WS LAMENTATIONS

Issue 76 Middle Nov / Dec, 2000

Here we go again.... Anotherdeath will be impossible because | aminey. People adjust to loss in many

"Season to be Jolly".... Thanksgivingnissing one. ways. Their way may be differe
and then Christmas. Deciding what to,_ Please allow me to talk about mjrom yours, but does not dicta

do with these holidays can, man hild if | feel a need. Don't be uncomyours.
times, be more difficult than the ac

tual days. It is another time of th%tting out my sadness. it was their favorite pie?

year that we want to run away and | plan to do something special in Maybe. But those precious
hide from anything that will be “joy- memory of my child. Please recognizeemories are of happiness; savor
ful" If this is the first holiday seasonmy need to do this in order to keep myem. Allow yourself to smile at the
since your child's death, you don‘tnemories alive. My fear is not that I'memory. It will give others

know what to expect and you dontforget, but that you will. permission to smile too.

oL Please don't criticize me if |1 do
Ill<now how to plan. You are th.!nkmg’something that you don't think is nor:
How can anyone celebrate” whe

al. I'm a different person now arit aroun_d him/her, now what? .
you have lost your child? How canmay take a long timg before this differ. CUild & new one. | know, simp

anyone be excited about the holidagnt person reaches an acceptance S&ilr? build %t nselvmvpel%ddr?gm()abyB#cglié’;;

ecause of the memories of what
ey have shared with you. This

3i d 1 t the st . As | survive the stages of grief,
~Jim and 1 ar€ at the stage In OUfy need your patience and suppor
grief that we can look forward 10 ggpecially " during the holiday timeg,
holidays once again. Since Youngnd the "special” days throughout th
Jim's death, we have changed a feyear.
holiday rituals, but we have found Thank you for not expecting to
that we are comforted by "familiar* much from me this holiday season.
ways of observing these holidays. A Bereaved parent, TCF

season? my child's death. %

ill be difficult at first, but will
ecome easier as time goes by.
€ What if | don't mention them
Oanger off base?

mention them. Other people may

This isn't true with everyone. It is up Madison, WI in the same shoes as you. 'If only
to you to talk with other family  The following article was modifiedthey were here' -is grief They

members and decide togethBow from an article by Beryl HammondsWould have enjoyed your pie' -
you will observe these days. BecausgrRNP, a  Psychiatric  Nurséife:

you haveto go throughthemwhether practitioner in private practice in What if they do mention them
you want to or not. Vancouver, WA. and | begin to cry?

Your friends and familv want to _ L0ss of a child can evoke depres- Then cry, but don't turn away
ur YW .Fon, especially around the holiday§rom the person who mentioned

help in any way possible but don

know how to approach the subjecl, o one  the core of this depressio®u can and thank the person w

with you, so you must take chargeig yhat to do now that they are gon@ Smile or comment that lets them

ortable with my tears. My heaiis Will | make other peoplg
breaking and the tears are a way afncomfortable just by mentioning

My whole holiday was built

and no one else does, is my

Think about why you cannot

nt
e

be

is

or those who have recently lost them. Meet their eyes, hug them if

th

This letter may help you in guidingsjmple remembrance of a loved or@ow that you do remember. Giye
others how to help you. It is from thecomes with unique issues and feelinggurself permission to cry antb
Nov./Dec. issue ofThe Compas- You may ask yourself the followingtop crying.

sionate Friends Newsletter questions: Allow  yourself  something
A Letter to My Family and Friends Am | betraying my love for thenif Iki)feesmilre]s ;hemg:r?irﬁgfsdlon\}vgele_l@rrgte
Thank you for not expecting toouch | enjoy myself? depression may be alleviated or| it
fom me this holiday season.hiave _ NO, you are affirming your love. 00 il he™ there, but the

all | can do coping with théspirit" of ~Share your love, its what made them

the holidayon the radio, TV, in the love you. experience will not pe al d

pression anymore. Let your love

newspapers and stores. \We not feel Wil other people just forget themg,o5 jife hecome more important

joyous, and trying to pretend thid _they) dont continue to See M, their death. Let your lif
Christmas is going to be like th8M€Ve: , become more important by havit
Christmases | had before my child's N0, You haven't forgotten, nor havenown them.
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G rief GraftS My grandparents would probabl

| wanted to share this poem | wrote be the most influential on me. They

Doris ~ Tyler's son, Mark the first year of mourning: help me realize how important gn
(4-19-66), was murdered 12-5-92. | Where Have You Gonely Jamie education is. They've traveled
received this card from Doris last ANN? around the world and got m
Christmas: It was a beautiful, sunny day interested in traveling.

When you went away. My Mom has helped me through

Who would have known a lot. She helps me out financially

| believe that all of our children From this world your spirit had when I'm in debt. Whenever [

who have died are having the greateﬁf ps . . .

Christmas of us all in Heaven with our '0WN? . having  boyfriend ~ or friends

Lord. Doing the usual daily chores problems, she talks to me about|it
It sure doesnt mean | don't miss NOt believing I'd never hold you and gives me advice. She sets good

vermore! standards for herself and follo
With the news | cried through. She can blow away peer
away from us, so useless, so senseless. Not my child! You lied! pressure like a leaf in the wind.

Even after7 years, | still think about ~ NOW, get away from here! | admire my older sister, Amy, be-
Mark all through the day. Life will ~AS!shed the firstof a million tears. g,se she maintained"'®" average
never be the same. | am very thankful i .. in high school and is now attendi
for my husband, my daughter and Jamie Ann wrote the following ”Bekalb College. She has a 19
grandchildren. | also have a really her Senior Scrapbook. Her Uncle Marfyogge Shadow, which is very nice.
good son-in-law_ But part of my heartr€ad these for her eulogy and everyorge “stydies hard and deserves the

Mark so very much. It's been(now 8) "€
years this month since Mark was taken

is with Mark told me after the funeral that they knegrades she makes. My younger sister

her better because of it: Mandy is also greatly admired b

Mark's symbols are a fish, Harley I AM me. She is a leader and always
Davidson motorcycle, Trans Am car, | am a girl who has ambition. herself. She does things out of the
Truck and an Angel. K | wonder if Il be successful one dayordinary just because nobody else
< | | hear my Mom telling me to get my does them. Mandy is not afraid to let
education. people know how she feels or what

| see myself starting my life asa  She thinks of them.

flight attendant. B Although my father made a lot of

I'am a girl who has ambition. wrong choices in his life, | stil
admire the goad qualities he held.
He went to Virginia Military

: : tress. - .
Judy Quillen's daughter, Jamie Ann?¢ . . Institute (VMI) for four years and i
| feel the pain of not succeeding. an engineer. He is a very sm

(6-7-76), died in an auto accident 2-9- | touch mv tears as thev run down m | r

97. Judy tells us about Jamie Ann:  5ce y y Person. He can think of things and

. , : . ways of doing them that nobody else

This year, on the anniversary of Ja- | worry about not being prepared for can think of His sense of humor |is

mie Ann’s death, | went batk Green- an opportunity. N great.

ville, Alabama, where the accident | cry for something exciting to hap-
happened on 1-6&nd put a cross with pen in my future.

| pretend that I'ma successful

| also admire my younger sistey,

Jamie's name, birth and death dates |am a girl who has ambition. ngéiﬁ:é?e(e(jcawuﬁgnsr\];oiriiﬁg Cour;teé;fgglis
high up on the tree. A dear friend, . ! _on sche
W%ynepPattiIIo made the crass of his | understand the fear Qf losing. projects. She has an imaginatign
love for us (he too is a fellow traveler;, | Say youneverfail untilyou stop  that goes a long way. She has
his son is buried near Jamie) and™Y!"9: original ideas.

| dream of traveling to Europe.

desire to serve those who grieve.
| try to reach my goals.

Jamie's birthday is June 7th, so my twin | hopel am successful
ist he lost twin babi back i X i i i

TQS?%r) g:lsnde I Svsentvgﬂd (flleI:rSed gﬁ thlg I am a girl who has ambition. gg'ﬁ,%afeigﬂgdbbuf %%?E)a%g? A{ﬁaﬂ?&{.\l

undergrowth out from around the tree  September 14,993 Sheis dedicated to her job.

and planted a garden with rose bushes jgmie Ann Ouillen . -
and perennial flowers. We also put up Q bex\y E(I)oussem’ foKr”St;eg "’Ilgggl ggvel

some birdhouses so life will return Tell People | Admire andWhy WO
where life was taken. We have beefrhere are many people I've met througl’lietmelinr?er' Whenhshe clguldr:r: ?r'\fe’
doing this since the first anniversary ofmy high school years that | admire. dri(\)/(()as a?r:devrﬁryvga?r?s' b?;\II(ena :r]g
her death, Februarg, 1998. Most of them are close family takes me ever))//where. We share Half
members and friends of our clothes and even work at
Ryan's together.

My best friend, Natalie, is very

| admire my Aunt JoAnne, who |s
my Mom's twin. She started a small




potential. | know she will go far in life.

) ) _ me to dance for first the time. We
Even in our classes, she always makeguto accident 8-2 and 8-6-88. Elainflave been blessed with a...... that
a few points higher than I do. sent these Christmas and Millenniunakes every day special, and
Last but not least, | admire Valerie, Greetings from 1999: retijrelmEnt eVﬁn bﬁttelllfl._ Hdow_ weh I
my other best friend. Shis easy to get  oyr grandson, Christopher, soon togﬂd Lop(;)Wtatk(?tth p gnd Otrhatgl\lile(;
along with. be two on to our life. Watching him walk, 1 2cos each day,

These people have beargreat in- and talk brings Iback many memories: 5 r work as TCF Chapter
fluence on me. | admire all the goode is a true O'Connor in looks and gague keeps us busy  wit
qualities in each of them. intelligence, but all our neighbors th'nk‘Breparing monthly ~ meetings

=

May 1994 he looks like Joe! Annie has enjoye ublishing a monthly newsletter
being a rr‘]other and ha}d the thrill_ofanswering phone inquiries for hely
My father never allowed his grand-being a “stay-at-home,'mom for 15 and taking care of all the papef
children to call him "Grandpa." He months. She's now back to work as \gork, but it always feels good t
never thinks of himself as old enougtPocial Worker at Nassau County Medihelp people who are hurting, a roa
to be one. He always had them call hingal Center on the psyche floor and Joge have traveled. | just complete
"Uncle Steve." Well, when Jamie dieda@nd | have the thrill of minding Chris-my) year as a Bereavemer
he was so upset because she nevipher on Mondays and Fridays. We ar€oordinator ~ the  Diocese  of
called him "Grandpa" and sat down NOW experts on Barney, Elmo, and thRockville Centre part- time positior
write the following poem. We had it putTeletubbies. Christopher is like mewhere my hospice were just doubled
on the back of the funeral program andoves to read. What a collection of book® meet the needs of this ever
| asked a very dear friend (who washe has! He pointed tmy double angel growing ministry. Thisjust being
also Jamie's Young women's Presiderﬁin last week and exlaimed, "Angel!'fesponSIble for the training,

o

=aoS

at church) to read the poem: And | replied, "Yes, Peggy and Denis." Supervision of the ~bereavement
And he said, "Peggy .. Deniand| Mministers from 134 parishes of the

Good Night Jamie was so moved. He can name their pi(ﬂiocesﬁ a "drear?h corrg)e true” fO't

Rest in peace in God's kind love andur€S 100, "Aunt Peggy and Uncle me. uses e bereavemsh
tender ca?e Denis." Joe loves taking Chris to th&nowledge | have learned in skills

park where he climbs to his heart's dgioned in myB5 year career, and all
light. But his climbing days came to dhe netwt%rﬁgglzl ga;/e dotne Wlthtm
: - brief halt on November 7th when hé&eéars wi - BUL MOSt Importan
e willbe worthy enough to Join o6 his right leg, falling off Annie'sof all, it helps make sure parishe
y ' exercise bike. In a cast until Christmagare there to help the people who ar
Now we sit with empty arms he acts like he was born with it, s@rieving, something that was
With memories so sweet and dear resilient, thank God. Chris' best friendnissing for me and for many others.
Through heavy hearts an eyes of is our black lab, Max, who just turned In May | was appointed to the

