
 
Arnold, Rebecca 

(4/6/89-11/22/05) 
 
Arnott, Collin James 

(4/27/1990 – 2/4/1995) 
In describing Colin , A friend once said “ Colin… Loves Life!” I don’t think anyone could 

say it any better about the little boy that only knew friends, wasn’t afraid of anything, 
and taught me more then a few adult the true meaning of absolute joy and giving. Not 
bad for a child that never saw his fifth birthday. It is a privilege and an honor to be his 

father and a great source of pride that his joy and love of life continue in the people 
who received from him the gift of life.  

 
Baker, Linda 

12/22/66-6/24/05 

Linda was a very warm and loving daughter, mother, sister, and friend. She embraced 
what life had to offer, good and bad, with continued eagerness and perseverance. 

Even though we will forever miss her enthusiasm, beautiful smile and infectious laughter, 
our hearts find some comfort knowing her death is not final as she enabled others a 

chance to live. 
- Jack and Sharon Mammoss 

 

Bell, Jason  

(9/19/1976 – 7/2/2003) 

 
Bluhm, Jennifer 

(1970-2003) 

 
Bounds, Alison Marie 

(6/3/1992 – 3/25/1996) 
 
Breneman, Doug 

(8/10/49-12/9/2003) 
Doug was the light of my life. I had always told him “There is something shining in your 

eyes.” His beautiful blue eyes are what attracted me to him, plus his beautiful dimples. I 
know everyone says it about their loved one, but he had so much to live for, only 54 
and gone. At the end I felt he had been through enough surgery and cut on. As his last 

breath left him, they came to me and said, “He was a donor.” “Yes, I know that he is a 
donor, so am I, but you are not going to cut on him anymore, no one is, he has been 

through enough.” You are just not thinking at the time in your life as you watch your 
loved one slip away from you. My daughter said. “Mother, stop and remember, he 

wanted to give what he could.” Yes, I know that, but it was so very hard at that 
moment, and I know time is important. I am so pleased in the end I didn’t let him down.  
The IOPO were able to use his eyes and only his eyes.  One year later I was told that a 

60-year-old gentleman can now see because of Doug. I am so very thankful for that, 



and I am also sure he is looking through eyes that loved life so very much, just as the 
gentleman is seeing life now.  

Janet Breneman 
 

Bromund, Bonnie Hansen 

(7/3/1964 – 5/11/1996)  
Bonnie Hansen was born on July 3, 1964, in Fort Wayne, Indiana. She was the daughter 

of Adolf and Naomi Hansen, sister to Rebecca Hansen Arnott and aunt to Michael 
Shew. She was married to Michael Bromund, the love of her life when she died on May 

11, 1996. Bonnie’s life was centered on her relationship with God, and she spent her life 
sharing the love of Christ by being of service to others. It seems fitting, somehow, that in 

her death Bonnie would continue her life’s work when she became an organ donor. 
We miss her terribly, but we are at peace knowing that we will see Bonnie again one 
day. 

 
Byers, James 

(10/18/1953 – 4/15/1980) 
 
Byers Heldt, Gyneth 

(9/3/1930 – 11/24/2003) 
 

Farr, Celina  

7/10/81-10/12/99 
Thank you for making life fun. It makes our memories sweet. 

 
Franklin, Jim Bob 

(3/24/79-11/20/04) 
 
Guinn, Matt 

(10/30/80- 5/22/04) 
Matt, just like any child, loved to play. As a young boy =, he desired to play sports – 

baseball, basketball, ect… Baseball was his favorite. He played center field. Chicago 
Cubs was his team, but he was also a big IU fan. 
Matt had just been accepted to the USAF, but it just wasn’t meant to be. He loved his 

family and friends very much for he had many friends. Matt now is at peace with his 
father, God. 

