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In Loving Memory of

We will remember him forever
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By: Shannon Seckman
~Justin’s Aunt~

The snow is softly falling

sparkling on the ground.
Brisk wind blowing

but not hearing a sound.

Only thinking of you
and your smile so bright.
Thinking of you
on this Christmas Eve night.

Staring at the sky
and the stars above.
Missing you so much
as we send you our love.

We watch the snowfall
with tears blurring our sight.
Leaving tears in the snow
on this Christmas Eve night.
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Stairway to Love

So little did | know, coming in this new land
That for me two arrows, from love were planned
If one was expected, the reason for coming

The other was hoped, have a family growing

Sharing the same house and also his mom’s love
We started to construct our own stairway to love
The first step was easy; it's the one in step-son

Nothing yet we had done, just knowing the person

He let me be a part of his own existence

Steps quickly added up, first his acceptance
Of a different man, coming in his mother’s life
More came as we lived, without starting a strife

When he walked his mom, holding her white glove
Giving his agreement, letting me share her love
A tall step was added to our growing stairway
Be sure he was sharing, not giving her away

As the years went on, our stairway grew higher
Sometimes going down, but always back taller
On a dark April night, he was taken away

I’'m laying on the steps of the stairs in dismay

He has many stairways, with so many persons
It should be comforting, but we still miss our son
Walking on all these steps, | can watch him rise



Carried by all the love, so high in paradise

Even though it was far too short of a time
Before he had to leave, while still in his prime

| am glad | got to build that stairway with him
One says love never dies, so neither will Justin

© 2006 Xavier Dufaure de Citr
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Born in Canton,Ohio United Stateson July 12, 1986

2nd Birthday

o

Christmas (2 yrs. old)
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Christmas (3 yrs. old)

4 yrs. old

) 1"

First day of Kindergarten




5 yrs. old

6 yrs. old

7 yrs. old



8 yrs. old

16th Birthday

Graduation Day
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18th Birthday

Tragically killed in an car crash &pril 17, 2005.

Forever loved and missed.

On the evening of April 16th, 2005, Justin wenatparty at a friend's house about a 5 minute dros@ home. Justin spent the evening and into
the night partying with his friends, drinking, ahdving a good time. Apparently, some time latethmnight, a scuffle of some sort broke out
with some other kids. It was nothing major, jusihgosshoving and words being exchanged, but Justinasked to leave the party and was told
to not leave his car or else it would be towedwés helped to his car by some friends, and it vgasraed by them that he was going to be
driving to someone else's house a few minutes aWag.was sometime after midnight. For some unknosason though, Justin decided to
drive to his cousin's house about 40 minutes awanother city. He took the freeway. Due to hiskirig and driving excessively fast, Justin
crashed while trying to exit the expressway. He juas5 minutes from his cousin's house. He diethermorning of April 17th, at the hospital
from various internal injuries suffered in the atsnit.

Justin was like many other kids his age. He thougliiing would happen to him. He thought he cowddie driving after leaving a party where
he'd been drinking. He made a terrible mistakeifgdit, a mistake that cost him his life and hisifa. He loved life, he wanted to live. But, like
many 18 year olds, he thought he was invinciblat tlothing could happen to him, that these thirapgplned to "other" people. He was wrong,



and unfortunately he didn't get a second chanteatm from this last mistake.

While Justin left behind a lifetime of wonderful meries shared by all who knew and loved him, besadshat last, tragic decision he made to
drink and drive, he also left behind a forever grig mother and father, step-parents, a youngrsistep-siblings, grandparents, aunts, uncles,
many cousins, and countless friends.

We urge everyone toever drink and drive under any circumstancesCall a cab, take a bus, call a friend, a pammtjeone...anyone, who
can safely pick you up and get you safely home.'Dmorry, your car will still be there the next ddyut, more importantly, you'll be around the
next day.

Please watch the NDERAGE DRINKING AWARENESS video, created by Justin's cousin, Megan
Patterson.






