
 

Anderson, Dale 

(7/30/1930 – 6/3/2009) 

“He stood in the shadows, so others could shine.” 
He loved helping others and seeing them enjoy their good fortune, but taking no credit 

for his help and knowledge. 
 

Badger, David Reese 

(4/7/1960 – 9/23/2006) 
We were not ready to say good-bye 

It is right for us to weep,  
But there is no need for us to despair. 

You had pain here,  
You have no pain there. 
You struggled here,  

You have no struggles there. 
We wonder why you went home so soon,  

But you don’t. 
You are, at this very moment, 

At peace in the presence of God. 
And one day we will be together… 
Forever…there. 

Our love for you is eternal, David, 
Our beloved son, brother, and grandson 

 
Bieghler, Gerry 

(10/29/1936 – 8/27/2008) 

Gerry was a large train collector of American Flyer, Lionel and Marx Trains. He had up to 
5 running layouts and enjoyed running the trains for children and adults. He enjoyed 

listening to the many records he collected and watching his reel to reel movies he also 
collected. He loved the Lord and is now enjoying Heave, while I am here missing him 

and hanging on to lots of memories. I miss him every day. 
Love, his wife 
Eleanor Bieghler 

Kokomo, IN 
 

Boswer, Randy Lee 

(8/2/1953 – 11/18/2008) 
He was a giver and a man of many accomplishments. So the patch of a heart 

represents him well. Our love will be with him. 
Thank you. 

Ann Bowser & Family, Emily, Eileen, Jeff, Emma, & Elyse 
 

 

Clawson, Cinnamon Piller 

(5/20/1968 – 8/30/2007) 



Cinnamon was a lovely, talented young woman. Mother of three, grandmother of one. 
She battled depression and lost. Her family was aware of her wishes to donate her 

organs. We found a bit of comfort knowing she was able to improve the lives of four 
others. 

Lana Piller, Mother 
Bloomington, IN 

 
Davis, Madeline Marie 

(10/5/2003 – 10/24/2004) 

Maddie was beautiful. She had bright eyes as blue as the sky and a constant smile on 
her face. She could give you an ornery look as if she were about to do something 

wrong and knew she could get away with it. Maddie was a busy playful girl. She would 
dance and sing at her little piano and loved riding her rocking horse. She was and 
always will be, our perfect angel. “A butterfly lights beside us like a sunbeam. And for a 

brief moment its glory and beauty belong to our world. But then it flies on again, and 
though we wish it could have stayed, we feel so lucky to have seen it.” Author Unknown 

 
Denham, Avis J. 

(2/17/1928 – 3/26/2008) 

Our Aunt Avis could not have children, but was blessed with an abundance of nieces, 
nephews, great great great and great, great great to love. This number is represented 

inside the heart of the quilt square. After her husband died in 2007 she hosted the 
gathering of nieces and nephews at her home. The quilt square was handcrafted and 

sews by nice, Helen, who our Aunt said was most gifted in sewing crafts. 
-A Niece, Kay 
The design I chose to do incorporates the total number of nieces and nephews that 

Aunt Avis has. Ay wanted a heart in the center with the total number, with that in mind I 
decided to use the hearts in each corner with total of nieces and nephews, then great, 

great, great and great great, great nieces and nephews. Upper left heart has the 
number for nieces and nephews, upper right great, and lower right, great, great, and 

lower left great, great great. 
A niece – Helen 
 

Dugger, Joy Faye 

(8/2/1952 – 10/5/2007) 

Last Fight 
A face that is always on my mind 
A smile I have seen a million times, 

Two eyes that would light up the sky at night, 
One last battle you could not fight. 

The day was long, then night then morn. 
I knew that soon you would be hone, 
I clasped your hand so warm in mine, 

Soon we would be out of time, 
To stay with us you fought so hard, 

A million pieces went my heart,  
Now a photo I look at to see your smile,  

I keep your number on my speed dial, 
A video I watch to hear your voice,  



This I do…. I have no choice. 
But great memories I will always keep with me, 

Your love in my heart for eternity, 
I never got to say goodbye, 

To understand why, I can but try,  
Waiting in heaven from this moment on, 

‘Till God asks you to bring me home… 
 
Eddy, James 

(12/31/1967 – 2/21/2007) 
Marty was a caring person who always was willing to help others no matter how they 

treated him. He suffered a lot of emotional pain because of a bad work accident. He 
had gotten crushed by a forklift and it gave him a hard time trying to keep a job. Marty 
tried everything from working in a used tire shop for $30.00 a day so we had food 

because we camped in our car. We chose to go places that we did no know anybody 
to get a start after Katrina. We were married going on six years when he passed. During 

the six years we had three house fires and Hurricane Katrina. We got to Indiana 
because somebody gave us money for food and I got a job and we had a place to 

get started. We worked together but I did not know Marty had coronary artery disease 
until it was too late on February 21, 2007. Marty was my reason for living and considering 
that my family was too protective over me I had chosen to go on my own and they did 

not know where I was until Marty’s death. Always help others because you never know 
who they are and what it means to them. 

