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TheMerry, Marry Month Jim's smile always made you feel receiving scholarships; two to be
of May special and that is one of the things | added May 14th at the Williamsburg
miss the most about him. (That and High  School's Honor's  Night

his great hugs.) Program .. the same night that
Young Jim was killed. How ironi¢

Mother's Day is no longer merry for that the same night that changed our
me, but | reflect on past Mothers' Days lives in such a devastating way, now
and their merriment, and | cherish changes lives in such a positive way.
those memories and they help to carryMy husband has often said that Jjm
{ne through the day. It is so crushing to may be changing more lives and
accept that | am now «hildless have a bigger impact in his degth
relationship. An archaic definitiois Mother, but I continue to be a "parent" that he may had in life. We wil
used for emphasis and especially td® our students here at Cumberlz_;md,EeVer kEOW’ hb'Ut ;tf is comforting tp
express amused or  surprised@nd feel so blessed that | am permittednow that his file continues o
agreement. to be involved in their lives. One of change others.

our greatest blessings is to be around May 24th is our 30th wedding

May is no longer a very "merry” ou”r grzatsr.] IThey make I|fe|_fun ?lnd anniversary and it will be an extra
month for us, but continues to be dull and help me to relive the ghecia) anniversary because my sis-

Not quite on the "merry," but right on
the "marry." May is one of the toughest
months of the year for Jim and me.
Merry means:pleasure, delight, jovial,
carefree innocence. Marked by or
offering fun and gaietyMarry means:
to take as a spouse; to wed; to unite i
a close and wusually permanent

"marry" month for us. wonderful days we had with Jim at ter, Elaine, is getting married on that
their ages. day. On May 24th, 30 years ago, Jim
Mother's Day, 1991, was one of the & and | had such high expectations|in

happiest days for our family. Young =
Jim went with me to see my Mothgk &
who was in a nursing home. After Ji
death that year, a reporter for our lo
paper wrote:

May 20th is the 7th  oyr marriage and our future; looking
2. anniversary of Young forward to the blessings of our new
Jim's death. Much has  rejationship and having children.
+ happened since that |ess than 5 years later, we were
3 date. blessed with Young Jim, our only
Words written on a page, or spoken VU lives have totally changed, as child ... and he made our lives and
from a television, or fronperson to Nave our goals and purpose. Jim and Imarriage complete.

person cannot adequately express thefeel that Young Jim will be re-
condolences to families that have expe-membered for many years to come ... Even though May may not be the
rienced the loss of a young life. especially since the football stadium “merriest’ of months, it is a "marry"

However, my limited experience withon campus has been named in hismonth and we plan to celebrate dur
James H. Taylorlf was just that, very memory, and we will graduate two marriage and look forward to shar-

limited. Still, 1 have a vividnemoryof i i in . . ;

stuck in my mind, and was the first'ciPi€nts, May 1?]th' t;l'hle g'.rSt. Young Jim was born on her birthday

thought of him when heard of his recipient to receive the scholarship IS gng her eldest son was born on my

death. Jim's cousin, Lee, and he is one of the birthday, so we share many spedial
| saw him two weeks ago, on Mother'stwo. At their high school's Honor's . iag Many of you knolaine and

Day, with his mother in the Williams- Night program, they are given a how special she is

burg Nursing Home, visiting with his medallion that they wear at their high N

grandmother. That single act reflected, school graduation and they will then  May you find days G%p

to me, his personality, andill be the ; : N R e b

. : - wear them at their college graduation. to be "merry" this

image that | will always carry with me It will be a dav of mixed emotions

in my career as a journalist. Y - month.

There are currently 7 others who are




. Our 9 year-old niece, Eloise, shared Claudine Nickens' son, David
Grief Grafts the following creative  writing Whitley (2-26-70), was shot and
assignment she had written in hekilled 1-17-95. Claudine shares:
Two sons of Luther and Rosemaryportfolio about Young Jim:

Smith, Drew (4-27-74) and Jeremiah From the heart......Februa@Gwas
(7-4-77), were killed in an automobile | was just a baby the last time | saw mgelebrated as a time of remembrarjce
accident, 7-23-92. Rosemary SmithcousinlJim. of my son, David's life, and the joy pe
reviewed the following two books My brother still cries when he sees thigrought me through the years. | s_wll
; . picture of Jim and him playing in themiss him so! As | think about the i
written by Linda Maurer. leaves in autumn, because he rememberstance of this month when David
| found both to b Il writt Jim as veryspecial, and he loved to bavould have beer28 years old, my
found both to be very well written. —yith s, heloved us very much! mind goes to the day he was born
Linda’s first book/| Don't Know How | can still vaguely remember Jim'and | was 28 years old. There always
To Help Them written in June of face. | don't remember if he was carrseem to be connecting threads | of
1992,is a poignant account of the losghg me or if | was just with him. coincidental dates and ages in our
of Linda and Larry's only child, Molly. My mom also once said, "Jim used tgrief journey.
Her book reallyis a workbook for cradle you like he was holding a million’ As | enter the third year of grief, ||
those of us who have lost a child andollars!" That's why | chose to writesense that there is nothing specjal
for our friends and relatives who travelabout Jim, he is so special to me, to usabout it. | can't say its the first year
this path with us. | truly wish | had The day he died, he was going to myymore and the trauma it brought| |
read this book back in the summer ofousin Wayne's house, he slid off than't say it is the second year, when

1992 after the deaths of our sons, Drewedge of the road. He was falling, fallingthe awful hopelessness set in and
and Jeremiah. falling! As he was falling, a branchhad to begin to face reality. This year
Linda's second bool§tanding Beside came through the window and hit him injife is just life," and | hunger for
You, really goes a step beyond her firsthe side of his head and he went out li@rmal to be just that, but stil
book in dealing with the loss of a child.a light! My mom said, "It was a goodontinue to experience the emptiness
Her story is so well written. Her sug-death because he didn't feel anything. e my existence. | want to be able|to
gestions and observations truly mirrordidn't know what was happening" offer my family a smile and laughter
what each of us so desperately need, toHe was a good boy, he loved us veRyt many times | go and hide so they
g?\?/\clwvhel m%rgyhrggosmufrpeergg gerlobsosozf tt%nuch! He is in heaven andnliss him, won't see that there is still nothing
: ery, very much. We all do. visibly changed about me. The tears
any family member of someone who has The End are s)t/ill ben%ath the surface waiting

had a loss. : .
o ; to spring forth at any emotional
Linda's books should give each of us Lois Taylor who is Jim's "Aunt Lolo" moment. They know--they see it|in

E%%Ztgﬁt ;V g[lcanhrrztstjég tﬁelrlvlli?g IzliftetﬁZwrote the following poem: my eyes and they wish it were
end of her spegorl?d book different for all of us. | long for

; N Your Young Jim springtime, to feel the release pf
bl;glgsuyegg m;?/risotﬁtgé? ﬁgﬂer of these Your Young Jim was a very fine lad, “winter and a time when there is no
He loved his Mom and he loved his death anniversary or birthday to fage
Linda K. Maurer Dad:; and | look forward to the reprieve
7386Buckingham Court There is no doubt he was the "goodestuntil next year rolls around.
Boulder, Colorado 80301 boy. It was in memory of David's life
phone: 303-530-4533 To all he knew he brought much joy; that | began the ministry of Alive
| hope you are continuing to visit ~He could mimic his Mom and do it Again, ~ (All  Live in Victory
Rosemary's web page well, _ Eternally), a Christian newsletter
www.childrenofdome.com EachAtleast ten good things about his Dadthat provides resources to bereaved
time | visit the page, there are new he could tell; families. With no anticipation of its
things added. Since this month is the We had eighteen years-not nearly future, only until | didn't feel it
7th anniversary of Young Jim's death, | . enough, served a purpose for me to do it any
hope you will visit the pages about The six he's been gone have been oh spore. Would anyone he interested in
him. Keep hitting the mentChildren tough; _ what | was trying to accomplish or
of the Domeuntil you come to his Butforall you've done since his death.even care? But care they dbhave
chapter. | know he'd be proud received so many letters thanking
ob e To say "that's my Mom and Dad" to hisme, and | want to thank Dinah
Drew's and Jeremiah's . angel crowd. Taylor for her encouragement to me.
Lois Taylor In my search for meaning in my

symbols are yellow butter-
flies and angels. e

support, God has brought special

o own life and my desire to reach out
2 y Jim's symbol is a Pegasus. to others 'with information and
meaning to me through each issue,




with special themes that come to M&hem as well. Praise be to God for his  On the other hand, therés a
simply out of my need to help andmercy and goodness to us! church 5 minutes away that | ha
comfort others. _ | have had to change the distributiotveen drawn to that has over 3,000
If you would like a copy of Aliveof Alive Again from quarterly to bi-SS and lhave been drawn to tha
Again, please send a written request tanyally. It was rushing me too much inhurch like a magnet through a gri
Claudine Nickens, Alive Again, 410yetween issues as | am enlarging mwyorkshop | attend and now
Wynbrook Dr. ,Auburn, GA 3001 I. distribution to include more servicevomen's bereavement support wh
My son, David, died, a victim of anproyiders. This way I'll make it longermeets weekly. They also have
armed robbery. He was sellingo%. of pyt |ess frequent. Each quarter | try tprogram where they go immediate
marijuana to someone he knew. He Wagrite letters to an additional list. Bm to the home of someone who H
shot during a drug buy, while sittingnow starting on the law enforcemersuffered a loss to make a fir
inside his truck at close range, onggencies throughout the metro area. fesponse visit and they wa
bullet into his heart He got out of hisseems there is never enough time to bereaved families to minister one
truck and ran 200 yards and fell deadg)| the things | have ideas about, but aine with new losses. They also let
He lived 60 seconds. _ the same time bet so burned out fromput my newsletters in the library ar
In all the newsletters | have writtenheing busy with "grief' issues that | lonfpave asked me to facilitate vide
the last year | have never told my comgy that time when this was not my life. classes in the fall on families i

plete story in one article. | talk around _ crises.