When the hour of our parting we
reach, we pray,

oV~

tears. seven. He sits on him, hugs him, playgoard of the National Catholic
_ _ ball with him, pulls his tail, and sharesMinistry to the Bereaved which
Good Night Jamie, his kiddy pool with him. What a teamtonvenes in Ohio twice a year. ||
We Love You. Max is so good with him. All theattended the July meeting and am

neighbors know Joe, Chris and Maxiow making plans to attend th
from their walks around the block to-January one. | dicsomewriting for
gether. their newsletter. love to write but
Christopher enjoys Uncle Kevinkeep putting it on the back burner
We put "Good Night Jamie" on her Joe's son, who visits each weekink While 1 work on other projects. |
headstone. Kevin likes being an uncle, a new expéeep telling myself | have to get up
rience for him. real early in the morning and be
Jamie Aim's symbols are a rose, Annieis busy, juggling motherhooddiscipline. about this writing, but |
elephant, angel playing a violin and ~ and career as a single mom, and keefve the thrill of gelling up in the
her favoritett 222 &) ing up with the demands of her lovelfaylight, a marvelous bonus of
' & 8 Wantagh home. Johnny left her anetiremer!
Chris just before Christimas last year On Halloween weekend a T
and their divorce will be finalizedcamera crew visited us andwas
shortly after five years of marriage. Wénterviewed about the work do,
are sad that her dreams did not comafter some shots the day before with
true, especially since she tried with alz\r/]\/_okCQtUple_ﬁ vg/ho haVﬁ helﬁed.
Joe and Elaine Stillwell suffered aher heart to make the marriage work. think 1L -will beé an hour long
double loss, Peggy (8-23-66) and InJuly, Joe and I celebrated our 15ttprogram (po_SS|nyh two separate
Denis O'Connor (2-4-65), died in an wedding anniversary. Can believe it? It programs  since they were so
A %Ieased ............................
seems like just yesterday when he aske

With all my love,
Your Grandfather,
Steve Stavron
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Channel23 on a date not yet deter- without another word being said that
mined.| was involved with two othertrees and shake them for the girls &meone must be hurt bad.ran
programs filmed this year: a TVgather the fallen apples. And he wayer to the ambulance, and Maft
documentary on HBO in Oct., "Lifealways the one to carve the pumpkios and Brent(their friend) were laying
Aftedife,” and a 30 minute interview the girls. The last time we saw him wa# stretchers.| asked the EMT i
with Telicare (ChanneR5) which has when he and his dad went to a Ukiey were hurt, and he said they
yet to be aired. | haven't replacedootball game and | met them for difdad been walking around, but they
Oprah yet! Joe and Max got filmedner afterwards. It was such a specialeeded to have x-rays.streamed,

too. | just finished doing four
programs for Coping for the

time- just the3 of us. When he huggetWhere is Dustin?" The man sai
me good-bye, he held on for severdle is still in his truck. They are

Holidays. All these stipends and mﬁinutes and just rocked back and forthetting the Jaws of Life to get hi

book royalties go to my chilen's
Scholarship Fund at the Univgty of
Dayton, whichis nearing the $55,000
mark, a real joy to my heart.

e wouldn't let go. | even asked him ¢fut" "Why aren't they here?” I'm
everything was OK. And his respongfing overthere to be with him.'

was “I'm going to make it mom, | justhe cop said Icouldn't go over
want you to know how much | loyeu.” there. “Let me go!!!!!lll | have to be

Christmas Blessings and much love! l€arned later that he had hugged higith him! I'm his Mom!"

L= -

Denis and %
Peggy's symbols ®  Peeey & Denis ‘
are angels. ﬂ’?‘

Al and Sandy Hiékéy'S son, Paul (1

1-73), died in an auto accident 11-21

99. Sandy shares:

| grew up in Williamsburg and metwww.geocities.com/Heartland/Meawt/

grandpa the same way juatfew days My husband then said the wor
earlier and said the santhi ;

Paul's symbol is a white j,?": S
butterfly.

"Dustin is dead.” “No,, that's not

they can helghim then." “No, Lisa,

(12-7-78), died in an auto accident 11- ! Just collapsed on the wet paveme
24-97. His web site at: and wouldn’t let mgelf believe wha

he had just said. My firstborn, th
baby doctors told me | would nev

I remember when your son Jim Wag,|is us about Dustin:
kiled and | prayed for you many '

times.

I remember thinking “lcould never
survive losing a child" Well | did!
And all | can sayis God's graceis
sufficient, and | thank Him daily for

Christian friends who pray for us andright in front of me, and said;Bye,
support us in so many ways. We grievéJom." Dustin, Matt, my otheson, and

but not as those who have hope.

We were so blessed to be able feotball game. It was raining and dark;
be organ donors and seven familiedhe phone rang about ahour later.
have new hope. We will get to meet th&ou need to come quick, the boys ha

heart recipient (a minister with 5
daughters) next month.
I've become very involved in KY Or

gan Donor Program. They havel€ed to come.”| ran and put on my
askedme to speak at the Annual Donoghoes, Wwhile telling my daughter,

Awards Program Nov. 12My daugh-
ter Marie is going to sing at the pro-

gram also. Pray that God will use ud

for His glory.

We have always claimed Romdhs
28 but now | have added anothe
verse, Il Corinthiandl:3,4.My trans-
lation is that God comforts me so tha

| MUST COMFORT OTHERS. It's my?

new commission.
Pray for us- we're going into that
terrible season (1 yr. Thanksgiving).

Paul enjoyed the seasons. When HEOM going any closer. | said, "Wherd
was young, he loved to visit the appl@re the boys? Are they OK?

orchards where he would climb the

strapped me down on a stretch

" . heside of Matt in the amlance,
Hey, come back, you haven't sai

good-bye yet," | said as my eighte?-'d gave me a shot. A shot was

year old son, Dustin, was heading o
the door. Instead of yelling, "bye," an
going on out, he came back in, astdod

em to tell me Dustin was alive!
Most of the rest of the nighg
a blur. Matt and Brent had x-ray:
and had only minor injuries, whicl
: : ; im so thankful for. Two ministen
a friend, were going to a high schodéame in andtalked to me so Kin
and gentle, and gave me words

\ggmfort, but | felt like the onl

been in an accident,’a voice on the corrr(l;otret” 'm(‘a"’gug.nha;ga:.s elfthey
other end said. "What, where are they?Y ustin was allve.

Are they hurt?” She just repeated, "Yoy 1N€ days that followed wer
everyparents' worst nightmare. Hoy

rooke, that we had to go, and to stdyPW could | go to his closet an
by the phone. My husband, John, gBick out an outfit for him to bg
ehind the wheel. We prayed all tHeuried in? How could I choose
way to the accident scene. As waallbearers to carry my son to h
rounded the bend, | could see so magiigve? Somehow, decisions we
I'flashing lights. made and people were called.
We got out of the car, and startestood at the casket, and look
gunning. | could see Dustin's truck updown atmy son, but | needed so by
head, and it wastill upright, so, for 0 see hissky blue eyes, and h
amoment, my heart beat a little easier.famous smile. heeded him to say
thought everyone would be all right. AMOm, I'm going to basketball

cop came over to us, and stopped @¥actice, Mom, can you fixne a
b PP rilled cheese? Mom, | love you. "

at curly hair, and went back ir

He just looked down at the w . A
Ime in my mind.

pavement, antlknew at that moment,

to-him.  that would change my life forever.

Lisa Bybee's son, Dustin Shane Hayhe's gone. They can't help him nowy.

e
v
could Ipick out a casket for my son?
d

| placed my hand on his hair

j=a

m

true. There's been a terrible mistake.
When the Jaws of Life get here,

hat | needed. All | needed was for
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| ' married in 1975 and my doctor encouragement We stayed at my sisters'

fold me that | probably would never benome for a few weeks, and there were so Dustin's symbol is
able to have children, which devastategnany friends of Dustin, Matt, and '€ Sign language handg =

me. But, God made a miracle happemgrocke, that came by. The days sinc®r "l Love You."

and Dustin was born De€,1978. | was Dustin's death have been so very hard. _
so happy!!!!1 But a day later, he started | now understand why counselors say Peggy Martin's daughter, Shellg

having seizures. The doctor entered thg child's death is the most devastatindgdeasley (11-18-79), died from a
room and said "Your baby has a blooghing a person can go through. | hadaccidental gunshot 9-28-98. The fq

clot on his brain. We will have to do &riends who had lost children before, andowing is from Shelly's web site!:

spinal tap each day to remove pressurg.thought | could imagine how they felt, : :
There can be several complications, but found out there’so way to imagine \év/vl\\;lwgirslglellflhr:en.qclzomllaZIShelley sPla
will be frank, and tell you it could bewhat it's like until you go through it & "~ S
mental r_etardatlon, or paralysis. nghtyourself. | know | still have a long On the night of Septembes,
now,we just don't know." _ journey before me, and that life for us1998, our beautiful Shelley was
My mind was reeling. | had waitedwill never be the same. A part of me i$aken from us by a tragic acciden
so long for this little miracle, and nowmjssing, and as much asaould want to Even though she is not here with
he could possibly die. NO! The next feWring my precious son back, | know [in the flesh, we feel that her spin
days were filled with tests for Dustincannot. | know Dustin is in Heaven, angVill always live on. Two beautifu
He was hooked to so many tubes, wireg, experiencing the ultimate happinesd/€P sites have been loving
and beepers, that you could barely segiih the Lord, but even knowing this’created for Shelley. We would &
him. He developed pneu_mo_nla' anfoesn't make us miss him any less. | wiffonored for you to visit them.
{nen the second macle happened. [AWaYS Iy tchold in my heart the words o, TPAdt RS PRORE O INEC2
two weeks, the blood clot digg ear'ecg ustin wrote to my sister in a card las 15|feas 'bvt\alguti?ﬁleagdsI(?\\//;Inyogaueh?g
and we dot to bring him h%?ne pear. When he found they were haVmgranddaught(—:‘r sister r%]iece gaur
thought | surely was in HeaverAnd, trouble in their marriage, he wrote, "Go ousin, and friend 'Shelley’/ w4
then, the third miracle. Dustin grew!© the Lord in prayer. He takes cares ofo v things to many people and w
and developed perfectly. There were n’€Ything.” . . lways be in our hearts forever ti
complications from the clot. None at_, | "€ day of Dustin's accident, | ha(ﬁ/e meet her again.
allll He was always on the Honor Roll,{@ken a roll of film to be developed. 1"y " poa ytiful doughier, Shelley
took Advanced Courses, played baskegad forgotten all about it until aboutpe ame "an angel on the night

ball, and won many awards. He wasWo vt\)/eekds ""Jte; DUS“(;‘(;S funer(?l: ' re'ﬁeptember 28, 1998, after an
fun-loving, with a ton of friends. | wasMembered all or a sudden, and JUMPeL. iqjantal gunshot injury.
This web site was created for h

so proud of him! He became a Chrisi" the car. | thought several on the roll
‘?ﬂ/ me, Shelley's mom. lis a

tian, and set an example for othersmus’tthbe olrtDutstli(n, beé:erl]use Ze h"’I‘d gi:j/

: : e the roll to take and have developed. .
Evelr&, at tlmeg, \t/1vherr11 IDwas_ S|c|k anié?Ot them, and hurriedly thumbed eartbreaking task, but one th
coulan't attend church, Dustin always ives some satisfaction in knowir

went, because he truly loved the Lord. through them. 1 gasped when | saw the ~ "~ memory will live on throug
“I'm so sorry,” | heard someone last picture. Dustin had taken a pictur pages.

~ of himself. He was standing in front of &S
say, and | was brought back to reality) irror, and had the most Qr]adiant smile, A mothers greatest fear afte

then, and knew my world could nevef " qlosing a child is that others will
be the same. Dustin's funeral was helg&g'ﬁgf?ﬁf égatellr;?rsloenveerhasggnh:vxg rgegt them. It is my hope that

on Oct. 28, a sunny, warm day. HOW,4ing his other hand up and making/iSiting these pages, you will kno
could the sun be shining when my who e 'l love you" sign in sign Ianguage'and feel the love in my heart th
world was dark? How dare the birds tog, an, though I had never gotten to Say-qlches for my beautiful Shelley. S
keep singing. How dare the world keeg,e you" one last time to Dustin, | feltNas not only my daughter, but n
spinning when my world has stoppedlfive he was gelling to tell us for the |a3¢1riend as well. So for all who kne
We attend a small country church on gime. | felt like | now knew why Dustinh€r and for those who never got t
hillside. We rounded the bend, and myas so adamant about me hurrying t&hance, meet Shelley Marie Beasle
husband said, "Oh, my God, look!" Theyet the pictures back. .

entire hill was covered in cars. Later,” That was the ONLY time in eighteen Broken Pieces

we were told that Dustin's service wasyears that Dustin had ever taken a pic-your heart is broken into pieces!

the largest one our funeral director hadture of himstﬁ!f. Did Dustin stomhehow Oh will it ever be repaired?

ever had in forty seven years of busisense something was going to happen; '

ness. What a testimony to the kind ofnd want to give us comfort? always r\F’\Q:'t?,%r?fr?gﬁlgggg,gﬂdhtgfecgﬁgn

i " keep the picture with me, and look at it _
person Dustn wasl The 4ays. andand st 1bve you. 100, Son. foever *On, | see a mother wihout e

\ . ; and always. " baby.
tions. So many friends and family mem A brother without his friend.

bers stopped by and gave us words of . .
comfort and And broken pieces of their heart
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Scattered to the farthest wind
When accidents happen in life

.. And there is no reasavhy.
A family may lose a dear loved one.
All in the twinkling of an eye.

