
 
Alex, Charles S. 

9/11/44-7/27/14 
 

Allen, Tom 

10/10/58 – 5/2/15 
Tom passed on May 2, 2015 after a short battle of lung cancer.  Tom was diagnosed 

December of 2014 with Metastatic Non-Small Cell Lung Cancer that metastasis to his 
bones, he was not a smoker or a drinker.  He was born October 10, 1958 to Lois Allen.  

On September 23, 1978 he married Leslie Turner and we were also high school 
sweethearts and we shared 36 years of marriage.  We have two sons Nathan, wife 
Stacy, and Kevin, wife Danielle, and daughters Avryn and Rowyn. 

Tom was a 1977 graduate of Carroll High School where he excelled in basketball, 
baseball, and tennis.  At one-time Tom held several athletic records at Carroll. 

He worked for the United States Postal Service for 34 years, retiring in February 2013.  The 
quilt patch I am enclosing is the tie he wore every day at the post office. 

Tom enjoyed coaching basketball and baseball for several years at Carroll High School.  
He took great interest in buying and restoring antique clocks and going to auctions. 
Tom was an avid walker and bike rider.  He loved spending time with family, friends, 

and thoroughly enjoyed his granddaughters. Thank you so much for sharing his story. 
 – Leslie Allen 

Floria, IN 
 

Allen, Victoria Grace 

6/21/00 — 8/24/11 
Our family has chosen to do a patch with her favorite pattern zebra print that she has 

loved her whole life, her favorite color was hot pink and her love for dance is the ballet 
shoes, and she is pictured here in her dance costume.  Her dream in life was to be on 

the show, “So You Think You Can Dance, “and to meet Mia Michaels.  We wanted to 
participate in this project because for us, keeping her memory alive helps the healing 
process, as well as encourage others to support organ donation to help others live.  

Victoria loved helping others so we wanted to do the same.  
-Lynnette Allen 

Evansville, Indiana 
 

Atkinson, Alan D. 

11/7/63 — 7/15/11 
Alan was a kind and loving man who never met a stranger.  It only seems appropriate 

that the spirit of the kind of man he was lives on thru his donation of himself. He would 
be pleased to know that other lives were improved from his gifts.  He always put his 

family and friends first and truly inspired all of us to be better people. He loved life and 
never let a moment pass him by and although he was taking from us too soon, we 
loved being on that journey of life with him for as long as it lasted. He will be forever 

missed by his wife and children. 
-Carla Atkinson 

 



Baker, Ashley K. 

8/23/83-3/8/13 

 
Amanda Baldock 

September 26, 1981 – December 9, 1999 
Amanda was a senior at Center Grove High School when she got sick. Mom and dad 
took her to the doctor’s emergency room and said it was the flu. Turns out it was a virus 

in her blood and it went all over her body. Amanda was my sister’s only child. This was a 
big blow. To make a bad thing into a good thing they decided on organ donation. 

Because of the virus nothing could be donated, but please, don’t let that keep you 
from organ donations.  
-Diana Sarber 

Greenwood, IN 
 

Baumann, Brent 

4/12/82 – 10/12/15 

Brent was a loving son, brother, husband, and father.  He left us after a brave 2 ½ 
month fight to regain his life following a motorcycle accident.  He is remembered as an 
extremely hard worker, amazing repairman, honest and kind friend, and a fun person to 

be around.  True to his desire to help others, he had requested to be an organ donor at 
the time of his death.  His spirit and personality remain with us as we watch his two 

young children grow.  We feel blessed to have known Brent and our hearts yearn for 
him each day. 
-Lynn Baumann 

Indianapolis, IN 
 

Boyd, Judi 

September 25, 1949 – April 15, 2014 

My mom was the glue that held the family together. She didn’t know what it was to call 
me her daughter-in-law. So even now I don’t always call her my mother-in-law. She left 
her husband of 43 years, and a daughter, 2 sons, and 2 daughters-in-law. Also triple 

grandsons, age 15, one grandson age 13, and 1 granddaughter, 10 days old. Mom 
always wanted a granddaughter, well now it is up to the family to make sure she knows 

how much she is loved.  
 
Burgess, Bradlee Kile 

7/18/90 – 6/21/15 
The two patches that we have submitted represent Bradlee’s birth and his death. 

The first patch is from a needlepoint that we received from a friend when Bradlee was 
born.  Another friend added the little pockets and did the other stitching.  Also 
attached is a charm with Bradlee’s picture for his first Christmas. 

The other patch represents Bradlee near the time of his death.  He was working at 
Culligan Soft Water with his Dad.  The patch is from one of his Dad’s old shirts.  The 

picture is one of Bradlee and his work truck taken shortly before his death.  Our friend 
did the rest of the stitching with the K for Kathy his mother and the D for Dennis his 

father. 
 