it i i i i Claudine also shared about her -

it in some form in each issueguess it _ The answer sounds simply. Go
is a pain that | have not yet come techurch: the church where theris a place for

terms with completely because SO MUGR, 4k you for your newsletter. Thelnistry. My heart is certainly
of it is difficult for me to accept in that comments  from™ families  regardingeading me here. The kickés my
my son died while committing a crimeg|argy were so good. | thought | was theusband likes to go to a small chur
He was a Christian and | know he livegnly" one who had some of the feeling@d hide where his not called to do
with Jesus today and it is wonderful tQypressed. | found myself getting vednything or even have to talk t
kr_low _that when | die | will be reunltedangry as | read and remembered sanyone so hes perfectly comfortable
with him in our eternal home in heaVe”many similarities and | realized that in the small church. A dilemma
I'am thinking of taking months off next have apologized for Christians, especurrently, | attend the larger churc
year from all the activities in mycially ministers, without making themand my husband attends the smal
current schedule, to begin a book of mpesponsible for their part in the griefchurch and we sometimes atte

survival of the trials and tragedies inprocess. But | take partial blame myselither neighboring churches g
my life. o _in not trying to do my part in lettingSunday evenings. | am praying f
Last weekl gave my Christian testi- them know how | feel. God to reveal his will for my life as

mony to a group of 20 women here ofor the last year | am in a church of 30@ontinue to serve Him.

campus at the first Christian Women'people where the minister says to me,

Luncheon ever at Georgia Tech. Theeel free to start your own ministry here e David's symbol is the
response to our beginning this groupand we will support you. We have no </
three months ago is one of surprise. Theistory with anyone there. Even though |
consensus from the entire group is thRave shared my newsletter and the stofy Terry and  Kelly
same - it is wonderful to have a of the loss of mgonDavid with a few Allexander's son, Cole (10-11-92

Christian support group on campuspepple, no one, including the pastogied as a result of SIDS, 2-9-93.

whetrhe ks CS” share tour ”ﬁedfhWithFO”@ver mentions him to me and they hatlly wrote:
another and support each other. FOlnhat |ook like, please don't let her start : -
some time God has been leading me {gxing about her son'sleath again. It bWake up, little boy it's time for

begin this group. Last year we began : : eakfast! (your big silly grin will
Christian Faculty/Staff Forum on cam-j1 6:1Sasgegrgvmvr? fg;g:ecgir\’]\éa';ﬁnﬂ% o%vaag Ie in my heart forever)
i

pus, sponsored by the Campus Crusa : - °Y It's cold today! (your eyes, s
Staff, and from working with this group,. rough the service to a time of feelingerioys, peeking out of your snows

God has aiven me a new boldness oppressed” being there; it's almost likgt me~ DID YOU KNOW?)
speak out%or Him. | have to say it ha feel the need to escape. | feel NOMommy is dropping you off earl
been scary in an engineeringpersonal support for where | am.if a today so she can stop at the st
environment to take on a more activc%hurCh of mostly young families. Thergefore work to pick it out. Your ver
role outside of comfort zone. In pre1ave only bee@ families in the last yearfirst Valentines cards to maill
senting my testimony and saying thing¥'n0 have suffered loss of family. Gse would give anything for that extr
| had never said out loud before, othe® Young mother who lost a twin inen minutes | could have spent w
ladies came up and thanked me for rn§hi|dbirth and her husband won't let heyou that day).
obedience to God and said differenfven talk about it. Another is a younfisses and Hugs, see you at 5.
parts had touched something within ~ man who lost his mother and he doesn'tAt work, writing checks, balancin
encourage conversation. accounts, just a regular day (th
receptionist says | keep gettin
strange phone calls. What's goif
on, | wonder?)

cartoon character “TAZ|.
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A call for me .. | read something on this mailing lisp Senior at Cumberland College.
(My brother: STAY THERE! | AM this morning that really got to me. It wagm so proud of him (Proud toe a
COMING FOR YOU! WE HAVE TOfrom a new bereaved parent. She saifother.)

GOTO THE HOSPITAL! ~ her baby's doctor had given her the best . ,
Dad? | ask, "No", he says, "it's advice so far about grief Keith's symbols are &g
Cole") It was: "Look back, but try not to stare.”basketball and a fish.{g§

Call the sitter, say the girls at work. | That one little sentence has so much _
call andthere is no answer. | wait cgide meaning in it to me. We all look back on Joe and JoAnn Keating's daug

for my brother. our children and when we have soniér, Sunny Chapman (6-20-77), was
"Are you OK?" asks a passer-by. | dgrief work to do, well, that is the starindilled in an auto accident, 7-23-94.

not answer(l see the car turn the coer, part. When the loss is new you can't hel]@Ann shared her thoughts:
my brother, my mom. Mom climbs ovefut stare. As time goes on you can look

the seat to be with me. back and not have to stase much. When Our God is an awesome Godg!
Now | cannot deny it this may be | wrote the poem abouEole, on the day This past Mother's Day was my first

very bad.) _ before the Syear mark, | was really time to attend church on "Mother
| run in the ER where is my baby? staring. (We all know how the dayay" since the death of Sunny, Jy

A man approaches me, a minister. IBEFORE the "DAY" can be hardest) OA3. 1994.Although my husband and
back away from him, “They are work-'the gay" | spent it just looking back. Anhattend on a regular basis, | thought

ing with Cole- | am just here to be with making any sense? Anyway, | judtjust COULD NOT go Mother's

you.They always call me whehere is a \yanted to share that with you. Day. However, | sing in a sma
code. ' _ group and we were scheduled to si

(A CODE? | will never again hear Cole's symbol is aon that weekend. On my way.
that word without remembering this ex-__ ... herub. started to turn around and hea

act moment.)

_ home many times, talking with Gg
Lets all go to a private room over

) Woody and Donna and telling Him that surely everyon
here, the minister says. . Herndon's son, Roger (6-25would understand. That weeker
Lfoow unattratroom s o an e 1 VG Gl T i nappenea 1o e Gt
The Doctor comes in, he v@ry upset.His cratsrflw, 8[2)91 Donna shared this 'agfgif;‘tté%ﬁ" and we had 144 babi
mouth is moving, but | don't understandvIo ers bay. After our 'group had rehearsed ar
his words. (My brother beats on the Being a mother transcends timeyhile we were waiting to sing
wall, my dad is crying, mom holds me.pjace, and plane of existence. Once saveral of us were in the choir rod
This feels like a movie thatdon't want mother, always a mother. Motherhood idmiring the babies. One certa
to watch. _ a state of mind, a manifestationlo¥e, a pahy caught my eye. | couldn't s
My husband arrives andhave to tell never ending way of caring. her very well, she was in a bal
him our sweet baby boy is gor€rying  Your motherhood goes beyond thiSyrier and all | could see were hd
and loud talk outside the room - othersyorld perhaps those who have achievegat kicking in the air. | made tH
have been told.) this status should be called "Mother  comment to one of my friends th
"Do you want to see your baby", theySyperiors!" she reminded me of Sunny. | could
ask. (We hold him, we study his face take my eyes off her : We

