


We would like to thank all the courageous fnmi/ies for shnrinj their stories
to help prevent others from alyinj in motor vehicle crashes.



[t's impossible to portray a complete picture of the Young
lives lost on Utah's roadways. Even for the teens within this

memoriam, a small 7/impse is all 7ou'// see.

For their fami/ies, the memories make a collaje that they'll
carry in their hearts forever. But those memories will always
remain incomplete, as their stories ended for too soon.

The frajedy of it all is that their lives were lost because of
one wrong decision. We hijh/ijlﬂ‘ these fmjedies not to lay
blame, but as a reminder of the importance of safe alrivinj.
One bad decision on our roadways can lead to the loss of @

precious Iife.

Please, don’t let Your choices end up as a frnjic memory of
another teen lige lost.
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Keaton was one of the most /o\/inj feenajers. He loved
lige. He loved music and he loved to share it with his
foamily and friends. Whenever he heard a new pavorite
son9, he sang it with his whole heart! He loved to sing
and dance especially around his family.

Keaton's passion was fooH)nH, and everyone knew it. There
were many times that he would say M love foo“)ﬁ” more
than anyfhin) on this earthl Thanks for /eHinj me playl”
He had a 7rem‘ relationship with all his coaches. He
loved his teammates, he was kind to everyone around him
and he alwa7s wanted to help. Affer his frajic death,
we heard many stories of his kindness. There were many
people who were at his Viewinj just so they could tell
us of his inf/uc»\ce on them. Keaton was not a perpect
child and he had his own persanal battles, but he pushea’
fhraujh the hard times and became a better person.

On November 48th, 2047 life changed forever. The morning
of Keaton's accident was like most Sa'/'urda7 mon\injs

in our home. Keaton sat with his sib/injs while they

ate Lrenkfasf and watched cartoons. The Sadie Hawkins
dance was that nijh'f and he couldn't wait. He talked
about what he and his frienals would be clofnj for their
a’ay date. He was excited for them to Picé him up.

They had plans to 90 to the Space Center in Pleasant
Grove. The group came and /eff for a fun mornin).

As they finished up their space adventure, Keaton and
his date a/on7 with another couple loaded into the car.
As they headed home a car turned in front of them.

The friend drivin7 the car did everyfhin7 they could to
avoid hi'Hinj the other car, but it was too late.

The car was hit, and it rolled, which ejecfeal Keaton

and another friend. Keaton hit the pavement headfirsf
and his griend landed in the yard. With all the
excitement of the date, Keaton and his griend had fpailed
to buckle up. The two left in the car were wearin7 seat
belts. We are gratepul for the quick response of the
Pleasant Grove Fire Dept. and EMT, as well as those who
helped comport Keaton and the others. Keaton was rushed
to Utah Valley Hospital where they stabilized him and
rushed him into surgery to relieve pressure on his brain.
As news of the crash spread, family and friends hurried
to the hospital. The surgery lasted over 4 hours.

Then the waifinj Lejnn. The doctors ran tests and

sur geries in hopes that fhinjs would improve. As we
watched him [ay in that bed on /ife support, our hearts
broke. His condition worsened, and the doctors informed
us that his brain had sustained too many injuries.

The decision was then made to withdraw care. No parents
should ever have to make this decision for their child.
There are no words to describe that day. In the early
afternoon on November 2.4th, 2047 as we sat by his side,
we watched our son and brother take his last breath.

Keaton's death has affecfed us in many ways. The terms
‘#c/ickifforéeaf' and “#carelikekeat” have become part
of our lives. These reminders have fnujh'/’ us to n/ways
wear our seat belts and be kind. We hope that others will
incorporate these haslﬂ‘ajs which may in turn save lives.
We miss Keaton every day. This experience has changed
our family forever. We hope our story has touched you

as You make the decision to always wear Your seat belt.

#c/icéh‘forleuf #carelikekeat
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Unfor'l’un'l'eljf

o nd A'Cd ro
recover, @ that C/ould have been her

August 220d,

she was not able to

m her in}'uries on

pirst day of A4th 7raa‘e.

Olivia turned 4¢ on Mn7 4, 2048 and received her driver
license a week agter. She was so excited to drivel She
always had plans with her friends, work and drill team.
Her hilarious, mischievous personality made her the Iife
of every party and the rinj/ender of every prank. She
was so brave and loved adventure. She lived a fu” and
fabulous lige.

