viarengo, Lois Mauro 

Pratt, Frances Lioi Pellett, Patti Stone & Dorothy Muscari 
and nephews, Paul Marazzo & Leonard Lioi.  

 
Even after a severe car accident that placed him in a 

wheelchair on September 27, 2004, John lived & loved 
fully. The Most Positive, Loving, Friendly Person you 

may ever meet, he passed peacefully with his hand in John 
Jr.’s in his home in Carmel. He went to be home with Our 

Lord & his beloved family on January 21, 2006. 

 
 

John Leonard Meluso, Sr. was born to Pasquale Meluso of 
San Giovanni in Fiori, Calabria, Italy, & Catherine 

Midonna DiMarco Meluso of Albidona, Calabria, Italy, in 
Chicago, Illinois on August 26, 1922.  He grew up in a 

large Italian Family, where food & fun prevailed. He never 
met a brother Pete who died in childhood, but he loved his 
brothers, Pete the Second, Sam, Joe, and sisters, Phyllis, 

Angie, Margaret, & Rosemary. Margaret DiMarco Mauro 
of Salinas survives. 

 
John Sr. served briefly in the US Army during World War 
II, where he learned to love Big Band Music and dancing.  
He moved to California with his first wife Diana Brant, 

from Chicago. They raised three children, John Meluso, Jr., 
Donna Meluso Ray & Ronald James Meluso. An 

accomplished Toastmaster, world-class salesman for Sears, 
Roebuck and Company, John traveled the world, & took 
professional quality photographs as a hobby. He loved 

music, ballroom dancing, playing cards, animals & 
children. He loved LOVE & the Magic of Christmas. 

When asked his age, he preferred “Jack Benny’s 39.” It 
may have been his key to youth.  His faith in God, his 

family & friends were his true treasure.  His last meal was a 
Eucharist from the Carmelite Monastery, Carmel, CA. 

 
John married five times, with wives, Diana, Carol and 

Robbi, his three children, surviving as well as nieces Kay 
DiMarco Romero, Marie Mauro Viarengo, Lois Mauro 

Pratt, Frances Lioi Pellett, Patti Stone & Dorothy Muscari 
and nephews, Paul Marazzo & Leonard Lioi. 

 
Even after a severe car accident that placed him in a 

wheelchair on September 27, 2004, John lived & loved 
fully. The Most Positive, Loving, Friendly Person you 

may ever meet, he passed peacefully with his hand in John 
Jr.’s in his home in Carmel. He went to be home with Our 

Lord & his beloved family on January 21, 2006. 

 
 

John Leonard Meluso, Sr. was born to Pasquale Meluso of 
San Giovanni in Fiori, Calabria, Italy, & Catherine 

Midonna DiMarco Meluso of Albidona, Calabria, Italy, in 
Chicago, Illinois on August 26, 1922.  He grew up in a 

large Italian Family, where food & fun prevailed. He never 
met a brother Pete who died in childhood, but he loved his 
brothers, Pete the Second, Sam, Joe, and sisters, Phyllis, 

Angie, Margaret, & Rosemary. Margaret DiMarco Mauro 
of Salinas survives. 

 
John Sr. served briefly in the US Army during World War 
II, where he learned to love Big Band Music and dancing.  
He moved to California with his first wife Diana Brant, 

from Chicago. They raised three children, John Meluso, Jr., 
Donna Meluso Ray & Ronald James Meluso. An 

accomplished Toastmaster, world-class salesman for Sears, 
Roebuck and Company, John traveled the world, & took 
professional quality photographs as a hobby. He loved 

music, ballroom dancing, playing cards, animals & 
children. He loved LOVE & the Magic of Christmas. 

When asked his age, he preferred “Jack Benny’s 39.” It 
may have been his key to youth.  His faith in God, his 

family & friends were his true treasure.  His last meal was a 
Eucharist from the Carmelite Monastery, Carmel, CA. 

 
John married five times, with wives, Diana, Carol and 

Robbi, his three children, surviving as well as nieces Kay 
DiMarco Romero, Marie Mauro Viarengo, Lois Mauro 

Pratt, Frances Lioi Pellett, Patti Stone & Dorothy Muscari 
and nephews, Paul Marazzo & Leonard Lioi.   

 
Even after a severe car accident that placed him in a 

wheelchair on September 27, 2004, John lived & loved 
fully. The Most Positive, Loving, Friendly Person you 

may ever meet, he passed peacefully with his hand in John 
Jr.’s in his home in Carmel. He went to be home with Our 

Lord & his beloved family on January 21, 2006. 


