
 

 
Abner, Barbara 

(6/1/49-4/26/02) 
Row 7, Patch 5 

Mom, 
You left us without saying “goodbye” But your last word to Jenny and I were “ I Love 

You.” You were in so much pain, we asked God to heal you and he did. God got you 
ready to be with him. God has really blessed Jenny and I through these times. We know 

you wanted to help others but you didn’t know what to give. You gave your skin to burn 
victims, and your heart for valves. We are so proud of you 
We love you! 

Amy and Jenny 
 

Arford, Madelyn Elizabeth 

(12/05/00-12/12/00) 
Row 1, Patch 6 

Row 1, Patch 7 
We never had any indication that Madelyn wasn’t a perfectly healthy baby. The 

morning that she died, we went to church. Her hospital photo was perfect. She was 
such a beautiful baby. The first block was made from a scrap of the outfit that I had 

made for her for Christmas. We buried her in it. The second block shows the precious 
picture of her with her sister MacKenzie taken 12 hours before she died. MacKenzie 
prays for the little girl who got Madelyn’s heart. One day MacKenzie will understand 

why we pray for her. We praise God for Madelyn’s life.  
Linnaea Arford 

 
Averyhart, Howard Jr.  

(5/31/66-12/31/01) 

Row 4, Patch 5 
Backboards in the sky 

Howard’s refereeing days are not yet done,  
He’s just in a high place,  

Surrounded by the holy one. 
When we get to heaven, Howard won’t be hard to find, 
Look for a basketball court and a guy with a smile so kind, 

With little children and teens by his side, 
Dribbling and shooting as up in the air they glide. 

Although he’s referring little angels, 
And not in our earthly view, 

Just look Heavenward and say 
“Howard, May I have a word with you?” 
 

Bates, Jim 

(1936-2001) 

Row 8, Patch 4 
This quilt patch represents how as a husband, Dad, PapPa, Brother, uncle, teacher, 
coach and friend, Jim bates of Martinsville, Indiana touched the lives of so many 



 

people. He was as well-loved as the beautiful rose depicted here. He was a man of 
honesty, decency and love. “He touched the lives of many… we will never be the 

same” 
 

Boggs, Brandon W. 

(7/26/80-8/10/99) 
Row 6, Patch 1 

Each day that passes, I, we all learn to deal with you being gone. We all miss you so 
deeply. The emptiness in our hearts remains but the memories of you, Brandon, keep us 

going – one more day. – Love and miss you, Mom 
 

Callahan, Adalyn Marie 

(2/11/00-11/15/01) 
Row 2, Patch 4 

Family: Brian, Susan and Riley Callahan 
Hello, my name is Adalyn, I’m a special little girl,  

God gave me to my family, to bless then and the world 
I could not speak or walk you see; that didn’t matter much 
Cause God used me just as I was, to bring His special touch 

I started as a miracle, inside my mommy’s belly 
For it was there that I first heard my brother acting silly 

I knew right then that it’d be him to make me smile and giggle. 
And as Mom and Dad were planning plans, all I could do was wiggle. 

I came bouncing right into this world just as precious as can be. 
With glimpses of Heaven in my eyes for all the world to see. 
My life was full of hopes and dreams that mom and dad envisioned; 

Like Disney World and holidays, snow skiing and tuition. 
I was such a happy baby. My favorite was the songs 

Loved ones would often sing to me and my smiles would turn on. 
I have an awesome family, from Great Papaw to all the cousins 

Each had their special ways with me always offering fun and Lov’n 
Church was like a second home. It was a wonderful place to be 
SO many people sure loved me there that was plain to see. 

When my family learned of my illness it tore them up inside. 
Little did they know that still there’d be blessings in disguise. 

I saw more doctors in one year then many could imagine. 
Each handled me with such love and care; the best was my pediatrician. 
We learned my brain was damaged, and life would never be the norm. 

Never knew why it couldn’t tell my body how to perform. 
Everything possible was done to help me continue to learn and grow 

I had an excellent team of therapists and professionals one could know. 
Even though I went through cataracts and a G-tube placement well  

The quality of life I had was better than one could tell. 
I love to swing on mommy’s lap on the swing set daddy made; 
And riding along side my brother when we went out in the day. 

We looked cute as matching pumpkins and great as Lego’s too. 
I laughed as he chased the sea lion when we were at the zoo. 

Even though my life was short I served God’s purpose to the end 
I know I forever touched some lives from my first to my last minute friends 

I was glad to show my smile one last time to you. 
That’s when Jesus took my hand and said “I love you” 



 

Heaven is such a special place I play and sing a lot.  
I am sure you’re going to miss me. Please know I am saving you a spot 

Thank you Mommy and Daddy for giving me such love 
And brother I’ll be watching when you wave at me above 

In loving memory of Adalyn Marie Callahan 
 

Chamberlain, Ryan 

(12/17/96 – 6/07/00) 
Row 6, Patch 6 

 
Christlieb, Richard Lee III 

(9/12/84-6/20/02) 

Row 6, Patch 7 
Richard is the son of Dick and Jill Christlieb and the big brother of Kurtis. He was born 

September 12, 1984 at McCray Hospital in Kendallville, IN. Richard was 8 weeks 
premature and weighted a little over 4 lbs. when he left the hospital. It was no time at 

all before he caught up to normal size of an infant. Richard attended Fairfield 
Elementary School, and DeKalb Middle School. He would have been starting his senior 
year this year. Richard was active in baseball in his younger years and played a year or 

two of football. He has always had a great passion for anything with wheels. He went 
from small riding toys, to tractors, 4-wheelers, motorcycles and cars. Richard spent 

endless hours when he was younger playing with die-cast tractors. He had every 
tractor, disc, bailer, combine, etc, they ever made. He had a collection you just 

couldn’t believe. As he grew up, he spent his time farming and enjoying 4-wheelers and 
motorcycles with his younger brother Kurtis and his many friends. Living in the country, 
most of the kids had 4-wheelers and had paths in the fields to each other’s houses. 