Olivia had recently finished her sophomore year at
Hillcrest Hijh. She loved her priends, pootball games
and a’nncinj with the Hillcrest Drill Team. She danced
at Dance (oncepts dance studio, and on the nin of June
44th she danced in the spring recital.

ne fol/owinj mon\inj, on ]unc Qth, her mom woée her
up at 6 am to 7ef ready for drill practice. She didn't
seem any more tired and crm\£7 than any other Morninj,
but she fell asleep on the 3-mile drive to school. She
alriffea( across 300 East and hit another car. Other 7ir/s
and coaches on their way to practice stopped at the
accident to try to help. Olivia was wearing her seat
belt, had an airbaj and her head wasn’t hit 57 m\jﬁninj
in the crash. Just the sudden impact of the fost stop
was too much for a brain o absorb. Olivia wasn't
responsive to the paramedics and was quickly taken to
the hospital gor brain sur gery.

Olivia had two surjerl'es on her brain and was in a

coma for 4 weeks. She battled fhroujh cardiac arrest,
preumonia, and many other Iife'fhrenfeninj conditions.
Her pamily and friends stayed with her a‘urinj her entire

hospital stay and hoped for a miraculous recovery.

Ungortunately, she was not able to recover, and died
from her injuries on Aujusf 22, that would have been her
first day of 44th 7mde.

O/ivin ‘md Maa(e fhe dedsl'on fo Le an orjan olonor
and was able to donate /ifesnvin7 and lige enhaucinj
donations such as her /:ialnejs, liver, tissue, bones

and eyes.

Her pamily and friends miss her Iaujh like crazy. She
was an incredible friend, sister, alnujhfer, cousin, niece
and aunt. Her memory is honored everyday by frieuds and
family, who live like liv by fino“nj ways to adventure
and celebrate every day.
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[) uas kilf
;hzn maybe so™
didwt intend to

If not You,
else that you

Bay/or was the heart of our fami/7 and Iarje part of
our Communifj. He was a lover of pnndas, drawinj and
anyfhinj sweet, especially Peach Qinjs. He was often
found Ifmnjinj out with his brothers, olrawinj, p/ayinj
video games or wnfchinj YouTaube. He was at the center
of his priend groups and he made everyone feel as if
they were his best priend. He connected with people from
all walks of lige and had priends both Young and old.
His loss has sent a ripple of devastation fhroujh our
communify and Conﬁnues tfo Le fﬂr rcnchinj.

He was 43 years old when a tragic car accident took his
lige and forever changed our pamily.

The last week of his lige, we spent a beautipul week
fojefher at our cabin in central Utah. Baylor loved
ridinj his motorcycle and exp/orin7 the mountains in our
RZR. He convinced our family to play a pew games of
Yahtzee on our last nijhf fujefher, then kissed his mom
7oodni7hf with an ¥ love You, Momma” and a /onj huj

Baylor and his dad 9ot up the next morning at 3:29 a.m.
to travel two hours back home. Bajlor was not a mornin
person but had 7of7‘en up early so he and his dad could
90 to church. About ha/f-wnj home on hijhway 89 near
Bennie Creek, UT Baylor's dad noticed an oncominj car
driffinj into their lane. He made a split-second decision
to switch lanes into the Dncominj tragpic lane, hopinj
the vehicle would pass them by, but instead the driver
of the other vehicle suddenly swerved back into her
ane co/“dinj with the passenger side of our Iarje Ford
F-150 where Baylor had been asleep. The collision forced
the F-450 off the road and down a 9.5-foot steep hill.
The collision caused Iife-fhreafeninj injuries to Baylor
and he did not re)ain consciousness.

eoné

The site of the accident didn't have cell coverage and
neither did our cabin. By the time our fﬂmi/7 was made
aware of the accident and we were able to make it to
'H\e hospifa/, Bﬂj/or dieol from ‘nis in}'uries. / wi” forever
hear fhe words from ch emerjency room docfor ccho in
mYy head, “Your son was in a very serious car accident
and has died"*. We sfrujj/e with the reality of Iosin?
Baylor every day. This is some'/'hinj that happens to other

fami/ies, not your own.

The driver of the other vehicle had reportedly pallen
asleep, but [ater was confirmed to have a hijh level of
marijuana THC in her blood. She was sentenced to serve
only 3 months in jail for the death of our precious son.
A senseless act that could have been prevented by
choosinj not to use o{rujs m\o{ not to o{rive drowsj.
When You jef behind the wheel of @ car, You are
responsible for not only your own /ife, but all those
who are on fhe roaof wifh 7ou. Drujs LI” /f not 70(4,
then maybe someone else that You didn't intend to hurt.
The other driver has to live with the outcome of her
decisions por the rest of her lige and we have to live
without the heart of our family. We miss Baylor every
minute of every day.
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Our precious Ho//j was so fu// of life,' She had the
Lijjesf heart and a tremendous positive impact on
those around her. She always had a smile and 5rou7hf
happiness with her wherever she went. She truly loved
people and could make friends with anyone. Words don't
describe how fun and amazing it was to be around herl
From the time she was little, Holly had a passion for
clothes, Pninﬁnj her nails and make up.