' Roger's symbol is a
and we say goodbye) : ;
: monarch butterfly. continued making comments abg
We go home to a house that just hag® all the different babies and finally

was full of laughter and love and hope. . . ety . :
: Bob and Cindy Brooks' s®h, Keithcouldn't take it any longer. HAD to
(This house was now cold and empty(’7-20-81), was killed in an auto accidergee that baby with the feet in the g

full of pain and disbelief) There is : . : .
; 6-22-96. Cindy describes their loss: | excused myself and went do
business to take care of funeral home, everal rows to the parents and td

cemetery, clothing, phone calls. (Look The loss of our son is still very har :

at all the cars driving around don't for us. Hearing a song, seeing someog?%ee f\illglse;()l g)l'lesatuTl?j tﬂesﬁ)%l?eeé’u%

they know what has happened?) Doesmffat has a haircut like he had, b&ving e and asked if had spoken at th

everyone realize that the world changesomeone say hosorry they areabout oUr ~pristmas broaram two vears ac

today? loss can sometimes trigger tears s@ 47 toq hFi)m 9l es” He t)%en told
It is nowfiveyears later. You would bequickly, but other time& can be such a§1e that he and )rllis wife had nam

such a big boy now, fishing with youcomfort. When | look at his smiling facg_~. " . -

daddy, starting school this yegbo you in a picture, it can make me feel so goo ;ulzghtlgtrle H%rlwi?eunsn;; g ?Eg{ arf?é

know how muctwe loved you?Do you My grief is getting closeto the mid- v heard me speak that niaht. wh
tch over your little brother? Do you ' y P ignt,

wa y YOUdle | want to celebrate Mother's Day  on the way home, they decided tha

Il?\r/]g;\'l?) how much you changed OUbecause I will always be his mother andthey ever had a daughter they wot
Will'you be there to meet us on ihd1ave a 21-year-old son (Michael) who Igfqrirrgeﬂ?;rvsl?enym-to(s&% ?g%u%r;t tﬂ
day we leave this life? mountain, just ' when | needed h

most!
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%’%@ teams' eyes. She was virtually unstofriend had ovarian cancer. The
@}YJ Sunny Chapman's symbols  pable, and | was ecstatic to be chossn doctors were able to remove the
féél% are an angel and sunshine. her setter. smaller cyst, butthey also had td
o q isher's dauah If anyone were to ask me what oucoed remove herovary. Because the other
Tom an Jayngz_ Z'S ers aubg tfat the Ohio Games waswould never be cyst was solarge, hovever, they
Katie (10-31-77), died on December 2p6 1g tell them. What | remember abo id h had to d |
1995, from Burkitt's lymphoma. One - ould have had to do a compléte
P S ymphoma. that trip was not so much the games, by
of Kattie's friends wrote this in her : : “hysterectomy. They agreed that
; X the good times Katie and | had Iaughmg;< . .
journal at school: . . . Katie would receive chemotherapy
and talking to each other, mtroducmg1 tead of a hvst i that
each other tmur parents who's similaritiesys nhsee?/vm?l 4 ast”?lsbe;e;ggy;[ osoha»:
e i ere alsouncanny, and just generally>'"
oS ot et o me o et Boming. chidren somediay. She came (0 he
. -In just a few weeks, Katie became orgty to receive her treatments, so | was
She had met Katie at a summer volley . ; he hosoital isit h h
ball camp at a H.S.. in Columbus, Ohio®f my best friends. The thing I respectexiways att e hospital to visit her. She
and they kept in contact with eachMOSt about Katie would definitely havéost her hair and a lot of weight. She
other. | hope you enjoly as much as | o be her attitude. She was extremelyas definitely not the same girl | had
have. talented, but she never would have toldiayed with only months befor.
Katie's lamb, which is now a 250 Ib.@nyone that. Katie was one of the f'negowever, as upsetting as it was |to

This is a term paper that one of Ka-

D

breeder ewe is going to be in a |iveathleitehs ' hballve everl selenh, and one of gy he jike thatwe knew she would
Easter show the 4th and 5th of April, MOSt humble people ave ever met. ;

a|0ng with my donkey_ We are Verypexwhen others weraround her, there was € 0ka);kandt was a nice chance far
cited about this and have been practichot a sense of timidation one might U to tak.

i expect, but instead a sense of belongind.N® cheémotherapy seemed to |be
|Ir:1)g ke crazy to get them ready. ThF()e most non-athletic girl in the wogr]I orking, but the doctors soon found
ana DeRing would have felt comfortable aroun@YStS throughout her torso. The
1/98 Katie, and she would have welcomed h@yarian cancer had developed into
Final Draft with open arms. Katie was also Vergmphoma. There was a combinatipn
happy, and she spread her happiness f,surgeries and treatments, and |y

tending a volleyball camp run by my - 8he was in remission, she would get
high school coach in order to prepare® 9ame, Katie was the one encouragi play sports her last year in high

for the Ohio Games in Cleveland. Girlsm€é and getting me back into. iShe

from all kinds of schools came to thistaught all of the girls on the team not §<no0l. and Sﬁle E/)vo”uld even be aple
camp hoping to make the team thafsweat the small stuff.” If we lost th n;ﬁ;n%é?n‘éo t?)y ;etc?(;npp.lgge t\)/\ée”re
would get to make the trip. | met myball, we would get it back, and if thpégether again. | was thrilled.

friend Katie Fisher there, never think-0pponent scored a point, we would sco , - -
ing that someone | would know fortwo. In the short time | played with her, Things did not go quite as plannegl.

such a short period of time would haveKatie made me a better player and mofAtie came to camp again that suf-
such an incredible impact on my life.importantly, she made me a bettéper, but could not participate gs
Coach Rembert introduced me to Katigoerson. If | had known for a second wh&tuchas everyone had hoped, aitdvas
on the first day of camp, knowing Iwas going to evolve soon after this timery hard on her. It hurt me to sege
would make sure thateveryonethere we had together] would have takenher sitting on the sidelines. | could
knew herwithin the hour. We hit it off pictures of her and written dowmot figure out how such a force had
righthaway. For starters, W(l-:‘(_ hdad fsoeverything she said so that | wouldecome so weak. We ended up |not
much in commonit was kind of always be able to look back on exactly,ying enough girls to take an older
bizarre. We played the same threevhat happened between us. team to Cleveland, but Coach

sports, we had the same GPA, and After the Ohio Games, we kept in conr: " b ih
even our cats had the same name. Asct, mostly through Coach Rembe embert asked me to coach the
far as volleyball goes, the only realpecause she lived out in the country ad@unger of the two teams he did put
difference was that she was a hitteq |jived right in the city. We were botfogether. Katie planned on coming
and | was a setter. Of course, that wagysy, so we did not get to see each othelgng, but her poor health prevented
the ideal because that meant that wgt” we both understood the othertbat.
were going to have to play into eachcommitments. During basketball seasonMy high school team held a two
other and work togetheconstantly..| — katie had a couple occurrences afteweek camp before school started|to
don't know how much yoknow about oameq where she would pass out and prepare for the upcoming season and
the sport, but basicallif was my job 0 gne ynew why. After numerous tests,t@give the freshmen a chance to get
get herththe bta”t?g Sht?] COtUId h'EA\'t yst was found on one of her ovariegcquainted with the upperclassmen.
%C;%SSAn% nbeo acou?dosheer seaillTe' thr; fter more tests another one, the size obarring this camp, Coach Rembert
ball. She was Sﬁch a force on tphe couridrapefruit, was found on her other ovarygat everyone down to tell us that
: and they were both declared malignarKatie's condition had worsened.
My seventeen year old teammate and

It w h mmer of 1994. | w - ¢ > i i
t was the summer of 199 as atothers. For example, if | got down durm%mmertlme, the conclusion was that
t

Katie would go up to hit and | could
actually see the fear in the other




There were three girls, including In November, Katie crashed and w
myself, who had played with Katie,taken to the Intensive Care Unit whe
and we were immediately taken back bghey put her all a respirator. Her cance
the way he handled it. Our coach wasad wrapped itself around her spin
the most level-headed persénhave and was blocking the fluid from bein
ever met in my entire life. He nevereleased from around her brain so the
showed any emotion, good or bad, buhad to catheterize itl. kept going to see
when he tried to tell us that it did nother even when we could not have t
look good, he broke down and cried. konversations that | used to enjoy
knew right then that the situation wasmuch. | would sit and hold her han
serious. He said that from that pointand talk to her, hoping that somewhe
forward, we were going to dedicate ourin there was the Katie lused to know

inspiration she could be even to thos®uring this time | got to meet the rest
who did not know her well. her family. | knew everyone wa
Katie had again been told she was irexpecting the worst when all of h
remission and that there was a chancaunts, uncles. and cousins were campi
she would be able to start playingout at the hospital.
again at some point during her senior DecembeR was a Saturday. | had jus
year. Again, we were all led to disapcome from seeing the Nutcracker wi
pointment. After repeatedly being toldnyfamily, and | was on my way out th
she was going to be all right to play,door to go to the hospital when m
the reality was harsh. Katie would havemother slopped me and told me | need

She awakened one morning and henachine. It was a friend of Katie's famil
entire left side was paralyzed. Herelling me that she had died only hou

to give up what meant the most to heto hear a message on the answerirg

cancer had spread to her brain, and ombefore. They had taken her off the “(gam's basketball practice that night.

top of that she had pneumonia. She wasipport and she lived for a couple
hospitalized so that the doctors coulchours all her own before she took heg
get her situation under control. | wentlost sweet breath of life.

to the hospital to see her as oftenlas | hated myself for not being there off€ Wer€ not sure e would even be

gble to find a seat. There was soft
| would sit for hours and talk to herhad just gone instead of going out with2U"tY playing in t_hE_! background ja
about anything | could think of othermy family that one time that maybe stg@MPination of Katie:, favorites and
than her condition. She seemed to bgould have hung on. | blamed myself @ﬁproprlate songs for The occasion.

could after school and on the weekend$er last day. | thought that maybe if

doing pretty well, under the cir-a lot of things that | knew irmy heart | .
cumstances, and instead of me havingad no control over. My entire life

to encourage her, she was my encoubecame a blur. adults. It W"’]}Sh . wond;alr_ful
agement. | spent her eighteenth birth- The days of the calling hours and t\TEpresentaﬂon of the number of lives

day with her on October 31. 1995, infuneral came upon me quickly. The t
her hospital room! would have been girls | was friends with, who had als
hysterical if | were in her position, butplayed with Katie, came with me and
she seemed perpetually happy. | sawother to both the calling hours and th
her break down one time during her enfuneral. | cannot begin to explain th
tire illness. She begged her mother tgeelings lhad rushing through me when
get her out of the hospital and criedstood beside the casket that was holdi
about how much she hated it theresomeone who could have just as eas
Who could have blamed her? been me. Looking at Katie's tired bo
Soon after her birthday, she was movedressed in her high school letter jacke

to another room because she needdtirt me more than | could hav&€OPIe Spoke, but most of sat in
awe. | still could not accept that th

agas really happening. | touche

oxygen and no roommate. The fewnagined. | knew that it was going to b
times | visited her there, she told me difficult to be there, but | think that som
her plans to go to Disney World andpart of me really thought it was

asked me what | wanted har bring terrible joke.| felt every emotiora person

back for me. She was also pluggingould feel all at once. | was, angry, hurgFCk

away at her Christmas list. She askedonfused, frustrated, scared, and ups

me what was going to ask fotold her On the other hand,, | felt nothing exceg&

that the only thind could hope for was My heart throbbing and the tear
her recovery and she promised that mi¢nning down my face. | could not find
Christmas wish would come true.