Richard started farming with his Grandpa Stackhouse at the age of 3 years old. He lived 
next door to Grandpa, so in time became his right hand man. Richard and his brother, 

Kurtis raised pigs, sheep, and cows on their farm. They were both active in 4-H and 
enjoyed taking their animals to the County Fair. Richard loved farming so much that he 

and his friend had decided they were going into farming together after they 
graduated. He worked for a large farm down the road from their farm. He absolutely 
loved his job. Richard and his family enjoyed various family activities together. He was 

always ready to  spend some time with his family. They liked to mushroom hunt, deer 
hunt, squirrel hunt, and fish. They often took weekend fishing trips. Deer season was 

always busy. They would all hunt together and then cut up deer all day. Richard’s 
father is a butcher and they have a family business. Richard didn’t know a stranger! He 
was such an awesome young man, who tried to live life to it’s fullest. He was always so 

easy going and understanding, and most of the time he had a big smile for you. He 
could take a small story and make it “huge” just by the way he moved his eyes. Richard 

was a very active young man, never a dull moment. He was a very compassionate 
teen, who cared and loved everyone he knew, especially his family! He is very much 

loved and missed! 
 
 

Cleek, Eric D. 

(8/31/60-6/26/01) 

Row 2, Patch 1 
Eric, we  truly miss you. We know you had many plans for the future that didn’t come to 
be. We love you and hope to join you someday. 



 

Love, 
Mom and Dad and Sister 

 
DeSpain, David 

(6/10/53-1/21/00) 
Row 6, Patch 2elli 
This quilt square is for my brother David. I wanted to make it so everyone would know 

what a wonderful and generous man he was. If a friend or a family member needed 
anything, he was there to help even though he was on a very limited income. The 

Looney tunes character, Yosemite Sam, was his favorite. Some people thought David 
looked like him.  David enjoyed playing golf even though with is kidney failure he could 

not play as much as he would have liked. I don’t think there was anyone who didn’t like 
David. He was and still is very loved and has a spirit that will never be forgotten. 
 

David was a wonderful son. He never failed to amaze me. When he became ill, he 
taught all of us to have faith that he would get better. He loved life and everyone he 

came in contact with so very much. He never complained about his illness or said why 
me. He just accepted his life and lived every day to the fullest. 

 
Dobbs, Samuel T. II 

(12/13/46-12/26/01) 

Row 4, Patch 9 
Your smiles and laughter are greatly missed by you grandchildren, parents, sons and 

daughters-in- law, wife, employees, friends and customers. It is a great comfort to all of 
us that your final gifts were the gifts of life to those who received your donated organs. 
Most of all we miss our friend. 

Sam IV, Morgan, and Tony 
 

Durnell, Kendra Mae 

(10/7/99-9/3/01) 
Row 5, Patch 4 

Kendra Mae Durnell’s quilt patch is made from the same material as her blankie. She 
loved to pick the wild flowers that grew in our pasture and along the fence rows. Her 

room was decorated with Winnie the Pooh. The butterfly is a symbol that she has 
moved on to a new and better life. 

Amanda Durnell 
Pendleton, IN 
 

Ellis, Shane Ryan 

(6/5/87-8/24/01) 

Row 6, Patch 3 
Designing this patch was real important to me. Keeping Shane’s memory alive and that 
he lives in others. The white parts of this patch Shane’s shirt that he wore to band 

concerts and piano recitals. I attached them with Shane’s favorite shirt and buttons.  
Attached is a gold piano – Shane loved Beethoven and played Fur Elise beautifully. A 

drum for his love of band and drums; an angel because he will always be my angel; 
golf ball and club his love of golf; a butterfly because they always remind me og him. 

We all love and you, Baby 
Dana Ellis 
 



 

Faulk, Michael W. 

(10/8/51-9/5/02) 

Row 9, Patch 1 
Row 9, Patch 2 

This quilt is in memory of Michael W. Faulk- what a man! At fifty years of age, he 
decided that he wanted to race quads. Well, he was the man. He had taken our son to 
race at motocross races for 21 years – now it was his turn. Did he ever enjoy racing with 

those young guys! They all treated him as if he were as young as ther were. They all had 
a special bond. He raced the GNCC series and was in third place at the time of his 

death. He was a man that truly enjoyed life. There was a quote one that was written 
that says “The real joy of life is in its play. Play is anything we do for  the joy and love of 

doing it.” He would day believe in God and all things will follow 
 
As I look at the quilt piece , there is quite a story to tell. First, the puppet theatre was a 

family project. I got the big box, then my husband Mike painted the outside. Then our 
daughterand her husband and my granddaughter did the designing and painting. My 

husband enjoyed giving our granddaughter puppet shows on every occasion he 
could. He was so good that my sister wanted nothing more for her sixtieth birthday than 

to have my husband to do a puppet show for her. His favorite puppets were Miss Piggy 
an dRowdy the Rooster. So when you look at this quilt piece and reac this story, I 
certainly hope it makes you smile, because it certainly made us smile even now that he 

is gone when someone mentions a puppet theatre. 
Donna Faulk 

 
Felter, Jacquelyn M. 