On the Morning of December 4, 2,048, Holly was driving
south on U-444 near 5400 s. Due to a recent storm, the
tragpic /ijhfs at the upcuminj intersection were covered
with ice/snow maéinj them digpicult i not impossible
to determine what color the /ijhf was. Qs Ho/ly entered
fhe im‘ersecfion H\roujh a red /I?h‘f (unﬁeknownsf

to her), she was struck by a pick-up truck fowin7 a
trailer that was headed Westbound on 5400 S fhrou?h
the intersection of U‘{{{. Ho”j was killed upen impacf.
At this moment, our lives chanjea‘ forever. When Holly
wasn’t home on time nor nnswerinj her phone, we Lejnn
alrivin7 the roads to see ip maybe she had become
stranded somewhere. Affer a short time of searchinj,
we discovered the crash scene at the intersection.

There is absolutely only one Hiinj that's more difficu/f
than hm/l'nj alaw enforcemenf officer inform 7ou that
Your child was killed instantly in a car crash, and
that's saging 7«»0”)75 rijhf bepore you lay your child to
rest. Our hearts are completely shattered. While many
questions exist, there's only one truth that matters, and
that is H°H7 isn't cominj home and this accident is so
very '/'rnjic. The pain has remained constant. Everyfhiuj
about life as we knew it before the crash has porever
chanjed and the void that now exists on/7 continues

to grow. There's not a day that 9oes by without tears,
m\d not a second 'H'mf 7ue$ 57 wi”wuf Hw'nél'nj of her
and missing her. But we absolutely know we will see

her ajnin accordiuj to Jesus’ promise and the Faith,
Hope and [ove that He 7iVes us H\ruujh His word| But in
the meantime, we do our best fo 7:7‘ fhroujh the days.
Her memory is always so very much alive in usl Hol/7
has had so much of @ positive impact on so many lives,
both bepore and apter the accident. There's absolutely
nofhinj in this world we wouldn't do to 9° back in time
and chanje it alll We miss her so very much and we
sfrive to olo our Lesf in movinj forwara’ in /ife wi'Hl her

constantly on our minds and in our hearts.
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These inseparable brothers were the 7oun7esf boys of
our pamily, which 7ranfed them the nickname “the boys”
By all that knew them. Saje was a}'unior at Vn//ey Hijh
School, and Q7/ie was a sophomore at West Jordan Hijh
School.

The boys shared many passions, inc/udinj anjfhinj

with a motor, outdoors, guns, and country music,
which contributed to their closeness. Saje and Qy/ie
could a/ways be fow\d fojefher either woréinj under
a car—whether it was one of their own, a fnmily
member’s or priend’s—in the West Desert or in a field
of mud. These two were a pergect pair; Snje's charisma
and fenr/tssness broke it, then leie's injenuify and
practicality would Fix it.

S"'je was the most spirited of all his sib/injs. He could
persuade any of his siL/injs or priends to participate in
his shenanijans, or convince them to do fhinjs even Snje
woulo‘ not alo Mmsc/f. nere was not much Sﬂje Wou/dn"f
do, kujh. Everyfhinj Saje did was wild, fast, and
sometimes alnnjeraus. But if You were to ask him, it was
wilder, faster, and extremely danjerous.

Saje was a cnpfivafinj sfaryfe//er,' he could /:eep
everyone at the eolje of their seat wondering what
would happen next, even fhoujh they had all heard the
same exnjjerafeol story countless times. Snje could
draw anyone in with his stories, but they stuck around
because of his o,uicé wit and carinj heart. Snje was so

9enuine he made all those around him peel like family.

At a very Young age, Snje developed his love fpor
anyfhinj with a motor. [t all started with vacuums,
then lawn mowers and four-whcc/ers, and eventually
cars. Snjc has owned more cars than we can count
because each car only lasted as Ion? as his attention
span, then it was ofF fo the next one.

Qy/ie, on the other hand, was quiet and reserved with a
fnscinafion of how fhinjs waré. /f it haol nufs, 50”5, or
screws, he would take it apart and try to put it back
together again. Over time, Rylie developed the patience
to pull things apart and not just put it back together,
but make it Lijjer, faster, or better. Little did we know
these traits would turn him into the Mr. Fixit we knew
him to Be.

