LAMENTATIONS

Issue % middle December 2005

Some of you | know personally, some of you | "know of," and some
of you | feel | "should know," simply because we have been lisigether
as the November People in the newsletter famaay years.I am draw in
spirit to those of you wiee "day" is the same as mine, NOV. 6.

My husband Arlen and | have been November People for 14 years
now. Onthat first Nov. 6, the day of Tony's death early in the morning, |
went out and picked roséeneath Tony's bedroom window. Because Tony
had been sick for so long with a malignant brain tumor,lewduse he, and
we, had suffered so much, there was a deffes#éng of relief that it was
finally "over."

By the first anniversary of his deathgetfieelings of relief angeace
had disappeared, replaced by the most “@atul sadness arattual
physical hurting one could ever bear. Slowly, elslolw. 6 gota little better.
For many years we could tell you what did onNov. 6, two years after
Tony'sdeath, five years after Tony's deaffhe first few years we took off
work and just "got the heck out bére.” We would go anywhere.

As the years passed and our little trips became less healirfigume
we preferred to just stay home and perhaps eathat day. For the last
couple of years or so we haven't even gone out to eat, but just go about our
"business as usual," except for the fact, of course, that it isn't "business as
usual" at all. | do ndbelieve that day will ever be a usual day. | éd&und
it importantand even helpful, to always mention to Tony's littether
(whowas born after Tony died) that this is the day ofthis o t deathn. 6 s
This year we observed the anniversary by ddbiagjcallynothing. Both
Arlen and | remarked to elamther that wéelt sadand empty. There were
no tearsno expressions of terribkadness just emptiness. Yet, because |
was exhausted the day aftekknowit was anemotionally draining day!



Our friend Pat sent her usual "thoughts,” which she ha@& @wery year

since Tony's death. Now that relatives say nothing, Pat's expression of
remembrance has become even more important to us. Somehow it's nice to
know someoa outside our immediate famifgmembers!

Soon it will be December, and we November Peopll have made it
through another November, another year. For some it may haveasen
this year and for others harder. Some of you remember alletads and
swear you'll never forget a single thing. But time does have a way of dulling
the pain,of blunting the edges, @bftening the memories. Now, 14 years
after that first significanNov. 6, Tony's illness and death seem so long-ago
so far distant we could easily wonder if it ever happened, if he ever was.
Yet, we don't ever want it to bec@must another year, yes we do knibw
did happen and yes, he was. He was OUR sadhe child of our flesh and
love. It was not a dream, nor his illness and death aniggadimare. It was
real, as is evidenced by the fact that everythiegthink anddo in life is
colored, is influenced, by Tony, his lilmdhisdeath. I'd like to believe we
are better parents, betfeiends,better people, because at one time there was
a little boynamed Tonwho was a part of our lives.

If you are a new November Pers or December, or any monibi-
the-year person, I'd like for you to know that it does get easterhaps in
time you, tog will be able to remember without all the pain and huxith
only an "empty" feeling on that date. It wilever be just anotheday,
though! Why? Because we don't ever wamtd ibecome just another day, for
that would mean we had forgotten tkehtld who was such an important part
of our lives. We don't want tdorget we will always be November People
and why!

Darrie Diamond T€ Springfield MO

Tony was diagnosed at age 3 with a malignant brain tumor and died at
age 6 1/2.

~lovingly lifted from Troy MI November 2001 Newsletter

Every day, families receive the helreaking news that a loved one
has died. As we each face tliseason of Acel ebrationo
prayer of St. Francis of Assisi that Mother Teresa and her missionaries
prayed each day. A portion of that prayer reads:

Lord make me an instrument of Your peace,



Where there is hatred let me sow love,
Where theres injury; pardon
Where there is doubt; faith
Where there is despair; hope
Where there is darkness; light
Where there is sadness; joy.

Grief Grafts

Bi | | & Brenda Roger soO -Ig-013 diedld aught
from SIDS, 1-28-02.

Bill and Brenda havebecome very involved in helping others in
memory of Jessica. You can read more about them on the webpage under
Window of Hope that Bill designed and made.

The following article was written about Bill Rogers and the Window of
Hope:

The Harrodsburg Herald
October 13, 2005

Window Dedicated To Tése Who Have Lost Children

By Debbie Jenkins Cook
Herald Staff Writer

AOne of the biggest problems grieving parents have is that others
don?t know how to approach them, and rather than say the wrong thing, they
say nothing- and parents want to talk about their chddill Rogers says.

A retired IBM employee who lives with his wife, Brenda, at 2139
Cornishville Road, Rogers knows first hand what it is like to lose a child.
His daughter and sem-law, Lynette andVichael Lawson of London, lost
their threemonthold daughter, Jessica, to SIDS in 2002.

Before she died, Rogers had red@ihe Christmas Boa&,and fiThe
Christmas Box Miraclé by Richard Paul EvansiAfter thinking about these
books and grieving parents,hlad an idea of how | might be able to help



these people in my own small way. | would make them a stained glass angel
to hang in their home to remind them of their lost angel. | thought about the
concept for a long timé,Rogers said.

In the meantime, on @cl7, 2001, Jessica was born. Her sudden
death three months later left Rogers trying to make sense of the tragedy and
looking for a way to turn it into something positive. He and his wife
implemented a flower delivery ministry to the local nursing homag an
extended care unit at the local hospital by asking funeral homes to ask
families if they would like to donate some flowers rather than taking them all
to the cemetery.

The Rogers pick up the flowers, remove them from the funeral arrangements
and make baguets to deliver. To date, they have delivered 1400 bouquets as
part of AJessicé& Angel Ministryd AWe tell them the flowers are from
Angel Jessica and it gives us a chance to keep her memory-aiwae ask
about Jessica, Rogers said.

However, Rogeslargest undertaking was a stained glass window
made for the fine arts building at Cumberland College. The work was a way
for his earlier vision to become a reality. He and his family became involved
in yearly conferences held at the college for parents twd lost children.

It was anopportunityfor the paents to talk about their children.

Rogers was asked if he would be willing to make a stained glass angel
for those attending the conference. Not quite wanting to accept an
assignment that large (up t800 people had attended the previous
conferences), he suggested a large stained glass window to compliment the
Children of the Dome angel designs in the college?s fine arts center.

He created a design for the window that would have a large center panel
containing The Angel of Hope. Around the angel would be 12 panels, each
memorializing a child or others who have died. Parents were invited to
select a design for their child that would be meaningful to them. Modest
proceeds from the sale of the panes helpfégkt costs of the conference and
pay for the stained glass, and Rogers donated 904 hours over a period of
two years to make the window. He became acquainted with the parents of
the children represented in the window and invited them to share memories
of their children in a book he has written about the window.