Their heart ache#& breaks into
pieces.
Causing a pain that won't go away.
Their cries in the darkness of every
night

Are heard when light brings the
day-

If you could find these broken
pieces and

Put them back where they belong

Your pain may be replaced with

serenity.

And your tears replaced with a
song.

If you could take a peek into
Heaven,

and see your angel shining there.

You may feel relief from your grief

And your heart's broken pieces
repaired.

-Author-

Kaye Des'Ormeaux
Copyright 1999

Dedicated to Peggy Martin
In Memory of Shelley

In Loving Memory of
Shelley Marie Beasley

Shelley, you have been gone for on
year,

No day has since passed without
tear.
You are missed, so very, very much,
Oh, if only your hand, | coultbuch

In the time that you have been
away,

I've had to survive from day to day.

We are taught that God knows best

When one is taken and laid to rest,

So, God, please guide me through
this time,

Until one day soon, | will find,

In that far away land waiting fame,
Lovedones along with Shelley
Marie..
Donna Sibley Thompson
Shelley's symbol is a cat.
B
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Jor twenty-one years.

Stephanie Gauch (9-25-71), théfriends, her adoring grandparents,
daughter of Mary Kate, was stalked anglapstick comedy, Harrison Ford
murdered 10-9-92. Mary Kate wrote thisTovies, and writing. Her diarie

tribute on fand college notes and doodles

the 8th anniversary off .

o . n a box in a closet and perhaps
Stephanie’s death: someday | will be able to read them.
The birth of my daughter, Steptia, My child was killed deliberately
came after long years of futilgtempts and randomly, and every day | de
to have a child. She arrived in mywith the rage. | work very hard tg
thirties, some time after had given up hold onto my beautiful memories, to
hope of having my own natural childcelebrate her life, to try to reming
Her arrival and her subsequent twentyethers that this wonderful huma
one years here defined my life, givinQeing was here for a brief time, an
meaning to it,, in avay that Inever knew to thank God with all my being tha
before or since. Instinctively | knew shé got to be her mother. Her las
was a gift from God, and | also knewvords to me were "Bye, Mom. S¢
that, along with being given a blessingou later.” Bye,
for my life, | had beemiven a sacred  Stephanie. See you later.
responsibility for thesafekeeping of _
another human soul. My experience of=
the absolute holiness of this bondin
unequaled by anything else in life, willRA4E:
remain with me forever, along with my pg
eternal  thankfulness  for
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Stephanie's symbol
is a brown rabbit.

_ ul and Opal Rice's daughter
havingpeppie (3-31-63), died as a result|of

experienced it. ) _
Stephanie came into our world with Ehlers Dhanlo_s Syndromebty;ﬁ 4 r8
His holy imprint all over her'trailing ~ +2-96. The Rices sent a booklet that
clouds of glory" as the poet put it. A Debbie bad written about her
portion of this Wordsworth poem wasjourney with this disease and Opal
read at her funeral and these fourand Paul "finished" the booklet fq
words are engraved on her marker. Theher after her death:
rest of that stanza reminds us that we .
come from God, who f®ur home" Our daughter, Debbie, was ver
| cling to this truth when | feel my Sp%%@' to us.bFrom r;[he momednt
loss dragging me down. My sincere2€ hle Wals ,Olm S eAser(l-:Ame to
belief is that she returned honigas her OUC bpeOp es "I’.es'd DS E)be years
EEarthly mother, was entrusted andVeNnt Py we realized Debbie was

onored to guard her and keep her closgPgcial and she was a special gjt
rom God.

Stephanie loved people and wanted, Pe€bbie lived a normal life ang
e never really let her disease ¢

to better understand human developmeﬁ' . .
and behavior, so she planned to majop@ndicap stand in her way. W
in psychology, if she could make i>100d by Debbie and were there
through the science and math coursed!! imes for her. . ,
and minor in Mass Communication. She On€ thing Debbie couldn
had completed two years and was si¥nderstand —with Ehlers Danlo
weeks into her Junior year when she>yNdrome is that some of the peoy
was killed. with this disease got little suppor

She was a very sensitive soul, bufom their families.
ermined and resilient for beyond her Some families do not try t¢
years. She was gentle and appreciativdnderstand the disease or the seve
and a truly humble person. We can only@ln it can cause. .
speculate about how many people she One of Debbies orthopedi
would have touched and how muctfoctors had written a smal
essage on a card to us aftg

positive accomplishment would haVéSebbie passed away. ‘It is lik

been hers. . .
Stephanie'passionspot necessar- 195iNg & member of my family 3
ily in order were anything chocolate, P€Pbie taught me what life is a
every cat, rock music and her actua@bout. . .
rock collection along with her glass and HOW true this is as Debbie did
crystal figures collection, the beach, herShow everyone what life is all about.
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Debbie believed in God and read hef'Mommy, Daddy, I'm walking! I'm Love You,

Bible everyday. Dancing! | don't feel any pain! "Because ~ Granny (Written by Farley's
It was a great loss when our daughwe loveyou Debbie it's hardo believe ~ grandmother Dorothy Mays 06-08-

ter Debbie passed away. She is greatlwe'll never see you again." 2000

missed and it was so hard to let Debbie "Mommy, Daddy, Jesus said to tell

go. For 33 years we had taken care ofyou, we will be a family again." Farley showed caring and love

her and she was our friend as well as "Because we love you Debbie, wtor everyonel remember how much

our daughter. We loved Debbie and arevill look forwardto when eternity he and his brother Mike and Ivgn

enjoyed their toys. They could pl
all day with a few trucks and car
He prayed so much for his family. H
wanted udo join him in heaven. Thag
is my earnest prayer also.

Farley had this on his door a

thankful that God gave us 3pecial begins. "

years with Debbie. We now know @

Debbie is with God and in a better Debbie's symbolisan .

place as she is running and walkingangel.

now. =
Debbie can't come to us but we can ; ;

go to her and this is what keeps us gox Josie - Mays'  son, Farley RayEmory University in1993 when he

ing, believing, and trusting in God. _SPencer, Jr. (11-24-64), died fromy,q his hone marrow transplant.,
cancer 8-25-96. Josie's family shared proyerbs 17Verse 22

In Memory Of Debbie their thoughts about Farley: “A merry heart doeth good like
By: Alma McGuffin One of our memories of our nephe medicine but a broken spirit drie
Because she was so deayou, her : ; he bones.”
you, was a speech in high school that he.. ...

memory will live on. ; " o .
Just as the fragrance of a rose stillwgs eth([))trt;eas”e"ntblnAcrizsséri\]{f\/iPhat It Wa Eagle: a bird noted for it
lingers when it's gone. : Oy y sniin. strength,  keenness ¢

g . g . . After that he became, "Andy." We .

Her kindly and endearing ways, in\,caq this name often when w vision, and powers o
thought, are with you still, communicated with him while he was flight. Farley's symbol ig
_And in the hearts that love her, shegering in the Air Force. In many ways an eagle.
lives, and always wil. he and Andy Griffith were alike; plain
spoken, good hearted, always the same,  Barbara Alcorn's daughte
and a cheerful attitude. Elizabeth Ashcraft (10-28-88), dig

" - A bit of a prankster, one day wefrom an asthma attack 6-7-00. Ba
Mommy, Daddy, why can't 1 do .;mne home from work to find our frontpara described Elizabeth:

:;r][ﬁtei"kiérs]eplgsid as she watched the, 4 covered in plastic windmills, pink
N : . lamingoes, and silk flowers! Of course :
Beﬁl"“ustehw‘i l?"e yotﬁ ?ebb'? aanlwe did not have to do this alone, he haqvhghzﬁltg,h \K]V;S IoSvheéJI t\;\)’oﬁ?&e%%
yOU,,MW' ge Srd%ayl'ngt a v%/ay. 1o Drothers who were always willng 10 apvone who needed help. S
AAR ?thyl M senan Siow minitiate or participate! You could depend sopned everyday after school,
(Sjgs\;n ,cant let this disease slow Mg, 'something in our house being tUMeGnead on oLt alder ladies on ¢
D . backwards, moved, or upside down aftegireet. She loved the Backstre
I'_?er:]c?éjse V‘:je love you Debbie Wepay haq visited us. They even managegoys, Brian Litteral was he
WOQM ° youD %V(;Im'l k at all that to get their "Granny" involved in this favorite. She loved all dogs.
ormmy, adcy, look 8t a ‘game”. Elizabeth was always small fq
have accomplished in my life. | told you
that | could. " :
" i weoandy, and a precious daughter, Hanghe liked school a logven though
beli(i/%%a'tjhsai Vgi J\?(;/Szldy,pu Debbie W&ah Rae. Hannah was his sunshine. Héhe always had lots of homev%o
"Momm yDadd another opera- and Hannah shared the song, "You Arevery night. She was a good studel
tion Icank[/’explain){é you the fear | My Sunshine." (Barbara sent me a picture ¢
feel " Olrll_f greatest memfof%/ho_f Fg”gy LREYEIizabeth that was taker? days
i was nhis unwavering faith in od. LiKepefore she passed away. The picty
Because we love you Debbie we,, eagle, he displayed strength anghowed EIizpabeth with ﬁ/er g

just know that you will heal." coura g ; : e ,
" . ge as he made his ultimate flight. citizenship award.
Mommy, Daddy, Ifeel so bad. | just Lovingly submitted, p )

Watch Me Soar
By: Bonnie Woodcox

want the pain to go away.” "Because . .

we love you Debbie if hurle see you Uncle Ed and Aunt (B) Becky ~  Elizabeth's  symbol b 2

feel this way.” "Mommy, Daddy, look My First Grandchild is a Siberian husky. ¢

there's Jesus holding His arms out - o ,

tome!" You came into my life just like a a0k and Deedee Ransdel

" . flower in spring time. Like a mist ydait : : )
Because we loveyou Debbie me knowing you were going to a better son, Billy (1-21-66), died from &

it e e e e e home in heaven. We will see you there. heart atta.ck .1-4-99,. Deedee. \Wige
about their first Christmas withou

Billy:

He was blessed with a loving wife,her age. She was a really good kid.
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Words cannot express how we felWe had a bond like no othérhis was sound totally desperate, but
when we received your card. The weeky child. He was such healthy and honestly thats exactly how | feel
before Christmas was horrid. Until therhappy little boy. It kills me that my child can n
| was going through the motiopsetty At age2 he changed his name frofPnger meet pede. He really loved
good, | thought. Then realityrept in  James Matthew Warren Sneed, Mdpaking newriends, of any age. H
and the pain became too intense tthew to "Matman,” because he lovedoved talkingand listening to others
describe, other than the fact it hurt intaBatman so much. That's all he wouR'd he never met a stranger. He was
my soul. Christmas Eve we were goingnswer to. So this became his nanfd! €xtremelywell known child for
to our daughters’ home for ourEveryone knew and loved Matmarhis IS age. Therevere so many peopl
Christmas. child could brighten you on theost Who didn't knowmy name from m

Six of our grandchildren were goinghorrible day. He was brilliantand 10P: A”Mth‘?g kn_ewl v¥as .'\ﬂaﬁ]ma”
to be with us. | had to fake it for theirgorgeous. A# 1/2 he had theworld ][_n%m. y Ilf entltyte_t W'E f_|m.
sakes, but loading their gifts into ouwrapped around him. Tt who 1 am. How long did fide
car was devastating. | had no gift for On July 21, 1998, Matman woke Lg)u who T .am. Row long di e

O
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Billy (he would not be there I knew)sick through the night. | rocked him ig>- ©F hatve yr?ut yetl been ablel',f to
My tears came as they had come ththe kitchen. | went through varioushgT‘dre (f)tu IW 1a pe?]_sltéf)esl, f|=l
day of his death. It was anothefamily members and friends @aining O'Its abertosm?h_a CI Id- h_ee
death. The death of our Christmag them how | felt dead. Thegsured gwky abou an)I/@ ing ﬂ W 'C?[
with our boy. Mack finally held me.me Matman was fine. | todkm to the M2 est, mle SLﬂI _(iﬁausel efh_nc
All the time saying, "come on now youwloctor's office at 8:30 a.m. They se@ re ﬂ?- a?r? t N tmﬁ' S ésk

have been diing SO goobd.” dh IIhim to the hospital in Daiile, who (Yen;;% ing that eventually pas

Last week | remembered how Billgent him to Central Baptist.They :
used to stretch when he would awakeexplained to us in Danville thaan Ioollzleatvgg?nealcv)\%at);]se S%?Qntg él?yfre
from a nap on our couch. "Oh, how Bneurysm had ruptured in his brain care where | WOI’E thev dro
miss those times.” | miss his calling me;aused a stroke, and brain surgery w é/ir child andwon't take ar)\/ extr’ll
"mom." When he was little he calledo be performed at Central Baptist econd to hua ankiss their babie:
me, "mama" and as he grew intd’hey wouldn't allow me in the ambu: let them ?mow thev're loved |
adulthood it became "mom”. lance, so my husband and | followe t so angry when %‘m hoIdihg
| haven't decided what to use foHe awoke once and asked for me akef. . jile people. | want tshake
Billy's symbol. This fellow (Billy) hadthank God the nurse pretended. Hgei" o onts and make themalize
so many loves along with his challengd€lt safe. what they have. God has given
in his life so it has to be very special. The surgery went well they told us, o 1he” yitimate gift and their
| felt dead and angry! Matman finally ives are too busy to appreciate |t.