%ge had not achieved, people who

tfemendously?

: ; | went to the head minister of my
season to Katie because of thend chat she was hearing my prayeﬁ‘urch with these questions. He triéd

ﬁ%m. He told me about losing his in-

D

ny comfort in anything or anyong
II' I could think about was hov
nfair it was. | wondered how God
ould let this happen to someone |as
onderful as Katie. Why couldn't He
nderstand that she had goals that

<

dn't yet had the chance to meet
er, and hundreds of people who
Iready knew her and would miss her

help me the best he could, yet eyen
e could not explain all of God's a¢

t son. It helped a little to kno
hat he could sympathize with my
onfusion, but it was also difficult tp
nderstand and hard to accept that
ven a man of God could not expldin
Qy He did what He did.

The funeral was on a dayhad
hool, but | also had to attend half
day to be able to participate in my

<

t that point, playing was my only
please. When | walked into the
uneral home, it was so crowded that

e ages of people there ranged
rom young children to elderly

atie had touched in her short
ighteen years. | sat down with my
other and friends at my side. No
ooner had we found our seats, but
e head minister and the minister |of
usic from my church walked in and
t right behind me. They never knew
tie, but they understood how mugh
eeded their support that day.
tThe service was beautiful. A few

atie's hand all the way out of th
uneral home, and was almo
urprised she did not squeeze

ST oaownm

The procession to the cemetery
as one unlike any other f have ever

Seen. The line of cars seemed
endless, and many of the cars




coming the other direction on the roacdcomplished more in eighteen years tha , N
had pulled over in recognition of ourmost people will in eighty. She touched %
gloomy parade. A few short wordsnore lives than | could ever hope to. She&*
were said at her grave, and then it wakept her emotional strength even when .
over. | placed a rose on her casket anber physical strength was spent. Her Linda (5-15-74), the daughter of
said goodbye to my friend and to thgood attitude never wavered. She alwaéé"e Benson, was killed, 8-28-96.
piece of myself that she would takknew she would be okay and thatl have written you before of m
with her. someday she would be playing collegénda, but| am sending you thi
Throughout  everything, Katie'sball. Her dazzling smile was nevepoem, which she wrote sometim

Roxanna's symbol is a de

family had stayed very strong. She haeplaced with a frown, and like | saithefore her death: o not know when|

her parents and a younger sister, alongefore, when we should have been &fers was a sudden violent death,
with grandparents and other assorte¢ouraging Katie, it was definitely theshe was not writing from he

relatives. As everyone turned to leav@ther way around, and it still iKatie's deathbed or with any special

a scream broke the silence. It waspirit has kept me from quitting when foreknowledge, although she at o
Jayne, Katie’s mother, calling herthough situations were hopeless, giveiine told me she'd probably d
name in utter agony. | know how | feltme a good attitude evewhen | wasurious, before she was 30, and | rememf
but | cannot begin to imagine what shand makesme acknowledge the "little” telling her, | should certainly hope

must have felt like right then. Peoplé¢hings every day of my liféstill talk to not. This is not a sentimental poem:;

rushed to comfort her, but | stood backKatie occasionally, when | cannott's a poem of a young intelliger

No one understood that she could natmagine everything being okay, ahdsk artist. She was not frills and bow

be comforted. | wanted to tell them théater to help me through it. Time and timéhe was hole in the jeans, flann

she would never be okay againagain she comes through for me. Nehirt and black T-shirts. She wa

nothing in her life would ever be theonly was she my teammate and friengeautiful, just admitted to Ohio Sta

same again. now she is my guardian angel, keepingniversity, but never got the chan
For a long time after the funeral, Iwatch over me and making sure thap attend.

felt like | was outside my bodywhenl feel like quitting, | take a deepHereis her own eulogy:

watching everything around me. breath and givet everything I've gotf I Don't care about you anymore.

started appreciating what had onceould tell her just one more thing, bon't want to hear your moaning

seemed insignificant. | never againwould not say much; only, "Thank YOlsnymore.

took stepping onto the court forKatie, for everything you were and are tgeat gver it, over yourself over him,

granted. | learned how important myme. I'llsee you when I get there.” over all of them, over me.

family is to me. | looked at the sun and When you are old you won't remember.
felt the wind completely differently Katie's symbols are a cat Nothing good, or powerful.

than | had before. Katie had felt theand a softball glove. Sorrow, loneliness and greed.

sun’s warmth for the last time long ;
before she should have, and | felt like | jgﬁ!ﬁ?esgi.hatred’ and regretis all

needed to feel it for both of us. _ No one around that hasn't been
As | look back on this experience in Roxanna Aldridge, twinhored away by your self pity.
my life, | think of how tragic it really daughter of Katie Co ied from @ you keep on focusing on the wrof
Wa!tS, t%nd _[“éW somtetlmes, EVlenl 6;_S”g'ilateral Pulmonary "Emboli, 11-23-damn things.
write this, 1t does not seem real. | sulo4 Katie shared her feelings about Mayj i i
do not think it was fair, and | wil J YOpen up, realize, there is more out
never understand what happened toFor most of us think May is a hard gyeryone hurtsy feelsypain of every
her, but | try to look at what | gainedmonth (next to the Christmas Holidays)ing ’
from it. They say that everythingly other twin, Crystal, will Graduatepain and joy, hand in hand
happened for a reason, and at first thilay 10th. 1 am so proud, but a lot saflet yourself be freed to feel that you
reason is often hard to find. Two yeakgo, | try to keep those thoughts away bgfe worthy too.
after the funeral, | can look back anglsi| |et them get to mé. can't believe Of all the pleasures and treasures
see all the new people | met, Whghe's finally made an RN. | truly anthe world.
lexchanged rr?emolrlles of lfja“ﬁ With M@rateful but | am selfish too, | really wanilso all the heartache and lonelines
fimae when 1hink Something 16 reaithem *both” to. graduateBut, my son without feeling unfairly targeted.
bad. | should b i gbl - draduates from kindergéen next, so | Everythingis random, nothing fair.
ac, ' should De counting my bIessINGR,1d feel very blessed.keep telling Make something good happen.

and remembering that | can still tal -
breath, enjoy life, and play ball. | Stilﬁ%yself that an@9%of the timel feel that |, itany by: Linda Louise Benson

wonder about God. but sometimes &Y After readingFour comments about

think that He knew | took what | hagHother's Day"for the mothers that have znq NO, Linda did not commit su

for granted, and He was trying to sho%?s'[ all their children or an only child,

me how lucky | actually was. ruly do feel blessed and I thank you fafhe gid die suddenly, however. H
People say that you should not baBking some of us feel we still have ogitde was possibly more realist

your life on how long you live, but oRter children and to look for brighterand  more in tune with wha

how much you accomplish. Katie ac- days. Christianity teaches than most.