 
Haag, Russel Wayne 

5/4/1935-6/29/2004 

As a family we completed this quilt square in honor of our brother and husband. 
- Maxine Angel, Sister 

- Leona Boswell, Sister 
- Waneta Coughenour, Sister 

- Joan Haag, Wife 
 
Hahn, Logan Anthony 

(9/1/1992 – 4/29/2004) 
Life was never dull after logan Anthony Hahn was born on September 1, 1992. He 

brought laughter, joy, and enthusiasm to every event.  Logan was an artist and loved to 



share his work with everyone. He enjoyed riding four wheelers with dad, roller coasters 
with Aunt Melanie, and teasing his younger brothers, Lucas, and Lawson. Logan was 

injured in an accident at home on April 27, 2004. He left us to be with the Lord on April 
29, 2004. We knew he would want to be an organ donor. He loved life, people, and 

giving. He is our hero. 
 

Hall, Brian 

(12/11/56 – 4/27/02) 
 

Harlow, Nicole Marie 

(7/27/1982 – 4/2/1999) 
Nicole Marie Harlow was born on July 27, 1982, to Diane and Jim Harlow. She was 10 

years old when she became the “big sister” of twins, Katie and Tyler. Nicole will be 
“sweet sixteen” forever as she died when she was only sixteen years old. Nicole spoke 

of her wish to donate her organs prior to her death. Nicole was an aspiring nursing 
student at North Central High School when she died. She was an animal lover, best 

friend, a girlfriend, sister, daughter, granddaughter, niece, confidant, and a top 
student. She was loved by all who knew her, and she is missed everyday. 
 

Harshman, Claude 

(3/4/1938 – 3/27/2004) 

 
Hart, Jason D. 

(3/8/77-8/3/02) 

We lost our son Jason on August 3, 2002. He was 25 years old. He had a daughter 
named Victoria. She is now 8 years old. So we thought we would take some of his wild 

looking clothes he wore when he was a teenager and make a memory quilt wall 
hanging. We made two and they turned out just beautiful. They copy his childhood 

pictures on the fabric. Something our granddaughter can have when she gets older. 
Jason we will miss you forever. You are in our thoughts every day. We love you so much. 
We cannot wait to see you again in heaven. 

Love you, 
Dad, Mom Tori, Melissa, Tyler and Peyton 

 
Henderson, Thurman Burl 

(11/4/1934 – 10/13/2004) 

 
Hensley, Allen R.  

10/19/1970 – 7/22/2005 
Allen was a wonderful son, father of four children, Zach, Chris, Timmy and Tyler, and 
brother of Dan, Tammy and Catrina, and a soldier for seven years. He was always 

helping others with a caring heart and smile. Not a day goes by that we don’t think of 
him and miss him and wondering why God took him so early in life. Someday we will 

know. 
 

 

Hood, Rodney 

(9/29/24-2/10/03) 



Rodney and I met as graduate students at the University of Wisconsin in 1974, he was 
going for a PhD in math, and I for a Master’s in Latin. We both got degrees. 

Rodney changed course and we married on October 15, 1949. We went together to 
Rochester, New York. There he studied at Colgate-Rochester Divinity School and how, 

having a little girl and boy and later another boy, we moved to Chicago so that he 
could attend the University of Chicago Divinity School. We left there in 1956. Rodney 

taught math in Athens, Ohio at Ohio University until summer of 1960. Rodney taught 
math at Franklin College, Franklin, Indiana until 1992. Then he became ill with dementia 
on February 10, 2003, of probably Alzheimer’s. Before he died, he told me he wanted to 

give his bones, skin, arteries and if possible, organs to someone else. 
 

Hyatt, Jon 

8/18/1971 0 5/24/2005 
Jon was a sweet boy and grew into a very thoughtful, considerate young man. He 

enjoyed working on and restoring cars and loved riding his motorcycle. Jon never 
mentioned being an organ donor, but when we found out the day of his accident, we 

were not surprised.  He loved helping peop.e and had a very compassionate heart. Our 
grief is eased somewhat knowing that his tissue donations have helped so many 

people. Jon was 33 years old when God called him home. Even though we’re apart for 
awhile, Jon lives on in our hearts. 
 Shirley F. Nelms and the Hyatt Family 

 
James, Rhonda Jean 

(10/22/1960-8/29/2004) 
My daughter Rhonda Jean James was born on a sunny fall day, October 22, 1960. She 
was a happy, good-natured little girl, and was later joined by two sisters, Shelly and Lori, 

and a brother, Michael. Rhonda enjoyed a normal childhood, graduated from high 
school, and attended Patricia Stevens Business School in Milwaukee, WI and 