ngked for me and looked straight i get so filed with resentment

Sarah Sneed's son, Matthew ( Ik i heart had | E
25.04), died from an aneurysm zmyeyes. [knew in my heart we had 105§, metimes because there is nothir

our battle. Our prayers would not b o
22-98. Sarah tells us abouthe gnswered. Later in the evening hisain ?}/]ort:qlgnt}agt;\)/gog;rég g?]%nﬁistohlig%oﬁ

Matman: began to swell. The stroke hagke cheek. I'vealways given my
. . damaged the stem and all our doctofgjs three kisses at a time for | Loye
Let me begin this letter bywere helpless. They pronounced nyy. This is our wayAnd | always
thanking you for my copy of youlbeautiful boy brain dead sometimejckled” my babies to sleep. This
newsletter. have so much in commonyyly 22,1998. Less tha@4 hours. My s a light rubbing to relax them.
with these people. |'ve never read it thgffe ended that day. | need my son. Myow | do this to my babies down
| haven't seen my feelings in print. It§ife was divided in three parts, eacthere. | get so much love from
so odd.I've felt that I'm totally alone child. God took a third. those kids that | sometimes wonder
in my pain and even one who's |0st By do you live without being comif myMatman would be jealous.
de C(?&F ?OSS'L%IV. feﬁ!ldwhat ' dr?plete? | breathe daily because | have Even my older boys reach out [to
\-Il-Vh?g | 'Seé t%\:eeizr %eillzncsl wrﬁtse nméjgw-to. | take care of my other children bethese kids. It's so sad to watch my
its like these Deo Ieghave read Rause | love them and owe them that. Bsibnstry to get from strangers what
| dloes allp arF()ents e the Samgyhave not lived since he left mdy life they're missing with their brother.
'm n%t sure that | need to tell vouS EMPLy and worthless. Natlg makes They breakmy heart. | watch them
a stranger, but | know what | nee)(/j f[‘me happy now. He was ntife. All my open their hearts to these little kids,
tell someo'ne I'm almost 32 vears ol ood came from h!rrP_Ieas_e help _me.then cringe when Batman or the
I've lost all arandoarents botﬁ/ arent lease remember hintis birthdayis Power Rangers are mentioned. These
one brothe? andp the uﬁthinkapble EiIebruary 25, 1994. | suppose hischaracters were a major part of our
son. 1 never knew real pain until ’thrryymbql would be Batmaor a cherub. lives. People say cartoon characters
Lord took mv child. M %ab bo theEsp_emaIIy the Batman symbol. Higan't hurt you inreal life. Well, if
ot of threey Cras 'they mos¥ beghtifggmversaryls July 22.For the record, they could climb inside my heart
child in the world. He was born S eH was an organ donor. they'd know they can in fact Kill
' P I'm sure you're aware of the loneliness

cial. of a bereaved mother. | hope | didn’t
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you. It's all the little things that hurt David wad9, in college and doing children they never really fough

the most. Of course you already knowis second year apprenticeship as and always looked out for one

this. I'm sorry, | always fget I'm not heavy equipment mechanic. He loved @&nother.
alone. work on vehicles he had a car, druck, The loss of David has been ve

(Sarah sent a picture of one of hea boat and a dirt bike. He alway$iard on Paul and dealing with
other sons with the recipient of Mat-wanted a snowmobile; but hadn't gotteRaul is my greatest concern. It will

man's liver and kidney, Jenna Shayehere yet. David, like his friends Ryahe hard togo through life without
Redman.)Something good has comeand Geoff, loved life. David had dowsour only siling. All those specia
out of this tragedy. hill raced for years and was into snoweccasions will never be the same.

. . boarding, as is his brother Paul. A The loss of a child is somethir

Matman's symbol is the Ba"[m"’“bood friend of David's has actually seavery parent dreads, but | dorn

emblem and a cherub.with golden..... yp a  website for David: it isthink we ever believe it will happen

wings and hair. Ain S hitp://www.geocities.com/remembering to us. | personally carryon because |
'» ¢ dave know that is what David would
Andrew (6-4-73), the-son 'of Bf.~~  The day of the accident the boys hadant and expect. He loved life and

Henry and Marcia Jones, died fronspent the afternoon out in Lakimtario in his 19 short years lived39, as
complications of Cerebral Palsy 12-31in David's new racing boafThey had a his grandfathewould say. He lived

93. Henry talks about the book he i

reat day. David had gone to get Geogfrery moment anenjoyed each one
who had gone to school with Davi@f them. He loved his job and as he

writing about Andrew. for years, had moved out of town) oused to tell me, he loved his
Someday, we, as parents who hajfe Friday because he felt Geofffestyle. He absolutely loved eatidg
lost these beloved children will be reneeded a break from his job amis out. | think he spent most of his

warded. And all of this time will seenf€sponsibilities. money in restaurants but lookin
like a "Slight Momentary Affliction" Geoff supported himself and, at theackon it, I am glad he did.

compared to the weight of eternalime of the accident, his older brother. David used to say "I am here for

glory reunited with our children, Geoff was the kid who was always atgood time; not a long time." Ho

parents, loved ones, friends and outhe house through the high schodiue that was.

Lord again. years, for meals, holidays etc. So when
"Slight Momentary Affliction"is the accident happened, it was like we

the title of my book about Andrew. had to deal with the loss of two childated July 17, 1999, read (Name

think | am on chaptef. It is slow and dren. It was a long time before | coullewspaper is unknown):

pairful, but | feel called by God to getdeal with Geoffs death; to admit and

it done, if nothing more than therapyaccept that he was gone as well. They didn't stand a chance. Crest-
for me and a gift to my children. Ryan, | did not know as well, havingng a hill on a rural road just outside
. only met him a couple of times. Davitbeorgetown, the headlights of

Andrew's symbols are children ofspent a lot of time at Ryan's houByan David Ertzly's sports car illuminated

the world, red, yellow, black, white also lived out of town. two horses scant meters ahead.
and handicapped too. 0\ Q80 Milton is a small town; where kids The Mazda MX6, his pride and
are bused in to attend the local Cathgoy swerved to avoid one horsg,
Linda Ertzly's son @\Q 2 M@ lic high school. Ryan, although Frenchtriking it with a glancing blow, but

: a PR Canadian, had decided he wanted ®&lammed into the other, which
D_gwdt (711173 gg)’quedd '? ”an autobac attend an English speaking school, swushed the windshields the car
cident 7-17-99. Linda tells us about,yenqed in Milton. All three boys metareened into the ditch arftipped.

David and also about the trial thejn Grade9 and remained friends. Ertzly and buddy Ryan Jenkin

very good friends since this accidenwere thrown from the tumblin

We have just finished the trial. Th . ; . ; L
lady who was responsible for thebawd would think this was cool. We&ehicle shortly before midnigh

horses getting out on the highway w
charged and convicted. It is a small
piece of justice but really doesn't
change anthing. Many people have

id hould feel i ; . , =
owever, the three famiics hie becROYS Who were killed and their brothinjuries.

to court six times and this woman ha€&'s, Dale and Mike. The accident had nothing to g

- . S
family has been going through: Ryan's mother and | have becomeoth 19, died instantly when they
J

t

upport each other, as well as GeoffSaturday.
other, Susan. Another friend, Geoff Gall, 2Q

Each of the boys left a1 year old clungto life after being airlifted to

o
yet to ever acknowledge us or to say | have been separated for over siith speed or alcohol, it was simply

that sheis sorry for what happened.years and have one other son, Pael tragic case of beautiful in the
And she is the mother of two youn{pged 22) who is attending his last wrong place athe wrong time.
children. | give her very little of myYyear of studying business at the There was nothing the thre

energy; she deserves no more as sh#iversity of Toronto. David and Pauloung men could do to avoid the

hastaken enough from us. were exeptionally close. As young  terrible

The following newspaper article

brother, so its like on Julg7, 1999, a Toronto hospital. He died Sunday
inherited four new family members; thafternoon from massive internal
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accident that has plunged three comdying in his grave.l got down on myfeats. Nothing happens in th
munities into mourning. knees and asked Donnie to please let merld bymistake.

The pavement near the accidenknow ifit was okay for me to feaappy. _ f
scene has been spray painted with bladkasked him for a sign of sorsert. My Donnie's symbols f '
hearts and the words. "We willhusband and | went out sigl#eing for a rainbow and roses.
remember you, Geoff, Dave, Ryarihe day. _ _
RIP" Late that afternoon awe were driv- Gloria Carr's  son, Aaron
"No matter what, Geoff will alwaysing down the highway, my husbang 55 g5y gied in an auto accident
be here and here,” Mike Gall, Geoff$hook me awake from sleeping next X8 o9~ 3\5ria wrote this letter thi
brother, said while tapping his headim as he drove. He kept shakingamel ° _° =" (o O
and heart. "And in my body and souelling me to look out the fromtindow- P pril. :
forever.” he was so excited. As dat up and | am another "“fellow traveler'
A little bit of David Ertzly will live opened my eyes, there in frontroé \hq got on this road by accident—-
on, too. His parents donated his eye4as a huge double rainbow and My tomobile accident that killed
so someone who needs a cornea tran8Usband got a picture of it. Then | re%oungest child-Aaron Carr. He wg
plant can have a second chance dnembered how | had prayed that morgn his wayhome on July28, 1999,
sight. ing. | knew the rainbow was fromyhen heswerved to miss a dog (h
"His brother Paul has a rare eyeDonnie.l had read in his diaries, thdt friend’s dog), lost control of his ca
condition and will require a corneahad found in his roam shortly aftte and hit a tree just before the
transplant one day,” Linda Ertzly saiddied, how the rainbow was a sign tentrance to oumeighborhood. He
outside the family's Milton home. "S&onnie of eternal life and God's lover was killed instantlyOne minute he

is

David would have liked that they weré!S. _ was a thriving, hopeful and brilliant
very close. " When my own mother died from lungoung man about to start his senipr
", cancer in 19941 was driving down ayear of high school and the next
o i L : _ deserted road in Florida, alone in myninute he was dead. dtill haven't
@\-K)ﬁgld sdsymbol 'S & Show own thoughts about my mother.ned made my peace with those fatHill
GV Poarder. just thought to myself "I wonder iifiy feel my mind and body rail against

mother is with Donnie right now"? Théhe thought of his death and of n

David and Mary Marsters' son,next second a beautiful rainbownore experiences with him. It has

Donnie (11-16-66) died 5-20-89appeared in the sky. | just pulled ovdieen almost nine months andniss
(which is the same death date as Yourgnd had a good cry-but a cry of joy. his sweet presence in my life. V
Jim). Mary tells of a special sign from | learned about what the rose meaf@ve made itthrough Halloween,
Donnie: to Donnie from all the beautiful girls'hanksgiving, Christmas, all of o
that he dated-although he was only J¥rthdays, Valetines Day, and
Today was one of those days foyears old when he died, different girlsaster. ,
no reason Icould really feel Donnie he had gone out with and had their firsg We Still have Mother's Day, Fé
around me-just out of the blliavas sit- experience with my son, came to amee ther's Day, and his Graduation D3
ting at work and | just got that over-by one and shared that beautifiind "the most dreaded dayFe
powering feeling that comes from napecial moment with me. Each one criegPked forward to being part of th
where -1 just missed him so much angdnd said to me how even though th&fass 0f2000.The principal of his
could feel the tears start. | justdidn't continue to date my son that hgchoolcalled me a couple of wee
wantedhim to come back to me. Themever forgot them andn each one's@d0 and told me they are going
that feeling of needing to go to thepirthday they always received a whilgward his diploma posthumously.
grave and put same new flowers on ifgse from him and they each cried ar@" grateful, but it is a bitterswes
and make it beautiful.no longer live in  3sked me what they wéere going to do ascomplishment. What can a
the town where my son is buried. they would not be receiving that rose difPloma do for him? | feltike we
His grave is about 45 minutes frompejr birthdays anymore. What a specig@d to see this graduatiothrough
here. It's one of the reasons thalidn't p[onor | received to have higormer 10 him. We had to get his diplon
want to move back to my hometowgirfriends feel that they coulghare fOr him. Butlknow itis not fanim.
when | returned from living in Florida that special moment with me. He had/€ are just searching for somethi
for three years. | knew that there wergean 5o close to me today canreally that will makeus feel closer to him
too many memories and | went to thge| him still. something to make us feel better. 1
grave constantly. Donnie was truly the "Wind Beneatffuth is that nothing makes th
Two months after Donnie died, Iny Wwings." | would not be where | a,.%etter. But | will be there wishing h
went to visit my mother in Bunnellang have risen to the heights that'fiend’s well and most of all wishin
Florida. | was making my bed oneyave as a single mom of 4 children if fté were there.
morning and realized that | was feelinhagn't been for Donnie. He inspired Will this agony ever end? | look
so happy and so good. So much gullteryone he came into contact WithO::«««+« s rveerremeniiiininii,

came across me asl  quickly somehow he had something that could
remembered my beautiful son and his {ransform a person into extraordinary
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this life-shattering experience to learn

what my life can or will be like now because of his love of snow arit
that it has been set on a different pecause of his unique qualities.%b

course.l have read so many of the

newsletters that you sent to me back a  paul Grammatico (4-20-73), son of
few weeks ago. | am grateful t0 Judy pay| and Claudia, died in an auto

accident, 5-16-99. Claudia needs your

Davidson for giving our names to you
and to you for sending us the
newsletters.