Lisa Eddy, Marty’s Wife 
Petal, MS 
 

Enlow, Adam 

(5/4/1987 – 5/14/2007) 

Adam was only 20-years-old. We can’t wait to see him again and we will one day in 
heave. John 14:6 “Jesus said, I am the way, and the truth, and the life. No one comes 

to the father except through me.” We need to be careful who we listen to and what 
we believe. My son is in heaven. If you die right now, or one of your loved ones, do you 
know where they will go? 

Linda Enlow 
Fishers, IN 

 
Farrell, Charles A. 

(1/6/1965 – 2/23/1990) 

 
Fesler, Carla Fay 

(12/9/1939 – 9/22/2010) 
Carla was a caring person, special lady and mom. She came from a big family, had 4 
kids, several grandchildren, and was willing to help others. She wanted to even help 

after leaving us. Carla was a loving, giving, special lady. She was a strong person who 
never liked to give up on anything no matter what. We all miss her dearly! 

 
Fett, William James Jr. 

(4/28/1991 – 6/3/2011) 

 



Gaddis-Ferrell, Robin 

(4/19/1976 – 10/29/2007) 

Robin truly loved with her entire heart and soul. She was a beautiful wife, mother, 
daughter, sister, aunt, granddaughter, and friend. Her smile was contagious, 

heartwarming, and unforgettable. She had a fun and vibrant personality that drew 
people to her. Her presence will always be felt in our hearts, and our memories will be 
filled with thoughts of her laughter. She made a delightfully lasting impact on all who 

knew her. 
I truly enjoyed making these patches for the quilt. It gave Robins’s girls, my daughter, 

and myself a sense of overwhelming joy. We were making a way for Robin’s memory to 
carry on. Our family loves her so much and we are proud of her choice to be a donor. 

This makes us feel like we have given her recognition for that choice to be a donor. This 
makes us feel like we have given her recognition for that choice. In making patches, 
we used colors and charms that Robin would have loved. She loved dragonflies and 

her family as well. This also gave our family a happy memory to carry on, making the 
patches together. 

Thank you so much,  
Trystan Nancy, Robin’s sister 

Darhein, Kaitlyn, & Tawny, Robin’s children 
 
Gallagher, Gladys 

(12/7/1935 – 8/12/2010) 
 

Gang, Jenise Elizabeth 

(6/9/1988 – 4/23/2007) 
Jenise Elizabeth Gang was always so full of life. She had beautiful, dancing blue eyes 

and a smile that would melt the icicles off a snowman. She loved people, young and 
old and she loved her Lord Jesus! She was active in her church youth group, choir, and 

plays. She played basketball, ran track, and lettered in volleyball which was her passion 
as she coached the team during her senior year. She received numerous awards 
throughout her life for sports, scholastics, and her community service. She was also 

inducted into the national honor society and had plans to attend college in the fall to 
work in the medical field, especially to help children, but God had other plans for our 

Nisey. 
As Jenise gave all of herself in her life she chose to do so upon her death as she chose 

to be an organ, eye, and tissue donor so others could live on and enjoy life as she did. 
Oh, how we miss her! She left behind a loving mother, two wonderful fathers, three 
sisters, one special cousin that was like a sister, a bunch of grandparents, aunts, uncles, 

cousins, and a slew of friends that will never forget her. Also, two nieces and three 
nephews who she adored. We will always love and miss her “Bigger than the sky, 

because the sky never ends.” 
Our Granddaughter, Jenise (“Nisey” to some and “Baby Mac” to her father) had a bad 
accident which took her from us. There was no hope for her survival, but she gave hope 

to many people with the gift of her organs. She was an honor student in most of school 
years and active in many sports and school activities. She received many certificates 

honoring her achievements. Everything she did ---- she did well. Although we love and 
miss her very much, we thank the Lord for letting her come into our lives and giving us 

many precious memories. We know she is with Him in a better place called Heaven and 
hope someday to meet her again there. 