(9/25/56-1/21/02) 

Row 7, Patch 2 
Jackie was a very loving and compassionate wife, mother, daughter, sister and friend. 

When she talked to you, she knew instantly the little things you liked.  
John Fleter 

 
Fry, Joel P. 

(3/8/81-6/11/01) 

Row 4, Patch 8 
Joel always put 110% into anything he was doing. He was very smart. He could have 

been anything he wanted to be. He loved Africa where his folks are living, but he also 
loved being here in the States. His other love was his dog “Buddy.” 
Cynthia Fry (Grandmother) 

 
Joel had a deep passion for life and a sense of adventure. He did everything 140%. He 

was intelligent, witty, a deep thinker, and had an incredible sense of humor. He was a 
natural leader and motivator, and an immensely loyal friend. He had an affinity with 
animals that was uncanny. He loved the African bush and the wildlife in Doma, 

Zimbabwe, where we have made our home. Joel had a deep faith in Christ, which 
gives us confident hope that we will be with him again. Joel was a student at Ball State 

University in Muncie, Indiana, and was twenty years old. 
Kevin and Susan Fry (Parents) 

 
Gardner, Leslie 

(11/18/55-3/21/00) 



 

Row 8, Patch 3 
Leslie added a special spark to life with her smile, humor, compassion, and love for all in 

life. She was a great storyteller, not only to her 3rd grade students whom she taught, but 
also those who would sit and listen to her humorous tales about life experiences. She 

had a tremendous respect and love for nature, especially animals. She loved caring for 
and riding her horse.  She also adopted a wolf. Those who knew and loved Leslie would 

often say “That Leslie, she’s something else” Many of her friends and relatives were 
touched by her compassion, kindness, and gentleness. Those who were privileged to 
enter Leslie’s life were enriched and greatly blessed. She is missed greatly and memories 

of Leslie grow deeper and fonder each day. 
Donna Hennes (best friend) 

 

Gentry, Charles R. 

(06/20/39-05/06/02) 

Row 5, Patch 1 
Speedway IN 

A beloved husband, father, and friend. It is impossible to capture the spirit of someone 
who was so special to so many. Charlie is portrayed in our family’s quilt square, as many 
would remember him- a simple man in a simple work shirt. We also celebrated his 

memory by surrounding him with attributes, which made us love him, and which gave 
him satisfaction. “This is our purpose: to make as meaningful as possible this life that has 

been bestowed upon us; to live in such a way that we may be proud of ourselves; to 
act in such a way that some part of us lives on.” 

 
Gourley, Sarah Mae 

(01/05/02-06/26/02) 

Row 3, Patch 9 
Sarah Mae Gourley was born on January 5th 2002. She had so much life for a baby. She 

was able to help 2 kids live life. She donated her heart valves. I hope their lives are as 
happy as my Sarah’s was. She had a smile that would make you smile even if you had 
a bad day.  She was amazing. So her life was so important to live and to die. She gave 

me the strength to believe in God. And she had the strength to give life to another. 
Sarah, wherever you are, Mommy and Daddy will never forget you. Your sissys say hi 

and they miss you. 
Tina Gourley 

 
Heffelmire, Russell 

(9/29/53-7/29/02) 

Row 7, Patch 3 
Russells Hefflemore’s quilt square was made from his clothing, his work pants and his 

favorite flannel shirt. His favorite color was red, so it only seemed sitting to have his 
name, birthdate, and date of death stitched in red. The buttons on the square 
symbolize each person in our family. The large button is for me, his wife, Angie. The one 

button is for Wesley, his oldest son, 21. Another button is for Adam, his son, 14. The two 
small buttons are our sons Otto, 4, and Owen, 6 months. We wish there were enough 

room to sew a button for each family member and friend that loved him dearly.  
 

Ingram, Carl Gregory 

(7/11/57-11/26/01) 
Row 5, Patch 9 



 

This is in memory of my late husband of 25 years, Carl Gregory Ingram. High School 
sweethearts, we married June 4, 1976 and we have two children: Heather Jane, 23, 

and Kyle Gregory, 19. Carl loved children and animals. We ran our own corporation for 
24 years. This patch is made from the material form one of his work shirts. He worked 

hard and played hard. Pitching on our Baptist Church softball team for years. Carl lived 
his belief in “doing unto others as you would have them do unto you.” 

We loved him and miss him. 
His wife, Pamela Jane Ingram 
 

Jones, Pauline 

(5/22/56-7/23/02) 
Row 8, Patch 8 

Row 8, Patch 9 
Pauline Jones was 46 years old when she passed on July 23, 2002. There never was a 

heart truly great and generous that was not also tender and compassionate. Our sister’s 
memory will live on forever. 

Janet, William and Clarence Jones, Ruth Stanton 
 
My mom was a loving woman who never stopped giving. Without her love and 

guidance my sister and myself would have never had the courage and the strength to 
let her go. Even now shei is touching our lives with her love. I am very thankful to my 

mom and the gift she gave. In her own was mom is still touching our family, the 
grandbabies and so many others with her love. How blessed we all are. We love you 

mom and we will never forget.  
In loving memory of my mom, Pauline Jones 5/22/1956-7/23/2002 By Danelle Jones 
 

Lawless, Steven R. 

