
 

Ronnie Barnett 

January 19, 1944 – March 25, 2018 

This heart is to represent the large heart that Ron had…he loved all he met and they 
loved him back, in fact, a friend told his mom on the day Ron passed, “God took a 
good one home today.” Now by helping others with his tissue and cornea donations, 

he is continuing his help of others.  
We love you Ronnie! We miss you Ronnie!  And, we know you will be waiting at the 

Golden Gate to greet us. 
 

Cary Bellis 

August 4, 1967 – April 28, 2017 
 

Gino Bertig Jr.  

June 7, 1971 - September 2, 2016 

 
Parker Boes 

February 14, 2018 – May 6, 2018  

 
Elizabeth Brock 

February 4, 1991 - September 24, 2017  

 
Steven Brown 

July 6, 1984 – September 10, 2015 
 
Alicia Bruner 

November 11, 1990-August 16, 2015 
As you know, Lexi wrote a book about her mommy being a donor. You can see it on 

YouTube under “7-year-old writes book about her mommy.” Alicia loved butterflies, 
turtles, and music. That was only a small part of her. The princess crown is Alicia’s 

greatest accomplishment in life, Lexi. “Her princess.” She also graduate with her 
Associates and Bachelor’s degrees in Criminal Justice. Alicia loved with her whole soul. 
 

James (Mike) Buggle 

February 8, 1950 April 8, 2017 

 
Kenneth Burkhart 

November 11, 1937 – February 2, 2017 

Kenny and I met in 1957. We fell in love while he changed my “flat tire.” We married 
December 24, 1961. Kenny was stationed in Ft. Lewis, WA. I went with him. In 1960, he 

had bought a beautiful Chevy Impala convertible–red and white top!! Had to sell it 
while in service. In 1995, we found our dream car again. We bought it and enjoyed car 
shows until 2010 when the car burnt in our garage! 

We have two beautiful daughters, Beth and Kim, son-in-law, Scott, and six 
grandchildren and 6 great-grandchildren. 



We miss Kenny but know he is in a better place–so glad you made it possible for him to 
help someone else in his final day. Thank you. 

Mary Lou Burkhart 
 

William (Billy) Campanello Jr.  

December 16, 1952 – January 18, 2017 
 

Lauren Clark 

July 4, 2012 – March 20, 2018 

In March of 2018, life came to a screeching halt. Our only daughter, Lauren, 
unexpectedly passed away at the age of 5. One moment she was smiling here on 
earth, and the next moment she was smiling in the arms of God.  

Shortly after Lauren passed away, we were faced with making a decision about organ 
donation for Lauren. It didn’t take us long to make the decision to allow Lauren to be 

an organ donor. Lauren had a heart of gold. Lauren loved to help people as much as 
she could, so we knew she would want to help people with the gift of life as well. Even 

after her death, she is continuing to love and bless many people! 
In her short 5 ½ years, Lauren loved. Lauren loved so well, and she loved so 
unconditionally! She loved others, she loved God, and she loved life! It seems so simply, 

yet it can be so difficult to do. But, Lauren got it! Her life might have been shorter than 
anyone expected, but she squeezed as much love as possible into those 5 ½ years. She 

truly lived a life filled with love. Just as importantly, she taught us what it truly meant to 
live a life filled with love. 

She also showed us what it truly meant to love unconditionally. She loved in ways that 
only she could. She loved people but even more, she loved to make people feel 
special. She loved to make people laugh. She loved life and taught us the value of 

what was truly important in life. She loved her goals and dreams and never gave up on 
them. She loved to be silly and reminded us not to take life too serious. She loved God 

and embodied what true child-like faith looked like. She loved her family and friends 
and reminded us daily that family and friends are the most important. She made us 

better people. 
Over the past few months, we found ourselves constantly saying how proud we are of 
Lauren. An indescribable pride radiates though us as we realize how special and 

amazing Lauren is. We created a new motto for our life, “How Would Lauren Love?” 
When someone has wronged us, how would Lauren love that person unconditionally? 