Case, Richard 

6/1/66 – 7/1/12 



Our son Richard passed on June 1, 2012 in Fort Wayne. Since he was only 46-years-old 
we decided to donate his organs. Rich was a very giving person, always helping others 

and we knew it was what he would have wanted. He also loved his cat “Lugi” hence 
the kitty on the quilt block. Regretfully, due to the nature of his death he was unable to 

become a donor. Even though he could not donate IOPO has been very supportive to 
us during our grief.  

-Larry & Linda Case 
 

Chadd, Ronald Dale 

1/10/46 – 12/7/12 
Ron worked at R.R. Donnelleys for 40 years until his retirement in 2010. His first cancer 
was discovered in 1991 of throat cancer. He went through the terrible surgery of 

removing the golf ball sized tumor and was in the hospital for 12 days on a feeding 
tube. He lost about 40 pounds but bounced right back and was given the all clear. In 

2001 he was diagnosed with prostate cancer and it was with a really high PSA number. 
On September 11, 2001 (what a bad day) he had surgery to remove his prostate. The 

surgeon told the family that the cancer had gone outside the perimeters but he went 
ahead with some radiation and he was to see his urologist every year for a checkup. 
 In 2011 he started having shoulder pain and his urologist had a bone scan taken and it 

was discovered that his prostate cancer had come back in his bones. He went through 
chemo and radiation for the next two years and the prognosis was that if everything 

went wrong with the treatment he would still have 3 to 4 years to live. On December 7, 
2012 he was getting ready to go to his granddaughter’s basketball game and his 

daughter-in-law (who lived next door) had just seen him out walking the dog; he fell 
over dead. He was a wonderful husband, grandfather, and father of two sons. He 
coached various sports at the local school, and summer baseball for 25 years. He loved 

hunting, fishing, gardening, dogs, and his five grandchildren.  
-Sheila Chadd 

Waveland, IN 
 

Clyne, Alan G. 

4/22/31 – 6/28/12 
April 22, 1931 he was born to Joseph and Margaret Minneman Clyne in St. Louis, MO.  

He was a graduate of Purdue University School of Electrical Engineering and was vice 
president and treasurer of Phi Kappa Fraternity.  He worked for Eli Lilly for 33 years retiring 

as manager of engineering, and was a registered professional engineer in Indiana.  
Alan served in the Air Force during the Korean War.  He was a member of Nativity 
Catholic Church where he served as president of parish council, chairman of the 

finance committee, lector and usher.  He was president of Franklin Township Jaycees 
and a member of Knights of Columbus and Sertoma.  At Culver he was a member of 

Maxinkuckee Country Club, and Lake Association where he served on board of 
directors. 
 

Compton, Linda 

11/8/42 – 10/1/14 

No one told me how life would be without you.  If anything ever took me to my knees 
this was it.  If I had one more hour with you again I’d lay by your side and tell you how 

sorry I am for any pain I gave you.  We would laugh about dumb stuff that we thought 
was funny.  We’d make fun of each other because that was even funner.  My job was 



to protect you and I feel like I didn’t do that this time.  But people tell me Heaven 
needed another good soul.  Every day I talk to you. I tell you what I had for dinner, you 

tell me about your day because that’s what we did.  Then you’ll tell me you love me 
until I tell you “I love you too, Mom”.  Mother, there’s no pain like losing you.  I know 

you’re safe now.  You aren’t in pain anymore.  You’re at peace now.  Well my hour is 
over again.  I’ll have to let go but promise you’ll drop us pennies from Heaven and 

show me you’re here with us in spirit.  I love you, mother, I miss you more.  My heart 
aches but I’m ok all because you made me strong.  I miss you dearly.  
– Always best friends, Mother & Daughter 

 
George Conway 

April 16, 1926 – April 30, 2013 
 
Davis, Carmen Airrick 

9/19/99 – 7/8/13 
The Broken Chain 

We little knew that day, 
God was going to call your name. 
In life we loved you dearly. 

In death, we do the same. 
It broke our hearts to lose you. 

You did not go alone. 
For part of us went with you, 

The day God called you home. 
You left us beautiful memories. 
Your love is still our guide. 

And although we cannot see you, 
You are always at our side. 

Our family chain is broken, 
And nothing seems the same, 

But as God calls us one by one, 
The chain will link again. 
 

Decker, Michael 

3/26/59 – 3/14/16 

 
Degenkolb Jr, J. Wesley 

4/11/63 – 4/29/14 

 
Ervin, Robert Michael 

11/9/52 – 3/19/12 

My son was only 59 ½ years old, spent the last few years of his life around me, doing the 
best to care for me. I am 81-years-old, and have been sick with shingles and cancer, he 

was gone by this time, and I miss him so very much, I know he would have been here 
for me through this difficult time.   