Minneapolis, MN.  Rhonda worked for several years and enjoyed movies and going to 
dances with her friends. When she was in her early twenties, she and her two sisters and 

my granddaughter were diagnosed with Myotonic Muscular Dystrophy. She did okay 
for a few years, she suffered broken legs and arms due to falls, and was eventually 
confined to a wheelchair, and had much difficulty with swallowing and susceptible to 

pneumonia over the years which weakened her lungs. Rhonda attended church and 
loved her church, family, friends and especially her step- daughter Lyndsey, and 

stepson, Ben, who was a big help to her well-being. Rhonda was a full organ donor as 
she believed that was something good that could come from this awful disease. We do 
know that there are a couple of people that are enjoying a better life because of her 

donation. 
 

Jones, Larry J 

(5/25/41-8/24/05) 
 

Jones, Nikole S.  

(4/13/75-9/29/2004) 

Karlee designed the patch for her mother. Nikki liked butterflies and yellow rose were 
her favorite flower. Karlee’s favorite color is purple and they both liked heart shapes. 

Karlee made this with deep love for her mother who is missed terribly by all. 
Polly Jones, mother 



 
Jones, Peyton Riley 

10/5/2003 
Peyton Riley Jones, son of Clinton and Frances, brother of Michael and Chloe.  Peyton 

was with us such a short time, yet he changed our lives in so many ways.  Peyton lives 
on not only in the recipients who received his donation, but also through the lessons he 
taught us.  Thank you, Peyton.  We love you! 

 
Jones, Raydean 

10/2/1928 – 7/15/2002 
My grandson, Steven Coffman, designed this quilt block. Raydean’s great grandson. He 
chose this because the red rose is as beautiful as mother was. The raindrops are all the 

tears we have shed from losing such a wonderful mother and grandmother. A dear 
friend of hers wrote the poem for mother while she was still alive. It touched her heart, 

and we knew it had to be part of her tribute. She was a very kind and giving person 
that will be missed greatly.  

-Diane Coffman 
 
Jontz, Natalie Jean 

1/2/89-5/12/05 
Our granddaughter, Natalie, was on her way to school when the right wheel of her car 

dropped off the pavement. Being a new driver she overcorrected and lost control of 
her car. She hit a tree, went into a coma, and then to her Heavenly home the following 
morning after her parents complied with Natalie’s wishes to be an organ donor. There 

was no hope for Natalie’s survival but there is hope for the people who benefitted from 
her gift. 

She loved life! Her passion was playing basketball but she did all things well. She 
attended a Christian school and had a wonderful testimony for the Lord. She 

commented to friends a few days before the accident that she wondered what it 
would take to have a revival and then said “ I will do whatever it take!” because she 
found the key to Heaven at the age of 5 

We thank God for sharing her with us for 16 years 
 

Kackley, Joshua 

(5/17/84-8/5/04) 
Here is a face that will hang on a wall. Known by some and loved by all. 

For gave his sight after his fateful night, for some strangers to see the beauty of sight. 
Because you see, that’s who he was, a son, a brother, a gift from above 

His grandmother Jerry sat down, to stitch his face and capture the handsome loving 
grace, of a young man who in life helped strangers and now in death protects us from 

dangers. 
The miracles that hang upon this wall, and knowing Josh is part of it all, helps make the 
loss of this dear boy, our gift of life and their tears of joy. 

 
Kennedy, Jessica 

(3/21/01 – 7/10/01) 
 
Kleman, Rebecca Jean 

(6/24/85-6/15/00) 



Rebecca Jean Kleman “Becky” was a wonderful teenager. She loved life, she swam 
like a fish, she played golf, she loved to sing, and she made jewelry. Becky was an all-

American girl. Beautiful on the outside, with an exceptional beauty on the inside. 
The first time I saw her she was almost two years old: I lived in North Carolina, and she 

lived in Indiana. Here this little dark curly haired imp with the longest dark eyelashes you 
ever saw took to my husband and me as if she had seen us every day of her life. She 

also took to our little dog Pete. She just wanted to hold him “one more minute.” At 
every visit, I saw this marvelous little child that not only loved her parents and brother, 
but everyone around her and you always felt her love. 