When times are tough or frustrating, how would Lauren love life? When someone is 
hurting, how would Lauren love that person? When life is not easy, how would Lauren 
love God? Lauren made it seem so easy; love unconditionally.  

As the one-month anniversary of her passing approached, we were looking for a way 
to remember Lauren more on a daily basis. We also wanted a reminder that would 

encourage us to love the way that she did. So, we had some red bracelets created 
that say, “How Would Lauren Love?” We wear these bracelets as a daily reminder of 

how well Lauren loved people and life. We have already passed out 1,800 bracelets 
that served as a constant reminder to people to love like Lauren did. Our hope is that 
they encourage everyone to love a little more, to love a little better, and to love more 

unconditionally. 
It has been only four months since she walked through the gates of Heaven, but 

already Lauren has had a tremendous impact on the lives of so many. About 700 
people attended her viewings and her funeral back in March. Each and every one of 



those 700 people told us story after story after story of the impact she had on their life. 
Because of the love that Lauren had for others, parents are being intentional, families 

are growing closer together, and people are loving each other more. 
We have also started a rock painting group to spread her love. This group paints rocks 

with encouraging pictures or words. Attached to the bottom of the rock is the label. The 
label instructs people to hide the rock or keep the rock but keep spreading love and 

kindness as Lauren would. So far, hundreds of rocks have been found all around Fort 
Wayne and Indiana. Rocks have also been found in about 30 states and 6 different 
countries! Lauren’s love is spreading as people around the city, state, country, and 

world are being encouraged and reminded to love like Lauren. 
Lauren truly was a special girl. She had an amazing ability to love people and create 

meaningful relationships. It was truly a gift of hers. We often ask ourselves how she loved 
so well. How did one little girl love so much? As her grandfather so accurately 
described at her funeral, “Lauren never met a stranger she didn’t love.” That is so true! 

Just one conversation with Lauren, and you were hooked on her with her contagious 
spirit, love, and passion for others. She truly made everyone feel like the most important 

and special person to her. As her parents, family, and friends, it often feels like we 
learned more from her than she learned from us. We are all better people because of 

her! Her passing has left a massive hole in all of our hearts, one that will never be whole 
again. But every day we force ourselves to keep moving forward as love life, love God, 
and love others because that is what Lauren would want. That is how Lauren would live 

life. We will forever be better people because of Lauren’s love! 
 

John Jose Coleman 

October 7, 1978 – February 2, 2016 
 

Robert Stephen Compton 

September 12, 1976 – January 20, 2017 

Robert’s patch design represents a few of the people in his life and his love for music, 
animals, and laughter. As a donor he is able to change the direction in the lives of 

others. The impact he made on friends and family reflect his dash being well spent. 
Adding Robert’s patch to Life Celebration quilts, brings back good memories shared 
and a feeling that we have left another trace of Robert’s dash. In the last several 

months I have fought the thoughts that Robert will be forgotten. Robert’s patch will be 
another reminder to help eliminate those thoughts. Thank you…  

Betty Stivers 
 
Jazmin Conlee 

February 19, 1993 - February 8, 2012 
Jazmin was a very beautiful and loving young lady. She had so much energy and joy in 

her heart. She was loved by many people. She would walk into a room and her big 
beautiful smile would light up the whole room. Her laugh was contagious and would 
warm your heart to hear. Her everlasting spirit will always be with us. We feel her moving 

through us which eases our days and nights. Even though her body is no longer present, 
her name, joy, spirit, and the memories will always be with us. Taken way too early we 

feel, but touched so many lives during her time with us. She will be missed every single 
day. RIP Jazmin Marie Conlee.  

 
Robert Dedaker 



December 8, 1949 – April 24, 2017 
Robert Nicholas Dedaker was a devoted husband and father who spent his life working 

with and mentoring children in many capacities. He was a school teacher for over 33 
years and also coached and officiated many sports. He served as the Educational 

Coordinator for the Compton Traditional Bowhunters Organization and distributed 
archery equipment to groups and organizations interested in teaching our youth the art 

of shooting a bow and arrow.  
 