 
Ervin, Robert Michael 

11/9/52 – 3/19/12 



My son Robert Michael Ervin was almost 60 years old, his father Robert Wesley Ervin, 
passed away on September 18, 2004.  I am his mother who has just turned 80 this past 

June 26.  Michael was married a few years and had 2 wonderful children, both 
daughters, who he loved dearly.   Jessica, 1 boy, who works for the Grant County 

Sheriff’s Department, and Tiffany, 2 boys, and is a registered nurse in Muncie, IN. 
Michael had a chemical imbalance his adult life which he coped with very well and a 

wonderful son. I am his mother, who he helped all his life. 
 
Evans, Lavell 

1/2/86-4/18/16 
 

Ewers, Dale 

March 13, 1975 – September 10, 2013 
Dale was a fun loving person, who at 38 was finally learning to enjoy himself.  He 

enjoyed concerts and being with friends.  He loved animals and enjoyed walking his 
dog.  He was getting healthy and had just completed the Warrior Dash two weeks 

before his accident.  He was so proud of that moment! 
He loved riding the trails around Goshen on his bike.  He liked being able to do things 
outdoors.  He was always there for his friends, whenever they needed a shoulder or just 

someone to talk to.  He is very missed by everyone who knew him.   
 

Fowler, Denzil 

9/10/38 – 3/11/14 
 

Garcia Soto, Angel R.  

4/24/80 – 5/8/13 

 
Gerber, Jakob Michael 

11/10/95 – 10/24/12 

Jakob Michael Gerber was born on November 10, 1995 with hypoplastic left heart 
syndrome. Jake received a life sustaining gift, a new transplanted heart. As he grew 

into a young man he began to write. His love for the Lion King story inspired his book, 
“The New Era” which he was writing when he passed away at Riley Hospital on October 

24, 2012. Jakob’s eyes and tissues were donated. And I have no doubt that those who 
received any of Jakob’s donation have been permeated with a more venturesome 
perspective on life, one full of possibilities.  

-Jill Gerber 
Bluffton, IN 

 
Giles, Lyle 

5/7/40 – 5/18/12 

When I made quilts, Lyle always teased me about cutting fabrics into little pieces and 
then sewing them back together. The name of this quilt block is Friendship Star. He was 

my husband and best friend for many years.  
 

Goad, Janet L. 

3/4/40 – 4/25/15 
A quilt patch celebrating the life of Janet L. Goad is a very appropriate way to 

symbolize her fulfilling life.  A part of her full life included being an avid quilter and 



active member of her local quilting club for many years.  The President of the club 
handcrafted this patch for her family.  At the center is a heat transfer of the cover from 

the program we used at her memorial service.  One of the final gifts Janet gave to her 
surviving family members was our choice of one of her many handcrafted quilts.  Today 

they remain with us and for the generations that follow as a lasting reminder of the truly 
talented and incredible woman she was. 

 
Goad, Jeremiah D. 

7/7/83 – 9/16/04 

 
Golden, Christine 

2/2/14 – 5/7/12 

Mom didn’t feel good so she went to the emergency room; she had blockages in her 
heart. That was taken care of and we were so happy to get more time. About a week 

later she had a stroke, and was told she wouldn’t make it. We all agreed on donation. 
We all hope this quilt will help show the need for donation.  

-Diana Sarber 
Greenwood, IN 
 

Gorman III, John “Tripp” Courtney 

3/15/90 — 11/29/11 

John “Tripp” Courtney Gorman, III, born on March 15, 1990 was a blue-eyed blonde 
little boy with a sparkle in his eyes and love in his heart.  Tripp captured the hearts of his 
family, his best guys and gal buddies, and yes, even his teachers and professors.  He 

had a passion for life and his life was truly a gift to us for 21 years.  Though ornery, Tripp 
was a true gentleman when the occasion called for respect or knowing when someone 

needed a hug or hand up.  We miss our wonderful Tripp who shall always be in our 
hearts.  

-John Courtney Gorman 
Marion, Indiana 
 

Gray, Michael 

10/11/82 – 4/6/13 

Michael was a very nice young man; he had three children, Raelee, Davron, and 
Kyron.  He loved staying with his grandparents when he was younger.  He loved to fish, 
play basketball, and bowling.  Michael was a great bowler and he was a State 

Champion in high school in bowling.  He could have gone farther but he became a 
father and just tried providing for his family.  Michael was loved by many as proof at his 

funeral; he had over 1,200 show up to pay their respects.  We believe that Michael 
would have helped any person he could so that’s why we decided to make him an 

organ donor so he can live on in someone else. 
 