Since age 44, Rylie could make major home improvements
like runninj new electrical circuits, insfn//inj

undcr?round sprinélers, Luildinj shcds/fences/dec/cs,

and /nyinj tile or hardwood floor_fhinjs most people
would hire a contractor for- A/H\oujh Qy/ie could Fix
an7ﬂ1in7, his passion was fixing cars. Before he even
learned to drive a car, he knew how to fix one.

At a9e 45, he rebuilt a motor for his eldest brother's
car. As the excitement of routine automotive maintenance
and work foded, Rylie was still the first one to opper
his assistance because of his love for his family and
frienals. leie's Lij heart was one of his most olefininj
attributes. Whenever Rylie saw someone in need, he was
always wi/linj to lend a hand. This was not [imited to
the people he loved. Rylie had a love for all animals.

He had 7iven a home to mu/'/'ip/e sfray animals which
became his loved pets.

These two boys were inseparable, even in death. Saje's
and Rylie's lives may have been short, but can be
described as nofhinj short of full. Saje and Rylie will
be 7rem‘ly missed by everyone that had the opportunity
to Lnow fhem.

On the uijhf of the crash, my boys left our home at 44:49
p-m. They crashed and passed at 12:03 am. [t was raining
and the roads were wet. We were p/mminj to chm\je the
tires, but they crashed Lefore that happened.

Snjc was alrivinj at least 45 miles an hour over the
speed limit. He was known to speed, cruise, and race
cars. They think Saje was olrivinj a lof foster than the
pelice could tell. The car crossed the centerline and they
collided with another car.

Please remember that speed can kill, alrivinj should

not be a race. [eave Your compdiﬁ\/e instincts at home.
/Lnow feens /I'Le fo hm/e fun, ano‘ fhey shou/o{, 5(41‘ not
when they are drivinj. Please save the pun and games
for when you reach your destination. Also, if the car has
sapety issues, take care of them immediately. Do not put

H’ off.
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Oct 3th, 2044, at 544 p.m., our lives were permanently
altered because of road rage and bad choices. The earth
lost a ray of sunshine that uffernoon. E] Blackham was
drivinj home on State RQoad 447 near Pnysun, Utah. He
had ginished a pun agterncon of farjef practice with

one of his best friends at West Mountain. E] was
scheduled to leave for Marine Corps Bootcamp in six
alnjs and was out enjoyinj his free time doinj the H\injs
he loved. ninjs fike spendinj time with priends, drivi:.y
his old, blue 4435 Ford Fg.50 named Rex and maﬂinj
memories with his family, 7ir/friend, and his cattle du7
namcd ]in)(.

On his drive home on Oct 3th, he and his buddy were
/isfenin7 to 7:57 Keith with the windows down and 7oin7
the speeo( limit, when fhey noticed a white truck that
flew past them. This truck then pulled in front of my son
and hit their brakes. This caused E] to swerve to avoid
hiffinj H!em. EJ 'H'\en maole H\e chuice tfo speed up and
pass this other truck.

e was taken

M7 son's hf

event was 1007

As he tried passing, the other vehicle swerved to

block him. A sideswipe occurred and E] lost control.

He overcorrected and his truck rolled twice before
hifﬁnj a cement fence pole and then turned over Ianalinj
on the passenger side. E] was not wearing a seat belt
and was ejecfed. He passed on impact. His 4(-7enr-o/d
passenger was wearinj a seat belt and he walked away
with minor injury and a forever broken heart.

Please buckle up for the ones you love, and if someone
drives erratically or ajjressively, please remember road
rage kills. Just let it 90 and do not encourage or engage
with a reckless driver. Speealin7 kills. Not wearing a
seat belt kills.

M7 son’s Ilfe was fﬂéen foo soon and the entire event was
400% prevenfnble.

EJ's mom (Kimberly Harter)

too soon and the entire

Prevel\fﬂble-

ZOrO Fatalities’



Please, let this be a reminder that
drowsy drivinj is as bad as impaired
drivin7 and it's jusf not worth it.
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Anje/inu was my Glowworm. That's the nickname [ would
use because of her bij, beautiful eyes and the way she
was wrapped in her blanket the day she was born. [t all
reminded me of the kids' old 7/owwwm toy Iooéinj the

Samée Wﬂy.

lets of parents claim to have the perpect child, but

[ can honesf/y say that my little 7ir/ was as close as
You can 7ef to Beinj there. She had and made friends
wherever she went and was a social butterply just like
me and her mom were. She always was the center of
whatever group she was around.