She and I were somewhat kindred spirits. Her mom often said she was so much like me. 
Becky asked me once why she was so different. I told her maybe everyone else was 

different and we were normal. However, normal is too small of a word to describe her. 
Becky, like this quilt piece, was a stunning butterfly; her wings finally starting to open but 
too quickly she was gone. On June 14,200 she was swimming with her friends at the 

school gym and after making a long length of the pool under water she collapsed and 
despite the effort of schoolteachers, EMTs, Lifeline crews and 2 hospitals she died on 

June 15, 200 at the age of 14, just 9 days away from her 15th birthday. Too soon for such 
a pure soul. I want “just one more minute.” 

You are always in my heart, 
Love Aunt Kay 
 

 
Koch, Keith 

(9/13/65 – 10/10/01) 
 
Ladson, Jerry 

(10/3/69-5/8/04) 
Jerry R. Ladson was a good son and dad. He has a son, Dakota. We are grandparents 

to Dakota. We are raising him. He is 11 years old. Jerry loved baseball and as a baseball 
player in school was very good. He was also a big fan of Notre Dame. 

 
Lemaire, Archie Wm. 

(9/25/1967 – 4/2/2003) 

From the time that he was very young, he was an outdoor person. He raised dogs and 
rabbits. He loved anything that had 4 legs from the smallest insect to the wolf hybrid 

dogs. Later he enjoyed hunting and pets like snakes, iguanas, raccoons, and fish. He 
liked using his hands making marble countertops and tables and working with cabinet 
making. Probably the things he enjoyed most were his 2 sons. 

 
Lowery, Chris 

(2/12/74 – 8/13/01) 
 
 

Lucas, Fenton 

(4/10/1936 – 1/9/2004) 

 
Martin, Amberly Deanne 

(2/21/1978-5/28/2003)  

My daughter’s name was Amberly Deanne Martin. She died May 28, 2003  



She was 25 when Jesus very suddenly took her to heaven.  
Amberly’s Aunt Kathy and I decided to make 2 squares. One represents her young life 

and the other represents her adult life.  
Amberly was a paraplegic since the age of eight months as a result of an illness. She 

was a beautiful curly- headed little girl with a wonderful smile. We tried to make her life 
as normal as possible. She loved going to Camp Riley where she got to do things that 

she would not normally get to do, such as horseback riding, climbing trees, and making 
new friends. Amberly learned to swim, went sledding and loved to go camping with her 
family. 

As a young adult Amberly went to Ball State and received her bachelor’s degree in 
2002. She had her own van and could drive with special hand controls. She had her 

own apartment and a named Maddie Belle. Amberly had fallen in love and was just 
engaged to Don one day before her death. She was also looking forward to being an 
aunt the following fall. 

Our family was special because she was part of it. Amberly had a strong faith in God 
and all that He can do. We learned so much from her, our lives are changed forever. I 

am happy to know that she still lives on through others. 
Thank you for letting me share a little bit of her with you. 

-Cindy Martin 
 
Mikel, Kelsey 

11/10/87-8/21/04 
Kelsey Mikel was a beautiful, bright and loving 16 year old when she was involved in an 

auto accident that took her from this life on August 20, 2004. The medical staff declared 
her brain dead the next morning and we told them of Kelsey’s wishes and our wishes 
that her organs and tissues be donated to help others. It was the natural thing to do to 

continue her legacy of love, sharing and giving to others. Those who knew Kelsey 
remember her smile, the life in her eyes, and her infectious laughter. We miss her deeply 

and long for the day when we are reunited. Until then we will celebrate her life and her 
gift of life at every opportunity we have available. 

Mark, Kathy, Emily, Mattie and Mckenna Mikel 
 
Miller, Naithan R. 

(8/20/1983-8/9/2005) 
Our son Naithan was 21 on his way to work August 9, 2003. He got in a bad car 

accident and died. He told us he that if anything happened, he wanted to be an 
organ donor. We didn’t want him to be a donor, but he said, “Mom if I can save lives 
please let me.” He did, he saved four lives and now I am glad he wanted that because 

I see what it did for other people. Part of him is still here living on in others and I just want 
to the organ organization. They were there with us at the hospital and through it all. 