AThe Window of Hope has been a true labor of love for me. | believe
it is the fulfillment of my vision and my need to create angels to help
grieving parents. The sad irony in my journey is thatMemelreamed when |
first had the idea to help grieving parents, that the parents | would help the
most would be my daughter and my-goihaw,0 Rogers said.



He chose symbols of hope to use on the window and said he believes there
was some divine interveati when some parents would suggest a particular
design or symbol he wanted to use in the window without knowing his
thoughts. His desire was to design the 13 panels to appear as one window
even though th&2 smaller panels would be different in their conte

Hope symbols in the window include a rainbow, spring flowers,
butterflies, John 3:16, a cross, star, a heart with a musical note inside (a
symbol for Mattie Stephan@kiHeartsongs) poems written about hope), a
candle, dove, and red shoes which représthe shoes in the book,
AHannatls Gifto by Maria Housden, which tells the story of Han@ahght
against cancer and a pair of red Mary Jane shoes that helped her through
difficult days.

Other symbols in the windows were requested by parents to represen
something special to their child or something to honor their child. The 13th
child honored on the window, Erica Shi Richie, was a friend of the Rogers
and died after Rogers had completed his window, so he placed her name,
AShiD within the tails of the a®nding butterflies in the large panel of the
window.

The window was installed in May and dedicated in Jaihe. children
honored on the window, their birth and death dates, parents! names and
address and the cause of death of the child are:

U John Ar t 1993, sbnoof Atie antl El€abor Foss of Rumson,
NJ, died from bladder cancer.

U Dr e w1992]1 &hd Jeremiah, 1971092, Smith, sons of Luther and
Rosemary Smith of Beattyville, died in an automobile accident.

O Kri st i na974d.999, daudghtarrott Rita Partin of Corbin, died of

a drug overdose.

U0 Ryan L amo n t2003,a0n@feBetty Sargerd & #Hampton, VA,
died in an automobile accident.

U Doug B al995esen of Rath HEitzman of Moraine, OH, died in
an automaoile accident.

a Jim Tay-199L, som df Jim dn@ Dirkah Taylor of Williamsburg,
died in an automobile accident.

U0 Anne Cal vi n-1996) and RaxtendSonoit Hahke 6May 1996
June 1996, daughter and grandson of Cecil and Jolene Hutchinson of
Danville, died in an automobile accident.

U Jessi ca Br y2002 Ldaugtdeo of, Mica€l Garid Lynette
Lawson of London and granddaughter of Bill and Brenda Rogers of Mercer
County, died at three months old from SIDS.



U Lisa Gal e200R aaghter,of Léssei7 &hd Rita Canada of
Williamsburg, killed by a drunk driver while she was standing in her yard.
She was pregnant.

O Christopher Mi2002,sanlof GlyaandkDehbia Jackdo® 8 2
of Versallles, killed in an automobile accident.

a T Allisan Mayne, 1972996, daughter of Garry and Rosemary Mayne
of Corbin, died from spina bifida.

G Justin -2080 $on 6f Debbiel @athdr of Beaver Creek, OH,
died in an automobile accident.

U Eri ca Shi-2005] dawghter wf, Cardl Scxd Georgetown,
died in an automobile accident.

Jessicd s s y mbmdngel aadra@enmay.

Anne Byr nes 0 -28&7))was Klledmnap aufo 3
accident, 1110-84.

Anne and her husband, Kevin, were the couple that brought our first
earth and pedrmed the first earth ceremony for us.

It's been quite a while since we last "spoke", but I'm so glad you sent
the updatedhewsletterand website.My, how far you've comel remember
"Lamentations" being typed!

The picture of the participants in J.1.llpicnic speaks for itseltHow
much healing has been done in Jimiemory? When | look back at what
I've done | feel that way too.

| am starting to get back into (volunteer) bereavement counseling and
finding it very fulfilling again.| know | neededime and space to grieve for
my husband but now feel I'm able handling to listen to others' pagives
me structure and purpose again.

Anyway, hope all is well.everything is going well herévly daughter
& her husband are buying my house andeerling out. | will have an
apartment downstairs, which works out well for the three of ludidn't
want to leave my neighborhood but felt the upkeep of the house was too
much.

In February, 2004, Kevii An ne 60 s phsses.bVdherdl yeceived
the fird email from Anne, | asked her if she would talk about the difference
bet ween Jimmyoés death and Kevinds.



I'd love for you to share my-reail address to the readers of
Lamentations..l would be glad to offer any assistance | couldtill feel a
specal kinship with bereaved parentven if it is 21 years today (thanks SO
MUCH for your card. It always comes at the right time)

| think the main difference between the death of my son and the death
of my husband is first of all, when you lose a childré's nothing worse
(perhaps losing another child or in your case your only That being said,
Kevin's death was easier than JimmyWhen Jimmy was killed, | was
shattered. | didn't think | could or would live through the pair.was in
horrible emotional pain for many yearsAlthough | did overcome (?) the
pain enough- or perhaps | was mentally and emotionally healthy encugh
to look for help and comfort in others who had gone through the same
experience and livedl needed to see others wihad gone through it and
lived. | needed to "borrow" their courage until mine returnethat worked
for me.

With Kevin's death, | think because of my previous experience of
living through Jimmy's death khewl! would live through this.That's not to
diminish the pain of losing my husband of 39 years; my best fiinggia,
school sweetheart and the blotook to my high school promt definitely
was different thoughl still found that | needed support from others who
had become widowed, but | diditteed" it as much as | did when Jimmy
died.

While | could identify with any parent who had lost a child | found it
hard to identify with older and younger widows.think I'm in that in
between agel'm not 70 and surely not 40and there seem tcelwlder and
younger widows than middle agetthad gone to a support group and the
two other widows were 780 and 30ish.

Bottom line: if you livehrough your child's death... you can live thru
ANYTHING.

As for my bereavement counseling, | have voemetkin my church
and am seeing a couplehoseson died in AugustThis is the first time I've
done counseling since Kevin died and | feel readiknow | am effective
with this couple and while not "fixing their pain" | am journeying with them
and letthg them "borrow" my courage until theirs comes badckstill
believe we all help each other.

If you have any questionsrop me a line & I'd be glad to answer
them for you.You are wonderful Dinah.it's amazing how God has graced
us in our pain.l know you're effective and the wonderful things you've done



have eased the suffering of many, many pedgkewonderful to be able to
see the hand of God in what we do.