(7/16/54-10/25/01) 

Row 4, Patch 7 
Steve was the kindest person I’ve ever known. When I was having difficulty with 
someone in my life he would say “All you can do is love them.” That is the way I will 

always remember him- pure love. 
Ann Walker 

 
Lee, Gregory Dale, Jr. 

(11/16/80-6/13/02) 

Row 3, Patch 5 
This patch of cloth has the most love and care that a mother and aunt could put into a 

piece of material. This patch was from my son’s pants and everything placed on it has 
a special meaning. The cell phone, his lifeline to all that knew him, the softball bat, 

glove and ball, the game that ended his life. The basketball, his true love in High School. 
His picture, a man with a beautiful smile. The cross, his love for Christ. This patch will and 
breathe the essence of my son. It was a blessing to make this in his honor. 

Cindy Driver 
 

Lee, Melissa “Missy” Dawn 

(6/7/71-6/28/01) 
Row 9, Patch 3 

This quilt piece beautifully represents Missy and her life with us. The simplicity represents 
Missy’s display of outer beauty, which was simply hers. The quilt piece is made from one 



 

of Missy’s favorite sweatshirt, orange being her favorite color. You see listed the many 
roles Missy played in her short life with us.  

To know Missy as we remember Visit  
www.rememberingmissy.com 

 

Leising, Bernard 

(4/23/37-12/13/01) 

Row 5, Patch 8 
Bernard was a loving husband, father, grandfather, son and brother to all his family. He 

had a great smile and never met a stranger. Our grandchildren have many memories 
of him helping then with 4-H and more. His life was too short but he is still with us today. 
Carolyn Leising 

 
Little, Donald Wayne 

(7/9/40-6/11/01) 
Row 5, Patch 7 

Don and I were married for 43 years. The “X” and “O” were our way of signing all of our 
cards. In all those years he never forgot one anniversary or holiday. He was my knight in 
shining armor andliked to help others. 

Judith Little 
 

Lowery, Chris A.  

(2/12/74 - 8/13/01)  
Row 1, Patch 1 

This quilt patch was made with love and in remembrance of our son Chris Lowery. Chris 
was twenty-seven when he took an overdose of medication that took his life. He was 

diagnosed with bipolar depression when he was about seventeen. He had spent the 
last ten years of his life in and out of hospitals and taking medications for his depression. 

Although he was depressed at times, he lived a normal life and was so concerned for 
others. 
Chris was always doing something to help others, giving them blood, helping the 

homeless and elderly. He was in a nursing school and when he did hid practice nursing, 
his patients would write the hospital telling how Chris was so helpful to them. He did so 

many things to help others that I don’t know why I was surprised when he signed up to 
be an organ donor. But, that too has been a gift from him to us and the people who 
received his organs. We find comfort in knowing that there are families out there that 

are rejoicing because their loved one is able to go on living 
Chris’s life was worth so much to us, and we can say we has a compassionate son, who 

like Christ was very giving of himself. We thank and praise God for Chris’s life and we are 
so proud, yet humbled by our son Chris’s gift of life. 

Freda and Jerry Lowery 
 
Kendall, Linda D 

(4/27/54-8/2/01) 
Row 7, Patch 6 

 
Kendall, Gerald M. Jr. 

(3/15/40-8/2/01) 

Row 7, Patch 7 
 

http://www.rememberingmissy.com/


 

Kennedy, Jesse Alexander 

(03/21/01-07/10/01) 

Row 3, Patch 8 
Jesse Alexander Kennedy had the softest blue eyes we have seen on an angel. He was 

a very expressive baby and a determined fighter. Jesse has a difficult and complicated 
journey for which we don’t understand why. When the time finally came, we did not 
hesitate for him to be an organ donor. We prayed that is strong spirit would carry 

someone else through their own journey. We hope, through Jesse’s donation another 
family was saved from the heartache we now face. 

Beth Kennedy 
Evansville, IN 

 
Klitsch, Michael Philip 

(03/20/84-09/29/00) 

Row 2, Patch 5 
Michael was known for his kind words, heart and big smile. Michael asked to be a 

donor when he turned 16 years old and obtained his driver’s license. Michael was a 
giver, even in death. Michael’s nickname was the Wolf. He enjoyed Jr. Drag Racing 
and Black Powder Rifle Skeet Shooting. He was the heart and soul of our family and 

each of us died with him. Michael was honored after his death with a beautiful marble 
bench at his high school that says, “In Our Hearts Forever With Love From the Class of 

2002” 
Paula J. Ragatz, Mother 

 
Krupp, Andy L. 