Grandma & Grandpa Gang 
Bobby Gang (Father) 

 
Gipson, Wilberta Ann “Billie” 

(4/13/1934 – 12/31/2010) 
This patch is to honor a loving wife whose husband of 55 years preceded her in death 
by just 30 days. For two daughters and a son-in-law who were very proud of their 

mother and who she would do anything for. She was not only their mother but their best 
friend. 

We are proud that our Mother was a tissue donor and as the patch says; she will be 
sadly missed and forever loved.  

This patch is to honor a loving, caring, and proud Grandmother, who would do 
anything for her grandchildren. She was so excited about her Great-grandson who was 
only nine months old when she passed away. 

Her grandchildren are very proud that their grandmother was a tissue donor. They loved 
her dearly and will miss her always. 

Ellen Chenoweth, Daughter 
Indianapolis, IN 

 
Goode, Joel G. 

(9/18/1970 – 10/16/2008) 

In loving memory of our son, brother, uncle, and friend…… All that Joel ever was, or 
might have been, inspires each of us every day of our lives. We miss his wit and charm 

and his presence here on earth. It’s so hard to say goodbye to yesterday. 
 
Grider, James “Kevin” 

(8/18/1961 – 2/1/2009) 
100 words are not enough to describe such a warm, kind, and caring man. Kevin truly 

put all others before himself. Kevin’s death was sudden without warning. Kevin was only 
47 years young. He died on the table during a cardiac catheterization. Everyone was 
shocked that Kevin and I had talked in detail what our wishes were to be when God 

called us home. Kevin believed in being prepared for the unthinkable. Why?  Because 
Kevin lost his father when Kevins was only 5-years-old. He knew how quickly life could 

change and he wanted his family to be prepared and taken care of. We had talked 
about organ donation many times. I knew Kevin’s wishes were to keep giving at his 

death. The decision to donate was an easy one for me, because we had talked about 
it before his death. So please talk with your loved ones today. None of us know how 
long we have on this earth, but God told us we don’t need this body when he calls us 

home. Donate. 
Christine Grider, Wife 

Evansville, IN 
 
 

Grocke, Theodore 

(10/16/1970 – 5/10/2009) 

Ted wanted to be an organ donor. As his parents we helped make his wish come true. I 
wanted to tell a story of Ted’s life on this patch. It was hard to do on such a small piece 
of material. I hope as Ted’s loving mom I did him proud.  



Love, Mom (Nancy Grocke) 
Leesburg, IN 

 
Hammelman, Hannah Aleece 

(2/26/2009 – 3/14/2009) 
Hanah and her twin sister Emma were born at 33 weeks gestation. Although we knew 
during the pregnancy that Hannah had developed a placental mass, we were 

unprepared for the impact it would have on her body. Hannah was born a very sick 
little girl. She bravely withstood countless blood transfusions, medications, fluids, tests, 

and a ventilator. 
The angel on this quilt square is from the bib that Hannah’s Great Grandma Ventline 

made for her. The pink hearts represent the heart valves that Hannah was able to 
donate. We are blessed to have spent 16 days with our angel. 
Jason & Christie Hammelman, Parents 

McCordsville, IN 
 

Hapner, Miranda N. 

(6/11/1986 – 4/8/2009) 
 

Hart, Chelsea Kay 

(1/12/1995 – 4/8/2010) 

Chelsea left us at the very young age of 15. However her insight on life went beyond 
her years. She left behind a journal which contained her life lessons. These life lessons 
are displayed on the quilt square. Chelsea had a personality that could illuminate the 

entire world. From being a perfect friend to an even better daughter and sister. 
Chelsea and her heart of gold will always be remembered in a positive way. She was 

blessed with a smile that captured the hearts of many and a laugh known by all. 
Chelsea’s Family 

Chelsea was always surrounded by many animals. She was a nurturing girl who cared 
for them, although cows were here favorite. On her birthday, you could never go 
wrong with getting her something related with cows. He favorite movie was “Horton 

Hears a Who.” “A person’s a person no matter who small” fits who she was; a person 
(standing 5 foot nothing) with a big heart. Blue and green were her favorite colors and 

matched her bright personality. Chelsea lived life to the fullest, and now we have 
learned from her example. 

Chelsea’s Friends 
 
Haugen, Bradley J. 

(2/4/1975 – 3/26/2011) 
This quilt piece is part of Brad’s original quilt he had. He loves stars and call it “His star 

quilt!” Brad was handicapped and had autism. The quilt was so comforting to him! We 
are so thankful for IOPO! He was in death able to give of himself to others so they could 
lead a more productive life! 