Take care.
Love, Anne
EZRIDER38@aol.com

Ji mmyods symbols are a hammer and

Gerry & Shirl ey R4880pwaslslledsnan , Ben
go-cart accident, 1:14-99.

InreadingShi rl eybés emai |l , It again remi
mul tiple deaths. M¢-90 hYouwndp Jamdied, 91, mot her
my father died, 182, and my mother,-93. | also had two cousins my age
die within that period of time. It seemed that deaths in my family would
never endéand | was right, they donot
accepting of death, | guess because we have experienced the greatest loss. |
would like to have your thoughts on this.

Shirley wrote:

If 1 had to pick a symbol for him it would datiely be a basketball
and the #24.He had just joined the 5th grade basketliedm right before
we lost him. They had already received their uniforms and his was #24.
remember he tried it on so many times and could not wait for his first game.
That first game was the day after his funeralSarry to go off on that, just a
little down right now. We just had Benlsirthday last Monday and
yesterday | found out my cousin was murdered in Chicago this weekend.
is definitely an emotional time for m&Vhat is so extra tough is his Mom,
my Aunt Elsie, just lost her husband y months ago.Plus two weeks
from today will be Ben's Heaven Dayust too much in such a short amount
of time.

The family would love for you to get to know Ben through his
webpage:http://www.geodies.com/dixon61999

Bend s s y mbasketball and the #24


mailto:EZRIDER38@aol.com
http://www.geocities.com/dixon61999

Herchel & Shirley Michks6  sLowdle (12-26-59), was
murdered, 5-5-02.

Shirley shared her new Apurposeo

Sorry for not writing sooner and thanking you for a wonderful
weekendn June. We had left the group we weredine to the negativeness
of the group Knowing this the Chrismans invited us to join them at your
conference. It really saved our year and helped us think in a more positive
way. We do not know who killed Loydedawe are nw going thru the
justice systemso it was hard to always listen to court proceedings and
parole hearings and what needed to be done with each of these subjects. We
just wanted to knowhere we could be used the Lord since we had this
tragedycome into our lives.

Wel, don't pray for something unless you mean it. We are reading
Purpose Driven Lifeand really we didn't haveourposeas of yetor feel we
were using.oyde'stragedy to Go& glory. One of the chapters focused on
when tragedy cosas into your life you should use that as a purpose and see
what God can doWell | prayed that eve that God would show me what |
can do. The next day a friend from our other organization called and told
me the prison near us wanted someone to speak farigmers on what it
does to Moms and Dads when thehildren are killed bys 0 me ohangl® s
Boy was | nervoydut knew | had prayed for it. | wrote my words down and
was ready to go. When | started to speak | forgoat | had writtenbut the
words rdled out anyway. | was shockedvetat | had just finished doing
but wasproudthat | could tell the prisoners about making better choices. |
spoke for 45 minutes at a maximum secuymitgon. Ireceived a card a week
later with all the prisoners sayingomething about how they didn't realize
what damage they did to parents for they didn't really cdawé | made them
think, one person encouragatk to kep talking to the prisoners. The
prisonerstake classeshis is a voluntary class.

| have amther opportunity to speak to parolees in a coupleveeks.

For now, | feel itis important to I& others know how it hurts tese a child.
If I can change just one persmind and get them to think before they act
| will be glad | did this.

| have met two mple that have lost childreronebecause of a car
wreck and one 3yrs old die to Leukemia | am trying to give them
encouragement as | see or call them.




Well, that is what | am doing with my life.

As for the holidaysLoyde always handed out the preseafter
Herchel read theBible. Now we have each family (3) hand out their own
presentsone family at a time.

L o y dlerthday is the 26th of Dedde would always want his
presents on Christmas niglso now we buy presents for him and give them
to someonewe feel would appreciate them. One year | bought a Tony
Stewart Championship CaplASCARRacer) This was the year Loyde died.
| gave it to his dadbecausdhey always went to the races together and Tony
wasL o y dfavdrite racer.

Instead of a tree in thkouse all seasqgrior we do not have children
at home we buy a potted tree from the nurselgave it on the porch till
Christmas, bring the tree in, we put ornaments on that we makeoity d e 6 s
memory thru the yeahave Christmasplant the tree in theront yard
during that daywe make peanut butter pine cones and put them on the tree
for the birds.

Loyde6 s sy rabeadle i s

Joe & Jacki e Be&6td)panddaughter,Aar on
Carrie (3-31-84) were killed in an auto accident, 26-02.

Jackiepr oves that you dondét have to
your c¢chil dbébs memoryé as | have ofte
if you ask:

| wanted to tell you whathas been going onThe lastmemorial we
had for our children wasa balloon liftoff at our memorial treeWWe had no
place to really set or place our refreshmgnand | told one lady abat
wishing we had a Gazebd?an with my idea and went to a man named
"Little" Walt he runs a funeral home, and that is wherbad takenmy
children. Well, I went to him about the idea. He had to go talk to suher
peopleandit took a while buthe got it done.

Sonow we have our Gazebdt 6 s not,buaitibthere arwin e
am proud of it. | couldn'tafford it myselfbut in my heart knewit wasfor
my childreri?® .
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Novemberl?2, we dedicatd it to our children, andTCF of Green
County.Now we have a place totsinddo whaever®. Our 3¢ Candldight
Servicewas heldat our tree and nowve will have our next one atur
Gazebo.

You are right every little thing we do, we do for our childtdmg or
small®
Fellow traveler
Mother of CarrieAaron now and always

Jackie
Aaronds symbols are a teddy bear, tra
angel and a rose. Carri ebdbsoganganbol s a

angel.

Wesl ey & Carolyn Looker 0-23l-6%9),aught e
was killed in an auto accident, 121-01.

So me of y ou may be faci nglawt h e S a
situationso as the Looker s, I f so, I
parents.

Dinah,

Just a line to bring you up to date on our family. Qlaughter,
Debbie, was killed in an auto accident nearly 5 years agadnow our son
in-law is being deployed to Iraqg just before Christmas this year. Please pray
for the 2 childrenTia 18 and Tim 15) who have never been away from their
father during the holidays. They live next door to us and we will be here for
them, buthey have a stemother nowso we can only go so far on things. It
Is a different ball gamaow.

Thank You,
Carolyn
Debbiebs symbols are a teddy beal

Al & Sandy Hi c kler§)dedisamauto P a u l (
accident, 1121-99.

Sandy is Director of Human Resources at Georgetown Community
Hospital in Georgetown, Kentucky. She is a living kidney danad is the

11



mother of an organ donor. She has written and spoken widely on behalf of

organ donation efforts. She serves on the State Board of Directors for
Kentucky Organ Donor Affiliates (KODA
Council.

| am doing great with mly one kidney And my recipient is doing well
also.