cide if that's what you're thinking.
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Life's not “fair'” but we must deal witit and got a horrible feeling in the pit of mpas not grieved at all. She is typid
and "make" sontking good happen andstomach. A nursing supervisor led nm@f us nurses in that she is suppugt

not feel sornyfor ourselves. into theoffice.| scanned the roorand saw andcaring forthe others who haveeen
_ (I do not work under the nuisg devastated by her son's deattave
Linda's symbols - . ! department. thus | do not normally go tu noticed that so many of the

are a palette and a VW Bug.® #- | the nursing offices) the face of thenildren are boys?
E assistant VP of patient care with a look jyst a bitof informationabout us as
Earl and Carol Sias' son, Greg (9ihat Iwill never erase from mgnemory 5 family. Both my husband and | af
29-77), was killed in an auto accidentNext | saw another face, then theg |am a Registered Nurse and n
11-5-97. Carol shares her process Hospice Chaplain, and lastly the parahyshand is an Episcopal priest. O
grieving: medic. Someone sat me down in a chgdfrd son is17 and my husband has
| amtraveling at a snail's pacdown 2S | asked him "Who wast?”, He newly married daughter who ig7.
this treacherous road. | wouldery replied "Greg.” | then simply statedwe have been married f@2 years.
much like to hear from other parents. 1€'s dead, isn't he?" Thearamedic cast\we moved here from Palm Bea
Please feel free to publish my E-maifjOWn his eyes and nded, “Yes." He then,city, FI. at the request of the churg
address, which ; am certain, told_ me about the acmqlen[t@ start a new mission. Earl,
whisper.time@juno.coniThe computer S | €xploded with sobs and questionghristopher(the youngest child) and
has become my journal more than th&ly husband was over 30 miles away inreally love TN. Tim and Greg
written one | have been attempting tdvashville at rush hour. Greg's identica}jthough they have a strong alliang
maintain. twin brother and their roommate and twef friends here, miss the beach a
It is so important to me tehare with Other friends were at the local uniedy the tropical lifestyle, as well as the
other parents on this path.Have a let- nearby. Our other sowasat homeand my friends there that they have ha
ter that | wrote to Rosemary Smith that SteP-daughter in Texas. They all arrivesince young children.” We had
would liketo share with thenewsleter, | ©ON€ at a time. The last to arrive was Miyneral” here, but also went bag
also have one that | wrotéo Barbara husband, Earl. The paramedics stay@@meto Florida the next week and had
Coldiron the other day which takes thdVith us until shortly before we left andenice there, as well.
reader into my head, and | suspect 3°Me€ Of the people from the hospital andyqy had requested that we write abg
good many of theirs as well. Our sorjioSPiceé took all of us home. A googy feelings regarding the clerg
Greg was one of a set of identica([;anY people in the hospital knew aboykq what our feelings are about tf
twins. He was born on 9/29/77 and hadpr€d's death before | did. My childreRnnort that we have or have n

just been 20 a month. On Novembetten would stop by during the day tRsceived. That is a difficult questio
Say, "Hi,” so a lot of the staff knew themgr me toanswer as a clergy wife.

5th, 1997, our lives as we knew themI f K -
were changed forever. Hewas a am fortunate to work in an environmerg,, say that do not feel that | have

passenger in his girlfriend's car. Theynat is very family oriented. One of thgeen supported by the clergy in o
were on their wayo a mall in Nashville It S0cial workers positively identified Gregehyrch, The hospital chaplain an
was a bright sunny afternoon, just'N® Hospice Chaplain went to pick Uge Hospice chaplain have both be
before2 PM. For some unknown rea-CUr Youngest son. The nursing supervisg|pful. | am able to say that agaif
son, the casimplykfthe interstate and Washed Greg and prepared Greg for yiless they have lost a child,
crashed into three trees. Our son wald S€€ him in the morgue. You kntWg cjergyman cannot conceive what it
killed instantly. A gentleman wheas Sy from here. Youhave been there. |ixe zny more than a lay person cal
driving behind them immediately Nothing in our lives will ever be the SaMeherefore, they tend to equate t
stopped and attemptetd assist them. 292N . o .. loss of a child in the same class
He was abldo get Stephanie out of the W€ are still new in this. Itis so difficulany other loved one. And yes, sof
car, which he said had fie in the en- [0 D organizednow. | just discoveredof “the things they say even to
gine. He held our son, stroked his headNat we missed the Compassion&tends feliow clergyman and his wife an
sobbed and prayed for him. | will'heetingthat was last week. Was basing family lack true understanding of th
always be thankful, because he witht the third Sunday on Saturday. The first ﬁﬁmensity of the loss. The usu
I, as his mother, would have dorlead | the month was all a Sunday. We logjfferings of comfort can pierce oy
been there. They brought our son to thiorward to those meetings and they aggsarts rather than to lift them. The
hospital where 1 am employed as alPnly once a month. It is somewh@fo not always understand that eve
R.N. My worst nightmare came true that depressing because it reinforces thRough we ‘may call out to Go
afternoon.. | was paged and asked to gglity that it will take years to movehroughout each and every dayany
to an area that | generally do not go tomuch beyond, wherae are now in the of ysare experiencing a very difficul
| do home care coordination for thelourney. We have another couple thave and awkward relationship with Go
hospital. so | work throughout thehavebecome very close to. Their 16-yeaf this time. We understand that G¢
building. About halfway down the lastold son was killed also in an auto accimyst know how we feel because
corridor | began to feel lightheaded dent. One of them is also a nurse and sk, |ost His son. We do not unde
stand why this happened to us. Wh
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ur
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our beautiful, kind children wereIn my heart | hold a hope that God wawrong. | would look at pictures o
snatched from our loving arms. there with him with outstretched armghe children and try to imagine the

Clergymen are mere mortal men whthat enfolded him and carried him to thabeing dead in order to try t
have been called to act as God's mesew life. | would like to think that is whyunderstand what it must be like f
sengers and to aid in leading us tthe corners of his mouth were slightlyny parents. Beause so many of th
Heaven. That does not innately giviirned up into a soft smile and that thosgoung men in mgide of the family
them the knowledge or the words dést seconds quickly turned from fear antlad died so young, | was fearful th
comfort that we need. Instead, we mdgrror to the joy, love, peace and securitig would happen to us, too. It did.
have to be the ones, as weentually that poured forth when Greg saw th&now now how it feels to have
experience some degree of peace, fece of God. piece of me torn away forever ang
educate them so that in the future they Dinah, you asked for me to write aboudm fearful that this will happe
can avoid the phrases that sting ouRly experiences with talkingith people again to us. Statistics don't matte
hearts instead of giving us solace. Agbout their grief before our son's deathin the two newsletters that | ha
for my husband, he has now experAS a nurse, | spent many years iffad. | see parents who have Id
enced the greatest tragedy a parerfiituations where | was the deliverer offore than one child. | am fo
could, and | feel that he will never fallthe news of a parent's child’s death. NONths into my own journey on th
into the pious pitfalls of other clergy asstruggled to find what | thought Wefeoﬁ-th atncli | st _donﬂg kI’IIOW thfatGI wil
they counsel bereaved parents. words of comfort for those parents. E}.'rﬂa efy SUrvive te 0SS 0 dreg

| think that the question that most ofannot tell you now what | must havg!™* 9f MY parens raw and an

" " id amazed that theyare still standing
us parents ask over and over"iwhy?"| said. . . and able to function. Ironically
have thought and thought about the On a personal note, in a six year P€on't go to them for comfort becau

answers given by clergy, our Biblicalriod of time, my parents experienced t
teachings, our broken hearts, and odbss of three sons between the Iate'ssgéI egthhg¥ethté(iarer;r;%rgcrﬁ%ar;n%y t::‘l
inappropriate statements made by weldnd early 90 's. They were 32, 29, and . that they were not able to pr
wishers. In essence, in approaching th@7 and died from AIDS, completion o{.c me from the same loss that th
subjﬁct with my mi(;ud ra’;}her th&(ljn withsuicide ( had been very disfigured in a
my heart, | must admit that God is no&lmost fatal auto accident), and sudde i
in the business of hurting and killincardiac death, respectfully. My 37_yearg;g\1’?§glldag§2d Ttr?ee)y’ Vetfrb;), mﬁz
but in loving and protecting. He wouldold brother left behind a wife and thregnderstand. ~ what . we  ar
not take our children because it is hl@oung children. The other two boys Wergxperiencing and feeling. | ai
will ... He would not take them becausgingle. Chris, the 32-year-old was @&ertain thatafter some more time ha
He needed another angel. He is thghysicist and, was at a time in his lifassed, | will call on them for advid
creator of all that is around us. He Canhat he was ready to marry and have and comfort. Eor now, with th
create anything he wants. He doesntymily. | remember how devastated theyxception of those we have met si
need to take back that which He hagere. | also remember thinking to mysefiur son's death who have also I¢
a“"?” us. Hﬁ IS V;f"th us t";‘” d)lﬁel Ume. that, statisticallyl did not think that they their children, we stand alone. Tho
el'_|5 every[w eréa.H e ‘;‘2 € as close E[O uld have to go through this again. friends who were the closest to
as. e.Wﬁt”hS an eEc thV?_IUShC O0S€ 10 had also had a cousin, who at the sam@d who have not lost a child fe
Im right here on earth. He has glver<L:1ge as my son, was killed instantly in ahurt for us and at a loss and thi
us, as human beings on this eart uto accident. He and | were the samigave become distant. Those tha
ﬁ%ggg]mﬂgfegﬁg?csé Cp)\ﬂeofoéutrfergcﬁnth ge. We were as close as brothers ahgiow and work with love and ar
{ DIV gng_isters and | remember that my aunt waoncerned for me to the point th
and life experiences show us that the . ikey don't breach the subject for fe
has always been a struggle in thi ever the same again, and now, 30 yealf3ey d SUDJ
- ter, she still mourns for her son. Wheff saying the wrong thing. Others t
world between good and evil. Becaus ; X d awkward ds of f
; ildrefine unthinkable happened again and thdf €xtend awkward words of comfo
of that bad things happen and childre . h d then th
die. He did not make that the normafdain, 1 no longer thought aboutiNelr eyes tear, and then they simj
order of things. He loves us too muchtatistics. Then four years ago, my othghake their heads for loss of t
to hurt us. When one of our childrerfousin, that | was closest to and whfght words. What | most want to g
does die for whatever reason, He idved around the corner from us, diedS talk about the accident, and abg

waiting there to pull that child of oursfrom a brain tumor. my son. :

close gtoHim andpto again give them a | remember before our son's death,! Will gladly send you a picture g
new eternal life with Him. I continue totrying to understand the depth of what'®9- Unfortunately, Greg would n
have an awkward relationship with my parents were feeling and experient&! me take pictures of him this I
God. | don't really blame Him, but as @ng. | could not. | knew what it was lik¢/€ar- His hair wasn't right, he did n¢
human being | reach for some kind ofo almost lose two of our children fronf@ve time, he did not have the rig
understanding and a hope that wheniliness and anaphylaxis. We haflothes on, etc. A couple of h
wasn't able to protect my son, and hiexperienced the loss of a child through'gends gave me some snaps an
life here ended suddenly andniscarriage. | thought perhaps thapidve had copies made. His b
tragically, he wasn't alone. experience gave me insight. | was very 'i€nd, Amanda, took some Polaroig