(02/16/64-01/30/01) 

Row 1, Patch 8  
Row 1, Patch 9 

The design of the patch was to show that Andy loved the outdoors. He was a hunter 
and a fisherman, he loved to bowl, he loved to ride snowmobiles and race his Dad in 
events. There are so many ways to describe Andy that we had a hard time trying to 

decide on a patch. So the outdoors won. One of the last things Andy did was hunt with 
his Dad in the UP of Michigan. Andy got his deer that year but Dad didn’t. You should 

have been around to hear those conversations. Great fun – it’s good that his Dad has a 
great sense of humor. We just want people to know what a great son Andy was. He 

was always willing to help anyone. That’s why we think the donor program would have 
been one of his choices. 
Norman and Judy L. Krupp 

 
Martin, Gary Eugene 

(08/23/69-02/18/02) 
Row 3, Patch 6 
Row 3, Patch 7 

Gary was adored by his mother, sisters, grandmother, aunts, uncles, nieces, nephews, 
step children, kids on his ball team, the coaches, friends at work, and by al who knew 

him. He was truly a caring and giving person and the center of our lives. He is dearly 
missed by all of his family and friends. God richly blessed us with his life, and we are glad 

that a part of him still lives through organ donorship! 
Donna J. McFarland 
 



 

McLane,  John C  

(02/06/55-07/21/02) 

Row 1, Patch 2 
Jon’s sense of humor was well known in our hometown. He loved practical jokes and 

was able to see the humor in everyday life. Most importantly, John could laugh at 
himself. John knew no strangers. He was a gregarious sort of fellow who could chat for 
hours with people he just met. We, in John’s family, miss him tremendously, but we are 

very proud of his generous do nation to others. 
 

Melton, Patricia 

(10/5/50-3/9/00) 
Row 9, Patch 7 

Caring, classy woman who cared more about others then herself. She spent her life 
caring for others. We a love and miss her dearly. 

Michelle Stingley; Louie Bowsman 
 

Melton, Robert K. 

(4/9/57-7/17/02) 
Row 5, Patch 2 

If tears could build a stairway  
And memories a lane, 

I’d walk right up to heaven  
And bring you back again 
Donna Poynter 

 
Meyerrase, Matthew Ryan 

(12/31/79-8/9/99) 
Row 1, Patch 4 

Matt’s patch is a labor of love, but more importantly it represents an awakening. The 
memories are now about his life and not his death. All involved shared in a rewarding 
experience. It was a celebration of LIFE! 

Matt’s twinkling eyes hold visions and wisdom beyond their young years. His cheerful 
smile is unforgettable. The wood’s beauty, vastness, mystery, and peacefulness were all 

relevant to Matt. It is there where he could go to be at peace and be in touch with 
himself. He is still touching us today as he gives HOPE a whole new meaning 
 

Mezydlo-Svetich, Noreen 

(4/10/55-4/28/02) 

Row 9, Patch 6 
I was invited to share my story about the design of my patch and what participating in 
the project means to me. I have many emotions that follow with this request. However, 

the one that stands out most is how I want everyone to know how giving and kind 
Noreen was. Noreen was celebrated during her life not only after it ended. The patch 

represents the many joys in her life. She loved flowers and her husband Nicholas gave 
them to her weekly. Just to see her face light up was thanks enough for him. My mother 

and I shared in the joy of simple things. We both love daisies. They made us appreciate 
life and its small blessings. My brother, Dennis, would give her mums every Mother’s day 
and she would plant them right outside of her living room window so she could think of 

him when she would look at them. The sunflowers on the patch represent her liking for 
this flower. She even surprised Nicholas by decorating an entire room in their house with 



 

sunflowers. He later did admit that going into that room just made him smile after he 
came down from the initial shock of the bright yellow walls. Yellow was her favorite 

color. The picture on the patch of my mother was taken at her Graduation from nursing 
school. We were so proud of her. Her smile could have been seen for miles that day.  

The project allows our family to show the world the gift that was my mother. Noreen 
gave by being an organ donor.  She always gave to others before herself. She made 

you want to be a better person. We all are blessed to know that we have the best 
angel in heaven watching over us, guiding us, through the tough times. We celebrate 
her as a daughter to Walter and Lillian Mazur, Wife to Nicholas Svetich, Sister to Terry 

Mazure, and loving mother to Melissa and Dennis Mezydlo. Our love continues to grow 
for her with each passing day. 

 
Mrozinski, Gerald W. 

(10/8/70-1/26/02) 

Row 7, Patch 8 
Gerry had a brilliant smile and his favorite saying was “Mom what have you got to 

eat?” Gerry was a great son and a wonderful father to two great kids, Cassie and Tyler. 
Helga Brennan, Mother 

 
Nelson, Glenn D. 

(7/24/47-4/19/01) 

Row 9, Patch 5 
My beloved husband: 

It was 25 years ago on November 13th that you made me your wife. You made me 
happier than any other could ever do. You are not at my die but you will always be in 
my heart. I look forward to the day when we are together with our Lord.  

Your wife forever 
-Judy 

 
Nuttall, Richard A.  

(6/8/1932 – 5/7/2002)  

Row 8, Patch 1 
Row 8, Patch 6 

Row 8, Patch 7 
Mr. Nuttall was one of the most loyal, faithful, dedicated and caring gentlemen I’ve 

ever known. His life was dedicated to home, church, school and friends. He made the 
time for all everyday. 
Sarah Jane Nuttall 

 
Ogles, Dana Glenn 

(9/15/40-9/6/01) 
Row 6, Patch 8 
This quilt square represents 35 years of Glenn’s life. This was a part time job that he 

loved. He was on the fire crew at the Indianapolis Motor Speedway. Racing was 
something he loved and what better wat to be close to the cars, drivers and something 

he took pride in. He hoped and prayed that neither he nor anyone else had to leave 
their positions. 