For the past year, I've been serving on an Institute to Medicine
Committee (IOM) in WashingtpBC. It's been much more demanding than
| originally thought. | was asked to represent Donor Familiea the
committee. It was intimidating at first- On the committee are doctors,
lawyers, ethicist, economist, nusséransplant surgeons, nephrologisasd
ME. They all have so many letters after their naniekoks like alphabet
soup )

Our commis®n is to write recommendations for legislation
regarding "ways to increase organ donation3o the fact that I'm a living
donor (as well as a donor mom)I'm sure played a major role in my
selection. Anyway, it's quite an honor and lots of hard wotkhave been
well received and use every opportunity to tell them about Paul.

Thanks for all you do for us fellow traveler&od bless.....

Paul 6s symbol I's a white butt

Rich & Melody6 son,Brian (12-18-96), died from being hit by
a car, 10-31-99.

This is Briands story:

On Halloween night, 1999, our d/arold daughter was babysitting.
Shedd been hired to supervise half a
while their parents' small group met upstairs in a private hodke had
tried spliting the job with another sitter; however, as she usually ended up

doing most of the work, she didnoét | i
responsible, verpbservant, and was accustomed to supervising groups of
ki ds, It di dn 0 he tinetllaswe weraiputtinghhenathdthea t t

other children in danger.
On this particular night, Dr. and Mrs:---, who host the group,
t hought it best to meet at our <church
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constantly be interrupted by triakr-treaters ringing their doorbell. This

was notRich's and my regular small group, but we decided to sit in that

night, particularly to help our seveyearo |l d avoi d Atemptat i
had mounted a mordlong campaign to get her dad and me to let her go
trick-or-treating that year. We don't celebrate this holiday, so we thought

our church would be the best place to get her mind off it. We also figured

that our eleveryearold, who was already an experienced babysitter, could

help her big sister with the extra kids

We were meeting in the room right next door to the "kid rodrné'
families who had the youngest kids did not attend that evening, dalnie
feel we were putting anyndue pressure on our girls. Including her brother
and two sisters, our eldest wagenseeing nine childrethat evening. Three
of them, including one of her sisters, were past elgeansof age and well
behaved; our middle girl was already babysitting for other families. We
reasoned the older onesuld helpwith the younger ones if aded.

About a quarter to eight in the evening B+-- was wrapping up the
study. We had just finished praying when ourygdrold appeared at the
door to ask if Brian was with us. | thought, "Oh, brother, he's escaped.” Now
Brian was not quite three anstill in the throes of "the terribkwosd He
liked to gego-go, so | wasn't surprised or terribly concerngdst mildly
annoyed. | figured he had to be somewhere inside the building.

Our youth pastor, Pastor G-had been at the door behind our
daughte. His high school youth group was meeting downstairs. There
wasn't enough time for me to wonder why he was there until he stopped me
at the top of the stairs. Then, out of earshot of our-segdaughter, in a
forced voice that sounded like a sigh, hisrds came: "Melody, Brian's
been hit by a car." (Someone had come from outside and told him. Pastor G.
Had run out to the highway to see for himself, and he recognized Brian.)

As | called for Rich, who was still in the room, | knew it had to be
serious, lecause our church is situated on a busy highway. | repeated Pastor
G--6s words, and Ri ch -s-hBoth mendlewtpaise m b ac
me on the stairs. As | caught up with the doctor by the outside door, he
turned. Dr. ---- pointed his finger in mjace and said emphatically, "Don't
come!”

Don't come? Right! That was MY SON out there! But then the thought
came: our girls are stilupstaird They must have overheard!

| ran back up to a chaotic scene. At first it seemed that people were
just milling aimlessly about the hall, but there was our teendgeghter
sobbing and sobbing in one of the mom's arms. | remember thinking to
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myself, "This is a churehwhy aren't they all praying?" But at that time the
adults were just in the process of hearing aythg to digest the news.

So with urgency | said, "Come on, we're going to pray!" | remember
praying out loud, but | don't remember my exact wesdsnething to the
effect "We don't know what's out there, Lord, but it's all in your hands."

| spied my dter two girls run out from the room toward me in the
hall, and | finished my prayer with my arms around both of them. Then |
moved over to the mom who was holding my eldest as she sobbed, put my
arms around both of them, and prayed for my teenaipat, whatever had
happened, she would not blame herself. Then | remember announcing to no
one in particular, "Well, it's time to go and see what's out there,"

| turned and headed back toward the stairs. This time | had to do it
without the initial adrenaline ruds | remember consciously forcing my legs
to move down the stairs in the direction of the door. When | opened it, the
scream of sirens met my ears. As | strode-kiiyner across the parking lot
toward the conglomerate of flashing lights that looked dilsmall city, | felt
like 1 was in a dream. What to pray, what to pray? | could hear Rich's
wailing over the din. | finally began to pray the only words that would come:
"Lord Jesus Christ, have mercy on us!" Nothing else would come to my
mind, so lprayed he @A J e ©averarmiowery e r

| got about twethirds of the way to the highway when | felt my knees
go weak and start to buckle. At that moment a strong hand gripped my arm.
| looked up to see our friend, who works as a prison guard. He had been in
our meeting. "Lean on me," he said. | clutched his arm as he walked me the
rest of the way to the highway.

In the road near the median was Brian, sprawled on his back,
unconscious, surrounded by a sesincle of emergency personnel. Dr--
was kneelinghere at Brian's head, shouting orders to the EMTs. Amid the
throng of onlookers Rich was pacing, crying, "Oh, my God! My son, my
son!" andalternately collapsing in the long arms of a tower of a man
and a dear friend. M- assists Pastor G. with thagh school youth group.
Later that night M-- and his dear wife brought our daughteesd our dog
-into their home.

| just continued praying the Jesus Prayer. | remember thinking, "Oh,
the poor people driving the car that hit him! What must they beggoin
through?"l scanned all the faces, but | couldn't tell. I couldn't think of how
to ask, "Who hit him?" without someone mistaking my motive. So | turned
my attention again to Brian, who was lying face up in the road, his eyes
closed. The only part of hiincould reach were his little feetThey were
bare (his little shoes had been knocked off by the béowl) still slightly
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warm-no colder than when he would kick the covers off at night. Yet |
sensed something missing. As | messaged the bottoms ofthigtiieey
thumbs, | called his name loudly over and evdrad to be loud in order to

be heard over the cacophony of sirens, wailing and shouting.

| felt someone grip my shoulders from behind and try to lift me to my
feet. "Ma'amy-" It was an EMT- "you come stand over here." He thinks I'm
hysterical, | thought to myself, so |
hear my voi ce, he might come back to |
hearing is the last to go. The EMT didn't seem to hearsméjust went on
with my Jesus Prayer. Then suddenly | heard him say, "Ma'am!" | realized
he was talking to me. "Ma'am, you just keep callingitm." So | started to
call out Brian's name again. But then | thought, "I wonder which 'Him' he
means?" So | ent back to my Jesisayer.

