
First off let me start by saying thank you all for being here today.  I know that Kim is 
truly honored by your presence.  Kim and I, while young, have been together as a team 
for a long time.  We met many of you as a team and many of you have seen us grow into 
the team that we are today.  In our friendship, marriage, and love we have grown together 
through this lifetime.  While it is hard today to say goodbye her I want you all to know 
that I am not bitter or angry that our time was cut short by this horrible disease.  Rather I 
am thankful for the time that we have all had with her.

It is evident in this time of mourning that she was truly a special person.  She was not a 
woman of flamboyance, nor a woman that craved attention for herself.  Instead to me she 
represented a steadfast constant in all of our lives.  She was always the one to make sure 
that you had what you needed to succeed, in your personal life and in your professional 
life.  She took the time to show each of us the right path through this life by kind words, 
good advice, and an understanding of our personal potential.  Never once did she request 
or expect praise for her help and guidance.  Never once did she complain about doing 
what it took to make our lives happier.  As many of you know she was not big on thank 
you cards!  This, I believe, is because she truly felt that thank you’s were not a necessity 
in a true friendship.  And a true friend is what she was to all of us.

Kim accomplished many things in her lifetime.  By looking at all the pictures throughout 
the years I see that she made her friends and family happy.  She excelled in everything 
she was interested in; running, DECA, meeting boys, and having a good time with the 
ones she loved.  In every job she had she always quickly became the one who knew what 
had to be done.  She often became a member of management within months, because she 
always knew what she was doing.  When she joined the Sheriff’s Department it was 
evident that this was her calling.  She worked countless hours making our world a better 
place to live.  She was instrumental in developing the sex offender registry for the county 
and her work was used as a template in every county in the state of Indiana.  She worked 
in a man’s world and took grief from no one.  It was evident that this dedication and work 
ethic was noticed and she was quickly promoted to whip the Sheriff and his right hand 
men into shape.  Even while sick she continued to work towards a common goal within 
the department and was then appointed Matron of the jail.  Once again serving others by 
helping to make sure we have a better place to live.  Because that is what she did, help 
those around her.

Kim battled with cancer for 4 long years.  From day one she refused to let it get her 
down.  She went immediately into treatments and countless surgeries to try and heal her 
body.  During this time we were told by her not to worry, take pity, or cry for her.  She 
made sure that we all remained positive, and constantly reminded us that she was just 
fine.  She continued with work, went to parties, shopped like a woman possessed, and 
help me raise our beautiful son Max.  She received promotions and took on more and 
more tasks to help those around her succeed.  Not once did she wallow in self pity or 
complain about even the smallest discomfort.  She managed her own pain and 
medications; she received treatments on her lunch breaks, and lived her life to the fullest.  
She was a ferocious reader, but did not waste her time on books about sick people or 
about characters that felt sorry for them selves.  She instead chose to read about people 



living their lives, expressing their joy, and helping others.  During her battle she went 
through many different shapes and sizes, hair cuts and hats, always able to be the prettiest 
woman in the room.  She did not lose herself in her battle; she did not let the cancer 
define her.  Quite the opposite, she lived her life so well that no one around her knew 
how sick she really was.  She countless times fooled the top doctors in the Oncology field 
into believing she was fine.  Her labs and blood work never matched her spirit and 
beauty.  During this time she continued to grow as a person.  She took training courses, 
learned to fire a weapon, traveled with friends, taught our son things, and made new 
friends.  Her courage and strength were something that grew in her much faster and more 
aggressively than the cancer.  It is she that has helped me to grow as a man.  Our 
relationship grew and changed and exploded into something that I cannot describe in 
words.  All the time she gave me support to make hard desecions, gave me advice on how 
to live, pushed me to reach for limits that only she knew I could reach.  All of this 
without me ever being the wiser.  I am who I am thanks to her.  She made me a better 
husband.  She made me a better father.  She made me a better worker, and she made me a 
better man.

As Kim grew in this lifetime she accomplished all of these things I have spoken about 
already today, but the most important accomplishment in her eyes and in mine is our son 
Max.  From the day we found out he was on the way to her last lucid moment in her life, 
he was her priority.  She was his protector, his teacher, his disciplinarian, and his friend.  
She always made sure that he had the things he needed to be the happy boy he is today.  
She is a mother that will never leave his side throughout his lifetime and his journeys.  
She has molded him and shaped him into the fine young man he is today, and it is with 
this knowledge that I have no doubt in my mind about the man he will become.  

Kim made this world a better place.  Through her job, her spirit, and through her 
handiwork.  Everyone in this room is a better person for having known her.  It is with 
these thoughts that I want to say to everyone thank you for being apart of her life.  I 
spoke at the start about Kim and My’s team.  We were a team in this life, but our team 
consists of more than just two people.  Our team is made up of all who have shared in her 
life.  Our family, our friends, our colleagues, our past, our present, and yes our future.  
Kim’s spirit resides now in heaven, and in our hearts.  Do not grieve over the time we no 
longer have, but celebrate the times we did.

 


