REMEMBERING THE
BABIES WHO HAVE
TOUCHED OUR HEARTS...

Baby Hart
October 1, 2010

Baby Hart
October 1, 2010

Miles Michael-Adan
Babinsky
January 31, 2011

Baby Hart
Feb 10, 2011

Marie Westbroek
February 25, 2011

Paige Benette Ashby
March 2, 2011

Baby Zierenberg
March 3, 2011

Taislynn Mae Call
March 3, 2011

Claire Hope Purser
March 4, 2011

Noa Amaral Cross
March 6, 2011

Klaas Jacob VanZweden
March 10, 2011

Anthony Meza
March 20, 2011

Kenley Sarah Thompson
March 23, 2011

UTAH SHARE

May/June 2011

SUPPORT MEETINGS

ALL MEETINGS 7:30 - 9:00 PM
CLASSROOM 2

May Sth
Davis Hopsital
"Mother's Day Craft"
May 18th,
McKay Dee 1ospital
June 2nd
Davis Hopsital
June 15th
McKay Dee Hospital
July 7th

Davis Hospital

If you wish please feel free to

bring a momento of your baby to share.

(picturcs. stuffed animal, poems cte.)

Lior more information about support
meetings visil

www.utahshare.org

REMEMBERING THE
BABIES WHO HAVE
TOUCHED OUR HEARTS...

Aulani Elizabeth Baron
March 25, 2011

Corynn Lily Butler
March 29, 2011

Addison Miller
April 2, 2011

Baby Aguallo
April 2, 2011

Elijah Franz
April 6, 2011

Stetzon Steve Stokes
March 23, 2011 -
April 6, 2011

Lily Ann Keller
February 23, 2011 -
April 8, 2011

CJ Peck
April 12, 2011

Baby Dantzler
April 21, 2011

Acea Jack "AJ" Robison
January 31, 2011 -
April 27, 2011

Isaac Wayne Marsh
April 28, 2011

Evan David Marsh
April 28, 2011



DONQTONS

aNd THaNKS! =3

A big thank you to Julia Walker for the cute headbands,
stretch material, beautuful blamkets, charms and necklaces

donated in memory of her
Layten Kyle Walker

Thank you to Clark & Ann Lewis
for the donation made in loving

memory of

Thank you for the Cd’s, cd cases, tulle,
blanket, hand and foot print cards and
generous donation in memory of

Jonah Sheffield Black
March 31, 2010

Mary Clara Lewis.

as his family celebrates his brief, yet
special, life here on earth.

by Andrea, Garth, Abby, Ellie, Sam and

Donation in memory of
Layten Kyle Walker
by Thomas and Susan
Derrickson.

s0n

Donation made in memory of
Layten Kyle Walker

by Grandpa Al's co-workers
and friends at Hill AFB.

Thank you for the adorable gowns and
blankets made and donated by Linda Staley
in loving memory of her grandson

Miles Bradley Jennings

Thank you for the beautiful blankets made

in memory of
Jacie Zaugg

by her two grandmas

Susan Green and Kris Zaugg.

i

Ben Black

Thank you to Ray & Carole Baugh
and Aaron & Cynthia Price for their
donation in memory of

Brynlee Hamelin

Thank you to Justin Hamelin for the Eagle Scout

project he did for Utah Share in memory of his
sister

Brynley Janell Hamelin

Justin raised funds, purchased, painted and
decorated boxes for hand and foot molds.
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Thank you to Ann and Becky Lewis

Mary Clara Lewis

for the beautiful blankets donated in|| Thank you to the Stansbury Park Stake for the
loving memory of hats, booties, gowns and blankets made in

memory of

Jacie Zaugg.

Thank you to Desiree & Delonie Taylee Call for the adorable

keepsake boxes and gowns. Made with love in memory of | Thankyou to Lawanda for

Taislynn Mae Call

the beautiful knitted
blankets.

Thank you to Jill Hart for
the beautiful tile signs made in memory of
Angel Babies Hart

m Safe Arrivals f\\

Derrck and Kappy Williams would like
to announce the safe arrival of Jarom
Don Williams born April 5, 2011. He

left his angel brother Joshua to join
siblings Shelby, Jacob, and Rachel at
home.

Emma Zjani Jackson
April 27, 2011
7lbs 12 oz

She arrived safely to her Mommy Zjani,
Daddy Jeremy and big brother Tucker.
Emma is being watched over in heaven by
big sister Savannah and big brother Levi.




Daddy

Don't cry for me Daddy
| am right here
Although you can't see me
| see your tears
| visit you often
Go to work with you each day
And when it's time to close your eyes
On your pillows where | lay
| hold your hand and stroke your hair
And whisper in your ear
If you're sad today Daddy
Remember | am here
God took me home
This we know is true
But you will always be my Daddy
Even though I'm not with you
| am Daddy's little one
We will never be apart
For every time you think of me
Please know I'm in your heart.
| Love you Daddy!

(Author Unknown)

"You are closer to me than ever before and
the only difference is that instead of opening
my eyes to see you, now | must open my

heart."

Each year, in October, Utah Share
holds a "Walk to Remember". We

are now accepting submissions for
the logo for the t-shirts/hoodies.

Please submit designs to:
Sonja@utahshare.org

Please submit your design before
August 31st, 2011.