The time came to move Brian to the ambulance. | shouted, "Don't let
Rich drive!" Rich climbed right in the back of the ambulance with Brian, Dr.
---- and the EMT's.

| looked up and there was our youth pastor's wife, "Melwiyhere
anything | can do?" | said, "Yes, please stay with(my oldest daughter)."

She turned and immediately headed back to the church. | found out later that
she stayed by my daughterdos side the
t o our housei endods

When | tried to get into the ambulance, there wasn't room in the back
with Brian. | was told to ride up front with the driver. He was an older man,
very calm and professional. He would talk to the EMT's in the back via
radio, telling them when weese about to go over railroad tracks, what
intersections we were coming to, etc. | prayed the Jesus Praykruaolthe
whole way.

We arrived at the hospital and pulled up under the emergency room
portico. As | leaned up against the brick wall, watchthgm unload Brian
and whisk him inside, the driver came over to me. "Ma'am, is there anything
| can do for you?" "Are you a praying man?" | asked. He replied, "I've been
known to be." "Then, would you please pray for whoever it was who hit my
son? I'm worred about him. (I don't know why | said 'him.") And for my
daughter.” "I sure will, ma‘am."

At the front desk | was met by a nurse with a clipboard. She began to
ask me, in a voice that for some reason really annoyed me, questions about
Brian: his full nane, birth datefrom which she deduced he was 34 months
old--social security number, etc., etc. | think | must hamapped at her,
because | canremember apologizing hen Rich, followed by M, burst out
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of the ER, grabbed my hand and shouted back-te, MVe're going to the
chapel!

We ran together down to the small hospital chapel, which was
darkened, lit only by red candles and dim red indirect lighting behind the
altar and the giant crucifix behind it. There we threw ourselves down at the
rail and prayed. Rich begged God for Brian's Jifaut | could only manage
to continue praying, "Lord Jesus Christ, have mercy on us!"

It was there in that dim red light that all the Bible verses | had ever
learned came back to my mind verbatend | suddenly ke what they
meant! For instance, | had never before understood Il Corinthians-12;, 9
when the Lord said to St. Paul, "My grace is sufficient for you, for My
strength is made perfect in weakness." Then a picture, or wvigierfirst of
many that nightformed in my head: On my left | could see an enormous
dark ball that weighed tons and tons. It was so heavy that it sank lower and
lower, and | felt it pulling me down with it. But on my right was a ball of
light. Its weight was equal to that of the heawyk ball on my left. It slowly
began to pull the other ball back up; as if two huge balls of equal weight
were on a set of scales. The bright ball did not do anything to change the
size, heaviness or darkness of the other ball. It simply was equalrto it i
weight and size. And it was because they balanced that | could gungve
exist.

About that time | turned to Rich and said, "Do you remember when we
gave Brian to God?" | meant his dedication ceremony at church. Rich
nodded, but he was thinking of theayer he prayed aloud moments after
Brian was born From then on our prayers changed. We told the Lord we
knew thaBrian belongs to Himmand we gave Briaback to Him again.

Then Rich wanted to see what was happening with Brian. | wanted
another minutehere at the altar. | was slowly realizing thathether Brian
lived or died, our lives would never be the same. | had seen Brian lying in
the street. His belly was distended, atithough I'm no medical whiz, even |
knew that meant he hadternal injuries. | was acutely aware that, even if
Brian survived, we were looking at a lifetime of caring for intense needs. But
| wanted God to know that that was all right with mieknew whatl
wanted anyBrian was better than no Briénbut | truly did not know what
would be bestl would leave the choice with God. Being able to do that, |
believe, was part of His answer to my Jesus Prage&d was having mercy
on us!

When | got up, | noticed that Rich was talking to a nun in the back of
the chapel. She asked witad happened, and as Rich told her, she just hurt
with us. Sister offered no promises, no platitudes, no Bible verses (As an
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evangelical Christian, that was what | expected.) She simply shared our
pain.

Just then in burst my two close friends:-Bthe clurch secretary, had
gotten the news right away to start the prayer chain. She told us she had
reached our senigpastor on his cell phone, and that he was on his way. As
we left the chapel, | looked back to see the old nun on her knees, down by the
altar, praying.

Out in the hall M-- was waiting for us. He told us a specialist from a
nearby cityhad been called in. | said, "Then he's still alive?" but-Maid,
"Now, | didn'tsaythat."

Just then | spotted a couple from church coming down the hakw kn
why they had come: they had lost a son in an accident recently. | didn't take
it as a bad omen. | was just touched that they had come.

A woman came and introduced herself as the hospital chaplain. She
showed us to a small room with a telephone and sdma@s. It was too
soon to notify family, as they all live far away, but | wanted to call my friend
D----- who lives in town. | only wanted her to pray, but she insisted she was
coming down to the hospital. Then we all sat down to wait.

There was no timéor conversation. | looked up arghw Dr.----0 s
face at the door, and | knew. As the other doctor appeared, we sprang up.
Dr.---- choked on his words: "I'm so sorry, Melody and Rich, but Brian
didn't make it..."l heard a loud cry and suddenly everyondhe room was
weeping. Dr. ---- broke down saying, "I'm so sorry...I tried...I'm so sorry..."
| heard myself say, "No, no, you did everythiagerything..." He cried and
cried on my shoulder. Rich confirmed what | was saying by thanking Dr. for
all he had done. Then, as Rich and | held each other, we turned to thank the
ER doctor who stood, gray and expressionless. | later learned that, several
years before, his car had struck and killed a toddler. He was reliving a
nightmare that night, poor man.

We vanted to see Brian right away. With permission, we flew to the
ER. I didn't notice who was in the waiting room or if anyone followed us.
They let Rich and me gotaithe emergency room alone. Only one nurse was
there. We saw Brian, lying there as if asleleis face all bruised, and at first
we cried. We asked the nurse if we could hold f8ime helped us disconnect
the tubes.

Rich wanted to hold Brian first. After a few minutes he let me hold
him. He looked and felt like Brian; he was even still warmenhember it
was very quiet in that room. Then-b the nurse spoke up. She wanted us to
know that everyone had done everything they could for Brian. "We know," |
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told her, "from how long they worked on him." "We just didn't want to give
up," she said.