Frances Ogles 
 
Orange, Jack Brant 



 

(11/06/73-11/22/01) 
Row 2, Patch 7 

Frankfort, IN  
We decided to participate in the “Quilt of Love” project to help increase organ 

donations awareness. On out patches we included pictures and personal message 
from the kids about how they feel about their dad being a donor. We are having his 

clothing made into quilts for the family members so that seemed appropriate. We also 
had his donor medal placed in his tombstone. It was my husband’s decision to be a 
donor. It was our decision to encourage others to do the same. It has helped us deal 

with our grief. We encourage you to discuss organ donation with your family! 
Lorra, Shelby and Joey Orange  

 
Phillips, Jimmie Jr. 

(1970 – 2000) 

Row 9, Patch 8 
God’s greatest gift to a mother is a child and what a precious gift it is. Though my son is 

gone, he lives on through others, giving other mothers the same joy that my son gave 
me. So every day I am blessed to know that my son continues to be God’s greatest gift. 

The love of a son is one of God’s greatest gifts. To watch them grow and to know that 
one day they will make a difference in so many lives. For this I am blesses to know that 
my son lives on 

God’s greatest gift to us is the ability to love. Through love comes joy and life, which is 
meant to be passed on to continue God’s greatest gift. SO to me, my own son is a 

blessing because through him love, joy, and life has been passed on. So every day God 
lets me know my son was a blessing 
Jimmie and Kathalene Phillips; Gwendolyn Cook and Marcus Ray 

 
Porter, Kristina Lee 

(07/10/69-07/13/02) 
Row 2, Patch 6 

Kris was a wonderful young lady, great personality, humorous, fun loving, but generous 
in her help and caring for others. She had friends far and wide from everywhere she 
lived, went to school or traveled. She worked her way up the ladder to management 

level in her profession and was very well liked. She also had owned three homes and 
remodeled each, doing most of the work herself. Kris was a special daughter, always 

there to help with any chore and went the extra mile; she also was a loving Aunt Kris to 
her niece. She had traveled widely and experienced much in life, was an avid sports 
enthusiast and had excelled in softball and basketball during her high school and 

college career. Her life was cut way too short; she was only 33 and 3 days past her 
birthday. We loved her and miss her greatly. 

Melissa Stanfield, Mother 
 

Potter, Glenn R.  

(5/21/46-2/5/01) 
Row 3, Patch 2 

 
Pund, Elizabeth Ann 

(4/14/82-6/7/99) 
Row 8, Patch 1 
Row 8, Patch 2 



 

Beth believed in people helping people. Beth was seventeen when she died. When we 
had to say our final goodbye to Beth it was not a tough decision for us to donate her 

organs, eyes and tissue to someone in need of them. As soon as Beth was old enough 
to get her drivers license she made it clear to all of us that she wanted to be an organ 

donor. Beth was to be a senior this fall. She loved to help people. Her concern for others 
made her feel special. She like to cook and she often prepared meals and helped 

around our home. Beth was tall and had blond curly hair. She loved sunflowers and 
daisies. Her favorite color was purple. She loved dogs, as well as many other animals. 
Beth was active in her church. She was a member of the youth group at church and 

she was the first girl to serve mass in our parish. She liked to be involved in various 
activities. 

Dave, Shelia, Brad, Megan, and Ben Pund 
 
Rhinehart, Donald L. 

(11/27/34-3/2/02) 
Row 4, Patch 3 

A very loving husband and father. Our grandchildren loved him more than life. He is 
missed by mother and 4 brothers and 4 sisters and so many friends. It is very hard for me 

of 43years to cope daily. 
Family: Jane Rhinehart, Darin, Puala and Von Rhinehart, Scot and Laura Rhinehart, 
Rachel Stewart and Lori Gehring 

 
Roberts, Alicia Carol 

(3/4/86-2//7/02) 
Row 5, Patch 3 
Family : Charles Roberts (Dad) Wendell Roberts (Uncle) Mickie Thompson (Friend) 

Alicia was a sweet young lady who always had a smile to share with everyone. She 
never ceased to make us laugh and she always made us proud. She was the true 

definition of sister and daughter. We miss her so and we know she is watching ober us. 
Charles A. Roberts 

 
Roberts, Robert Daniel 

(2/5/62-7/1/02) 

Row 7, Patch 9 
My son’s name is Robet D. Roberts. We called him Bobby. He was named after my 

brother who drowned when he was fifteen years old. So Bobby was someone very 
special to his grandma and the rest of us.  Bobby was a very caring person. He gave his 
help to many people. When Bobby was in the hospital the phone rang day and night 

with stories of Bob helping them, and with well wishes and many prayers. And they truly 
were answered, because Bobby is walking with our Lord. Bobby came from a family of 

four children, two brothers and one sister. My children were very close. They kept in 
contact with each other every day. When one needed help they were all there to give 
their support and love. Bobby has one son. His name is Tyler David Roberts. He is three 

years old. Tyler was in the accident with Bobby. Tyler never had a scratch on him. We 
give God our many thanks. Bobby was a very active person. He liked to hunt, play 

sports and I don’t believe he missed a car racing event in Indy. Bobby never met a 
stranger. He could talk to anyone and give help. Bobby never liked to see anyone in 

need or hurting. Robert helped someone even at the last of his time on Earth. God bless 
our son who is greatly missed by all  
Judith E. Roberts 



 