Thank You, 
Valena Roberts 

 
Miladinovic, Radomir 

1/1/50-9/3/05 

Radomir Miladinovic was born on January 1, 1950, in Yugoslavia and died on 
September 3, 2005, in Kentucky, United States. A world traveler, devoted father. Adored 

husband, brother, son, and uncle. His kindness and immeasurable generosity touched 
the lives of many people. His great sense of humor, zest for life and strong spirit will be 



greatly missed and never forgotten by his wife, son, brothers, sisters and many nieces 
and nephews. His compassion and affection will be missed by those who knew him. 

 
Moore, Chris 

(10/26/1979 – 12/16/2003)  
  

Musser, David 

(7/25/56-3/19/05) 
 

Nava, Dominic 

(10/29/80 – 10/29/05) 
 

Pace, Levell Kevin 

(6/9/68-11/30/02) 

Levell had a compassion for life. He loved helping others and in 1998 his dream of 
becoming a police officer came true. Besides being an officer Levell would donate his 
free time teaching first aid courses and CPR classes to the residents of South Bend 

Homeless Center and the Boy Scouts of America. Levell was also president of the Black 
Police Officers Group of South Bend. This is what he really enjoyed doing, helping others. 

He also enjoyed sports and spending time with his family. Levell and Mellissa (Batiz) were 
married on October 27, 2001. 

Levell became sick with renal failure in early 2002. He had to have his kidney dialysis 
three times a week. Once Levell was stabilized on dialysis, we were in the process of 
putting him on the waiting list for a new kidney. On November 30, 2002, he passed 

away. At the hospital, the medical staff was told that he was an organ and tissue 
donor. Levell always wanted to do more for people and even after he was taken from 

this world, he is still helping others. 
 

 

Parker, Richard 

(4/6/50-1/8/04) 

The patch I designed is about my husband Richard and his love for his family, friends, 
and most of all his love of Street Rods. In the late 1980’s He began his love for the old fat 
fender cars. At the time we lived in Kissimmee Florida, and he joined a car club, 

Osceola Rodders. He then bought his 1948 ford and began to restore it.  It was a five-
year project which we both enjoyed. In 1994 both of our daughters got married and he 

sold his car for the love of his girls. 
-Linda Parker 

 
Parsley, Kristen Dawn 

(12/11/80-7/1/99) 

Our treasure was born on a cold day in December. She went home to heaven on a 
very hot day in July. She was in an automobile accident one month after her high 

school graduation. She was eighteen and preparing to attend college. She has one 
older and one younger sister. She has three younger brothers that are handicapped. 
She loved them dearly. She also has a little sister that welcomed her to heaven. Her life 

continues to touch others through her gift of health and sight. We will never forget our 
treasure in heaven.  

-Kevin and Jane Parsley  



Parents of Kristen 
 

Poynter, Juanita 

(4/29/36 – 3/29/05) 

 
Pritchard, Doris Arlene 

(8/12/33-7/16/03) 

I submitted a patch for my mother Doris Pritchard, the best in the world. This is a picture 
of her waving to us from the ocean at Sandbridge by Virginia Beach. My brother-in-law 

was diagnosed with lung cancer. We planned this great family vacation where we all 
stayed in a wonderful home on the ocean. We didn’t think we had much time left with 
him. Two weeks later, God took Mother. She died from a heart attack. We lost my 

brother-in-law April 7, 2004. She touched many lives… 
Thank you, Cathy Laughery 

 
Ramsey, Dean 

(11/3/1963 – 6/27/1992) 
Sadly missed by: Mother and Pop, Andrew, Jan, Nancy, Jenna and Holly 
Too soon gone! Dean was taken suddenly from this world on June 27, 1992. He left, 

however, a beautiful legacy, his son, Andrew. The twenty-eight years of memories, 
which Dean created, will live in our lives forever. 

Live Simply 
Love Warmly. 
Care Deeply. 

Laugh Heartily. 
Leave the rest to God 

Were the rules he lived by 
And he gave the “Gift Of Life” as his final act. 