Thanks for all of your support!
We look forward to seeing you in
October!




My Mom is a Survivor
Copyright 1998 Kaye Des'Ormeaux

My Mom is a survivor,
or so I've heard it said.
But | can hear her crying at night
when all others are in bed.

| watch her lay awake at night
and go to hold her hand.

She doesn't know I'm with her
to help her understand.

But like the sands on the beach
that never wash away....
| watch over my surviving Mom
who thinks of me each day.

She wears a smile for others...
a smile of disguise!
But through Heaven's door
| see tears flowing from her eyes.

My Mom tries to cope with death;
To keep my memory alive,
But anyone who knows her knows
itis her way to survive.

As | watch over my precious Mom
through Heaven's open door...
| try to tell her that angels
protect me forevermore!

| know that doesn't help her,
or ease the burden she bears.

So, if you get a chance, go visit her.

Show her that you care.

For no matter what she says ...
No matter what she feels.
My Mom has a broken heart
that time won't ever heal.

Running with Angels
5K Run/Walk

Saturday May 21, 2011
Thanksgiving Point, Lehi, Utah
Start time 8:00 a.m.

For more information or
to register visit
www.runningwithangels.org
or call 801-357-8735

A rare opportunity to enjoy a run through the
beauty of the Thanksgiving Point Gardens.
Inspired and hosted by Pamela Hansen, author
of the popular book "Running with Angels".

Proceeds benefiting Women's & Children's
services in Utah. Registration includes t-shirt,

water bottle. food, drinks, and giveaways at

finish line.

"Angels rush in where
others fear to go.”




My Angel Boy
In Memory Of K.J. VanZweden 3/10/11

| sit alone crying thinking of the night when you floated through my life

but never got to fight,
You were so beautiful with your daddy's precious hands
You looked just like you brother my handsome little man
| think about you always and who you would have been
How you would have grown if | could do it all again
I heard your little heart beat so fast and strong
| wonder everday what Mommy must've done wrong
| promised to protect you and keep you safe and warm
Mom failed you little man
I'm sorry you were harmed
| dream about you every night and who's protecting you
and if you're really playing games and doing what angels do
| hope that grandpa holds your hand and guides you through the days
Just like he use to hold mine too and guide me the same way
Forgive your uncle for the teasing
He thinks it's fun and games
One day you'll be big enough to deal him back the same.
| know that you are watching me
You're felt with every tear
| hold you in my heart
You are always near

-Ashleigh VanZweden March 20, 2011 7:10 AM
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Diaper coupons, baby food samples, mini-magazines on what to expect from your

child at various ages.... All of these are items most new parents will receive.
However, as a bereaved parent, these items are probably unwanted and may add to
feelings of anguish.

A letter to the following address will stop about 75% of baby-related mail
during the first year after a baby's death.
Mail Preference Service
Direct Marking Association
PO Box 9008
Farmingdale, NY 11735-9008
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My sweet little Keith,
All things I prayed for
Are all things vou are.
You are my little boy
And now vou are my shining star!
Happy 3rd Angel Day on May 4.
Now and for always,

Love Mom

-

Happy 1st Birthday Waylon!
Junc 21st
[t [eels like an eternily since we held you in our arms,
yet ] can’t believe it's alrcady been a year. We miss vou

every day little man. You are always in our thoughts
and eternally in our hearts. So many people miss you,
long to hold you and see you grow. If you can, try and
help vour baby sister get here safely in July. We love

vou more than words can say sweet boy.,

Happy Birthday!
Love, Mom, Dad, and all the critlers Wyall,
Morgan, Doc Holliday, Rex and Ledgend

i

Hayden Hoxsie Nys
June 16, 2009

From love we come and to love || T cant believe it has already been 4

we return.

You are forever in our hearts

Hayden!
We love you.

Mom, Dan, John & Elijah

April 4th EX
P St

Happy Angel Day to my sweet
Kayden.

years since I held you in my arms.
There 1sn't a day that goes by that we
dont think of you and miss you with
all our hearts. Til we meet again my

f

little Warrior.

Love, Mommy and Daddy




Don't Tell Me...

Don't tell me that you understand, don't tell me that you know,

Don't tell me that | will survive, how | will surely grow.

Forget - Me - Not

Forgei me not as you go about
That | am chosen for this task, apart from all the rest. your day

Don't tell me this is just a test, that | am truly blessed,

Don't come at me with answers that can only come from me, And when the winter wind
howils my name

Don't tell me how my grief will pass, that | will soon be free.
Forget me not in the lonely

Don't stand in pious judgment of the bonds | must untie, darkness of the night
Don't tell me how to suffer, don't tell me how to cry. And in the warm brightness of

the sun fighi
My life is filled with selfishness, my pain is all | see,
I'orger me not in the freshness of
But | need you, | need your love, unconditionally. the moming dew

Accept me in my ups and downs, | need someone to share, Anicd in the spring when life
begins anew
Just hold my hand and let me cry, and say,
For I arn in you and you are in
"My friend, | really do care.” me

Author Unknown Iwill always live in your hearl
As long as you Forget- Me- Not

©susan Mosqtiera
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CGhose we have held
in our arms jbr a little while
we hold in our hearts fiorever.