Dennis (Scott) Drysdale 

January 11, 1960 - January 19, 2019 
Scott’s whole life revolved around music. He was a percussionist. Throughout his life, he 

was a drummer in many different bands ranging from country music to Celtic music. 
Scott and I both signed to be donors. I was not sure when Scott died if he would be 
able to donate as he had been in ill health for many, many years. He was able to 

donate his corneas, thus giving someone the gift of sight.  
 

Porsha Duncan 

December 30, 1990 – May 25, 2016 
 

Kathleen Fisher 

August 20, 1942 - November 6, 2016 

In a flash 53 years of marriage was gone. My wife and I were long time “giving any and 
all organ that can be used.” You are a fine operation and I hope when I die, you can 
find some use for me.  

Thank you, 
Tom Fisher 

 
Anthony (Tony) Followell 

May 2, 1983 – August 14, 2010 

 
Susan Jump Fusaro 

February 22, 1969 – January 3, 2018 
Quilt one: Pictures are of Susan as a baby and at about 4 years of age, Susan’s oldest 
son Jeffery, Susan 1 year and a couple months before she died. Susan’s significant 

other and their son baby Jordan and Susan’s tattoo. 
Quilt two: Susan and her son Jeffery, Susan and her sister, Lisa, Jeffery and Lisa’s 

daughters Leah and Ryan. Our family: Lisa, Susan, Jeanette and Hosea. Jordan in the 
middle picture. Extended family: front-Susan, grandson Floy Jump, cousin Wiona. Back: 

Hosea holding Lisa, Jeanette and Sue’s Aunt Barbara Collins.  
 
Aleea Cherise Graves 

December 9, 1995 – April 16, 2017 
This patch is of a dress I tried to make her wear; finally, she wore it, and only one time. I 

have had the dress since she was 13 or 14.  
 
Mary Lou Grott 

November 6, 1930 – February 23, 2019 
 

Bobby Gene Hatley 



February 5, 1937 - February 22, 2016 
 

Michael Haynes 

November 10, 1960 - August 24, 2017 

 
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 24 after being 
home from the Army and he always served overseas for our country at 21 years 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 
Angela Inlow (Reed) 

September 30, 1971 – July 2, 2018 

Angel was born in Martinsville, IN to Michael and Linda Reed (Miller). She went to school 
in Martinsville, IN. She leaves behind her son Justin Keith Inlow, brother, Michael James 

Reed, and husband, Robert Phillips. Angel was a very giving person. She always said, if 
something happens to me, please donate all my organs and spread my ashes on the 
beach. Angel saved three lives! We are fulfilling her wishes and missing her warm smile. 

We love you Angel and her family. 
Michael E. Reed 

 
Ellen Murtland James 

November 15, 1970 – July 24, 2015 
Ellen was a delight from the day she was born. She was the youngest, with two older 
brothers who doted on her. She brought light into the lives she touched. School was 

always a struggle for her, but she graduated from high school and went on to college. 
She graduated from Ball State with certifications to teach kindergarten and grades 1-3. 

She held various positions teaching until she found her true love in a special reading 
program working one-on-one with elementary school children. She went onto get her 
Master’s degree in teaching, graduating just seven months before her death. She was a 

long time member, along with her husband Ron, in Society for Creative Anachronisms 
(SCA). The two emblems on the quilt square were ones she picked for her banner. The 

rose just because she loved them and the dragonfly because she was fascinated by 
their iridescent wings. She never knew a stranger and her love for people was carried 

on with her decisions to be an organ donor. She was loved by many, and will always be 
missed.  
 

 

Edward (Spanky) Johnson Jr. 

April 6, 1942 - August 13, 2016 
Edward N. Johnson, known to many as Spanky, made the ultimate sacrifice that others 
might live and have a better life. While on the Indianapolis Fire Department he saved 

many lives and upon his death he continued. He is our larger than life living legend. He 



retired from IFD after 33 years with the rank of Captain. After retiring he was able to 
devote more time to his other love, his many hot rods. He drew admirers from all walks 

of life and across the USA. We love and miss him dearly.  
 