Naobody rushed us. We held Brian for an hour, using this time to say
AGoodbyed and work up the courage to |
that time!

| remember looking up and seeing our senior pastor. He didn't know
what to say. It was all so surreal. Whérsaw him, | remembered his
sermon. Just that morning he had preached about St. Peter walking on the
water to Jesus. Then the thought came: "Melody, He's asking you to get out
of the boat!" Later we learned that Pastor and his family had been in
another own bowling with a family from the church. Both Pastor and Mr.
H--- happened to part of the accountability group that met weekly in our
home, along with M- and Rich! Later we heard that when the news came

on pastoros cell p h oribavling lwalhneidswirfgast hem d|
both families dashed to their cars!
Dr. ---- came in to answer our questions about the driver: he was a

sixty-oneyearold man. He was sober and had not been speeding. He was
used to driving that part of the highway which, etcer the lights of the
Taco Bell restaurant on his right, is very dark at night. He later told us he
had seen nothing, just heard a light thump, as if something had fallen out of
the sky. But something told him to turn around and drive back and see what
he had hit. He never even imagined it could have been a person. "How
awful," | said to Dr.----, "to go all those years with a perfect driving record,
and now this happens!" (I don't know how | knew he had a perfect driving
record, but it turned out to bieue.)

The chaplain appeared at the door to tell us that the waiting room
was literally filled with people from our church. Could one of us go out and
say something to them? We didn't want to leave Brian, but we told her to tell
anyone who wanted to waglome to come in and see us. Our friends came
in groups of two or threat a time. They just loved us and hurt with us.

One of them, K--, put her nose up to my nose and said, "Just look
into the face of Jesus, and don't take your eyes off His eyes."Wlls the
best advice | could have gotten, and | took it. | was being asked to get out of
the boat There were huge waves on all sides, in the form of fear, dread and
horror as it began to sink in what the loss of Brian would mean to our
family. | had toconstantly look back into the face of Jesus.

My friend B--, the church secretargat next to me. She asked if she
could get me anything, and | realized | was thirsty. That copious thirst
stayed with me for weeks. | couldn't get enough water, but | coddt.
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Once | looked up to seke nurse, who had seemed so calm, weeping in the
arms of my friend-3-.

People came and went so silently. | would feel a hand on my shoulder,
look up, and there would be another face: first it was-B my Catholic
friend; she told me later that, sitting there holding Brian, | reminded her of
Mi chel angel o'"s La Pieta. (I can 1 dent
never could before; and Rich says he can identify with God the Father: now
we know firsthand how it fels to lose our firstborn sons.)

The entire H----- family came in. | was awed that their children
wanted to come. They were the family who had been bowling with the
pastor's family. And God placed them all there for Rich in his hour of need!
We look backnow and see how God had been preparing us for this all
along. Later people would tell me they could feel the presence of the Holy
Spirit in the room when they entered. | could definitely feel it, but | was
surprised that | was not the only one.

M--- had already gone back home and had broken the news to his
family--and our girls.(That was not how we would have wanted our girls to
get the news of their brot heM&6s deat
phoned us at the hospital, and we spoke to each oflaughterswith me
still holding Brian. God allowed me to speak calmly and answer all their
anxious questions. | asked each girl if they wanted to come see Brian. Our
two older girls sai d no-yearblthveagtedjtou st co
see him. S&ich left the hospital to gget her.

Meanwhile | wanted to wrap Brian up in the blankdiitle better, so
| put him back down on the table. | noticed he didn't look quite as good as he
had when I'd first picked him up. His eyes would no longer stagadldr .-
--- and B-- came in and urged me not to [@ir girls see hinthat night. |
told them | wanted it to be their own decisidfly reasoning was:| didn't
want them to have regrets later, as | hadhen as an eightyear-old, when |
was not allowedt o att end my own grandfather
afterward| could not accept the fact that he was really dead. | would see
someone from behind an&owhenyuyryodngesto k , i t
arrived, | went out to see her in the waiting room.|tltber Brian had lots
of bruises; she could eithesee Brian now, or in a couple of days when the
funer al home fAdhad cleaned him up a |
realize at the time that this was confusing to her and she did not fully grasp
the oncept that Brian was deadshe would not be able to accept this fact
until months later.)

Rich and | went back in the roaim take our final leave. We were met
by the county coroner, who gently explained about the autopsy. To me that
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seemed unnecessatyasked the coroner, "Why do we need one of those?
Candét you just | ook? Hdetoldlus that tkeramswerse | | wi
we got from the autopsy could prove comforting in the days alseade

believed him. He turned out to be right.

Rich and | eah held Brian one more time. Then we laid him carefully
on the table. We prayed the Ldéyed' s Pr
for now; 06 we told him we would come t
eyes (which would no longer stay shut) and kissedyepart of his body,
from his head to his toes. As we left the room | turned back for one more
look. It was final.

We were met outside the room by hospital personnel. We thanked
them, andD----, the nurse | had seen cryingld me, "I just have to tellou
what a great mother you are!" | said, "This isn't me, it's God. The real me
will kick in sometime later."

Just outside the door a man introduced himself and gave me his card.

He told me he was from County Health Services and told me to feel free to
cal him day or night. He also told us he had come to the hospital from a
different reason, not expecting to run into us. He had just come from
counseling the driver of the car that hat hit Brian!

Mr. H----- drove usin hisvantoM0s house ©Obotheget oul
daughters and our dog, whom they had also taken in. We took a phone call
there from Rich's dad in Arizona. Rich had phoned both our parents from
the hospital. The person | had least wanted to tell was Rich's dad. He and
Brian were very close. Whdrian was born, Dad cried. Brian was THE
HEIR--the one to carry on the family name. | had always felt | had to keep
Brian safe especially for Dad's sake. | told him | was so sdbgd said he
knew that, and he was just worried about us.

Mr. H----- drove what remained of our family to our home; Pastor
drove with M-- in our van. Both Pastor and M camped out for the night
on our family room sofas. They came complete with sleeping bags, and even
a thermos of coffel®r the morning!

Before retiring to bd, our teerage daughter broke down and said,

"Mom, I'm so sorry!" | held her and we cried, "It wasn't your fault, honey.
No one blames you. It could have happened to anyone. He used to get away
from me, too." We cried together for several minutes.

