Brian lived on this earth less than 19 years. He loved and obeyed God so his short life was a success.  When I think of Brian, which I do every day, many times a day, I think of goodness because that’s what Brian was – and is – goodness.  

I thank God Brian used his years to bring love, not hate, into our lives. To bring comfort, not pain, to his family. To bring fun and humor, not tears, to his parents, brother, relatives and friends. To bring honor and dignity to his name, not shame or disgrace. But that can’t be said about you, Nathan. You brought shame and dishonor upon yourself. We can’t think of you without wondering how one person can be so cruel to another. Without even realizing it, our heads start to shake in disbelief, still and always shocked at your meanness. At the evil.

Nathan, when I think of Brian, I can’t help but think of how he died – how scared he must have been in his last moments on earth; how desperate, confused and helpless he must have felt. How you held his life in your hands – and you didn’t care, you didn’t protect him, defend him or save him – you hurt him and then killed him. Whenever I think of Brian and how he died, I can’t help but think of you and Terrell. And I’m glad I do. Every thought of you is an opportunity to pray for you, and so I do. 
You changed our lives forever. In order to have justice, your life has to change forever. I’m not talking about you simply being in prison for the rest of your life. I’m talking about a change on the inside – your sorrow and desire to be good – showing itself on the outside. I ask God to help you realize what you did – to help you feel the full weight of it so much that it breaks you, sends you to your knees, makes you collapse in guilt. But not to stay there. To rise up again, Nathan. To feel the pain of what you did – and to feel the Love that wants to transform you into the man you should have been, could still be. Into the man Brian was – and is. 

Nathan, one of the many heartbreaks you caused was that you cheated Chris out of being with his brother. I don’t know if you care about how much they love each other; or about how much the rest of us love and miss Brian; I think, though, that you care about yourself. So do the only thing that is good for you: ask God to forgive you; be smart enough to realize that you have to obey God. Learn what God expects of you; don’t be fooled into believing you are going to Heaven just by believing that there is a God. Be a man. Do what you have to do to make up for what you have done. I say these words to you because you need to know; you need to change. Life on earth is a few short years – life in heaven – or hell –lasts forever. Choose heaven, Nathan, and then do what you have to do to get there.

 Nathan, I remember that 10 years ago you had a baby boy. I think of him often and how his own father, you, cheated him. I don’t know his name but I pray for him when I pray for you. I wonder what his life is like and I ask Brian to look over him. 

You have two friends in heaven, Nathan – Brian and Aaron. Pray to them for help.  Ask them to forgive you.  Change your life around. You can do it. And when you do, please let us know. Because you see, along with the heaviness of grief and longing for Brian, we have the worry of your soul being lost – a soul loved by God.  You can’t take away our grief and longing, but you can take away our worries about you. You have my promise of life-long prayers, Nathan. God bless you.