 
Rudicel, Amber Nicole 

(10/12/84-06/02/00) 
Row 1, Patch 3 

This quilt piece embodies everything that our daughter, Amber Nicole, was. She was a 
very energetic young lady who knew exactly what she wanted to do with her life. She 
loved animals and always loved horses, thus the carousel horse to represent her love for 

animals. She was the moon and stars to us; her smile was like the sun. She so loved to 
dance and would dance around the house constantly. She was the love of our life. This 

quilt was made with love and tears. Although Amber has been gone from our lives for 
two years it seems just like yesterday. For Mother’s Day 2000, she made me a quilt to 

keep me warm while watching television at night. It is now my turn to make her a quilt, 
even if it is only a quilt piece. This quilt expresses our love for Amber 
Shelia Rudicel 

 

Rundel, Jason  

(7/25/86-10/21/02) 
Row 3, Patch 1 
Jason was an easy going 15 year old you was happy to be himself. While being a 

typical teenager who lied to play video games, his involvement in Boy Scouts and the 
high school marching band identified him as being devoted to others and this was 

manifested in his willingness to help others succeed. 
Steven Rundel 
 

Schoenbaechler, Mark Andrew 

Row 6, Patch 4 and 5 

And was truly a people person that never met a stranger. When you knocked on his 
door his whole face would light up and he said. “Good to see you) He would talk as 

long as you were willing to listen and listen as long as you wanted to talk, we sure miss 
those long conversations. Always in our hearts and on our minds. Love you and miss 
you. 

Glennda Donnetta 
 

Sears, Herman L. 

(7/22/32-5/28/02) 
Row 4, Patch 4 

He was as giving in death as he was I life. He gave his time and talent to the Boy-Scouts, 
Little League, neighbors in need and golf programs, he was a 32nd degree Mason, an 

active member of his church and a loving husband and father. 
Patricia, John and Herschel Sears; Jeanne and Brian Tennyson; Ryan and Taryn 
Tennyson 

 
Smelser, Frank 

Row 3, Patch 3 
 

Spaeth, Holli 

(5/9/85-6/16/02) 
Row 2, Patch 2 

Row 2, Patch 3 
I remember like it was yesterday, we were so small, we loved to play.  



 

I’d drag you around, you’d follow me behind, you were always there when I was in a 
bind. 

The older we got, and more mature too, My very best friend was always you 
Then came high school, a true test of fate, things were moving at a very fast rate. 

Classes, work and boyfriends too and soon I began to really miss you. 
But you were my sister always, forever and we stayed close parting never. 

The summer before our senior year an end to young fun was soon here. 
Closer than ever we became despite all the things that weren’t the same 
But the gift of life to many you gave. 

We had to move on to the next few days and I stared to miss you in the worst way. 
But I decided to do it for you because you were up there watching us and you knew. 

You knew how much I missed you but I know you’ll always be here, at graduation and 
even my wedding dear. 
And I hope you’ll be here when I have my kids, because I know you love me like you 

always did. 
And I know you know how much I love you. 

But your leaving this Earth has made me blue. 
At last I say to you good-bye. I know you’re up there, with angels fly. 

Jenna Mae Busald and Clair Starkey 
 
Holli Michelle Spaeth 17, was killed in an auto accident on Father’s Day June 16th 2002. 

Holli was to be a senior at Rushville Consolidated High School this fall. She had been 
elected Senior Class Secretary, and in her honor that position still belongs to her. 

Holli’s death made a huge impact on her hometown of Rushville. Her visitation was held 
on 6/19/02, starting at 2:00 pm and the last visitor went through the visitation line at 3:30 

pm the following morning her family was greeted by more than 2100 people during her 
visitation. Many people stood in line in excess of 7 hours just to pay their respects to our 
beautiful daughter. Holli was a very loving young woman. She was kind and gentle soul. 

She was the kind of girl that was content with staying in the background as she excelled 
in everything she did. She never needed any glory for her accomplishments. She was 

just happy doing for others. Holli was big sister, “Leader of the six pack”, to Bobby age 
15, Joey age 12, Jacki age 10 , Andy age 8, And Lilli age 4. Holli and her little sister Lilli 

share a birthday of May 9th. 
Holli decided to become an organ donor when she turned 16. We were against this 
decision but agreed to it, feeling it would never be a concern to us. Since her death we 

and many other friends and family members have chosen to take her lead and 
become organ donors. 

A scholarship has been set up in Holli’s memory to help other students for years to 
come. The Holli Spaeth Memorial Scholarship Fund is our family’s way of allowing Holli’s 
dream of college and becoming an architect to live on. 

As Holli’s quilt block states… Not a day goes by, that we don’t think of her. She will live in 
our hearts forever. 

 
Tasich, Ryan Chandler 

Row 9, Patch 4 

A picture is not able to capture Ryan’s spirit, the essence of his soul. Those of us who 
knew and loved him are blessed with this knowledge and continue to experience his 

presence with us. 
We are all grateful to God for giving us this extraordinary gift of Ryan and the light of 

Christ, Jesus which shone brightly through him. We acknowledge that Ryan’s life and 
love was a miracle and the valuable impact Ryan had in our lives will live on forever 



 

As a final act of love he was able to donate his organs to give the opportunity of life to 
three children and a mother of three. As wall as the glorious gift of sight. 

Ryan, Mommy loves you from here to the heavens and back!!! 
 