Gray, Michael 

10/11/82 – 4/6/13 
Michael was born October 11, 1982. He had some complications and was intensive 

care for three days but he was strong and came out ok. I remember that when I told 
my parents about him I said he has blue hair and black eyes, they made fun of me for 
that a lot. Michael had a normal life, a few short years later he had a brother Eric. They 

were typical brothers and picked on each other all the time but don’t dare to pick on 



one of them because they would take up for each other in a heartbeat. Michael loved 
to play baseball, really loved to go fishing with his grandparents. He would stay with 

them in the summer time and he would have so much fun. He played basketball with 
his friends and football, he liked sports. His favorite sport was bowling; Michael was a 

great bowler. Just so happened in his senior year they got a high school bowling team 
and they did really well. Michael was the only boy on his team to make it to state finals 

where he did really well. But as fate would have it, the team did not make it to state but 
then another team got disqualified and they made it to the state finals. And the great 
thing about it was the team bowled really well and they went on to become the State 

Champions for Indiana, that was his and our proudest moment. He later gave all that 
up to become a husband and father, he has 3 wonderful children Raelee 8 years, 

Davron 6 years, and Kyron 4 years. Michael was a livid Kentucky Wildcat fan and it 
would always get loud when they were playing. He loved his Wildcats. He later got a 
divorce and he lived with my wife and I. He was a hard working young man who had so 

much to offer and with his passing we truly hope that with Michael’s organs he will live 
on with so many other people.  

-Allen & Jodi Gray 
Fountain City, IN 

 
Greathouse, Fred 

11/29/49 — 10/28/11 

Fred was born Nov. 29, 1949 and second born to six brother and sisters.  Born in 
Sheridan, Indiana and lived there all his life.  Loved motorcycles, played guitar, drove 

for yellow cab and drove a cab until the day he died October 28, 2011. 
And left his best friend, his dog, Oreo to hi Mom. 
 - Kate Staton 

Noblesville, Indiana 
 

Hardwick, Marline 

9/21/52-7/16/13 

 
Haupt, Paul Robert 

9/29/57 – 10/17/15 

Paul Robert Haupt was born September 29, 1957 (a beautiful fall day). He was a bright, 
happy child and good student with a fantastic sense of humor.  He became an 

Electrical Engineer.  He was devoted to his cousins and their children; leaving funds for 
their children college tuition.  Paul’s becoming an organ donor was in character.   
Saturdays, Paul and his dog, Kerby, spent the day with me.  He drove the interstate to 

get here, walked in saying hello and laying down money for Christmas dinner.  At this 
point, he fell down dead.  Efforts by the firemen and the doctors at the hospital were 

not successful.  So he gave vision to others.  On Tuesday, I received a letter from 
Baltimore telling of his gift to a man and a woman.  I was impressed with the speed with 
which everything was accomplished by your network! 

I told my grief support group of his gift of sight hoping that they might become donors. 
-Eleanor Haupt 

 
Hedge II, Lawrence Ray 

6/14/93 — 8/30/11 



Lawrence Ray (Larry) was loved by all that met him.  He was the class clown that loved 
to make everyone laugh.  He was an infamous young man among his friends and 

touched many hearts.  Larry tried to help those who were not as popular as himself and 
made many friends doing so.   He always had a smile and would try his hardest to keep 

everyone happy.  He was a good friend, son, brother, cousin, nephew, and after his 
death became a father.  He will be missed by all.  We are truly blessed with all the 

memories we have of him.  Larry we’ll catch you on the flip side.  
 - Candice, Lawrence, Sr. & Samantha Hedge 
Burns Harbor, Indiana 

 
Samuel “Aaron” Hensley 

June 3, 1990 – April 24, 2012 
You will always be loved and always precious to your family and friends.  Jesus wanted 
you with him.  I would like to take time to remember a son, brother, uncle, grandson 

and a soldier as well as a good friend.  Samuel “Aaron” Hensley had a big heart, a 
great smile that would light up the room.  Aaron was taken from us April 24th after being 

home from the Army and he always served overseas for our country at 21 yrs old.  
Although we never understood why he was taken he lives in several people through 

donating of his organs.  Aaron loved to help people and always tried to encourage us 
saying “it will be okay; we will get through it.”  His memory lives on in our hearts.  We miss 
him very much and pray we will get to see him again someday up in Heaven.   