Beverly Jones-Steele 

May 1, 1952 - October 18, 2016 
 

Carmen (Shelly) Keuneke 

September 12, 1959 – May 27, 2017 

On the day of my sister’s funeral, family and friends had gathered at my brother-in-law’s 
to visit and remember what we had lost. It was a beautiful day. Clear skies and 
sunshine. Someone looked up and saw the rainbow around the sun. We all knew at that 

moment that Carmen was with Jesus and she was well again.  
 

Robert Kieler 

October 21, 1924 – May 15, 2017 

 
Christopher Long 

May 14, 1971 - January 26, 2017 

Chris Long was a loving husband, father, son, and brother. He loved Christ and died too 
son from an accident that should not have happened. He was selfless in life and death. 

He donated his heart, liver, both kidneys, both corneas, skin, bones, and veins. He is 
missed by his entire family but lives on in our hearts and memories and those he saved 
with his donation. God Bless! 

 
Michael Joseph Mayes 

May 2, 1952 – July 16, 2017 
My husband of 44 years, Michael Joseph Mayes, and I met in 1968. After dating 5 years, 
we married in July of 1973. I was 15 when we met and he was 16. You could say that we 

grew up together and were junior and senior high school sweethearts. We were a very 
happy couple. Mike and I were always active playing tennis, fishing, swimming, and 

walking our dogs. We both loved our dogs. He loved the time he spent with his family 
and treasured fishing tips with his brother and nephews. Mike also loved working outside 

in the years and took great pride in its appearance. Our evenings together were almost 
always spent watching the sky change, cloud formations, and the colors toward sunset. 
Mornings were spent walking the dogs and watching the sunrise. Mike and I always 

cherished our time at home together.  
Mike was always a jokester. No matter how trying my day was, I could rely on Mike to 

life my spirits and make me laugh. He was always a source of strength and comfort to 
me. He always had a kind and encouraging word for anyone he spoke with and he 
was thought of as a very gentle man. Mike always had a positive attitude, no matter 

the situation.  
In the later part of 2000, we were informed that Mike would need a liver transplant in 

order to survive. On June 21, 2001, Mike was transplanted with his new liver. Mike took 
excellent care of his gift by following physician orders. The organ he received was a 

healthy organ that served him well until his own death on July 16, 2017. We were always 
very grateful to his donor and donor family for saving his life.  
We had just celebrated our 44th wedding anniversary two days earlier, and were on our 

deck enjoying the backyard, when Mike sat in a chair that broke. He fell backwards 



and hit his head. He was on a blood thinner for A-fib. Mike felt he was ok and did not go 
to the doctor to be checked. In fact, he had a concussion that resulted in a massive 

brain bleed that resulted in his death one week later.  
Mike had registered as an organ donor for decades and would have been so proud to 

know that he was able to say thank you for his gift by paying it forward. 
Mike was such a loving and devoted husband, son, brother, uncle, and great-uncle. I 

was so blessed to have been a part of his life for almost 49 years. I’ll love Mike forever 
and miss him every second for the rest of my life. 
His loving wife, 

Marsha Mayes 
 

Donna Mull 

March 24, 1962 - December 17, 2018 
 

Carter Murphy 

October 10, 1940 – May 21, 2017 

 
Bill Allen Nisley 

June 14, 1952 – May 14, 2018 

 
Richard Norris 

March 9, 1956 - February 15, 2019 
Rick and I met at work in 1995 and started seeing each other in February 1996. We had 
both previously been married and both brought children into the relationship. Rick was 

such a great dad, putting his kids first and giving up his golf career for them. As 
grandchildren came along, family time became even more important to him. Until his 

health started to fail, he attended as many of their sporting events and activities as 
possible. We were marred almost 19 years when he passed away on February 15, 2019. I 

still talk to everyday, just like we used to do when he was here. 
Shawn Norris 
 

James Wallace Owens 

April 17, 1969 - December 9, 2018 

James Wallace Owens, known affectionately as J.W. by his family was a good and kind 
man. He loved his family and adored his wife and chosen children Emberli, Ashli, Alex, 
and Iven as well as his grandchildren Hope and Nicholas. He loved history, cars, and 

reading. He especially loved reading the ads each week. He often liked to drive with his 
wife to look at homes or just explore the area around Noblesville. His wife always knew 

he loved her when he held her hand because he held her hand like he meant it. James 
was truly a kind soul.  
 

