


us that 
ves in tears 

Memorial Day. 

know that we came from every place. 
We spoke of you and prayed f()r grace 
As we 

we vvondered 

\Vhere \\/ould we go to lind IllS peace 
after we hathed in tragedy. 
Did they take you from your dream'? 
Death was never meant to he. 

Who COUld Imagllle leave us way. 
We cried aloud to 

Memorial Day. 

When it was time for us to leave. 
We asked ourselves what could be gained 

the madness we had seen. 
Our lives same. 

Forin you'd do, 
s 

youth. 

you'd us this way. 

We all grew stronger there 

On Memorial Day. 


you'd leave us this way. 

, 
BRIAN MlIHA I 

JlJLY 23,1980- MAY 31,1999 

A TRIBUTE TO BRIAN 

We mourn the loss of your life­
A life that was precious. 
A life filled with prom 
A I' that brought light and hope to our world. 

life was taken in a senseless act of violence. 
It was snuffed out like the flame of a candle doused with 

water 
Leaving those who knew you and who loved you 

Stunned. confused. and sorrowful. 
have heen rohbed of the Gin of Your Life. 
And the graces that would have flowed your life 

Are now lost to a world in great or them. 

Brian. we admire you. 
Your wonderful smile was a light to our world, 
And your goodness, kindness. and thoughtfulness , Brought out the best in each of us. 


We are better people because we have known you.

I Your diligence. hard work. and your ahilitv to have 

Never ahsorbed _ 
You made people feel special, 
Always had time to 

helped whenever you were needed. 