"experienced. This time it is thei
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pictures of him shortly before thevere told by the funeral director thaiy most they would not have sped

acudlent.f I;jle had d”?]t shhadveﬁ_ '?\ @ver three hundred young people haggnificance. To me, they al
f[:ig;gdeb?ackaa)tlsihgnendseforaHaII(IJ?/veealéttended the funeral here. The phone apeiceless and displayed or worn wi
| don't know about where you liv Nhe doorbell did not stop ringing foimmense pride and indescribable jq
(you are also in a university fown) bufveeks. Right after the accident, severalBfie Star of India could not begin
the young people use a washable hdis closest friends literally camped out @pmp?ret]n \r/]alui tg thetl’llltt'lef:mgh['
tint in colors to at times make a fashiopur house on couches and the floor € plastic heart box that he hg
statement or for special eventssleeping bags. given to me. At this ime in my ng
Actually, in the last three years that we journey, these treasures hold tea
have lived here, | have had a problem sadness and a profound sense of I¢

getting any of them to allow snapshots.  carol expressed her impressions Iﬂlgook at them with softness and try
I had more pictures of the house an - press P recapture  the memories  thg
my many Christmas trees anc?ne first Mother's day since Greg'surround them. It is difficult to d
decorations (until this last Christmasd€ath: now because the pain is so great

; fear that | will forget those memorie
our house would be transformed into a +,.: . ; ’ . .
holiday wonderland) than | had of the This Mother's Day will be the firstbefore | am able to think of them wi

. . without my son, Greg. With this neva smile.
C?cllﬂrrgglaglolwce:nag dta;lﬁlgg aar‘: Irgt?iﬂy oliday, 1 will again be venturing into How will | perceive this Mother's
rpne One of my many reg}r/ets is that nknown waters. Each holl_day that weay? | do not know. I, on one han
simolv did not fake pictures anvwa ave faced in these last five monthsdreadits coming. On the other hanc
A%Kort paragrapﬁ about G¥eg ya'mdthlnk of as impossible to survive. We still have other children tq
the person that he was. Gred was gtave been through five now and | amelebrate. | need to try and focus
P ' 9 ill here. It amazes me. | am amazea#lem. | don't know what they will d
that | have survived and | am amazed &r me. | suppose that Mother's Ds
ow very difficult itis to get through the will be somewhat awkward for then
ays ahead of the holiday and thetbo, because one of them is abse
rough the holiday itself They may try to do something
believe that Mother's Day is like ouGreg's honor for me. The giftmost
ildren's birthdays. It is an especiallyant | cannot have. Greg will ng
portant holiday because, as motherappear bright and early that mornin
e relate itto the birth of our children. to greet me. Not this Mother's Dg
e celebrate their lives and give thanksr any other. My other wish is fq
at God has given our children to usny other children to stay safe ar
n r'ghis day O\lNe look binto r:he faces %‘Iyive. Material gifts do not matter fg
: . each one and remember that new puftyis the gifts from the heart that w
He would stay up all night with ;o4 sma) face of a newly emergegill alwa;?s treasure and remember

troubled or sick friend. He always PR . . .
loaned a helping hand to those in neegjwborn withits tiny little body, fingers want to take the time to think abo

care giver, a humanitarian, and a
diplomat. He, throughout his short life,
brought numerous wounded animal
and friends to our house. He literally
never met a stranger. He was as a
ease with a homeless person as he w,
talking to a celebrity. He was;
gregarious and had an enormou
number of friends of all ages. He wa
generous to al fault at times. He wa
assertive and street smart. He was
supporter for what was right and just

: - ~@nd toes. Each child makes us a mothell of the other mothers who will b
o frianda i P St they wase Ve especially remember our first boroelebrating this day without_the
need or if he thought they would have). the occasion but each new birth ighildren, too, and try to embrag
special  significance. He was a onderfully magical and miraculous. them. | want to tell them all that
peacemaker. He had a lot of interes Greg was our first born. He was one dfelieve that God did not take ol
He loved to skateboard and would ndf_ S€t ©Of identical twins. Thusly, highildren away from us, but that H
let me watch him do his tricks becausgPunger brother, Tim, followed suit closg@as there to hold out his loving arn
he was afraid that he would break higenind- Greg was always a healer andta receive and hold them for g
neck doing them, that it would brea elper of mankind. He honored all thatternity when they died. Perhaps t
his power of concentration. He loved'€ Met and he always found some tmythoughtcan be our gift this day.

music and was in the process Oor][ﬁ;r.gqug aSvOer:]yetisnr]Jgé:la:t WV%S or; @ LY
organizing a band. He was Y- :

championship video game player. H rawing, a hand made card, a note, an@;reg's symbols are | " RULE",

was a friend to many that no one el lways a big hug, kiss, and many | IOVgkate board, yin yang, music and a

- u's. | have kept most of the picture, ;
‘évfléli%r??fﬁ'f?ﬁebﬁfggsﬁ t@gﬁ Vf\{g(r)% gd otes and cards that the children haﬁ,élpmg hand.  See===

dmad(—:‘ for me through the years. | am so_ . L .
(?appy that | have. | know now thiatill M'_D?]n'e: ?é“LV?'%';' CVOWLUEVZ son
: o - ever receive another from Greg. Ichael (6-14-75), was Kkilled In
![rr?;?gﬁ?dr;hnelrwlg/ ?\Zdagglytnsegviﬁsﬂ?l Since Greg's death | have commmotorcycle accident 7-22-91Vicki

- across many gifts as | have been inghared her experiences with h
for a little less then three years, but We(|0set or a drawer or in my jewelry box-clergy: p

with calls from tearful parents an
friends telling me how much Greg ha

First, | would like to thank you fo

sending me all the past newsletters|
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They are very informative and helpful. Michael's symbols ar RESOLUTION

| helped for a couple of years with th%amping and a Chevy emblem
Compassionate Friends newsletter, I'm ' Designating the second Sunday
sure you've heard of them. Well, the , N A

: L .~ Chaps and LuAnn Burnett's daughtePecember of each year as "Natior
real reason I'm writing is to send in nna Beth (12-19-84), was killed in &hildren's Memorial Day".

mmg‘e)f clﬁégycér&?jts? %? Vggiﬂwr%?ﬁagic accident, 5-9-93. LuAnn's Whereas, 145, 000 infants,

helpful. He and his wife came rightAcronym describes our feeling othildren, teenagers, and yourg
over and it was his usual day ofhey other's Day now: adults die each year in the United
were very loving, concerned pele. He  Happy Mother's Day! How bittersweeb ALES:

prayed with us, was there with us fothe words to each of us in this tragic Whereas, the death of a child |

many hours, was on call for anythinglub. May always brings such beauty ar‘i%ﬁ
we needed. | remember calling hirgadness together, to soften the blow,
later that night with questions aboutemind us that life springsternal.

a family: and

Michael. He told me that Michael had Mom ;
just changed places of residence and of healing process of a bereave
that he was still in our hearts. Because Mourning! family: Now, therefore, be I

of the location, for the next few days, _
we met at my parents and the pastorAnna Beth's symbol is £
was there a good bit of the time. By theinbow-colored cat.
way, | hope you remember sending me

the second Sunday of December

Memorial Day"; and (2) requests

all those newsletters and | used somEhe Compassionate Friends Group frofiat  the  President issue @
oclamation designating the second

nday of December of each yeg

of the material in our newsletters, IAtlanta sent the following plea and %&
ational Children's Memorial Day"

should have asked you first, but theyncourage each of you to contact yo
were so helpful to me that | just wantedanpators:
to share your experiences with our

Now, a little bit about Michael, he wadieve that a national day, designated tBave died.
born June 14. 1975 in Mt. Vernon, honor our children who have died, will

Ohio. We thank the Lord that He loane@demonstrate support and understandingCasey (1-13-84), the son of Frank

Michael to us for 16 years, although for bereaved families. and Beth Russell, died in a train a
wish he was still with us. On July US.Senators Harry Reid and Richardident, 6-20-94, with Adam, the sg