-The Hensley Family 
 

Hicks, Joanne Marie 

9/14/62 — 12/6/11 
 

Honey, Sharon 

5/9/57 – 9/16/12 

Sharon, you were such a wonderful sister, mother, daughter, and friend.  Your life was so 
full of fun and laughter.  I loved celebrating the holidays and major life events with you.  
We had such great times growing up together.  As we moved on with our lives you 

became a much needed friend, and a great Mom when you were blessed with your 
daughter, April.  Your family and friends will never forget you.  You are always in our 

hearts! 
-Love, Elaine, April, Mom and Trent 

 
 

Hott, Kelsey 

12/20/88-5/7/15 
 
Hovis, Lily Rayne 

4/19/11 – 10/7/12 
Lily was a very happy baby. She was always smiling, loved to dance with mommy and 

her big brother, and playing. She had so much energy and changed the lives of many. 
She is missed dearly. She LOVED food, was not a picky eater. Everyone also always 

commented on her dark blue eyes and beautiful smile.  
Love you, Lily Rayne 
-Kala Messmaker 

Demotte, IN 



Hunsley, Richard 
8/27/32 – 12/12/07 

 
Jablonski, Donald 

5/4/41 — 10/31/11 
 
Johns, Terry Ray  

8/19/38 – 1/3/12 
Our family chose a golf design for our quilt patch to represent dad’s love of the game. 

Dad was a member of a golf team for more than 50 years. His friends on the golf team 
miss dad greatly. Our hope is that the quilt will inspire others to become donors as this 
gift gives a second chance at life. We are very proud to be the family of a donor. We 

as a family have been inspired by the selfless act of being a donor. As a result, we have 
all become organ donors ourselves. The quilt patch is in loving memory of a devoted 

husband and loving father, and grandfather, Terry Ray Johns.  
 

Jones, Christopher Jason 

4/8/75 – 2/5/15 
 

Kelly, Kernel Kenneth 

5/15/53 – 5/24/12 

 
Krill, Wayne Eugene 

7/21/34 – 5/30/13 

He was a wonderful man- he loved life and his children, grandchildren, and great-
grandchildren. He was a hard worker and everyone liked him wherever he went. As his 

wife of 57 years, and we dated 3 years before so we were together for 60 years. He is 
missed by all. His classmates and family wrote a few things about him. “From 6th grade 
Wayne was my best friend. We were still working together in our 20s. He was loyal, 

honest, forthright, and the best worker and friend one could ever have. I will miss his 
humor and fun laugh. You wanted him to be your friend.” Dick Reed. “Wayne was a 

good friend.” Barbara Schad Musser. “Wayne was my brother and I loved to drive his 
car!” Maggie. “Wayne always an ornery guy, we had a lot of fun kidding around.” 

Sharon Clark Ebersole. “Yes Wayne, I can swim? You asked when you pushed me off 
the dock at Pleasant Lake. What a blast we had. Water was cold too.” Jon Lawson. “I 
remember the teacher Paul Webster putting Wayne on the floor in Chemistry class. 

Wayne got up and never said one word.” Erin Ebersole.  
-Mary Lou Krill 

Fremont, IN 
 
Lee, Zane Thompson 

1/9/92 – 7/8/12 
In creating my son’s quilt piece, I wanted to include a description of everything he was 

and became in his short 20 years here on earth. Zane took pride in the words “Stand 
Tall, and Walk Proud” from a letter my husband, John, wrote to him while he was in 

Basic Training. He had these words tattooed on both of his arms. I take pride in the 
photo of Zane- a quick shot of him in his ACUs when he had drill one weekend and 
stopped by home on his break.  

-Cecilia Lee 



Columbia, MO 
 

LeFevre, Robert 

1/3/32 – 3/30/12 

My dad, Robert (Bob) LeFevre, was a farmer. I chose a barn and a pasture with cows 
for his quilt square because this is how I remember him best. He was a great person! 
Always joking and quick with a smile, everyone who knew him loved him. He was a very 

giving person. He volunteered throughout his life. Being an organ donor was the last gift 
he gave. He is why I too became an organ donor. I miss you dad.  

-Karen Swartzendruber 
Goshen, IN 

My husband, Bob, was an incredible man.  He never knew a stranger because his 
constant smile made everyone love him.  He farmed and was an American Red Cross 
Blood Services worker for many years.  His Christian faith was very evident to everyone 

he met and “random acts of kindness” were shared with all daily.  His smile always 
brought joy to many others and he is missed by all of us.   

 
Lowenstine, Christopher B. 

12/29/59 – 4/11/14 

Chris was determined to get well from his neck and throat cancer.  But God needed 
him and he died April 11, 2014.  He loved his two dogs, Hilo (deceased), a terrier mix 

and Charo, a Chihuahua.  Both were the same size.  He also was an accomplished 
gardener.  He had a problem with his stomach port that was inserted incorrectly and 

radiation.  Prior to his illness he worked in New York City for Lexis Nexis for over 7 years as 
an Account Manager.  He also was a 1993 graduate of Adler School of Professional 
Psychology.  He was deeply loved by his family and friends.  He gave of himself for 

others. 
 

