November 30, 2005

Dear Judge Laycock,

I am Karlee Haymond’s grandmother. 

I wish you could have known Karlee.  You would have loved her, too.

I miss her so much.  It is like a big chunk of my heart was ripped out the night she was so violently taken from us.

It has been over two years since that horrible night and the hurt has yet to stop. 

Karlee was always so happy.  She loved playing in the leaves.  One of our last pictures of her was the day she raked the leaves with her cousins, laughing and playing as they buried themselves in the huge pile of leaves they had created.

She loved the snow and could hardly wait for the snow to come so she could build a snowman with Grandpa.   It snowed the night her life was taken.

Early one morning I thought I heard her voice, “Grandma”, I turned but she was gone.   We have missed so much; her baptism, her piano and dance recitals, her beautiful voice singing her favorite songs, flying a kite with her and feeding the cows.  She always loved helping with the chores. 

She would have been a beautiful bride and mother.

Karlee gathered little icicles just a day before she was killed.  She placed the little icicles in a small bright pink plastic box.  She put the box of icicles in the freezer compartment of our fridge hoping to keep them forever.  I have looked in the box once in a while since her death.  One day I noticed the tiny icicles gradually dissolving.  I can’t bring myself to look in the box anymore for fear I may find the icicles gone too. 

Thank you for listening to my sad heart.

Karlee’s Grandma,

Loraine Healey