 
Hawkins, Marvin “Homer” 

(8/1/1931 – 3/30/2011) 
For many years as I walked I would look down and often find a 4 leaf clover. It was not 
unusual to have several in a glass of water on my table. But after Homer, my husband of 

55 years, died on March 30th, I never found one. Every day walking Penny, my dog, I 



would glance at the clover, but not appeared with 4 leaves. The week before 
Christmas while walking Penny I was talking to the Lord. “Why don’t I see them 

anymore? And you know I don’t believe in luck, but what does this mean?” And as I 
have often wondered “does Homer even think of me anymore? I think of him everyday, 

but how is it in heaven? If he does think of me let me find a 4 leaf clover – that would 
be Homer’s Christmas present to me!” 

As we walked the next 2 days – no 4 leaf clover. I then assumed our loved ones do not 
think of us in Heaven. On the 24th of December, my son, Bob, and his 2 kids, Alex and 
Daniel and I went to California to have Christmas with my daughter, Robin and her 2 

kids, Cassidy and Heidi. We rented a place on the beach. One afternoon Bob, Alex, 
and I walked around the marina. They decided to walk on to a market, but I said I 

would wait for them. I looked closer and spotted a 4 leaf clover – then another. TODAY 
was Christmas. Homer had sent his present to me. Now I know we are thought of in 
heaven by those we love. When Bob and Alex returned, I told them my story and 

pointed to the patch of clover. Bob reached down and also picked 2. Homer was 
thinking of them as well. What a blessing this was for all of us!!!! 

Dottie Hawkins, Wife 
Indianapolis, IN 

 
Heskett, James Edward 

(11/21/1966 – 5/11/2006) 

Our hearts ache everyday since we lost Jimmy. We will miss Jimmy’s physical presence 
in our life, but will take comfort and pride that his life continues with his gift of life. Jimmy 

was God’s way of blessing our family. We love you. Till we meet again. Angel of God, 
my guardian dear, to whom God’s love commits me here. Ever this day be at my side, 
To light and guard, to rule and guide.  

Parents – Don & Dorothy Heskett 
Brothers & Sisters- Donna, Denise, John, Michaelyn, Donnie & Mary 

 
Huckleberry, Erica Lynne 

(2/2/1984 – 1/9/2004) 
This patch is dedicated to Erica’s life and the things that made her smile. Erica and 
friend, Hope, wrote stories, Hope wrote a paragraph and sent it to Erica; she wrote a 

paragraph and sent it back to Hope. During high school at Center Grove she was 
active in choir and Japanese class which took her to Japan in 2000. Erica attended 

Vincennes University for social work with boyfriend, Zach. The evening after she and 
high school friend, Bere, prepared their dorm room, Erica was in a car accident that 
took her life. 

“Always Blessings, Never Losses” 
 

Hutchison, Michael A. 

(8/27/1951 – 8/10/2010) 
 

Kauffman, Dale 

(5/18/1947 – 8/28/2007) 

 
Kirchgessner, Joseph 

(7/20/1958 – 3/20/2009) 

 



Knapp, Bethel Irene 

(9/27/1923 – 7/22/2009) 

Bethel Irene Knapp, 85, daughter, sister, wife of 67 years, Mother of 4, friend to so many. 
Loved God, Country, appreciated life. 

Our Mother could have been a designer, crafter, teacher, but chose to be a wife and 
Mother and did both so well. 
Did she was more, think that she could have done more? Certainly! Moma please know 

how much love you gave and generated, you will be remembered and help in many 
hearts. 

Shared laughter and tears throughout the years. Memories so dear this is a “Mother” 
with love forever near. We love and miss you. 

 
Linder, Patti 

(7/16/1965 – 6/7/2009) 

My mother Patti was the best person in the world. Everyone was always laughing and 
having the best time whenever she was around. Family was her world and she did 

anything and everything to make us happy. She was such a beautiful woman with a 
big heart. My mother had such a passion for everything her children did and always 
supported us in anything we did. The day she left me and my family, a little part of our 

hearts went with her. She will always be loved but never forgotten. 
Love: her daughter, Torey Linder 

Her husband, Mark Linder 
Indianapolis, IN 

 
Lott, Troylina M. 

(9/18/1970 – 5/24/2008) 

Our daughter, Troylina, loved to fish. She has a good and generous heart, and a kind 
soul. She would be so happy that others may benefit from her giving nature. We love 

and miss you – kind spirit. 
Mom & Dad, Linda & Leland Lott 
Alto, NM 

 
McCance, Michael G. 