Mathson, Joshua 

5/9/88 – 9/13/15 
Josh was a super active child who loved sports and music.  He grew to be a tall, 

handsome man who continued to enjoy everything about life.  Josh was always willing 
to help anyone who needed assistance whether it was in regard to food, clothes, or 

toys. 
Josh loved to play outdoors and he would spend hours riding his bike around the 

neighborhood.  His all-time favorite choice of outdoor fun was roller blading.  Because 
of his constant use of his roller blades, he actually would need a new pair of blades 
about every three to four months. 

When Josh was young, he also loved playing with cars and trucks which later provided 
the basis for his interest in real cars and driving.  After he started school, he became 

active in many sports, but hockey and tennis were always his favorite games. 
His love for music inspired his parents to provide him with the opportunity to learn to 
play an instrument.  Josh began Suzuki violin lessons when he was four years old and he 

continued to play this instrument all through high school. 
Because Josh was always there for his friends, becoming an organ donor just seemed 

like something he would want to do.  We were so proud of him when he told us of his 
decision to help others in this way.  However, we did not think he would be exercising 

this decision so early in life. 



We deeply miss our son who died at the age of 27 and we were not able to see all our 
family’s dreams fulfilled.  Everything in life does not happen as we imagine them to be 

because life is not always fair. 
 

McClyde Jr., Lester 

9/8/44 – 12/10/15 
I have so many great and countless memories of my papa. Lester McClyde was one of 

the greatest grandfather ever.  We shared many laughs and heart to heart talks. He 
talked about life changes and successes. When he passed away a part of me went 

with him.  I look at his pictures, and it makes me realize that he’s gone physically, he will 
always be with me spiritually and guide me throughout my daily life. 

- Geneva McClyde 
Indianapolis, IN 
 

McDaniel, Jakob Ryan 

1/6/97 – 9/15/15 

He always wanted to help people, and make other smile laugh and feel better. 
So much I can tell you about my son growing to become the awesome guy everyone 
loved. All I can say is that he was such a happy, enthusiastic, kind and compassionate 

young man.  He had the drive and was excited about life; willing to work hard towards 
his goals and dreams. 

Jakob was an Eagle Scout, EMT and volunteer Firefighter and that made him so proud.   
He was a gift in our lives and in this world. 

His absence in our lives has been devastating and I and so many others will never get 
over the loss of Jake no longer here with us.  He gave all of us joy and happiness, a love 
that will endure time. 

Jake gave the gift of life to others as he wished. Being an organ and tissue donor he 
helped so many people to live and enjoy more time with their families. 

We are blessed to know he lives on through them. 
 

Meador, Sheila 

April 18, 1971 – March 23, 2013 
I designed this patch in memory of Sheila Meador. She loved dreamsicles. Pink was her 

favorite color. The hearts represent how much love she had for people and animals. 
The flowers represent how she loved flowers. The wings represent her flying and living 

free from pain. We love and miss you so much.  
-Susan Beers 
Indianapolis, IN 

 
Mitchell, Andrice L. 

9/29/90 – 8/9/12 
My grandson was a very special young man.  He overcame many obstacles in his short 
life.  He lost his mother in October 2006, he was only 15 years old.  The following year he 

lost his father in August 2007.  He became a father at 17 years old.  He seemed so lost 
and confused then in the year 2012 his life started changing - he was becoming a great 

adult.  Then tragedy came, his life was over at 21 years of age.  He joined his father and 
mother in God’s heavenly home. 

-Pamela Widner 
Kokomo, IN 



 

Nafziger, Eldon Dean 

11/29/31 – 10/6/11 
The Block: Is a hanky that Eldon used and the emblem from one of his farm hats.  He 

always wore a hat when out working or traveling.  We raised hogs all the years that we 
farmed.  The Cross and the Fish are Christian symbols. 
Eldon Dean Nafziger, born 11-29-1931 on a farm in central IL.  He was the fourth 

generation on the Nafziger farm.  He farmed until his oldest son, Eric, was ready to take 
over the farm. 

Eldon enjoyed life, had a ready hearty laugh and a great sense of humor.  He was a 
free spirit, ready to try new experiences. 
During the Korean war he chose to do alternate service because of his Conscientious 

Objector belief.  He served as a Volunteer Orderly at LaJunta Mennonite Hospital in CO.  
A Volunteer received room, board and $10 per month. 