After talking to many fellow travel-

ers and reading about your loss and

other parents' lossed, wrote the fol-
lowing to help express my thoughts:

Aaron's symbol is a snowflasl@;g_‘_\;ﬁ;k
e ) e
Ean s

help:

and | can only “fly” embracing
others. In my brokennetsan

embrace another and care, and thait

seems so fit and divine.

The Gift of Holding Another's
Profound Pain

I am sad for myself but'grow' and
realize that 'gifts’ before me beco

| had the wonderful pleasure ofunwrapped' with sheer_'faith'and

meeting Rosemary Smith at The Corbecoming awar¢hat we only exisin

passionate Friends meeting, here iod's divine presence.

me

Long Island, New York. 1 cannot ‘fly’ until these things ar|

[}

Comfzrlvlvc\),rr]]?rsfv\?:?an Find It talks for the Donor Network and Maddwill be brav_er and my arms will b
) . because my son was killed by a drunktronger. With my last earthly breat
Why is there comfort in other par- driver. | have met the heart recipientl will 'fly' to you.
eﬂ-t% WdhO Ea(;lle lost a kChild'? Theirand attached to this email is a photo. | hold you tight, Paulie Boy, and
child's death doesn't make ours easier o now, you will give me strength and
to bear. Yet whether their grief is older, t %Pu'ﬁgrg.gaa?ﬁ;gﬁa?nedd fggrﬁﬁ;tourage that iwvill take to walk the
or newer than ours, there are lessons t efllices in Svosset Long Island. I wil alk of MERCY.
be learned. We see ourselves in the X going for tré\ining1soon to be an ad-MY heart is piercedike our Blessed
people-either our past or our future--%Ocate for Madd and presently | helpMother.

\Q/ehere ‘we have been or where we WI. arents write impact statements to thé)fur;;?ggsfasrgr;%vl\jrkgr?r\:\;sptphye depth
And why do we feel losing an ..Om})udge for sentencing. Some parent§

S

: : mother-

child" would be worse? Having an_ﬁzpnoltd%lo this, so if can be of some | miss you so!

other child to love and share in life's "¢ P C _ , Paul my son/sun, you now reside |in
events gives us hope. Yet another child Claudia is collecting stories ofthe MYSTICAL BODY OF CHRIST
or three other children cannot take parents' experiences as donor parenfeach for me Paulie. You have
away the hurt you feel for this child'syYou may contact her at 516-791-2334ascended into the Arms of Almighty
death. It is as though each child is ongr e-mail her at: God. You are forever pure and
“only child”. He or she is the only,,\\\y claudpaul@aol.com. Sheis Unscathed by your earthly
child who holds this place in your life setting up a website  Misfortune.

and your heart. There is no ConSOIa-www.donormom.com. In my grief of exile, be my consoling

tion for this loss. The loss immense
and so significant. The grief is present
no matter what the circumstances.
When you love someone so much,
hurts, grief is the expression of that
love.

Why is a grieving parent
ambivalent about the fellow traveler'
'stories of grief subsiding with time?

angel. My passionate spirit knows
will see you again, but oh, my desi
for that Moment of LOVE.

@

=D

Claudia wrote these poems:

: MOTHER OF SORROW

It long for you Paul, your spirit
resounds in my heart.

Why were you a victim of misfortune?

Paul's symbol is a butterf

Howard and Sandy Graham's sq
eye aflash- Scott (10-24-77), took his own life 4
What can this possibly mean? Does the.. Is a_horrendous tragedy and some- 28-95. Sandy shares:
hurt of the loss diminish? Does that UMES incomprehensible.
mean you don't care as much as time Oh God, why have | been robbed of We got your newsletter on tf
goes by? you? anniversary of our son's death. It
The reality is that we have an in- | am in torment while you are eter- helpful even afteb years to know we
credible capacity to bear the loss, work nally happy- aren't kaloneh and hpfogmlg ﬁve dﬁr
through those ~proverbial stages of |am in prison walking this uncharteoﬁ:’en nc|>w ﬁveﬁ elpags throug
grief, and somewhere down the line, territory of grief: elp\?vg[n?r;/%ua{o Kﬁg\r;' how mud
who knows exactly when or where, we The fury of your death cannot sepa- :
have learned to Iiv{z our fives agaifte  rate us. yory P your_c?rg e\t/tery year éellr:ng uhs ho
lfe we live is a different one. It has a Help me Paul in my suffering. zg?%lg forC%tteVr;/arieiﬂs '[OOUWS :SW
tragic turn that takes us down another pjace me into the chalice with the Know weg'ust don't want Scott toy
road --a road less traveled. Can it still prokenhearted. X J

o forgotten, he was so special and |
hold a worthwhile journey? | am an angel with one only one wingh; ’ -
Each of us must decide. g y this mark on this world.

There is just one person who re-
members us on or around the
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anniversary of Scott's .dm sosad with clutching you by her side, in Jesus' donor families and recipients an
the knowledge that no one wilarms, swept away. .. only to leave neecasionally, if both parties wish
acknowledge to us that theyere bereavedn this way ... me leftmeetings. Wow! The ters are all
remember Scott and miss him. Dstanding with myarms open wide,unique and | never fail tary--

they think if they don't say anythindpidding you farewelas | returned to myjoyful tears of gifts and gratitude.
that we won'remember and our painhell, knowing you are safe, my fearkhe rest of the time | plan special
will go away? only begun ... tryingo renew my life events like parades, etc., and deal

We will never forget the day Scott and pick up where iteft off when youwith the media--sometimes sort (of

died nor will we EVER forget Scott. were gone ... Howcould this be, all like a circus!

People should know that not rememthese seven years dm still standing,  This summer | had an experience

bering our son makes our pain deeper.how could | not have fallen so hard hope all parents who have lost
that in landing, | could never get up tehild will someday have. | was in

> Scott's symbols are amy feet again yet still | did. .. and herkavorite position lying by a pool on
dolphin and a F-16 I am!! It is "You" precious child thata beautiful sunny day as | looked

fighter plane have kept me standingiou and our toward the sky. As the wind moved
9 P ' God, your sister and brother ... youthe branches of the tree, | knew

Father ...l love you sweethild, | love everything was right in the world at

(Sandy's letter reminded me agaibaddy and Bubba andissa too ...that moment. Then | thoughhot
of how important it is for us to re- please know that my heart is forever withuite, Marc isn't here" but just &

S
member each other's children on theiour family and forever with you .. quickly, had the most powerful

birth and death dates. If you come to Love Always and Forever and Evefeelingthat even Marc was where |

J.I.M.'s Picnic June 2, 2001, you will @nd Ever untilwe embrace for eter-was supposed to be. Some would

be given a list of our children and theirMty!"! a simple sentiment, but it tookr

o

a

dat /L years to believe. My Dad is in the
ates.) Michelle's symbols aref@/d/ final days of a long illness and|l
have been out of town quite a bit

David and Cindy Jo Greever'sStar’ heart and a rose. % A with him. a

daughter, Michelle (8-24-84), died | have a sense of peace about
after being struck by a school bus 11-5- Marc SChL.JSter (7-30-75) the son Oefgarc being where he iF; supposced
93. Cindy Jo shares this letter: Janet Mart, died 'from a QU”ShOt accide be. With my Dad's recent
3-22-93. Janet is working fo€CODA decline, | can addmore. Dad has
My Dear Sweet Angel Michelle, and wanted to share this revelation witfa|t a4 presence standirigehind him
| know where you dwell, in thefellow travelers: several times. At first hihoughtit

House of our Father, beyond Heaven's | hink of you nearly daily andwas my brother because heew it
Gates where there is only beauty and o,k of you and Rosemary almost ¥@s male and tall and had ve
love and no one ever hates ... There gten—that's exactly how Sandy Hickdgrge hands. It took him severs
no pain, no sorrow, no yesterday bupame o realize we had more in commdines before he realizétiwas Marc,
forever a tomorrow, for etemity is be~pan" |ost sons who became orgapresenting a warmth and comfo
side you and mother hen is t0o, I Willysnars You were the first person | mée had never experienced. Th
always be near .. | will always love yous/and inimitably so even now) thastature and the warmth were sens
.. Your eyes how they sparkled every,, spoke with candor and humorather than visualized, but every &
time you looked into my eyes, how youy,q it your life since the loss of your sors strong as a sighting would be. |
always faithfully remained by nyjde "1y qe jycky enough not to share oimteresting to me because at the sa

... Your flowing auburn hair how it : . .
shined. brilliant like a diamond mine .. travels would not understand that lagime | felt all wasright with the

; statement, but | know you do. world, | also finally figired out a
ouo Er;\j\' ehett Sﬁn%iéhmgegﬁtby a%'él o0 I'm attemptingo start a local Do- way to answer people whethey
y 9 Y 1%%or Family Council. inquired about BOTH of my sons.

to my world. . .I will treasure sweet
memoriesof you for as long as |
survive this lifeon earth until] arrive ...
to embrace yowternally, | will never
let you go agaiecause then my child
my dear sweelittle child, we will be
entwined in Paradise forever and therQ

"[é{ks %2@ gg%}f%,g? Eﬁ&f% C\Jﬁlag: with an Aftercare Program that follow$dad's experience, | now know Ma

there ’It is hard for me here Ieftdonor_ families for 18 monthafter a has very specific responsibilities.

standir.{g'withoutyou who ever could donation has been made. | am My role at KODA is diverse an

have imagined that V\;ould be you??? continually humbled by the survivingewarding. | plan special events t

of ;J(sjr(m)(\e/reeo]lq t?n P\?vri?r?lastr?:: g:e WINGS part of this program is facilitatingdonation such as our float in the
 Tlying 9 correspondence between

that | have learned a great deal. I'mausing an uncomfortable silenc
lucky enough in my position at Kesky Now,with the same smile of pride
rgan Donor Affiliates to utilize somexhibitwhen discussing Jasohsay

of it. About 50% of my time is sperdarc is working in Heaven. With m

families. promote public awareness of organ

My life has gone up and dowrQf course | could speak of Jason's
backwards and forwards since we lasucesses, but it was always difficult
spoke or wrote. The incredible thing ito dignify my other son's life without
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Kentucky Derby Festival Pegasus Pa-

rade. | speak to civic organizations "How did you survive the death of your street to catch up with the girls tg
about the_need for donor organs andson?"WeII, as much as | may not havdinish his walk to school.

also sharing my personal story of\yanted to) did survive. In Marc's final ~ Shortly after, | left for my skiing
strength and purpose derived from dog,,r5 -~ ynderstanding his terminal in-trip. For some reason, | didn't ca

legacy of life or sight tandividuals is
pretty powerful stuff for the Rotary an
| have the opportunity to talk about my
son.

qlife hoping he could then peacefully slipunusual. | called my house g
away. The opportunities | have beerBunday morning and my dad, w
presented have certainly been rare antvas staying with my dogs, told me

J

- ) - 1 I
nating Marc's organs. Sharing Marc's ;. \"nromised him | would live a goodhim or the children, which is totally
n

N

overseeing the Aftercare programsurvive joyfully, in Marc’s honor. dropped their back packs off. Litt
which follows donor families for 18 o did | know that in less thats
months following a donation. So | get Lisa Klingseisen's son Tyler (9-21-minutes they would be in th
to speak and writdo these wonderful 92), died in an auto accident 2-14-99accident.

people who were able to put aside theifyler's websites
own pain long enough to think of an-www.hometown.aol.com/lisaann2u
other family that desperately neededvww.hometown.aol.com/browneyedl

their help. These families cross allisgann. Lisa tells us about Tvler an : ;
socio-economic lines, but one charac- ' y tnember calling and getting the me

teristic is constant. The unselfish act
of consenting to donation so that | lost my6 year old son in a car ac-
another family does not have tocident on2/14/99.1 have a surviving 10
experience the devastation of what theyear old daughter. | am expecting a ne\g

to call a certain officer. They told m
there was an accident.