(5/19/1956 – 3/7/2007) 
 
McDonald, Ray K. 

(7/11/1929 – 9/10/2007) 
 

Merritt, Betty 

(1/14/1931 – 5/1/2007) 
Here is a patchwork for someone we love!  

But really it’s a gift sent from above! 
She is the one who deserves all the praise! 

Doing what it takes to bring smiles to faces! 
Giving came natural to her! 

And she never wanted anything in return! 
All she wanted was for us to live and to learn! 
As the gifts she gave will last always! 

And the gifts will keep on giving throughout the days! 



So here is a patch for someone we love! 
But really it is a gift sent from above! 

Sent from Betty Merritt! 
We love you!!! 

Written by Sirena Harmon (granddaughter) 
Submitted by Cheryl Paul (daughter) 

Evansville, IN 
 
Middleton, Harold C. 

(9/3/1933 – 10/16/2006) 
A faithful and faith-filled man. Harold made real, Our Father’s love. On the prayer card 

that marked his bible, he underlines, “Penetrate and possess our whole being, so utterly 
that our lives may only be a radiance of yours.” Daily he prayed “Radiating Christ” and 
he lived it. Harold never met a stranger. He reached out to family, church, and 

community. The Holy Spirit gifted him, and he shared his gifts generously. His grace was 
amazing. 

Judith C. Middleton 
Flint, MI 

 
Million, Dennis 

(6/8/1954 – 6/8/2010) 

 
Mobley, William Floyd 

(9/4/1960 – 11/14/2006) 

 
Musgrave, Joshua D. 

(10/11/1989 – 3/3/2005) 
It took me four years to decide how I wanted this patch to look. He was (and is) my 

youngest. It was very hard to deal with him being gone. I want to go on with my life. 
Josh would want me to but I don’t want to and never will forget him. I have 3 other sons 
and now 8 grandchildren that help me make it through. I also have my husband who is 

a tremendous help to get me through the days. I still have bad days but I try to 
remember that Josh would want me to be happy. 

Lori A. Kamierzak, Mother 
Tucson, AZ 
 

Osterloo, Blake 

(5/8/1994 – 5/29/2007) 

Blake William Osterloo died May 29, 2007 to injuries sustained in an ATV accident at the 
young age of 13. Blake had two brothers; Cole, currently 17, and Garet, current age 23. 
Blake was involved in many sports. However, his love was extreme skateboarding. He 

never wasted a moment of his very short life. Blake’s heart, liver, pancreas, and kidneys 
were able to save the lives of 3 critically ill people. Even though gone from us, Blake 

lives on!! Friends and Family all miss him. Blake is a hero in all of our hearts. 
 

Owens, Destiny Paige 

(2/8/1992 – 2/1/2007) 
Destiny was one of those people that it was hard not to get along with. She was a very 

outgoing person, and everyone loved her. Her blue eyes could reach into you and pull 



out your many secrets. Her smile and laugh could brighten up your whole day. Death is 
a tragedy, but life was brought to the families that Destiny helped. Destiny wanted to 

go to Kansas University and become a pediatrician so that she could save the lives of 
children. At a young age Destiny lost her life, but when one life is lost another one is 

given. Destiny, we love you and we will never forget you. Neither will the people you 
helped on your journey. Another year has gone, another year has passed. It’s sure not 

easy and it won’t be the last. Every day we reminisce on all the things we miss. Tattoos 
and memories are all we have left like the ink in my flesh. Your memories will remain. Life 
will never be the same without Destiny Paige Owens. We love and miss you every day. 

 
Oxford, Buddy 

(8/13/1956 – 8/19/2008) 
 
Parry, Lois I. 

(3/12/1945 – 6/22/2008) 
We lost Lois almost a year ago now, June 22, 2008. It was unexpected and sudden and 

we all were devastated. The family has each grieved in their own way… struggling to 
go forward without the mom, sister, grammy, and partner we loved so much. As we 
come closer to the year anniversary, we are reminded of how strong Lois was, how 

fiercely she loved her family and how loyal she was to all of us. Her memory and spirit 
live on as we continue to try and move forward in our lives. This quilt block while looks to 

be simple message holds with it a multitude of feelings that can never quite be 
conveyed in a 100 words or less summary. 