Raymond Pelfrey 

November 26, 1937 – January 1, 2017 

Raymond Pelfrey was a cross country truck driver. He drove 48 states plus Canada. He 
worked for NCR Corp for over 25 years. When he retired he was not content sitting at 

home with time on his hands. An ad in the Brockville paper for a driver for Franklin 
County Public Transportation got his attention. He applied and worked there for seven 
and a half years. His health was declining and he retired. Driving was his life and on one 

could do it any better. I know I’m partial being his wife. There are many awards and 



certificates on the wall at home of his accomplishments. This quilt square is taken from a 
quilt that I made for him that he kept on his truck in the sleeper. 

Sharon Pelfrey 
 

Dennis Preston 

October 13, 1955 – December 18, 2016 
Loved his dogs and enjoyed fishing. He was there for anyone needing help. Dennis 

passed December 2016 of a heart attack. It was known that he wanted to be a donor, 
so as his family, we honored this. We loved him and will miss him.  

 
Bonnie Jean Randall 

January 10, 1958 – April 6, 2017 

We were married 41 years and 7 months. Her first love was Jesus Christ. She had two 
children a son and daughter. She always told them she loved them. We had one 

granddaughter who she loved spending time with and loved very much. She liked to 
do gardening and canning, watching movies, and was an avid animal lover 

Dennis 
 
Bobbi Jean Reed 

February 22, 1962 – May 31, 2018 
Bobbi was born in Canton, OH to Frank and Sophie Hansen. She had two brothers and 

a sister, Frank, Tom, and Sue. Bobbi spend her life in the Harness Racing Business. She 
was a horse trainer and a racing official at several horse tracks. Bobbi was a very giving 
person and loved life! Bobbi gave the gift of life and sight. Bobbi is so sadly missed, but 

her memory will live on.  
Michael Reed, your husband 

 
Dewaun Rockingham Jr.  

February 19, 2001-June 27, 2016 
Dewaun Rockingham Jr. was 15 years old and he lost his life due to gun violence.  
Dewaun was into basketball and also wanted to become a lawyer. He was a loving 

person and would have wanted to help people save lives. He had a beautiful smile and 
a loving heart.          

 
Heather Ross 

January 16, 1972 - September 26, 2017 

 
Stanley Rudziewicz 

May 7, 1928 – November 18, 2017 
Stanley died on November 18, 2017. He was a great husband, wonderful father, and a 
hard worker. He loved farming and worked for the CSS & SB Railroad for 38 years. I miss 

him very much, but I am very grateful for all the years we had together.  
Phyllis Rudziewicz 

 
Debra Schroeder 

August 28, 1952 - October 22, 2018 

 
David (Andy) Sewell 

September 25, 1989-July 4, 2016 



Andy was always smiling. Andy was always willing to help others. 
 

Nicole Sheets 

December 26, 1995 - December 27, 2017  

 
Ricky Stamps 

September 26, 1964 – 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. 

 
Nikki Lynn Tapp 

June 27, 1991 – August 26, 2017 
 
Shelby Tuttle 

June 29, 1987 – December 15, 2016  
I tried to come up with a memory or a story, but I kept going back to the same thing. 

How much Shelby is missed!! She was a free spirit; her friends and passing strangers 
expressed how very kind she was. You tend to find out who the people that you knew 
and loved were endeared after they are gone. You learn different sides to them that 

you knew was there, but did not know how many others could see. She loved her kids 
and family dearly, but got lost in the mixed-up world that we live in today. I am going to 

miss her wit, her smile, and laugh. She was a joy to be around, and I loved her when she 
let me and for how long she would let me. I would not trade that for anything in the 

world. I miss you very much Shelby Doll!! 
 