That was by far the most painful night of our lives up to that point. |
was afraid to go to sleep because | might wake up thinking Brian was still
here, only to come to the awful realization that he is not. | didn't think |
could stand that if it happened, buhercifully, it never has. I've never
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forgotten in my sleep what happened. | always know. | believe that is
another way the Lord has answered my Jesus prayer.

In the morning | cried hard for the first time.-M had left for work,
but Pastor stayed with ube whole day. M-'s wife, arrived with her friend
S---, also from church. These women, which my parents nicknamed
"angel s, 0 basically took over our hom
care of all the details of caring for us and the myriad of pesswho came
in and out of our home for the next three daykich have become a blur. |
was so impressed with our girls' friends. So many came to the house that
day, several from the high school, which is walking distance from our home.
The high school hadalled in counselors, and kids were allowed to just
leave campus if they felt they needed to, no questions asked.

Af t er we finished Briands funer al
the man who hit Brian with his car wanted to meet with us to apologize. |
couldn't believe #l| had wanted so badly to meet him to let him know we
didn't hold any grudge! So we met Mi=---- at Pastor's house the morning
of the visitation. He was in a car parked across the street. When we arrived,
he, the county health deparént counselor, and Df:-- got out of the car. |
felt sorry for him as we watched him walk up the driveway, but | was so
proud of my husband. He met the man-afy and put his arms around
him. | went down and did the same, and we walked into the hugether.

There Mr. -------- told us his story. He never eveaw Brian, who
came from the darkened side of the roadparently Brian was too short to
be seen over the hood of his vehicldé did hear a slight thud, but even
after he drove back and sate road blocked off and people leaning over a
body he never actually saw Brian. When the first policeman arrived at the
scene, Mr------- went over and told him, "I think I may have been involved
in this." The policeman told him to get into the squad ead he watched
everything from there.

We told Mr.------ we thought that took character, and thanked him for
coming back both times. We said we knew of hundreds of people who were
praying for him including our whole churctMr. ------- seemed kind of
stunned. He told us that if he were Rich, he would give him a punch in the
nose! He asked what he could do for us. Rich told-M-- that the best
thing he could do was follow the Lord all his remaining days, and we would
be satisfied. Pastor reiteratdny saying the best tribute he could pay our son
was to give his heart to Jesus. | could hear the counselor sobbing. Yet it was
not an awkward situation. | remember thinking how unusual it was to have
something | was involved in go so well! (Later we learthat M--0 s wi f e
had everyone at our house praying for us the whole time.)
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There's more to tell, but this is more than enough for now! I'm &orry
| didn't intend to go this long. I've never revisited this on paper, so this has
been therapeutic for me. #message above is what | wrote to a pastor
friend who asked about the details of Brian's passing shortly after it
happened. It is the only time | have written everything out.

Spring 2002.Two and a half years have passed. By the grace of God
we are stillmarried. Grief has taken its toll, but Rich and | are actually
closer now. Last November they tore down the hospital building where
Brian was pronounced dead, including the chapel where we prayed. | went
back just before and collected a few souvenirsuiialg a brick fragment
and a discarded otoscope cone from the emergency room. The large crucifix
hangs in the new hospital chapel, where | can go to see it anytime.

In conclusion, God is still good, more than | ever knew. It was He who
prompted me to prathe way | did that night, because only He knew for sure
that Brian was already gone and a resurrection was not tenbethat night
anyway. He has showered us with his grace and mercies, all of which | can't
even begin to tell you.

Spring 2008. Brian would have been eleverRich and | are still
married-28 years and countingOur youngest daughter is in high school.
Our middle girl was valedictorian of her high school class, and is a college
freshman. Our oldest was married last summer to a wondegiuwy, so we
have a son again. Life goes.dr ------ , the man who accidentally ran over
Brian, stil |l sends us a card every an
every Christmas and every EastéWNe learned that he had been sober,
driving slightly uner the speed limit, as was on his way home from his last
visit with his dying father, when he encountered Brian in the road.

Our road of grief was hard, but | look baclow with no regrets.
Would we have evehad Brian if we knew? Of coursélVe truly look
forward to theDay we are reunited with Brian and Jesus ChriSthen
nothing will ever separate us again.

I dondét know how Briands story woul
have told us that it already has, so t

Melody expl ains Brianbds symbol

My symbol for him is &orse There is a mare nursing a foal carved
on his gravestone. Brian was an equestrian. He took riding lessons with his
Ssisters since he was 18 months ol d.
Adadawas f@mhorse. o I picture him in h
forward on the horseds neck as they st
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David & Barbara Ellis6daughter, Allisia (12-23-65), was
murdered, 10-5-03.

Barbara shares her pain:
Dear Dinah,

Thank you sanuch for your caring cards, and information you have
sent me over the last two years. It has helped me deal with what has been
almost impossible for me. It is still a day by day situation for me and my
family.

It has been so hard for me to talk aboiihat is the reason | have not
written to you before now.

It is hard for me to talk about what happened to Allisia, because God
di dnot take her from us, an evil, un
away from took her from us. He beat her to deatkr, tinrew her out of his
truck and ran over her. When | buried her, she had choke marks on her
neck, her face was black and blue and just about every bone in her body was
broken. | could see the pain in her almost unrecognizable face.

Then we had to gditough a court system that let a man like this take
an Al ford Plea (that he wasnot gui |t
convict him). He got five years because the court felt that because he came
from such a prominent family, and his aging parents edddm so badly to
keep their farms running, that the Commonwealth Attorney let him plea and
the Judge gave Bim MHeho sk nprwadmgtti corf p
his same old thing. While we are left to agonize over why or how something
like this coudl happen in a country like we thought we lived in. You see we
di dnot l' ive i n that country. Hi s f an
the people in the court system in the town in one way or another.

Every attorney | went to, told me what was talphace in the court,
but said they couldndét do me any good
their own laws there, whatever that meant.

Now, about Allisia, she was my baby. She had four children, two girls
and two boys. She was a sweet person, alsayksng even when she had
nothing to smile about. She never asked much for herself. Allisia came from
an uppermiddle class family, she always felt like she had been blessed to
have had the life she had growing up. Even as a small child, she would
sharewhat she had with pgle that had less than she hastgn giving away
her clothes and that of her sisters.
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There were over eight hundred people at her wake, must of them with
a story of her generosity to them. No one was ever too rich or too poor for
Al i si adbs company. Her | ife was share
But, she was that person that nothing ever seemed to go right in her life.
She had several failed relationships. The last one of four years took her life.
She was the child thatalways said | wanted to take care of me when | got
old and sick. This was because she was always so kind and caring to me.
Now | am sik, lamslowlydyng from a broken heat
seem to control it. | have had to have surgery on my heasé twithe two
years since my beloved daughter was murdered.