Andra Parry & Kathy Strassburger 
Omaha, NE 
 

Patton, Robert D. “Layman” 

(11/10/1992 – 2/16/2007) 

Bubby, as we called him, was a very special child. He loved everyone and was a friend 
to all who knew him. His love for the Lord showed thru his actions and he was baptized 
the summer before his death. Bubby loved sports and was pretty good in all of them. He 

loved it when his family showed up for his games. And he wanted to take after his 
Uncle, and was proud to wear his jerseys. He was so proud when he got his ID and it 

showed his choice to become an organ donor. So as his family, we honored his wish 
and upon his death we allowed his organs to be donated. Now he lives on in the 

recipients that received them. We only had you a short time sweetheart and it was a 
tragedy when you died. But we know that you are our guardian angel. Bubby, we miss 
you daily and there is not a day that goes by that your cousins, especially Daryn, 

doesn’t talk about you. You will never be forgotten. 
Until we meet again in Heaven. 

Love always and forever, Your Family 
 
Poteet, Eric Steven 

(6/26/1965 – 6/17/2007) 
 

Raymont, Eli Alexander 

(2/7/1998 – 6/1/2006) 
Eli was born February 7, 1998 – beautiful, perfect, full of life. Eli was born ready to go and 

never stopped until the end. He was active, busy, full of curiosity and questions. Life with 



Eli was never dull. He was my little mam’s boy from the start. 
Eli was full of energy and imagination. He loved pirates and dragons and monsters and 

knights. He would set them all up creating stories he called his “movies.” Batman, Peter 
Pan, Star Wars, Lord of the Rings, Invader Zim – he loved them all. 

Eli was often wonderful and difficult in equal measure, but he always had a good heart. 
He loved his family and hated to see them sad. My life was so much more for getting to 

be his Mother – even if I only got 8 years. On May 31, 2006, he was riding with his cousin 
to visit the family when she lost control of the car and hit a tree. Eli suffered head 
injuries. On June 1, 2006, the doctor said there was no blood flow to his brain and 

pronounced him brain dead. Just as his birth brought me greater joy than I could 
imagine, his death still brings me more pain than I thought possible to endure.  

Deciding to donate Eli’s organs was the easiest decision in the entire situation. Eli was 
full of love and life – he would want to share that. His life gave mine true meaning. So his 
death should give someone else new life. 

Diane Raymont 
Indianapolis, IN 

 
Reinke, Danielle 

(6/12/1995 – 2/24/2010) 
Danielle’s patches were made by a retired nurse who had never met her. Etta Jane 
patiently listened to my reminiscence of Danielle’s life and then selflessly went to work, 

designing and creating the patches from mental visions she had gleaned from my 
memories. The patches remind me of how Danielle “lived life to the fullest” and once 

finished how she continued to selflessly give her life to others through organ donations 
just as our friend shared her life through the use of her eyes, hands, and heart to make 
two beautiful patches in memory of my daughter… Danielle 

LaVonne Griepenstroh, Mother 
Santa Claus, IN 

 
Robinson, Jerry Lynn 

(6/29/1945 – 5/6/2011) 
Jerry was a sensitive, sharing, and caring person. He was my husband and best friend 
for 22 years. He was the father of two beautiful daughters, Carrie and Kim, both in the 

education system. He was “Pappy” to 3 terrific granddaughters. One quilt patch is the 
print of each girls’ hand, Marli is 8, Janie is 5, and Isabella (Tink) is 3. 

The second quilt patch represents Jerry’s dedication to our country, serving as a Marine, 
3rd Recon, in Vietnam for 13 months where he was twice wounded and received 2 
Purple Hearts. Arlington National Cemetery is his final resting place…. A beautiful tribute 

to a beautiful and deserving man. Jerry left me with many happy and loving memories 
that I hold dearly in my heart. Thank you for allowing me the opportunity to share a little 

of Jerry’s story. 
Alice Robinson, Wife 

Lafayette, IN 
 
Rupp, Randy Lee 

(11/25/1959 – 7/30/2008) 
There is not much of a story about Randy’s death. As a carpenter, he had been laid off 

for several months. He was called back July 30, 2008 to do cement work. It was 100 



degree weather and he had a massive heart attack at the age of 47. Too young? Yes! 
But God never makes mistakes!! 

 
Schmitt, Harold 

(7/18/1940 – 1/7/2009) 
The quilt square with the train on it shows a favorite hobby of my husband, Harold 
Schmitt. He had a train set up outdoors in our backyard. The train ran around the deck 

and onto the backyard. He loved to build buildings for his train set up. He built some 
apartments which were exactly like the apartments he had trimmed on one of the jobs 

he worked on.  
The other square shows another favorite past time which was fishing. He could fish for 

hours. He was a very skilled carpenter. Because of Harold’s cornea donation, two 
patients in Tunis, Tunisia now have the gift of restored vision. Harold is forever in our 
hearts and missed by all. 