Eldon met his wife at the hospital, Laverne was a student nurse. 
For 50 years we lived together in IL.  We moved to Goshen, IN where our youngest son 

and family lived.  We were both Alumni of Goshen College, had many friends and 
relatives in the area. 
Eldon and I enjoyed traveling together.  We visited all 6 continents, went to India 3 

times.  India was the country of my birth. 
Eldon’s Christian commitment was important to both of us.  We were both active in our 

local Mennonite Church and also the wider church activities.  In IL we helped establish 
a Mission Partnership with the Churches in Patagonia, Argentina. 

Eldon was a Bible Student and enjoyed his continuous Bible studies right up until the 
end.  He enjoyed people and was a good story teller. 
Eldon left this earthly life very quickly on Oct. 6, 2011. 

To carry on his legacy, Eldon left a wife of 57 years, 4 children and their spouses, 12 
grandchildren and 10 great grandchildren. 

-Laverne Nafziger 
Goshe, IN 

 
Pahmeier, Josephine 

5/31/34- 9/9/15 

 
Pala, Teresa Rose 

6/10/60 – 4/23/13 

I was blessed with Teresa as my wife for 28 years. The first time I saw her was in 1985. I 
was captivated by her beauty. When I got to know Teresa, her beauty inside was 

remarkable. She was a single mother with two children, she was a hard worker, and a 
devoted mother. I know the Lord blessed me by putting Teresa in my life. A friend told 

me that I was blessed with an angel. I could go on about Teresa, but I know she is in 
heaven waiting for us to join her.  
 

Pancake, Chad Steven 

10/13/71 – 6/14/12 

My son, Chad, was born on October 13, 1971 and was my third baby boy. From the 
beginning he was such a good baby, a kind, gentle and affectionate little boy; a kind, 
gentle, affectionate and giving man. He was always very quiet and not very assertive. 

He was my bad luck boy. It seemed like no matter what, if he had any luck at all, it was 



bad luck. We used to jokingly say there was some sort of stigma attached to being born 
on the 13th. He gave me 3 wonderful grandchildren. On, ironically, Wednesday evening, 

June 13, 2013 he had his last stroke of bad luck. He was following his new girlfriend out 
of the parking lot after she got off work on his motorcycle. He made a split second, on a 

whim, decision that ended his life and changed our lives forever. I had just talked to him 
not an hour before. We were making plans as to what he was going to do when he 

had his visitation with Harley over the weekend. Before he hung up the last words he 
ever spoke to me were, “I love you, Mom.” I will never regret the decision to donate. It 
was an amazing process. It makes me feel that although he is gone, he has given the 

ultimate gift of life to 3 people and for that I am very proud of him.  I will always 
remember the outpouring of friendship and love of our friends, coworkers, family, and 

the warm compassion shown by the team from IOPO.  
-Barbara Johns 
 

Ratliff, James 

3/5/66 – 7/11/14 

James Ratliff was a good and loving man who left us way too soon. He loved all 
people, his family and his friends. Jim loved animals of all kinds. He loved music of all 

types and was taking guitar lessons. He had quite a collection of them. Jim was a proud 
member of Phi Sigma Kappa Fraternity. He loved to travel and to experience new 
things. Jim loved the Indianapolis Colts. Jim is so lovingly missed and we were so proud 

of him in many ways and especially how he tried to be a donor.  
 

Reynolds, Larry 

7/5/42 – 1/22/14 
After getting married in December 1961, we took our first trip to the Smokey Mountains 

in the summer of 1962.  This is a picture of the last trip we took together.  It was also to 
the Smokey Mountains fall of 2012. 

-Linda Reynolds 
Whitestown, IN 

 
 

Ross, Gary 

4/14/40-11/19/14 
Gary was a farm hand and he loved John Deere Tractors.  He drove one for about 40 
years.  He also loved to take nephews and nieces for rides in one of the wagons.  I know 

he would have loved this. 
 

Salyers, Amos Lee 

11/11/35 – 6/3/12 
 

Schmucker, Joshua Brian 

8/14/86 – 11/3/14 

Shepard, Ronald “Sparky” Wayne 

6/11/69 – 6/25/12 
Ron was a huge sports fan. He knew so much about sports he could have been a 

sportscaster. His favorite teams were the Blackhawks and White Sox. Ron was a very 
thoughtful, caring person that expressed his thoughts so eloquently in writing he could 

have been a bestselling author. What he could have been doesn’t matter because he 



was a wonderful, caring, considerate, thoughtful person. He was always there when 
you needed him whether you needed a shoulder to cry on, an honest opinion, or a 

hand to hold. His sense of humor made so many people laugh! He touched so many 
lives.  

-David Shepard 
 

Sheppard, Gloria Jean 

2/28/46 – 12/24/12 
 

Smith, Brian W. 