221991 he was riding his motorcycleBryan of Nevada have introduced af Eddie and Janet Warnick. Beth

on a beautiful sunny afternoonyesolution to have the second Sunday @hares Casey with us:

enjoying the scenery, when he wa@ecember designated as National Chil- :

rounding a corner and watching thedren's Memorial Day. ft%?sr?%d,xivgﬁt gﬁ”&riﬁa;e"lvgtﬁ'”#ﬁ
dam when he hit a truck head on. I'm Senator Dorgan of North Dakota ancﬁurse thought we would be upset
finding after6 ¥ years it is still difficult Senator Kerrey of Nebraska areo- "t it was Friday the I13th, bt
to talk about. I'm shaking as hm sponsors. asey's mom was born on a Frid
writing about it. He was taken to Chil- S. Res. 193: Designating the seconﬁle 13th, so we thought it was
dren's Hospital, but he didn't make itSunday of December of each year Heat thiﬁg He was our third child
Michael was our first born, and he wag\ational Children's Memorial Day. nd we were thrilled to have him
a child so full of life, he loved to camp, If this resolution passes, National,q. us five long years to have
to draw, be with his friends. He was &hildren's Memorial Day will coincide cpijq ang we were so happy to nd
very caring personl miss his hugs and with our annual Worldwide Candlep,ve our third healthy and beautifl
telling me that he loves me. | miss hirfighting. child. Casey grew up in a gog
so very muchbut whatkeeps me going We need at least 50 co-sponsors. neigHborhood where the childre

hereas, support and
understanding are critical to the

each year as "National Children's

and calls on the people of the United

group, yes they did help. Jerry Jorias We are asking for your support. Thétates to observe the day with
the person that told you about me. ompassionate Friends has worked f@ppropriate  ceremonies ~ and
met her in Kentucky at the Bereavednany months to make a National Chipctivities in remembrance of infants,
Parents Conference in August of 1996dren’s Memorial Day a reality. We bechildren, teenagers, and adults who

of
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e of the greatest tragedies suffered

resolved that the Senate designates
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is | know he is in heaven with the LordPlease phone, write, or E-mail you layed up and down the streets. He
and | will see him again one day. Mi-congressmen and ask them to cosponggj{s a happy child and most loving.
chael's symbols would be campin@.RES. 193. Teachers would tell about his
equipment, a Chevy emblem. The Emaitp://www.compasionatefriends.org/  constant hugs and his wonderiul
address IS In my husband's name, byfes193.htnwill link you to a draft of the smile. One of the things Casey loved
my name is Vickand | would love 10 il and offer quick and easy ways tm do was go with his dad and
receive mail from anyone who wouldgniact your congressmen. brother hunting, and that explains
like to send it. E-mail the background of his page.
Dan.Crowthers@eer.net On Father's Day1994,he had his

good friend and former neighbor,




Adam, spend the night with him. Adarto tell us things through our children anthere was much time left. This was
was 11 and he and Casey both played different ways. He said, "that maybed Friday. They quickly prayed arn
baseball at our little league park. Onneeded to come to church more often.lgft. They didnot stay to give me

Monday, they got up and watched someas very upset with him for blaming mgomforting words or pray with the
TV, but it was a beautiful day and thegon's illness on my not attending churgirls. Clyde died on that following
got restless. Casey asked his motherab often as he felt that | should. WitlinSunday. | had planned on having
they could go over to the school an@ or 4 week span, only one membétlyde's funeral at the church. He told

play on the newly renovated playealled and talked very briefly. She saighe that normally the church didr

ground. The boys went to the playshe just wanted to know hows doing. allow non-members to have their
ground but somehow decided to explor@/hen you had put out the poem, “Pleadi¢nerals in the church. Having begn
and ended up oarailroad trestle over See Me Through My Tears,” | waborn and raised to that church, more
a creek. As they looked down over theeminded very much of this situation.or less, because this is my family's
creeka freight train with82 cars came have shared that poem with many. Sheme town, in spite of us traveling
around the curve. The boys had no esever asked me if | needed anything orover the years, I've seen otherwise, |
cape route and were trapped. We had there was something she could do.tald him that Clyde was only seven

double funeral witha tremendous turn- hung up feeling no better than before sMéen he got Leukemia and was at

out and quite a tributéo two fineyoung called. My pastor also worked at Ukage to consider joining the church so
men that were well-liked in thehospital where Clyde andspentalarge | asked him to forget it. He

community. They are laid to rest in adpart of his three years and eight monthaterrupted me and saitfat he didn't
joining plots and are forever in ourafter his diagnosis. He worked right igsay that he wouldn't, he just said
hearts. the children's ward and would just walkvas normally the practice of th

Their E-mail address is right by our room. Some days he woufhurch. He then consented.
BZRIO@aol.com. Their web page speak, not really being able to avoid it Before the funeral, &sked him nof

http:/ /members.aol.com/fcrlO/index

and some days he wouldn't. As Clydé®s conduct the service with many

on
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html death was approaching, | couldn't oguestsspeaking because no one really
B wouldn't, 1 don’t know, do anything irknew Clyde and | couldn’t imagine

Casey's symbol is a reference to being a mother of the housghat they may say about him. The
heart with "brave" written like grocery shopping or cooking, nopulpit was full of speakers. When my
in the center. was | even working to make money to dastor, being the first, got up to

so. | did receive SSI for Clyde and chikpeak, he said "I know Ms. Cajfr

Donna Carr's son, Clyde ((8-9-82)support, but it wasn’'t nearlenough. | requested that | didn't let othe
died from Leukemia, 6-27-93. Donnalived in a house with all utilities to paypastors speak, but | feel that th
has a ministry of sending parentsS0 my father asked the church, | real eed to. Although | was very upset
crafted symbols of their children. felt bad that it had to be asked, if thegid turn out to be good for nspul.
Donna shares her heartbreakin%omd donate my family food basket. After they put Clyde's body in th

experience with her church: ) .
himself, just to urge the church to dsom any church. Ihave attended

I'm going to share witlyou he expe- What he felt like was their. Almost a wedkit there has been no comforting.

rience | had with the pastor of myand half maybe two weeks later, the pagaybe they don't know how. I wa
church. tor's wife dropped off one box of (stuffjo believe that if God and His sq

Grant you, | wasn't best imtterdance, 't was mostly dry goods, flour, sugative in your heart and mind, you ar
but | did raise my children ihurch.| Pantry staples. No meat, no cannexbitomatically given direction on ho
was baptized in the same church | tooR00ds. | couldn't put together a meab be of some comfort in one way
my children. After Clyde's illness, [with what was in the box without havingnother. | felt that if someone wou
went much less. | went one Sundaf® Put something else with it. Whenust come and visit. They didn't real
after things had gone and was goind€W In my heart that Clyde only habave to talk about Clyde, just talk tq

pretty bad in reference to Clyde, and pays left, | called the pastor and askede. e
stood up and told the church that | nee@™ if he would come and bless his soul. ] B0
my church family more than ever. Twg My way of thinking, he hadn't joine@lyde’s symbol is a teddy- Qe
tidbits that are important to know isthe church yet or had he been baptizééar. G

that the majority of the members aref' in other words given his life to Christ

related and my father is one of theé?n his own, | felt this was my way ofSherri Alise Landsman (10/03/67)

strongest pillars of the church,domg that, right, wrong or indifferentthe daughter of Norm and Debb

physically and financially. When theHe told me he would try to make it. Wheérandsman died from leukemia,

pastor stood to give his sermon, h&€ and his wife came, Clyde wag2/02/90. Debbie shares their jou

spoke to me from the pulpit and told m&leeping. He told me he didn't want taey of grief:
trlloat (in reference tg”@',yde havingg'su”b him. | told him thatwanted him

Leukemia) sometimes God tries to do it anyway because | didn't feel that

ot because he didn't or wouldn't do ground. | never heard anything mof
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Our 23-year old daughter, Sherri, appreciative of life. | was more __You may reach the Landsmans
died Decembe?, 1990, after her 8-1/2 emotional, | was more sensitive. | waganall saland@earthlink.neor tele-
month struggle with leukemia and bonenore sympathetic. | was more creativeP[10n€:949 586-8195They have cre
marrow transplant. As bereaved parwas more reality-based, | began rei€d "Laved and Remembere
ents, we are always looking for ways taefining a new belief system. | was mof@émorial tributes in memory of
keep ‘alive’ her memory and her name.”  spiritual. | was nowconfronting all the Ioved-one  and 'Odyssey of

On Decembee, 1990, my daughter, changes that had taken place in me afgreaved Parent’ which contaif
Sherri, died— but, we both entered thein my life during this journey, and | wa®€bbie’s writings and poems she N
valley of death’, She remained, and extremely aware of how fragile and shotritten since Sherri's death. The
was left to make the most difficult jourlife REALLYis. . ~ website _ Is
ney of my life. | really don't know ex- | believe that it was Sherri's spirithttp://home.earthlink.net/~salahd
actly when it happened thatdhose to and love of life that pushed me to co@nd you can order bumper sticker
live and go on, but Ho know it took all tinue my journey. pained every momenteturn address labels and/or no

my strength, mentally and physically, t®f every day, of every week of evepard, with your child's picture on

begin my journey out of that valley. month, for many years after her deatiithem. ) )