 
Reilly, Richard 

(6/30/1938 – 12/14/2001) 

Rhoads, Lisa Jo 

(11/26/63-11/29/04) 

 
Rhodenbaugh, Douglas 

(8/18/59-4/6/05) 

My husband, Douglas Rhodenbaugh, was 45 years old when the Lord decided to take 
him home.  He was a Christian and was ready to see the streets of Gold. 

My husband was a military man. He was in the Army for over 20 years. I always told him 
that if he was cut, he would bleed green. He loved the Lord, his family, and his country. 
Even though he was twice the age of his privates he would do all the road marched 

and physical training that he would put each of them through. That is why he had such 
a good heart, lungs, ect... 

My husband’s illness hit hard and fast. He and I had discussed so I know what his final 
wishes were. He knew that he would receive a new and improved body from the Lord 

and would not need his old parts and pieces. 
He would have been so pleased to know that was able to help someone else live, 
breathe and see for another day. 

Although I miss my husband each and every day, I know that he still lives on in others. 



I miscarried a little girl, Shiloh Rose, a few years ago. I know that she is now safe in her 
daddy’s arms. May the Lord richly bless all donors and recipients. 

 
Roberts, Bill 

(10/24/48 – 7/11/04) 
 
Robison, Richard Lee 

(1/23/1925-12/7/1999) 
Richard loved fishing and deer hunting and loved camping with all of us. He was very 

friendly and enjoyed his retirement. He was a good father and wonderful husband. 
 
Schneider, James P. 

(5/23/1944-10-5-2004) 
 

Seeman, Leonard E. Jr. 

(11/12/1977-3/2/2004) 
Lenny was only 26 years old. He left behind family and friend that love and miss him. He 

was kind and generous and family came first with him. 
Everyone has memories of loved ones. My memories are of a little dark-haired boy 

following his big brother everywhere and listening to stories, complete with visual and 
sound effects by his sister. “Our Little Lenny Benny Bunny Bear.” 

 
Siverly, Scott Eugene 

(8/3/1984-5/3-2003) 

The patch was designed with love by his Grandma Jane Jodry. It represents the 
enjoyment he had in life. He left us early and is dearly remembered by his family and 

friends. He had a sense of humor and believed laughter could cure anything. His heart 
was full of love for others. He was attending Lakeland College to become a John Deere 
AG Mechanic and work at Casey Implement. Scott lives on through his donation of life 

and the Scott Eugene Siverly Memorial Scholarship award made it possible through 
donations from our community and John Deere Inc. He is our angel and will be with us 

always. 
- Teresa Cribelar 

 

Smith, Stanley 

(9/18/1954 – 8/15/2004) 

 
Torphy, Jack 

7/3/1930 – 12/31/2005 

My father Jack “Thomas” Torphy was a very kind and generous man. His gift is a natural 
extension of his joy of sharing. 

-Susanne Terry 
 

Tylka, Justin Robert 

12/8/1983-6/20/2002 
We thought of you with love today – that is nothing new. 

We thought of you yesterday and the day before that too. 
We think of you in silence, and often speak your name. 

All we have are memories and your picture in a frame. 



Your memory our keepsake with which we’ll never part. 
God has you in his keeping. We have you in our heart. 

Unknown 
I heard about the Quilt of Love at a compassionate Friends meeting. I immediately 

knew that this would be the way to commemorate Justin’s selfless act of tissue 
donation. The quilt square is in his favorite color: red. The pictures represent his active 

participation in school sports and his love for fun. We love him and want his spirit to live 
on in other people. We are honored that his body is helping others in need. Justin 
graduated high school on June 9, 2002, and was enjoying his newfound freedom 

before his first full time job started. On June 20, 2002, our lives changed forever. He and 
several friends decided to go to the beach on the shore of Lake Michigan. Nobody 

knew it would be the last time we saw him, otherwise… well, you know. After a full day 
of fun in the sun, he and his friends swam. They went out too far, the cold water 
fatigued his muscles, and he didn’t have the strength to swim back to the shore. Justin 

died having fun with his friends: something he did well, something he truly enjoyed. How 
does one summarize a great life in a few paragraphs? So many things defined Justin 

that there is no way I could possibly portray him completely. However, I will try to give 
you a peek at Justin as I knew him. As his stepmother, I cherish the time we had 