12/12/86 – 9/5/15 
On the morning of September 5, 2015 I received every mother’s “dreaded early phone 

call”.  My son, Brian, had passed away.  My world was shattered.  When I returned 
home I received another call from the Donor Network.  I couldn’t believe it, I told the 

representative to hold on- I had to check his driver’s license and there it was – The Red 
Donor Heart.  I got back on the phone and said absolutely.  Those were Brian’s wishes.  

Almost 2 months later I received a letter from someone Brian had helped.  Awesome. 
My son lives on.  I posted this letter for all his friends to see… (maybe change their minds 
on donating too). I received a lot of comments and the one I’m including I could not 

have said any better myself. “You did not just receive a transplant, yet, you now have 
one of the kindest intelligent, gifted in all trades, part of a man in you that is so loved, 

treasured… just his spirit was so angelic. He was a good man.  God bless you and Brian 
for giving even after God took him away.” (Robbin Norton, Facebook quote) 

Thank you from a very proud Mom 
 – Angela Smith 
Connersville, IN 

 
Sottong, Russell 

June 1, 1944 –December 1, 2012 
Russell was a farmer most of his life. He loved buying antique tractors (IH and Farmalls) 
and restoring them. He died as a result of a road accident.  

-Linda Sottong 
Kempton, IN 

 
Ricky Stamps 

September 26, 1064 – January 15, 2016 

Ricky was a good man and would give you the shirt off his back if he thought that you 
needed it.  He was honest and treated everyone the same. He loved a good joke and 

old cars.  At one time he had so many cars that the BMV told him that if he got any 
more then he would have to get a used car dealership.  He loved to give his friends 

and family a car as a gift.  The things that I miss the most are his smile, laughter, hugs, 
and his generosity to others.  The happiest day for me was our wedding day and when 
we were looking at rings, we both picked out the same rings. 

 
Stroup, Dennis J. 

11/11/40 – 8/6/12 
Denny was a truly giving person as are all organ donors.  He would be so pleased to 
know that he was able to give better sight to two people and also to be able to help 

with other organ donations.  He was one of those people who was always ready with a 



helping hand when someone was in need. It is good to know that other people 
somewhere are having a better life because of his unselfishness 

Kathleen Stroup, wife 
Elkhart, IN 

 
Sumner, Jarrod Michael 

12/25/87 – 11/9/14 

 
Uhrin, Jason Nicholas 

3/23/90 – 12/28/11 
Jason Uhrin and his fiancée, Sydney Campbell, were struck by a car on December 27, 
2011. They both died the next day. Jason was 21 and Sydney was 19. They had a dog 

named Mason. Jason was an organ donor and is honored to give life to others. On his 
patch, the “S” is for Sydney, who was the love of his life, and the dog is Mason. He 

played base drum in the high school band and loved his work at a golf course. Most of 
all, he loved God.  

Our son, Jason Uhrin, and his beautiful fiancée, Sydney Campbell, were hit by a car 
and both died on December 28, 2011.  Jason wanted to be an organ donor.  He was 
very loving and his family meant everything to him.  He loved animals, especially their 

dog Mason.  Jason’s favorite activity was being a drummer in the Carmel High School 
Marching Band.  He had many friends who love him for his loyalty, kindness, and his 

infectious laugh.  We very much miss his hugs, kisses, and “I love you’s” and can’t wait 
to reunite with him in heaven. 

-Debbie Uhrin 
 
Vinard, Donald 

6/1/34 – 8/4/12 
 

Weber, Brett Andrew 

8/4/87 – 7/18/13 
 

Whitfield, Dylan Tyler 

10/26/94 – 3/18/12 

My son, Dylan Tyler Whitfield, “Tater-Digger,” lived his life to the fullest each and every 
day. He loved and cared about everyone he met. He was always doing something to 
help others. He would offer the shirt off his back to someone if they needed it. He truly 

loved the Lord, he was not ashamed to express his faith. Dylan was an avid 
outdoorsman. He loved to hunt and fish. He had plans to become a conservation 

officer. Dylan touched the lives of many, and it showed. There were over 1,000 people 
in attendance for his service. 
 

Williams, James Robert 

8/12/53 – 3/25/13 

Jim- the anchor of his family, with friends who respected his opinions and sought him out 
for council and advice. A farmer, grandson, nephew, son, brother, uncle, friend, 

grandfather, father, and husband, who had seen triumphs and hardships, placing his 
life in God’s hands. Who was proud of his heritage and supported his community. Jim 
gave of himself believing his blessings should be shared and grateful for the many 

blessings God gave to him. Our patches honoring Jim were made from personal items 



by his mother and wife. To know Jim makes one feel proud to have the privilege – 
knowing of his contributions during his life makes his death contributions only an 

appropriate ending.  
 

Loki Wilson 

6/6/16 – 9/23/16 