Thompson, Jessica Lynne 

(09/13/83-09/28/01) 
Row 4, Patch 2 

A seven-inch square is not enough space to sum up eighteen years of abundant living. 
In fact, eighteen years could not contain all the living and giving for which Jessica’s life 

was purposed. This quilt square is a reflection of Jessica. She loved stars and bright 
colors. And she loved to care for others. Through her death, life continues and she 

continues to give. Yet the greatest gift is not physical life but life long enough to know 
Jesus. 
Theresa Anderson 

 
Trivett, Lois E. 

(5/5/34-11/21/01) 
Row 7, Patch 1 
The little shoe and purse you see are a memory of me mother, Lois Trivett. She was a 

petite lady that loved to wear the same type of shoes as you see in the quilt square. 
She also enjoyed collecting the nick knack set to sit around her house. I now have part 

of the collection she had. I felt this was a precious memory of her and I wanted to share 
with others my memory of her, just as she shared a part of herself, to help others live. 

May she be a precious part of you, as she is to me. Thank you for honoring her in this 
memorial service. 
 

Troutman, Paul 

(11/12/43-7/24/01) 

Row 2, Patch 9 
In loving memory of my husband, father and grandfather. He was a very giving person. 
He loved doing for others. Through his organ donation three lives were saved. We are 

very proud of him and we miss him very much. 
Mrs. Joann Troutman and Family, New Haven, IN 

 
Tucker, Angie 

(5/28/95-7/18/02) 

Row 1, Patch 4 
“Let the Little Children come to me… the kingdom of heaven belongs to such as these” 

–Matthew 19:14 
“No heartache compares with the death of one small child.” –Author Unknown 

 
The blue and red hands represent the hands of: 
Loving parents who held them close in life  

Firemen that carried them down a ladder 
Emergency personnel who performed CPR 

Ambulance drivers maneuvering through traffic 
Police officers that directed traffic 

Doctors, nurses and technicians who fought to save their lives 
Social workers, pastors and strangers offering to help, comfort, and resources 
Prayer 



 

Skilled surgeons who removed organs from one little body and placed them in another 
to perform a miracle 

God forever with them in life and in eternity 
Juliann M Ford (family friend) 

 
Tucker, Jonathon 

(2/6/97-7/17/02) 

Row 1, Patch 5 
“Let the Little Children come to me… the kingdom of heaven belongs to such as these” 

–Matthew 19:14 
“No heartache compares with the death of one small child.” –Author Unknown 

 
The blue and red hands represent the hands of: 
Loving parents who held them close in life  

Firemen that carried them down a ladder 
Emergency personnel who performed CPR 

Ambulance drivers maneuvering through traffic 
Police officers that directed traffic 

Doctors, nurses and technicians who fought to save their lives 
Social workers, pastors and strangers offering to help, comfort, and resources 
Prayer 

Skilled surgeons who removed organs from one little body and placed them in another 
to perform a miracle 

God forever with them in life and in eternity 
Juliann M Ford (family friend) 
 

Waggoner, Dawn K. 

(1/8/71-9/17/00) 

Row 7, Patch 4 
Dawn is dearly missed. She was a ray of sunshine that now glows I our hearts. She will 

always be held there lovingly. 
 
Walker, William E. 

(6/7/34-11/14/99) 
Row 4, Patch 6 

Once upon a time, there was a man who aspired to be the court jester. He was a very 
good man. He had many talents. He planned for organ and tissue donation; that is a 
good thing too. We were married while he was in the infantry in Hawaii. We were 

together for 44 ½ years. We have 4 children and 10 grandchildren. I miss him daily, and 
especially miss his bass singing voice next to me at church services. In my dreams he is 

young again. In reality he has gone home 
(2 Samuel 12:23) 
Mary Walker 

 
Warrick, Tonya Lee 

(6/14/67-6/5/02) 
Row 5, Patch 6 

Tonya was the second child of four. She had an older brother, a younger brother and 
sister. She was a mother of three sons, ages 16, 12 and7. Tonya loved to help other 



 

people when she could, so in her passing she is helping other people by giving them 
life. She will be remembered for all times. We will miss her so very much. 

Love Mom 
 

Weed, Loretta J. 

(1/29/46-6/6/02) 
Row 6, Patch 9 

My dearest friend since 1982, Loretta I. Weed was all that the title implied: faithful, loyal, 
supportive, encouraging, and oh so huggable. She loved me and another best friend, 

Patricia Robbins, unconditionally, always and gently nudging us to keep trying, keep 
doing our best. If we needed prayer, we called Loretta, a mighty prayer warrior. 

Extremely intelligent, and the most creative person I’ve ever known. Loretta had studied 
auto mechanics, was a Certified Doll Technician, Certified Master Artist in all art forms. 
She was a seamstress and an all-around crafter. Her handmade Christmas ornaments, 

beadwork, jewelry pieces, needle point, counted cross-stitch painting, greeting cards, 
sculpted “critters” and elaborately dressed dolls (with hair styled and matching 

accessories) have brightened many lives from her bus drivers to nurses and doctors. Her 
homegoing saddened many hearts that were touched by her generosity, with organ 

donation her final gift. She is sorely missed and forever loved. 
Peggy Pate 
 

White, James L. 

(1960-1999) 

Row 8, Patch 5  
This is in honor of our son James L. White from Terre Haute. He died on December 16, 
1999. This square was made by me (his mother) and a daughter in law suffering from 

cancer. 
 

 
 

Pieced with love for the admiration and remembrance of families of donor heroes by 
Magy Clark of the Indiana Extension Homemakers Association. 