Christopher VanAttenhoven 

March 3, 1987 – June 10, 2017 
Christopher was 30 years old when he passed away due to an auto accident. He had 4 

children from the ages 8 to 2 ½ months. He loved his family very much and he was a 
very caring young man. He just started his 2nd year of his apprenticeship with our local 
steam fitters union and was employed by Shambaugh & Son. He is missed and, loved 

by so many people. He was taken away too soon. I think of him and miss him every day. 
Christopher’s mom Jacky 

 
Kimberly Sue Werner 

July 19, 1962 – October 21, 2018 

Kimberly Sue Werner upheld an image of strength, boldness, and tenderheartedness. 
Her heart and soul touched many. She was admired by all. To some, Kim was just a 

teacher, to others, she was their idol and mentor. Teaching may have given her a few 
gray hair and wrinkles, but education was her passion. Teaching for more than 30 years 

at her beloved South Central Junior/Senior High School, she had the opportunity to 
cultivate generations. South Central was her second home—the teachers were her 
family, and the students were her children. 



Parents Otto and Diana Werner welcomed their first born into the family on July 19, 
1962. Being the older sister of Gregory Werner and Kelli Rice, married to Scott Rice, she 

thought them unique life lessons and encouraged both. Kim was often never found at 
home. Kim loved traveling the world, going to the casino, and dining out at Hacienda 

with her friends every chance she could. Although Kim was never married, she was a 
proud mama of two fur babies of her own. Kim’s greatest honor was having the 

privilege of receiving the title “Auntie” to two nieces, Emma Rice and Amanda Werner, 
and two nephews, Seth Rice and Keith Werner; together, they gave her purpose. Aunt 
Kim was thoroughly involved in each child’s life, taking them out to spend the day with 

them frequently to show both love and support with each extracurricular activity her 
nieces and nephews decided to pursue. 

After graduating from South Central in 1980, she attended Valparaiso University to 
major in Physical Education and minor in Science and Health. Kim was a dedicated 
sorority sister of the Alpha Delta Kappa where she was the treasurer. After a bit, she 

found herself back where it all began, South Central, where she taught for more than 
30 years. Kim was a South Central icon, and coach for a school she adored. Miss 

Werner was a track, volleyball, and basketball coach over the years; and she helped to 
build the National Honor Society and Future Farmers of America club as the advisor. 

After a life well-lived, Sunday October 21, 2018, came too soon. Kimberly Sue Werner 
was called home to be with her Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. Kim was a lifetime member 
at the First Lutheran Church in Hanna, Indiana, where she was baptized, confirmed, 

congregate, and was the church’s secretary.  
 

Betty West 

July 17, 1931 – June 10, 2017 
I chose this design to represent the joy, happiness, and beauty that people felt when 

they received flowers, from my mother-in-law’s Flower Shop. The Flower Shop grew from 
selling peonies out of the backyard to a thriving Flower shop; that she worked for, for 50 

years. I hope that all donor recipients take the time to smell the flowers, and relish their 
beauty! She became my mother-in-law, then I became a daughter, and then our 

friendship blossomed! She is missed by all.  
 
Sgt. Mark Allan Williamson 

March 19, 1973 – June 10, 2016 
 

This quilt square is in honor and memory of Sergeant Mark Allan Williamson. It was 
designed with a military theme to honor his service to the country he loved. He joined 
the army when he was 33 because he wanted to do something to show his support for 

our country and what it stands for. He was very proud to be a member of military 
service. 

He was a charismatic giving person and it was not a surprise to us when we discovered 
his desire to be an organ donor. It gives us comfort to know he was able to give the gift 

of life to multiple people.  
This quilt square will forever be a memorial to a very special son, brother, and father. 
The family of Sergeant Mark Alan Williamson 

 
Kevin (Woody) Woods 

May 1, 1961 – April 4, 2017 
Chad. D. Wuertz 



October 2, 1972 – November 24, 2017 
This patch is in the memory of Chad’s (my stepdad) life. The green background is 

because his favorite color was green, and he had big green eyes. The South Padre 
Island is from his bucket hat that we got on the best vacation ever. He wore it all the 

time. The Army patches are from his time serving this country that he loved very much. 
And, the picture of him is from his wedding, which he said was one of the best days of 

his life. I had a great time with him and wish it did not have to end so soon.  
 
Frank Zernick 

December 4, 1946 – July 22, 2016 