Her death left me broken. It took myput | eventually made it out of that Debbie wrote this poem:
being, it took my trust in life, it took my‘(;llalle%/'t - reflte%tmgl_f daily ortl_ my MOM AND DAD
innocence, it took my white picket daugnters zest for e, accepting my - .. -

. Hanici : ; y away your life for me, for |
fence, it took a part of my husband, ifl€cision to live and go on. and fma”am with you you just can't see.

took pieces of my surviving daughtereconciling her death,
and her family, it took my spirit, it took ~Yes, my reality was altered for the’ou may not feel my presence from

my naivetéjt took my passiorif tookmy rest of my life, and a 'new normal' settleadbove

enthusiasmit took my belief system, itin. But I'm constantly around, embracing
took some of our friends, it took some While driving in my car one day. lyouwith love.
family members, it took my con-imagined the car in front of me bearing
centration, it took my energy, it look my2 bumper-sticker with Sherri's name on
hope, it took my happiness, it took myt. | then envisioned other cars bearing ¥ are
i i iov. i monument' to other loved-ones whoFr}'I : .
celebrations, it took my joy, it took my! g know you want mback withyou -
patience, it look my traditions, it took have passed on. ) o but. I'm alwavs there. if onlv vou knev
the order from my universe, it took my It was with that visualization and ! Y ! Yy
dreams, it took my sleep, it took mynany tears that the

peace, it took my laughter, it took mybered’ Bumper-Stickers evolved.
future, it took a river ofears, it took my then created Return Address Labafsd

faith, it took my God. .. Note Cards with Sherri's picture o
Some thought it took me too longthem for our own use, and were aske
too many years to make my journeydy other families to make these ite o
Some thought I'd emerge from thedvailable for them also. _ | can feel your heartbeat, which is
'valley' the same old me. How could | We created these tributes with loveow my home, . .
have? It ravaged my whole beingt and in our daughter's memory, and | know I was loved during my life
kept my child! Some gave up too soon.continue to keep the costs as low dlsere with you _
wished they understood.wished they possible, to 'give back' to our bereaved And all that you gave continues to
knew what!| and we were going famlly C(_)mmunlty. We hOpe that theﬁee me through.
through. | hope they never do .... personalized memorials on the followin
| did eventually emerge from thatPages bring a level of comfort to you?Ve were so close, both you and |
valley a 'new' me. A 'me' that now owrsed Your family, and your friends, in helpingPlease remember that--not the

more defined set of emotions and belié® keep your loved-one's meny and good-bye.

system. was drained, | was tired, yet, | name ‘alive’.
felt somewhat stronger. was more Following the order form s for the me<lose at heart

tolerant, | was less judgmental, | felt |morial tributes is"Odyssey of a Be- For like you'esaid, we're never far
was more cynical. | was more reaved Parent” on the website whiclpart. _

frightened, | was sadder, Ibecame Contains my thoughts and poems since There's one last thing | have to say
more spontaneous, | was very aware dfu daughter's death. think you will be 1| feel your love and I'm okay.
the , | felt more vulnerable, | becameable to relate to some of my writings as  So please don't cry away your lifg
more understanding, | was more quietYOU travel your journey of grief. Pleasdor me, _ '
| was productive, Istill felt depressed €€l fre€ to print this out and make any For | am with you one day, you'l

at times, | was less optimistic, | feltCOPies and distribute if you wish. see.
‘duped’, | was angry. | was more easy- In sympathy and friendship,

going, | was planning again. | was Debbie and Norm Landsman. : er, |
hoping again, | was more loving and ! (4-15-76), died from complications

When you're awake I'm always the
hen bedtime comes, your pillow

Wet0o, have so much to say.

you're just a thought away from me.
Your love went with mel'm not
one.

O o

'Loved and Remerhheard you talking to me each day, oh,

My Mom and Dad, you'll always be

Hold on to these thoughts, keep them

Lindy Boley's daughter, Randi

by
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of pneumonia, 8-27-93. Lindy My church was not a good support\We've chosen the symbols of| a
shared: for me but my Sunday School class andhasketball with the number 1t it
Received your card today remembery ladies’ Bible study group was aand a bluebird. Brandon loved to
ing Randi. | thank you for doing thatgreat source of support. | also attend awatch bluebirds. A bluebirdis
for it meant a great deal to me. NoParents' Grief Support Group here in supposed to brighten your day.
many remember Randi's birthday. Imy town (or at least | did for about 2 Maybe Ill see a bluebird this
brought tears to my eyes that someonars after Randi died). | don't attend Mother's Day. _
else remembered. Thank you. | knomuch any more becausedbn't really =~ Brandon's  grandmother, Nina
how much it means to have your chilfeel 1 need it as much as | did at theCockerham wrote the following
remembered. | do a card ministry fobeginning. poem about
our church. | don't know what people do if theyBrandon.
| send a card to every parent withindon't already have a support cell in g
our church on the death date of theiRlace before something like this hap~ &

child to remember their child by nameRens to them. lis very difficult to find _ ol
| use my computer to make a card andSUPport afterwards. Had it not been foiBrandon, things of beauty leave the

BRANDON

-

personalize it for each child. Is one all the supportive people around me, | ~ trace. _
of the things | do to help others to knovlon't know if icould have made it or not. Memories are treasures time carn
that though the child may not be herdhey let me talk about Randi and cry noterase.

on earth any longer, that the child didwhen Ineeded to and they cried witre  The greatest blessings are from
exist and acknowledging that fact help®ecause most of them knew Randi too.above the gifts of faith, hope and

the parents to know that someaaees. Tbeyt d%”'t Lem%mt%%r much ﬁnydm%e love.
i out when her birthday Is or her deatn|t's said a soul picks its family when
Llngy §hared her thoughts about hegate, but Idon't expect them to much it comeps to earth. y
preacher . _any more. My daughter andmostlyare  And our fortunate family you chosg
As for the preacher being supportivethe only ones to remember. for your birth.
no, not really. He was only at the hos- . To know you was to love you, with
pital a few times during the five and g N As for a symbol for Randi, i your caring heart
half weeks Randi was there. After s e the butterfly because | think of  Anqg toloves to bond and of one
died, I only saw him when | went to t , ‘:;; her as being transformed into another become part.
church to tell him how Wwanted her fu— her new life. God loaned you to us a short

neral done. We held her funeral at our
church because that is where size grew Lamon and Barb Coldiron's

. . e were blessed to know you bu
up. | did not see him at all after the fU-Son’ Brandon (5_10_78), died in an auto yourabsence brings tear)s/.

neral and he has not been to see mgecident, 11-5-97. Barb shares her . :
since then. But | don't hold it against houghts on Mother's Day: It's been such a short time since you

eighteeryears.

—

] L] went away.
thom}élzgr\:\ﬁm ggvr;ggrr]g 'El\;ﬁ otoh(z:;)smlié?caeM How will | perceive Mother's Day,  We had no warning you were
child. Maybe they are afraid it will rub ay 10, B98? Nineteen years ago on leaving that November day.

: Mother's Day Iheld Brandon in my arms A heavenly angel held you tight.
?f;gg tEﬁgnW'tph%{ (\;,%g? SJOCI;(;Sue ' S‘I'ar;/e? ost of the day. This year on Mother's As you were carried away on youf
someone who has lost a child if yoydy | Will ‘hold him in my heart. His _parting flight. .
: : r and special friend. Steve.
that | wanted to do he card ministry DY W' brought him o from thesince you are happy, why shotid we
for the parents who had lost children. | hospital. . . __grieve?
told him how important it was for the Brandon is now resting on a hill We pray time finds a way to help ys
child to be remembered at least on@Pove our home in Beattyville, Kentucky, toheal..
their death date. He said he had nolt'S beautiful in Eastern Kentucky in the From the sorrow and grief we now
idea how important it was until | told Spring. We have worked on the graveeel. To be worthy of God's trust we
him and he said that it was a goods'te since November. Grass is growing must be humble and pray to be
idea to do the card ministry. The and is a luscious green, rhododendrons approved by the
church really does not do anything, IW|II be blooming inside the wooden Master to join you someday.
take care of it all. My Sunda Schoolfe-nce’ and hostas surround one of the
y y big trees in the cemetery. The monument

class pays all the expenses for th€s™ ooy stoneand his portrait is
making and sending of the cards. All | gy atched in the stone.

do is make the cards on my computer . \ A
and keep track of when the))// needpto go.tTh'S Mdotrﬁ\elrdséDay-dl Il sit at th(he gr:i[tve q
out. Themonetarypart comesfrom my ~Sie @nd hoid brandon in my nheart an
Sunday Schoolyglass as far as é/ar(fg&?néooghéO@.i”ﬂggﬁﬁﬁsgt'emly Ml be  since we are having "
stock, stamps, envelopes and color ink ' picnic, | suggest we have ¥
for my printer. All in all, it takes about chocolate covered ants.
$50.00 a year (which isot bad).

Na-Na
Decemberl997