Zfe {ﬁcmg UO,}N o trflue- s faciltati baby December 2000. Life for any of u
notner privilege ave Is Taciiating will never be the same. .
correspondence between donor families | just read chapter one of the chilould do is cry. | screamed. ..
and transplant recipients. | function asdren of the Dome. Rosemary's story gags camed so loud. | thought both
the initial liaison between the twome hope. Hope that somefimes | forghje™ Were dead, Brittany and Tyle
parties by reviewing anforwarding that | have. hen my sister got on the phone g
the letters and cards. This maintains My Tyler was a beautiful blondel'€d to calm me downwas running
anonymity as long as either partyhaired, blue-eyed six year old full of sground the room like an idiot tryin
wishes. If both parties agree tomuch energy. He was a first grader 4P Pack up all of our stuff. My siste
exchange names and addresses, thefihk local elementary school. He was nf¥entually told me that it was Tyle
sometimes am present for a meeti’fy angel. Tyler was so loving, so happy. He- and by that time was already
the donor family and one or more ohever let a day go by without tellinglumb. _
the recipients. Photographing the partgveryone how much he loved thetie. That is such a strange feeling.
of a young donor walking arm iarm walked around the house saying "I loveouldn't do anything. Couldn't cry
with the recipient of her lungs wasyou Mommy, | love you Daddy, | loveouldn't walk, couldn't talk, just sat
struggle because | couldn't see throughou Brittany, | love you Nanng Pop in the truck and Shane drove n
my own tears. And there are so mangop." That was his known trait; his lovénome. It took about 90 minutes to ¢
more, just like this. To witness suclhe showed for everyone and he wés the hospital. We pulled up and r
triumph over tragedy certainly humblesiever afraid to show it. He was strother and sister and best frien
me every time. huggable, but he was just starting to getere waiting for me.
| direct a volunteer force of about 130 the age where | could only give him a They walked the back to Tyler. H
mostly recipient volunteers whiometo kiss on the head. was laying in a room on a bed. H
us after receivinga transplant. These | was planning a get-away weekendad a bump on his head, and little
men and women are filled with theyith my boyfriend to go skiing for Valof blood coming out of his mout
gratitude after receiving a secondntines day. Itwas a Friday morming, Other than that, he looked as if |
chance at life and they want to help Ugnd | was getting them ready for schoakere sleeping. | held him, touch
gather public awareness .. They Stafiyitt had an attitude, didn't warto wait him, looked and felt every part of h
goggl‘(?nat t;[)heo Statgolz)%l(r), E.ealtu fa'lrsfor her brother because her friends wefisody, sang to him. It didn't sink it.
P 9 ver 2u, ighchoo I}lgere, so she crossed the road aheadgguidn't really cry. | couldn't fee

students each school year and genera : : .
do anything to help. Walking into ant e, nends waited for Tyler and anything,

room of transplant recipients is cominqOld him
in out of the cold into thesunshine.n?

goodbye," that | loved him and | went up to see my daughter, s
to have a good weekend at higas admitted fo2 days. She had
addy's because he would be going thesevered ear and a laceration abo
or the weekend. He told me he loved miger eye, which by the time | g
and | kissed him on his forehead. Thtliere, had already had been repairg
was the last time | saw him alive, he w&Y the plastic surgeon.
running across the

The unconditional love that innate fro
these grateful individuals unmatched.

Oh,how many people have asked,

| have the privilege and honor ofunusual but they have enabled riee had just missed them. They had

Shane and | left to get ready to go

" skiing. Wewent to dinner, and didn't
return to the hotel until around 6:00.
'"The dreaded red light was on. | re-

shares some exciting news: sage from the hotel and they told me
Nobody told me what happened.

egged for them to put Dennis (my
x-husband) on the phone. All he
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I miss him so much. The next weeksefore her college graduation, she haWhen | went through her personal
were a blur to me. Between being numBeen killed in a car accident, fallingbelongings, | found that she had

and the doctor putting me on medicingsleep at the wheel of her new car. Skdso kept all thecards and notes
| don't remember too mu@xcept for a had driven all night after visiting ahad ever sent her! | sit, read ther
lot of crying and asking "Why? Why%riend out east and obviously thoughand cry, but | am sa@lad | have
Why? , she could maki home. them.
) Its beenl19 montrls andll still ask  ghe almost did--just3 miles to go- To honor Kara's memory an
Why? Why? Why?" But I've come tc?“ut not quite. Kara was a focused, al“make a difference” in her behalf,
realize that Tyler was an angel an
God must have needed him. | haugnseq her life would be short, so sHeer colege. | now volunteer at th
many communications with Tyler WhiCly e as much in it as she possibijospital, as Kara had previous
| can tell you about sometime if YOu., 4 ~after finishing high school atdone. Keeping in touch with he
want. _ 16, she was going to graduatéom friends is another sourcef comfort
Through alarm clocks to lights, 10146 witha double major in Sociology t© Me. But nothing can fill the vo
butterflies to dreamsi!! | know hes o4, Enforcement before her 20tH, feel in my heart or replace th
safe. Heis waiting for me. And &S piihgay She had her life planned,Mommy hugs” | cherished s
with me whenever | need him to be. with hef goal being a position in the much. Kara often said (ha
It still doesn't take the hurt away. Bl. Since this would not be attainabldokingly but half seriously) tha
Some days, as you know, the pain is til shewas older. she was to leavesince | hadtaken care of her whe
intense. Others, | find myself smilin% ! she was younghe would take car

. . . he day afkr graduation for Arizona to -
remembering something Tyler did Ocomplete an internship in juvenile justic of me when | gobld. Facing the

said. .PUpcoming years without her seems

whichshe hoped would lead to a job in
that field. Kara truly wanted to "make

difference" in the world. In the weeks
eore her death, she was exciteqOn

t times impossible.
Before Kara died, she lived--
| only wish it could have been

| am now expecting another child
and we have decided ifis a boy to
have his middle name be Tyler. | feeg

Tyler close to me at times when | nee ; . ger.
him the most. | will be crying, and allfot;(jvlgrdgtrgﬂg?t..'rqgw Fﬂ?ed %iswg)somgg Love you Kara,
of a sudden | feel wrapped in ahappiest had ever seen her Mom

warmth and somebods telling me to - : : :
be calm, that ifs okay. And the tears KarSa:ne?se Qe;i;';é bggrgn%y’éygdhrgésgi The following are some writings
just go away. It's hard to explain. Butyavs been a close bond of unconditiondy Kara:
| feel its my Tyler. love, but especially so in hesollege MERRY CHRISTMAS,
: years. We talked daily on thhone--a MOM ... 1993
'source of some jokinfgmKara's friends. il al b |
S No matter where she was or what Shemogvvélry?h\i,\rl]%y;o L?\é?)[r)ngo?vc?o
- . as doing, the nightly call would occur, :
.Joyce Dunham’s daughtgr, Kar%llways ending with “Love you Mom." In
Leigh Broughton (5-30-75), died 5-8the ‘weeks afterKara's “death, the YOU, o _
95. Kara's website is: geocitesabsence of that phorminging was the FOr every joy is my joy too ..
com/Heartland/Pointe/6582/ Kara/htmlmost painful reminder imaginable. AfYou'll always have my love
Joyce includes some of her writings antimes, it still is. You don't have to keep your doubt
some of Kara's: Less than a year before Kara's deathinside,

. Tyler's symbol is an angel

| had met and married a wonderful man. There's nothing that you have to

Before Kara died, she lived--and<ara was the maid ohonor at our hide, .
what a life she had during her almostvedding. Finally, my lifevas complete- For — whatever feelings you

20years!! -a super husband, a ftastic daughter-- CO\Flfide i ] I
Qi .-how could it be any better!! ou will always have my love

mmih:ﬁéSdtlTr?nzgh?huogsgt tlln;[gg tc())f lélieeg de- Then came May 8, 1996now be- _No matter what, no matter where

spair. In the weeks after Kara's deatljeve that Mike entered my life to givé/ou can count on me and I'l be

when | wanted to do nothing andne & reason to continue existing. there,

could not imagine my life continuing The first Christmas without Kara, IT0 understand, to show | care ...

without "my baby”, | could see herasked friends and family to send me %ou will always have my love.

giving me a kick in the rear, sayingfavorlte memory of her. Many_r_ecalled Mom
"Hey Ma" as only she could, and her generous nature and her willingss ;
telling me to go on in her behalf. Thato help anyone in time of need. used You're my bestest buddy and
is what1 have tried to do since Mayto tell her she had a "marshmallowyoumean the world to me ...
8, 1995,at 12:10 p.m. wheh walked ~heart,” one that was sometiméaken | loveyou very much.
in my office and saw myusband advantage of by others.) Thelsdters Love always,
there. | knew, without a word beinghelp me remember the good times, as d&ara Leigh
said, that Kara was dead. Just 5 days the many cards and notéall of which |

saved) she sent me throughout her life.

ost driven, individual. Maybe shescholaship is awarded annually a

I'll encourage you and believe in
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The followingis a message Kara lf Tears Could Build a Stairway with us. Talking is not necessa
had written in a card she had plannecand Memories a Lane, I'd Walk Silence is welcomed. Don't put a time
to give me on the day of her colleg®ight Up To Heaven and Bring limit on our bad days. We may see¢m
graduation, May 13, 1995As she died You Home Again And then we satto "get over" it, however, we stil
on May 8th, she was not able to give @nd cried. | feel as though I live with onbave our bad days. Be patient. Share
to me personally, but its a card | foot here on earth and one in Heaven. your memories of our loved one with

treasure so very much. us. We want to hear their name and
Larry's symbol is a computer talk about them. | know that the

Dear Mom, worst thing that could happen for me

| realize my college years have not Jason Robinson (12-4-79), fhe sofould be that people forget Jason.

been easy on either of uget you found of Sam and Kathy Caudill, was killed-€t US know that our loved one may
the love and patience to put up with mgy an automobile accident 5-30-940€ gone from here but they are rjot

and stand by me through the roughestathy sent a copy of what she hafprgotten.
of times. | would not have survived COIWritten to friends in January Of 1995. g

lege (let alone the almost twenty yearghe following are a few excerpts: \
of my life) without you by my side. |
only hope | have made you proud. The past few months have been both &

I also want to thank you for instill- 3 heartache and a joy. You know the _
ing proper morals and behavior in Mepeartache. The joy has been the love Thelma (Bird) Wexler's son Be

(although | may not always use them). hnd support shown to Sam and me0-8-93) drowned 8-11-97. Benls
only hope that when | have kids (a longhroughout this time. best friend's mother wrote th
way down the road) | can raise them as | October, a tree was dedicated t8oem shortly after Ben's death:

well as you raised me.l love you. Jason's memory at First Baptist Church
Your daughter, in Miamisburg, Ohio. We attended First I SAW AN ANGEL
Kara Baptist for the first 12 years of Jason'$TILL | TRY TO UNDERSTAND
L life where he made a profession of faithm oN WHAT FEELS TO BE A MOUNTAIN
My mother's nickname for her was,nq \vas baptized. The trés a Purple | LOOK FOR HIM
Sunshine” because she was always ash A dedication service was held withLL | SEE IS THE BLUE SKY
happy and positive as a child. Thepecial music by special friends. The REACH FOR HIS HAND ALL | HOLD IS|A
flowers | had on her casket were yeIIovgcripture used on the plaques that wefMALL STONE

roses, as yellow has always; given to Jason's father and me was, "AAG>K FOR 1 LAST KISS
Been my favorite color an @LL | FEEL IS A SOFT WARMTH ON MY|

C 4 5% > he shall be like a tree planted by living,--xs
also makes me think ~<~  waters which gives forth its fruit in dugyaT |s WHEN | REALIZED

sunshine. season." | SAW AN ANGEL
Jason's birthday is December 4th. BYESSOBLUE, HANDSSOSMALL. HAIR
Larry Johnson (11-5-63), son ofknew this would be a difficult daysSO SOFT
Phil and Marilyn Waisblum, died However, it came on a Sunday and olPNCE AGAIN LOOK AT HIS PARENTS
from a malignant melanoma 12-8-98church family gave us a spiritual liftAN ANGEL GOD HAD GIVEN THEM
Marilyn talks about J.I.M.'s Picnic:  through their sweet fellowship and love.