Janice R. Schmitt, Wife 
Indianapolis, IN  

 
Shelby, Lynn A. 

(6/6/1940 – 7/28/2009) 

Lynn was a devoted and loving husband, father, and grandfather. 
He was a retired deputy sheriff, a talented carpenter and mechanic who had a passion 

for everything he did, especially for the street rods and classic cars that he built and 
showed around the country. He had a fantastic sense of humor and was a great 

storyteller. 
We are full of the love we shared with him and cherish his memory. 
Wife, Marilyn 

Daughter, Beth 
Son-in-law, Jeff and  

Granddaughter, Mackenzie 
LaPorte, IN 

 
Smith, Meagen Michelle 

(5/28/1990 – 4/22/2007) 

Megen, referred to by her family as Sis, was born on May 28, 1990, in Kokomo, Indiana, 
and was 36 days away from her 17th birthday when she died from injuries sustained in 

an automobile accident on April 22, 2007, in Kokomo, IN. 
Meagen was the only girl, her siblings were all males. She was a Junior at Kokomo High 
School as well as an honor student, and was apart of the National Junior Honor Society, 

as well as the recipient of over 200 awards and honors. Among the awards, the most 
significant being that she was the twenty-second recipient of the Future Leaders of 

Indiana, presented by the State of Indiana, along with her receiving the Presidential 
Award from President, George W. Bush. Meagen was an accomplished poet, and had 
been published by the American Poetry Society. Along with her academic 

achievements, Meagen has also participated in sports, baseball, and basketball. 
She worked at Waterford Place through Kokomo Area Career Center, where she had 

already achieved the requirements to receive her CAN License, she just had to wait 
until she turned 17 to receive them. Upon graduating, her plans were to attend IVY 

Tech to gain her RN License, and then register at either John Hopkins, Harvard, or 
Indiana University to obtain her Masters in Medicine, she wanted to become a 



Pediatrician. Her desire to be a Pediatrician, and help children, that is what helped her 
mother make the decision to donate the Gift of Life, her organs. Meagen was the type 

of daughter, sister, and friend, that although she was extremely smart, and managed 
her finances well, if you really needed something, she would be there for you, and 

these among many other of her personal traits, is what so many people are going to 
continue to miss from their lives. 

Thank you, Tina Coghill-Dunn, Meagen’s Mom 
 
Sparkman, Heidi 

(5/3/1965 – 5/27/2010) 
Heidi was born May 3, 1965. Two weeks after birth she was welcomed into the home of 

Charlie and Margie Opliger. Margie was a foster mother to many, but both decided in 
March of 1966 that Heidi should be adopted into the family. 
Heidi enjoyed her Indiana farm life. After high school, she graduated from International 

Business College. 
Heidi married Jeff Sparkman in1986 and they had a son, Zachery, in 1987. She also met 

her biological family in 1987. 
Jeff and Zach describe her as a fantastic wife and mother, and by her mother, Margie, 

Heidi was lovely and giving and signed her donor card at the age of 16. 
Margie Oplinger 
LaOtto, IN 

 
Stockton, Mary Margaret 

(10/5/1938 – 1/13/2009) 
My mom was a very funny person and also caring. She was there for us kids when in 
trouble and also there when we needed help. She loved her scooter and loved riding in 

traffic and also she would brag about all her kids and family. She and dad celebrated 
their 44th wedding anniversary on December 29, 2008. She sadly passed away on 

January 13, 2009. My mom will be and forever sadly missed. My mom was there for me 
when my wife left me and if she was not there for me I don’t know what I would have 

done. In closing mom, I miss you and love you forever. 
Signed your Bubby, forever. 
Robert F. Stockton 

Indianapolis, IN 
 

 

Tarr, James “Jim” E. 

(5/29/1933 – 10/20/2007) 

Jim Tarr was just the average guy who loved and took care of his family and loved 
ones. He was an outdoors man and lived to fish, hunt, and go camping and be at our 

place on the lake. 
He taught his skills to many, like how to fish, how to deer hunt, do carpenter work and 
many other skills. He was always there to help others throughout his life. 

He is sadly missed by man. He was one of a kind! 
Taylor, Agnes 

(1/5/1925 – 10/12/2011) 
Agnes was a kind, caring, compassionate, and generous wife, mother, grandmother, 
sister, and friend. We will love and miss her forever. 