Barbara Ellis

Sherry Smithé son, Bo Upton (10-11-83), was murdered with
his friend Ryan Shangraw 2-1-02.

Sherry has been very active in trying to find the people who killed her son:

lamSlker ry Smit h, Bo Uptonds Mom. Bo
Ryan Shangraw wetregrutally murderedon February 1, 2002. Bo was only
18 years old. He was a senior in high school with a 3.85 GPA.

He was a lethanded baseball pitcher and had several sclabiigr
offers for college. He hadrsted hard to reah his goals of a scholarship.
He was loved byall who knew him. Ryan was only 20 and was the
Shangraws only son.

Since the detectives have not solved this case, | believe it is due to
budget cuts, redting in not enough hours being spent on the case by the
state police.Muchevidencenasbeenfound | am trying everything to bring
in leads. | miss my son; my life will never be the same.

Here are some of the things | have done as | am searching for
answers and looking for justice.

e A website with a spot for anonymous tipgnvw.boryan.cjb.net

e After campaign (trying to get help from congresspsenators, the

governor, etc.)

e Many attempts to get help from AAr

e $12,000 reward money

¢ A huge billboard on Highway 27 in Stanford offering the reward

money for any information
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¢ A National Prayer Chain (Prayer letters sent to at least 5 churches
per state in all 50 states)

The following article was written by Sherry to the editor of the paper

Dear Editor,

It has been three years since mine
Ri ck and Margiebs son, Ryan Shangr aw,
years and still no answers to why their lives were so tragically taken from
us. No answers to who coutchve committed such a violent act, and yet
they found guns, bandannas and had two witnesses.
|l magine how it feels that i1itds not be:q
solved (in my opinion), if they would allow enough hours per week on the
case to DetMonte Owens.

| think about Bo every minute of the day and miss him more than
words can ever begin to saliife is difficult toadjust tonot havingBo here
and | know Harold and the Shangraws feel the same way.

My emotions are so hard to control and imgart is saturated with
pain from the empty void in my life. My emotions of grief are deep inside,
| ayer wupon | ayer as | go through | i f e
first thought when | wake up, in my thoughts all day, and is my last thought
whenl go to sleep.

Our sons are our heroes as they have faced death before us and were
resurrected up to heaven and are alre
death as we long for the day when we get to see them again and meet Jesus
face to face as they havdone. | thank God every day for His son, Jesus
and for making a way for us to live on through believing in Him.

My mind wonders as to what Bo is doing in Heaven and what Heaven
is like. | think of how cruel this was that murdererskony sona@andé | i f e
Ry a nMysnlycomfort and my strength comesrfr@sod. | am constantly
in touch with anyone who will talk to me at the police post and anstogn
at doing things to hopefully bring in leads.

| believe that Detective Monte Owens will solve thitoag as | keep
my faith and pray with a believing heart that justice will be served. My hope

opens the door to Godods healing for m
to Goddés word for answers to my quest
of my storm.

Can you imagine coming face to face with the cold. Cruel, heartless
person that murdered your child? | believe God is preparing us for this and
that it will be solved. | pray that at least one of these murderers will find
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Jesis and the love that onlydd@ can giveand will come forward with the
information.

| pray that God burdens their heart so heavy that they will confess,
serve their time and make peace with God. They have caused intense
emotional suffering, the community has 4 eodllooded murdenes living in
it and | fear that this will happen agaihsomething is not done about it.

Why do we even have a justice syste
| wonder what kind of mothers and fathers have raised their children to be
murderers, to havao conscience and can keep on living, laughing, eating,
and sleeping as if nothing ever happened? You know their parents had to
notice a difference in their behavior when this first happened and what
could covering for them possibly prove to their sobsuw the importance of
their eternal life when they die?

Instead of a house full of teenballgames and all the other fun
things that came along with having a son, | write in a journal, fight back
with the so called justice system, pray for strengtay or this to be solved,
wor Kk, write and sing songs in Bods m
about how you survive if your child has been murdered, do things on
hol i days i n Boo6s nddikedelping dthers suechaemyt he p
tradition has change from a family Christmas, to taking coats/blankets and
toys on Christmas Eve to the many k@®s people in Louisville. And | tell
myself every day that | am wearing Bo
can to be a Christian withness of how God wilp you if you ask Him to.

Please, if you know anything about this case, gadlat 6063054795 or
Detective Owens at800-222-5555.
Sherry wrote this poem:

Bo, my hear aches to see you, | close my eves and see your smile,

But God s ay stawhiel | have to wa

| 6ve been through the valley of weepi:!
But the God of all comfort was with me at hand to uphold and sustain.

Sometime in the coming years it might be when | get to that better land

I 61 | read t learsamkthn] ngobfF wmywder st and.

|l t s not ¢ youmevertget aver losing a ¢hild,

|l tds not something you get through, b
into your life and it is a part of you.

Your life was tragically taken now this lonely journeyidst endure

But | know that you Iive on in Heaven

Love,
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Mom

Bob s sy mbaseballi s a
Sherry Beckers daughter, Leanne Lynch(10-10-78), died from

leukemia, 9-15-97.

Sherry told me about the organizatiDaybydayand Monthbymonth
and | asked her for the information:

The address of the list owner f@aybydayand Monthbymonthis Liz
Edwards at stocktrdenbabe@aol.comDBD is a grougdor those who
haverecently lost a child who had cancer and MBM is for those of us farther
out. If anyone writes to Liz she will tell them exactly how to jdlmese two
groups have helped me a great deal as have you!

Leanneds symbol I s a horse.
Anita Harris Dunavantss son, Davey Dunavant(3-31-92), was
crushed by a falling tree 6-28-01.

Thanksgiving is a time t1odgdwét th
forwardtoANYb |l i days from the middle of 200
share with youé.epdst3lyeans that yoe il eneamtdallyi n t h
have to stand up and face reality at one time or another in your life. You

canot go through | ife holding a grud
trying to change the past, because it:¢
So this war, yes | will start to celebrate Thanksgiving, Christmas, and

al | the other holidays to comeé. . | h ¢

major thing is that:
| want to Thank God, for bringing a wonderful man into my life, to teach me,
how life shouldbé i vedé. JOE COOPERE.

Some of you may know that back in 2001, | was addicted to Lortab
106s é. I coul dnot l ive without themé.
death. | took it hard, because | was blammgygself;l thought | had failed as
a mother and a pardg. | had to go through all of it alonewithout the help
at that time, of my hGod;bedrmouyétJobmto wi t h
my life and helped me deal with it. He to this day stands by myaside,
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