" lL.ater in the afternoon, about 20 of
When | have one of my "down daySJason's friends came to our house for John (9-29-77), the son ¢

f
I think of all the remarkable people lime of fun and fellowship. They put u eggy Taylor, was Kkilled in a
)
I

Jason's symbols are a

tennis racket and a smile.
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met at J.LM's Picnic andt gives Me ihe Christmas tree and decorated tH@otorcycle — accident — 7-28-99.

courage. . house. They brought special gifts iReggy wrote the following (yol
When my grandson, Colin, now 3yememprance of Jason. decide why | am upset with her):
tells me about going to see his Daddy" From 4:00 until 9:30 PM, everyonel received your letter and card &
and leaving him a shiny penny ang,ayed games, talked and ate pizza, weouple of weeks ago which invited jus
some pictures| smile and say, "HOW gaye out red velvet ribbons and invitedll to stop by the Cumberland Inn|if
wonderful,” then turn my head to takegyeryone to tie it on Jason's tree at thin the area and possibly call you.
a deep breath to get a hold of myselghurch or in their own yards in memoryThis came a day before | headed fo
He was just15 months when Larry o ja50n, Florida. Imagine my surprise when| |
died and obviously will only remember = g,me suggestions for those who wisflanced up from the road and saw
him through pictures of which we havg, Lnow how to comfort a bereavedhe Cumberland Inn. | was g0
many, and of telling him about hisyarent or anyone who has lost a loveéxcited. | had to stop. What |a
Daddy. _ one. beautiful place it is and the dome|is
Wh?n | arrived home one day, my j,st be there and listen. We may askvesome! | would have loved it if |
best friend was seated on my steps. stions, but we do not necessarily wageuld have had time to call you, but
had purchased a beautiful stone angnswers. Just listen. When we cry, cry time did not allow. (Thiss why |
laid it among my flowers. It reads: am upset.)




Now, about my son, John W Taylor, into Jesus' arms and then my loving It has beer2 years and4 months

Jr. He was our only son ange have son's. At that time, | also look forward tosince my loss and at times the pain

one daughter. Johnny was so loved. Heeeting all the children | have readis still unbearable. | was shopping
had so many friends; it was unbe-about. the other day and looked up and
lievable. Johnny was the one who al- ., . .. saw a young man with the same halfr

o

together. He was the one that cared fg " moon and stars. his head. It was all | could do t
the ones no one else wanted anythigg %%

to do with He always made them feel
special and included. He was the on

they came to for comfort when the N p
had a problem in their life. 1-8-96. June wrote this in 1998, butittle boy walks across the room.

ways made the plans and got everyonEr?.” Johnny's symbols are the  color, cut and shaped to the back

= in the store. Sometimes all it takes
Jim and June Brown's son, Aaron (23 smell, a voice or a car on th

He had a strong religious belief these words could be written by any of | am keeping Darren's sor),

and trusted Christ as a very youngus during the times we don't think we?€Stin, some of the time and ha

child. I am so thankful. It was the onlycan survive: i > o
g et Susans s thrcugh N
see him again. that can happen to a parent. |, too, dony hearing problem, so he wea
Johnny was also the one to be thergok too far into the future and | take ongyearing aids now. He is if
to hug the women at church, no mattejay as it comes. | know that | willpreschoob days a week for two an
how old. He was always there to letyrvive today and tomorrow because cg half hours. Heis an intelligent
them know he cared. He especiallihe "yesterdays." Of course | didn't fellchild and works very hard i
made the extra effort if he knew one ahis way in 1996. So | know I've come 8verything he has to do. He hs
them was having a bad day. Many dbng, long way. come a long way in the two years
them have let me know how much they When my son Aaron died, | asked thegs had special help. Hés a
miss his hugs. Lord, every day, to please take me out @fonderful little boy that never see
Johnny was 21; had recently pur-this world. Just let me die too becaused stranger. Very out-going. Hi
chased his own home (the hangout faras in so much pain. | did not believe inother is an EMF and works lon
all the kids. What a great time theycould stand it in this life without myhours and still finds time to read
were having) Aaron. | would really, really pray for this play and take Destin to his mar
He loved life. He couldn't get enouglo happen to me. Then | would go intappointments! keep him while she
of it. He loved to ski, snow board, clifhis room and start reading youris working.
climb and jet ski. The more he coul@ewsletters. | would read them and then, | have found it emotionally an
pack in, the happier he was. So h&'m not the only one hurting. I'm not thephysically draining The first year,
bought a motorcycle. He loved thagnly one that is in so much grief. Pain sbad panic attacks every minute
bike; going everywhere on it He had #tense that | feel like my heart has beemad him in my care. It took a whil
new girlfriend, a bike, a house, andipped out. If Dinah and Rosemary cario figure out what was going on, by

keep from breaking down right there

7-83), died from an accidental shootingtreet to set you off, or the way his

or the past two years. Destin turned
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tons c_)f friends, (he had the world b¥yrvive this and all of these othef think | was so afraid something
the tail.) _ parents, |, some how, have to. " was going to happen to him. He
But 2 days after his dad and | got , built so much like his Dad and has
back from Alaska, he was killed on Aaron's symbols are a sunshine, a the same color eyes. Some days it
that bike he'd only had fof weeks. heart with wings, a bass fish =~ a blessing and some days it breaks
He always said he'd rather live a ang an angel — my heart. ]
short life doing what he wanted, than @:f;;‘gf Darren's wife put this in our local

to live a long life doing nothing For .. paper as a memorial:

him; what away to go! It was instant Darren (12'21'6.35.)’ son of L|II|an' If tears could build a stairway

and he had ali life had to offer. For €% co[npleted suicide, 62598 See if And memories a lane,

us; how devastating. you don't see yourself in Lillian's letter: | would walk right up Heaven
God has been so good to me. MY has been much too long since | wrote And bring you home again.

marriage has not survived the tragedyand told you how much you and your

but God has given me such peace arftewsletter has helped me. In the |nthree words | can sum up

comfort | would never have believed. beginning I soaked up all the informatioreverything | have learned about
| have had such love and suppork could find to take away some of théfe--

from friends and family. And it has beeﬁa'n' bring me to some level of un- IT GOES ON.

15 months already. Lifés short and | erstanding and a small amount of -Robert Frost

: eace. Your newsletter helped very much
am looking forward to that day Whergnd your notes and messages, too. Now,

God calls me home and | am welcomed jyst try to get through each day without
falling apart.




(Of Frost's6 children, 2 died in in- wonder if our kids are also finding eaclAmy was so concerned and w

as

fancy, one by suicide and one after givother in heaven, and are workingushing rehab. ltalked to her on a

ing birth.) together, to give us all strength. Mayb&uesday- She was her usual self and
. _ . they found each other firsgnd that's was making plans for her 10-year-
Darren's symbol is a / why we get connected to the people thald cousin, whom she loved dearly,
feather. / we do ... these thoughts make me feet@ visit for a week, then together,

litttle closer to my beloved Amy-myhey were coming back home. She'd

Cole kv (5:19:52). son of P Buby. s ol mon” Caleoodghl me 3 B s and
Dan and Kathy, was killed with his | giving
grandmother in an auto accident, 10-9y0nths and weeks ago, in some waysBubby" and she said, “love you
98. Kathy tells of starting a supportit feels like an eternity ago- others, liketoo, Mom." Two days later, | got th
group: it was just yesterday. The pain feels soall from her dad saying that Jos

"raw," a lot of the time ... there's still soAmy's boyfriend, said that she

| can't believe its beer? years al- many dayd can't even get out of bed. Ihung herself from the ceiling fan and

ready. Maybe God will make all thejust cry and am overwhelmed with griefhe’d thought she'd been "planning
years go faster for us. We had a shockm a  pediatric nurse, and have notfor awhile. No One actually saw

2 weeks ago. The man who killed Coleeturned to work yet--maybe soon ... m$his; her dad, just by chance, called

won an appeal on a little-known techniob is there whenever I'm ready; thats £\MY- The boy answered and told h
cality and getdo have a new trial. So blessing that I'm thankful for. she'd killed herself .. My "ex" calle
we get to go through everything again. My Amy hod moved out to her dad'§11 and flew out to the hous&

A fellow mom and | started a supold trailer (about 200 miles away) theMinutes later, the boy finally calle
port group for parents in our area. Atend of March. She always loved going+1: His statement had seve

the first meeting, we hadlpeople and there-small, little country lawn where nconsistencies; there was a broken

indow and lamps knocked over
aw additional markings on m
aughter's neck that looked ik

our second meeting 1This number by she knew everyone. The trailer was o
word-of-mouth only. her Gma and Gpo's land; their house

We chose symbols for Cole- a basevas just past a row of trees and gr(—:‘a]fi
ball, because he "lived and breathed'Gma's house was a few yards awa

baseball and a leaf. At the funeralGreat Gmo hod broken her hip and Am ruise on her face. | spoke

lost my precious doughier just 4My last words were, "l love you,

ingerprint bruises, along with a

ersonally with the paramedic that

as

Father Jim compared Cole to 4% was helping to take care of her. That :
a leaf .We get some good was typical of A my- at only 17, she ha r;e\/%sigter:jargbté)mret\ﬂ\ée V\r,]ﬁ(;ieH?hth
signs from leaves. W), such a big heart; loved her family 4 is surethat Amy was strangled
%\ deeply, and is known for always helpingyg did nothang herself
The Matkovics live in someone and/or cheering them up when But the Sheriff's department says

Matherville, IL. If you are interested in they needed it. § __ "There was no signf a struggle.”
receiving further information about the ! @lways called her, "Momma's little The pruises aren't even document
support group, you may o-mail Save-the-wayward Soul Girl!" She love@n the autopsy (the coroner actual

- animals just as much and in the $ecame belligerent with me: accuse
www.kathym@qconline.com or - by months she lived there, she not only logke and herg dad of neglect an

phone 309-754-8855. over 10-year-old Peek-a-poo (Keely)hreatened to call child abuse)So,
o but also "adopted” a beagle (Fat Boy), ghe final call is "suicide,"which no
Malisa Pitts' daughter Amy Nycole dachshund puppy (Rosco), ahditties! one that knew Amy believes for
Darland (6-1-83) died 6-22-00. MalisaAll were being taken to the pound, bufecond.
shares: saved by my girl. Her dad wanted t©0 s hard enough to deal with
keep Keely, a friend look Fat-Boy, and §ych an extraordinary loss- but, a
Thank you so much for sending th(%rought Rasco home lto live with us. Thes this, on top of that pain, almos
box full of newsletters! Ihaven', read Cats are at her friends’ also. kils me. | cannot believe the
them all yet- my moods are stiiip Amy and Iwere so close; she wrote,deness and coldhearted
and down” and | kinda "come and Put called every 3-days and shared ynprofessional ways we've beg
go.” But, I'will often try to find some Many things that a lot (I)Ifl kids wouldn'freated--and don't even know wha
peace through reading a few at a timeEYe' tell their parentsi!! My oldest it anything, I can do. I'm looked af
and it truly helps to know "I'm not

alone.” and others have survived this(I'™ so grateful for this). _ cide." But, there's not much to proy
consuming pain. Amy had had the same boyfriend qfiat theory and so much to point tg
| am very sorry for your own loss, @hd on for almos® years. He lived outyards :murder ... " The anger rip

as well as my own. | often wonder toPY her dad. They'd visit each other, writgough me at times.

myself, ad reach out and am blessed@nd talkon the phone whilesshe lived = \what a terrible ordeal, and it

with the comfort of "strangers," (that With me. He was a nice enough boy, bfeaks my heart that Amy wasn

are forever bonded in myeart) | had recently gotten into drugs an@iven more consideration o
alcohol. thought.

daughter, W|nd|(21), iS the same Wayl "as a mom WhO Can't accept "Su'

ed
od




It wears me out so much, emotioncrossing one of the all too numerous people will understand why.
ally. | keep a lot of the painful details ungated crossings in this state. Sincerely and with love,
tucked inside, but felt like "sharing" it Complicating matters was the fact motherheart tomother heart
with someone who obviously has "dhat at that time of day, theunwas di- _ _ )
heart." rectly in her eyes and also there was anHilary's symbolis aN~  ~

My husband and | are hoping to at-overgrowth of vegetatioAND the train \
tend the picnic. June will be a roughwas coming around a curve. How many  Chris (1-23-75) is the son of
month- June | is Amy's birthday and wenore things could have been wrong? ; i i
lost her, Jun&€2,2000. The part that is difficult to deal witl*ltcioLlcéK;eggda;ri V;?Ss_ggleg;?o? ,QIOS

I've choser8 symbols for Amyl) A is the fact that 2 young men were killeG' Y i~ '
heart with wings (she always signed heat the same crossing years before that!s about her family:
name with that heart and now she trulynd because the railroad didn't think it : :
does have wings)2) She loved mush-was worth reporting to the Dept. of I'm a single parent and raised
rooms, especially candles "shrooms" Transportation (who actually installs thdwo sons (Peter and Chris) on my
is another and(3) She loved being a gates) for some reason, it was never g since they wer8 years andS
Gemini so that symbol is definitelyon their priority list. A lot of people madd/2 years old. Peter is the oldest. He
hers. Of course, she also loved crosse8 lot of mistakes and still have no idea %@S a brother, partner and bes
She had so many facets to her strond€ devastation their greed has le lend to Chris. He misses him a Iq
minded, free-spirited personality. Sh&ehind. | realize | have to be strong 9
was so much fun and I'm just very We also have a 16 year old son Whlgetler. I'd never want him to think |
proud to be her Mom. | don't know ho fallIS' had to witnessd both his Par%rﬁ%e/e;asneyddlfferent It the situation wa
- i i i alling apart over and over again. .
ner 5o mich. She had the most beauPS eIl the need to care for us Chrstopher was born January
smile and loved to tease her Momma, §motionally and he shouldn't have to db= 5= an g dailf? : r?t ‘{‘r’]"’lﬁ a
feel so empty without her. that. | try to go on with our lives and, i3} 23: S0 MERY CIEErER: S