Kathy Goocher, Daughter 
Portage, IN 

 
Terrell, Tim 

(11/7/1953 – 5/14/2008) 
Tim Terrell was a loving husband, dad, papaw, step-dad, step-pappaw, son, and 
brother. He was loved dearly by all his family. Tim also had many friends who loved him. 

He loved life. He loved to make people laugh and he was very good at that. He had a 
heart of gold and was always willing to lend a helping hand. I was proud to call Tim my 

husband and I always will be. 
Anita Terrell 

Mitchell, IN 
 
Tomerlin, Larry D. 

(5/21/1945 – 11/15/2011) 
 

Upchurch, Len 

(10/23/1939 – 12/22/2004) 
My dear husband was a wonderful and very talented artist. He enjoyed painting various 

subjects but his passion was wildlife. Len loved gathering his easel, paints, and brushes 
to paint on location at Eagle Creek Park or down in Brown County State Park. He 

painted deer, the deer that is on the quilt. His medium was oil and he would mix his own 
colors. In our home we are so blessed to have his beautiful paintings all around us. We 
are very proud of him for being a donor to such a worthy cause.  

His loving wife. Cathy Upchurch 
 

VanBlaircom Boyd, April Dawn 

(8/31/1986 – 12/23/2008) 

 
Walker, Chester Michael 

(3/3/1949 – 2/6/2009) 

The fabric for the patch came from uniform shirt of his dad, Ransom J. Walker. 
Deceased 10-29-2002. Phyllis J. Smith, sister and quilter had cut black and planned to 

make a quilt from their Dad’s shirts. She preceded her brother in death on May 18, 2006.  
Quilts have a way of conveying various stories. For instance, the American Cancer 
Society has quilts. 

L. Brian Walker, brother, passed away January 26, 2009. All sadly missed but their legacy 
will live on. Treasures we keep forever. 

Lola (aka Susie) Walker, Mother 
Geneva Walker, Wife 
Indianapolis & Avon, IN 

Wilson, John Emory 
(8/2/1973 – 3/9/2010) 

 
Wine, Bostan 

(11/18/1991 – 1/5/2007) 
Bostan was born November 18, 1991 to parents Angela Harter and Michael Wine. He 
was a precious baby boy, over the years his family watched him grow into a sweet 

respectable young man. Everyone Bostan knew adored him. One dream Bostan had 



was to become an artist. He loved to draw and was good at it. He like to create 
superheroes and design things you would see in video games. Those dreams were cut 

short as was Bostan’s life on the night of January 5, 2007. Gone not Forgotten. 
Amanda Bailey, Aunt 

Eaton, IN 
 

Wingler, Peter 

(8/27/1951 – 7/24/2008) 
“Step forward now Paramedic, you’ve borne your burdens well. Walk peacefully on 

Heaven’s streets, you’ve done your time in Hell.” 
Peter was a dedicated husband, father, and friend. He always lived his life following the 

motto “Service to others always.” Born and raised in Coatesville, Indiana, he spent his 
entire life working in public service. Over the years he worked as a Police Officer, 
Firefighter, and Paramedic working for several agencies throughout Hendricks and 

Marion Counties. It was his passion for helping others that made the gift of tissue 
donation a simple decision. 

Delana Winger, Wife & Matt Wingler, Son 
Danville, IN 

 
Wolf, Ashley Anne 

(1/16/1987 – 12/21/2009) 

Ashley was a very beautiful 22-year-old girl, she had a son named Drake, 5-years-old. 
She had COPD and had taken other medications for strep throat which caused an 

interaction. One afternoon before going Christmas shopping for her father. On that 
fateful December 21st afternoon she died lying next to her father. She just went to sleep, 
nothing more just fell asleep. After being life lined to an Evansville, Indiana hospital, 

doctors informed the family that Ashley was brain dead. It’s hard losing a beautiful 
young daughter with so much in front of her, in particular over the holidays. Our family’s 

hope of a Christmas miracle has been dashed after exhausting tests, but there was a 
Christmas miracle after all! Although it didn’t come to our family, it did come to 

another’s through Ashley’s last and greatest gift, her young and viable organs. Others 
now live and have many more Christmas’s through her donation. God bless her. 
William W. Wolf – Father 

Mount Carmel, IL 
 

 

Wright, Harold “Bud” 

(10/27/1937 – 2/6/2007) 

There is no sign, symbol or picture that we, as a family, can create for this quilt that sums 
up Harold “bud” better than the fact that he donated so that others might enjoy a 

better quality of life. He was a husband, father, grandfather, great-grandfather, and 
friend 
He is missed 

Pat Wright & Family 
Westville, IN 

 
 