together. I met him when he was 6 years old and right from the start, he knew how to 
make me laugh. The more I laughed at his antics, the more he would ham it up. He 
once told me he thought it was cool that other people could think that he was my son 

when we were in public – like it was our private joke. Other times he would tease me by 
calling me his “wicked stepmother!” He touched my heart with his innocence as a boy 

and with his sincerity as a young man. Justin had his share of loving family and friends. 
He was the oldest child and the first Grandbaby on his father’s side. He grew into a 

wonderful young man, full of promise and surrounded by unbelievable number of 
people who enjoyed his company. Justin’s quirks are well remembered. He would honk 
his horn as he left leaving a sea of smiles in his wake. He would enter a gathering with a 

resounding WOOOOOO! – just like his dad. 
Both in school and at home, his inquisitiveness was not to be denied. If something 

piqued his interest, questions would burst out of his mouth before the answer to the 
previous one was complete! He would not accept “because I said so” as an answer! 

He rightly earned the nickname “Curious George.” 
Justin’s friends shared many wonderful memories: 

• Justin’s enthusiasm was contagious. Whether he was on the field playing sports or 

in the stands supporting his team. He could psych everyone up and help them 

put on their “Game face!” 

• His classmates and closet friends have told us that he could lift their spirits no 

matter what the issue. “How could one person care so much yet be so carefree 
at the same time? Justin did it and he did it with class” As beautifully stated by his 

friend Drew Buchanan in his eulogy. 

• During his funeral, someone said to us, “You knew when he was in the room; but 

mostly, he was missed when he wasn’t in the room.” 

His friends said that he had two moms and dads. And he did: all four of us strived 
to create a sense of normal family life for him, how proud of him we were, how 
worried about his future we were. At that moment, I felt a profound tenderness 

for this grown boy, and a serene happiness that he was safe and comfortable in 
our home at that moment. In retrospect, perhaps this memory is stained by 

heartbreak of losing him or perhaps this is really when I felt at the time. In any 



case, I remember that evening in a special way. I feel my life has been blessed 
by his presence. I watched him grow into an extraordinary young man who 

affected so many with his optimistic energy. In my life he was a catalyst. He 
taught me:  it’s not all about oneself; have fun with stuff; fully support the people 

and events you believe in; you’re not alone. Because of what Justin taught me, I 
now truly understand the quote from Teilhard de Chardin: “We are not humans 

having a spiritual experience. We are spiritual beings having a human 
experience.” Most of all he taught me: love your family and let your family love 
you because nothing else really matters. I am grateful to have known him, even 

if for a short time. Our lives are forever changed; not only by losing him, but for 
being touched by his spirit and by having experienced his enthusiasm. 

 
Vailancourt, David  

(6/25/2006) 

 
Walton, Jesse  

(8/21/76-7/27/97) 
Jesse was a very lovable person. He liked to help anyone who needed help. We all miss 
him very much. 

Love, mom 
 

Widup, Adam J 

(4/7/82-8/17/99) 
Adam was always a very compassionate person and at the age of 16 when he got his 

driver’s license, he announced that he wanted to be an organ donor. One year later 
Adam fulfilled that statement. Adam’s smile, brown eyes, and warm heart were always 

present. He loved skateboarding, animals and spending time with family and friends. 
Being very artistic, Adam’s dream was to work for Disney World after high school. The 

white portion of the quilt square is from a shirt that Adam wore to a Homecoming 
dance and the yellow and black material is from his boxer shorts. We love and miss you, 
Adam! 

Family: John (dad), Cheryl (mom), Dustin and Ian (brothers) 
 

Williams, Wallace D. 

11/17/1941-10/16/2005 
We are so proud that our loved one chose to be a donor. We are honored to give a 

patch in his name. Wally was a simple man who loved and was proud of our children 
and grandchildren. Our daughter was in an accident and sustained multiple in an 

accident and sustained multiple injuries. She is still undergoing surgeries that will require 
fusions of the neck and back. We learned that she may be able to use her dad’s bone. 

This is a great gift. 
 
 

Zehner, Conrad 

(2/15/23-1/9/04) 

Conrad was a disabled veteran who put his life on the line during World War II while 
alive and generously gave his body in death so that others may continue to enjoy life. 