One day at a time. | guess. fact, Colin brings me incredible joy. Th e hepp ot bitten by a d)(/) and he

You've done a wonderful thing as 4gnoments are sporadic and fleeting, bthgd’to hgve 20 stitc%es in %is head
tribute to your love for Jim. | hope, @M grateful for his sake that they ar% '

someday, | can do something as signifihere atall. B e et ol

_ Al : Hilarv's death | h car, and he almost hung himself on a
cant in behalf of my Amy. so, since Hilary's deat AV€&yarage rope. got to him just as he

| appreciate any kind of support---itmoved out of our home and into af,heq plue. He was shutting the
helps so much, especially during thosgPartment. It's like the domino effect. dara9e door and the rope came
times | feel like I'm all aione, fighting/ust was so constantly aware that fiown around his neck. He had tfo
run up-hill battle, just to survive. Sey-Wasn't available thatfelt the need to benaye an operation on his intestines, |
eral of Amy's closest friends, (frobe- alone and try to deal with this horror.  realized | could have lost him at
rance), write regularly.& | feel more Hilary was the most cheerful teenagehree. Thank God | didn't.
‘connected" to Amy, when | write thenyOU could ever hope to meet. She waschris was slow doing everythin
.. .it's bittersweet. optimistic, but at the same 1im&je had a learning disability in

If any other parents who have expedrounded in reality. Her name meange;ding

ienced this type of frustration, | will cheerful” and her middle name Orion

wLJ_ﬁ:—r

Q

e : » He hated school. He was very me-
like to hear from them. My address js; Means "brightest star in the heavens.” chanical, taking things apart ang
She embodied her name totally. S tting them together again. He

Malisa Pitts had plans to go to college in Boston angyed motor bikes.
200 Main Street ‘ then on to medical school and was He |oved the mountains and
Grain Valley, Mo 64029 leaning towards psychiatry, but whgjding scooters. Loved fishing and

knows where her life would have gongyent with my family, often .
Amy's symbols are a heart She was bright and beautifulstill geta My Dad died in 1984 now he

, - _ sick feeling in the pit of my stomaclnd Chris are together. Chris cah
\;Vr']tg Gvgr?wgiarsmi’ mushroom? when | realize (asdo each day) that shegrive him nuts for awhile. He loved
' is gone. | am struggling. | haveg dothat to his family- tease and

questions to which nobody has the ajyitate!

Maryellen Feasters daughter, Hilaryswer. I'm getting tired of living with the  Ha had the greatest smile and
(6-25-80), died in a train/car accidenguestions. _ laugh. He was real touchy and loved
10-15-97.  Maryellen tells about | work, I'm going back to school for 8" "0 "o thing his arms arounld

; : fe degree in Social Work, | runkeep busy ) .
Hilary and describes her grief: and yet always in the back of my mirgou. | really miss him A LOT.

Hilary was in her senior year dfigh I'm asking “Why?" | know this letter ~ Christopher and Peter started
school whershe was killedvhile sounds scattered, but | know you of all their own title company Januar§,
2000, doing mortgage closings.
started working for them. It was |a
real compliment for them.




It was going so well. Until January, him and his brother was like pulling awritten by Lorenza to Marc on his

Chris worked for his Dad building boulder up a hill with dental floss. Itbirthday after his death:

swimming pools in the summer and at avould break after a fourth of the way

gym in winter. Chris had his hands inup and you would have to start-all oveDear Marc,

anything he could. He and Peteragain. It was a tiring adven- - In all the bereavement book

plowed snow in the winter and loved it'ture. Motherhood, but agr that | read in the pasb years, |
Chris moved out of my condo inone .

April 2000. | “re-nested,” painted, prevails. "Somethinggood has to

papered. 1 finally had my own home Sallie Jones' son Corey Tackett (&ome from the tragedy of the loss

and Chris had his. 28-69) completed suicide, 1-22-990f a child.” So | ask myself:
_ He bought a great condo-I called gyjie tells about her family and sharedVhat have I learned?”

it his "station"- A place he went to her arief: Since your death on Septemh
stay until he went home. The night | gnet 26, 1995, my beloved Marc, | ha
movedhim in,we had a "farewell talk” Thank you so much for the newsldearned that the missing the
and I told him how much I loved himters. There are no words to tell ypow longing for youis paramount in my

and how proud | was of him; howmuch they have meant to me. The fil§¢. | hurt when | see young parents

happy | was for him and hoped higew days after | received thesetdes, | at a store, scolding ohitting their
life would be great. He told me howhever went to bed until betwegnand4 child. | have to refrain from telling
much he lovedne and thanked me forAM And | am still reading themthe parents to cherish each da

being a greatMom. That was the lostsearching for just how many of ousnd not to take their child fof

talk we reallyhad together. At work darling children have left us by way ajranted. | have learned that ther
was businessand small talk. I'm so suicide. My heart aches fogveryone are no answers to all the "Whys?"
blessed that | was able to say whatwho has lost a child, no ntat how, but have stopped tormenting myself.
did, though he already knew howny son took his own lifand | guess | have learned to be less superfici:
much | truly adored and loved him -connect more with thesparents that The acumulation of material goods
Thank God. have faced that __like clothes, cars, or furniture mea|

| always talked to Chris of my hate | am divorced. | have four livingnothing to me. Even traveling, whig
for his motorcycle and he'd laugh anchildren Kenneth(38), Lisa Rene (36), ysed to be one of the mos
tell me if something happened that iRobert(34), and Tamara(29). Corey epjoyable things fome, now mean:
was his time to die. He wasn't afraid-en was my fourth child. He and myothing. If | do somtding or go
and he'd be fine. A talk we had ababy, Tammy, wer&5 months apart. somewhere, fine. If | don't, that
least 6 times over breakfast. So as you can see, my children are ajhe, also.

My fear come truly Julg. My son adults. | have learned to be morge

died on his motorcycle. 2:10 AM he_ But it has been a living hell sinCgocusedon what is really importan
wrecked and died  instantlyl was Corey's death. My family will not talkiy |ife: the love and connection wit
blessed again. | thank God he didn'tbout it. The only person | have had t@ther human beings. To be mo
suffer; he never knew what happenedegally understand and talk to meJsidy giving and accepting, and certainl
| believe that he went from darknes®avidson. Shas a wonderfulperson more humble in front of a "greatd
into light and said, "Oh, my Mom's@nd | can relate to her because | knoyower" who can take yolife away

going to be upset!!"” It makes me smileSheunderstands. I'm so grateftd her. at any given moment. My life has

anyway. | am so sorry about your son. | canthanged so much in the past

That's my son's semi-life story. H&EVEN begin to imagine losing my onlyears. It feels like an eternity, yet
was always there for me and | reallychild. | can't imagine how you and youfeels as if it happened just

miss him, but | have to move on witf{lusPand can go on.. . yesterday. _
my life to make him proud of his Mom | am blessed with other children; | |earned that human beings af

and Peter too! I'm tak|ng about onetVven thOUgh they are "silent" about thevery resilient. A parent actua”y sur-

moment at a time, and asking God anfrother when | need them theost. yives the death of a child! | thoug
Chris to help. They got me into thisSome days | feel like | can't go, nor that | would never again be able 1
and they have to help me througifo | want to. Is this normalfyes) Did function, but | find myself able t
this!!! you ever feel that way? (Yes) | feel s more and more each day.

My symbol for Christopheis a lostattimes. These are all great lessons in lif
yellow butterfly because thés what I lost my last of four brothers, Januand | feel that | have become

eveyone saw after Chris passed. .ary 1, 98; my mother, Decembés petter person. However, | would

exceptMom ... Peter had one follow1998, and then Corey, January 2%ladly return to my "old" self if |

him down the fairway at the golf1999. could have youback, get one of

course. . | e YOUT "hugs, or hear youwall me
| told Carol that Young Jim had a Corey's symbols are . "Ma.

learning disability also and she wrote: anything to do with fishing. ==

That's amazing that your son also Marc Colletti (11-27-68), son of Joe Missing you always.
had a learning disability ... it sure wasand Lorenza died from a fishing accident Love and Happy Birthday,
a challenge. I always said that raising g9_56.95 The following letter was Mom

found a comon theme that
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The following article was written by picnics or to watch the sun set. He have included a copy of her spee

Lauren Terrazzano for their local paperwould also take his small fishing boain the newsletter. Her journey fro

Marc Colletti spent many after-waiting for the fish to bite. mony to herself and her God. M
noons in a quiet East Morichesve, Marc began fishing there the day, o has said it was the best

watching clouds roll by or waiting for we moved to Shirley,” Kate Collesaid. :
fluke to-tug at the tip of his fishing This was the most beautiful bayi MOSt sincere speech he has e

pole. Long Island, in my husband's eyes.”  heard ... and he has heard a lot!!
So when the 26-year-old Depart- They had just gotten married last

ment of Environmental Conservatioldune. And while other soon-to-be- On Saturday, all but four fami

scientist died in dishing accident, his wedded bachelors chose racier destinaies, whose chapters are in the bo

co-workers, friends and familytions for their bachelor parties, Marc\yere there to sign their individus

thought it only fitting to honor him atinsisted on a deep-sea fishing eXped(';hapters_ What an experiencéle

the place he loved most. :[‘ion with his buddies, his mother Saidplan to have these families back
It was a quiet but moving ceremonyHe loved to fish. All | remember hear-

that officially opened a small publicing was, 'I'm going fishing, Ma” sign more books this next picnic.
boat launch at the Moriches Bay Rec- When most teenagers saved their ,
reational Fishing Access Site, where anoney for their first car, Marc saveds __If you have not been t3..M.'s
plaque now stands to recall the husmoney for a 17-foot boat. Picnic before, | encourage you
band, brother, son, co-worker and But it was a 16-footer he used to useome June 2, 2001. Deedee Rans
friend who was known not only for hisn Hart's Cove, which is an importanthas described.I.M.'s Picnic per-
deep passion for the sport but fofeeding ground for many of the maringectly; she said it is like going to
championir;]g every _Lonlglande;‘sright fish species that inhabit Moriches Bay tamjly reunion. A reunion ist so-
to access their precious waterfront. 2 : :

“The irony was that he loved the 5"’_ Marc's symbols are fish cial gathering of persons who ha
water and dedicated his life to it. It sjfm .~ .
ended up taking him,%aid his mother, == and boats. g::)sar;?edcoi;nTv(\/)gv\\//vilygavlfroraeeg
She explained that Colletti drowned . :
at the mouth of Wading River Creel, In June, we had ihe bestlMs children we have lost in death, af
in an early-evening, solitary fishing”icnic ever! Friday afternoon was thgom each other. She is absolutd
expediion. "Now this is a way for us toPremier of Rosemary Smith's  bookight .we are a family and it is im
remember him.” Children of the Dome There was a portant for us to stay in touch and

Waterfront access is an issue closkarge crowd and it goes without sayingome together and.l.M.'s Picnic,
to the hearts of many Long Islandershat we are all so proud of Rosemaryyyne 2, 2001 will be the perfe
who have argued the necessity of giGhe will be the speaker for next yeargme Hc;pe to see you in June!!
ing back the shoreline to residentgicnic and she will share what this past B
following what some contend has beeflear has meant to her. Hope you saw her | ave become interested in ma

over-aggressive development. ,
"The  eleven acre East Morichel" the CBS Early Show. the last several days ... especially {
boat launch sitds a parcel of land symbol for PI. It is not only the

which is on Oceanview Drive in Mastic e had the first candle-lightingygih |etter of the Greek alphabet, b

Beach,” Brookhaven Town Councilmarservice on Friday night and we all agreegsq the symbol which expresses the

Edward Hennessy said. The $50,000at we wanted to include that in neXfatio of the circumference to th

project, a collaboration between theyear's schedule. It was so symbolic Qdjameter of a circle. My reasoning |..

DECV and the town, was inspired byiow just one of us reaching out t®ije is round. so I likei-

the town's community hamlet studginother with a light, will light up that ’

last year, which outlined the need folperson's life and they in turn light up LemonPi

more public waterfront access alongsomeone else's life. Our children are still My husband -Honegi ’ l
P

the South Shore, he said. "We need : s :
create places where you can go t e light within us and we need to share Derby Pi

breathein the salt air and enjoy the . em with othe_rs so their life will be en- My great nieces - Cutili
waterfront most people live on LondIChed by knowing them. My great nephew — Sweeti®i
Island for.” . But my favorite ..

Lorenza Colletti said public access Becky Greer spoke at the picnic on
to the Long Island shorelines is someSaturday and each person that attended

thing her son wanted for everyone.  the picnic was blessed by her
She said her son would take his CHSCOLATE
wife, Kate, to the East Moriches site PIEN!

for

been separated or who have inte

You guessed it ...

to

to
ell

<))

th
he

ut

e