Anje/ina loved school and never wanted to miss a
day—not even por a doctor’s appointment and even in
the subjects she sfru)jled with. She still wanted to
be there. Her 7/owin7 personality made her stand out
with her teachers as well. ljuess her priends were so
impressed with the way she carried herself and how
happy she always appeared that they wanted to be
part of that. She always had sleepovers, every weekend
if pessible, or priends invited her to their house.

In July of 2044, she went with her cousin who was

also her best priend to Maui for the trip of a ligetime.
She had so much fun and /ouﬁin) back on it now ['m so
7/“( [ allowed her to 9.

Everyone would tease me and call her a *Daddy’s Girl”
because of how close we were or how everyone fhoujhf
she could pull the wool over my eyes but we were so in
sync from the olay she was born, that maybe she could.
[ kept her 7roundeal by hm/inj her donate her old toys
and clothes to the homeless shelter for mothers with

children to instill in her to always 7ive when you can.

An)e/ina's mom [ived in Bounfifu/, Utah, and Anje/inn
and [ lived in las Vejas. She was 7oin7 to spend

the 7an/<s7ivin7 holiday with her mom that year.

She was all pncﬂed and had jusf 701‘ her hair done
and was wniﬁnj for her mom who was runninj alittle

late because she 70'/’ started on the drive to Vejas

a /n‘fle /m‘er ‘Hmn expecfeal. Her mom nnd her mom’s
friend, who made the trip down with her, showed up
and we chatted a bit before they 7.:1‘ on the road.

[ remembered fe//inj Anjelina to make sure she kept her
seu'f belf oh m\d , fooL a Phofo of her wiHI her Mom nnal
her alo) “Misty” bepore they 7of on the road.

[ don't remember sleeping particularly well that
nijlﬂ‘ and started fexfinj and callinj them as soon
as [ woke up, but didn't receive any answer from
either Anje/inn or her mom, so [ was a [ittle
worried. Around 4:30 a.m., [ received a call from
Anje/ina's 7ranalfafher on her mother’s side asﬂinj
me if ['w siffinj down. He proceeded to tell me that
there was an accident and no one survived. [ still
remember screaming and droppinj to the floor in
disbelief. Apparently, her mom pell asleep at the wheel,
and over-corrected, and had a rollover that ejected
An)C/irm from the vehicle.

mroujh social media, [ was contacted 57 the woman
who witnessed the accident. She gave me details |

so badly needed by fe//in7 me that she stayed with
Anje/irm, who at the time was still Brem‘hinj, and held
her hand the whole time until paramedics arrived. They
couldn’t revive her.

A'\)C/inﬂ had Just turned 43 on October gth and was
gone a month later on November 23, 2044, along with
her mother and another passenger. Anje/ina was my
only child and [ miss her every day and wish her mom
would have pulled over to rest or to chanje places
with the other driver. My lige will never be the same
and as much as [ try to live a normal Iife, the pain and

anjuish shows on my foce.

Please, let this be a reminder that drowsy drivinj is
as bad as impaired drivinj and it's jusf not worth it.

ZOrO Fatalities’



13 years old
2020



On Saturday, March 3, 2020, my husband and [ were
upstairs 7effin7 ready to head out to dinner for a

date nijhf. Our 7oun7esf three children were home

and our oldest son, Mason (he was 17), was out with
priends riding his dirt bike down by the river. He loved
to ridel He had been riolinj since he was five years old
and he loved to ride wheelies and 90 fast. They had been
gone for a few hours so [ sent him a text at 4:59 p.m.
asLinj if they were okay. His response was “yeah, [ will

Le home soon.’

That was the last text [ ever received from our

sweet Mason. About 45 minutes [ater, one of Mason's
close griends that he'd been ridin7 with came Lursfinj
info our house 7e//in7 that Mason was hurt, that there
was a /of of ‘)/ood, nnd Hmf we neealeol to hurrj.

Both my husband and [ went rurminj Lmrefoof down

the street. Mason had wrecked four houses down from
where we lived. [ could see him /nyinj in the street.

[t was just like in the movies when they describe how
CVCr7'H|inj 7063 into s/ow motion. M7 /ejs jusf wou/o‘n"f
90 fost enoujh.

M7 hus‘mnd 7uf to him firsf‘ /noficed Hmf Mnsun's
helmet was off (one of his friends removed it, afraid
that the sfrap may have been choéinj him). He alwnys
wore his helmet. Three neijhbors were already on the
scene, '/’ryinj to slow the Heedinj and another one of
Mason's priends was on the phone with q44. [ vividly
remember how much blood there was. [ knelt beside Mason
and held his hand and told him Dadafy and [ were there,
fo sfa7 with us, that the ambulance was on its way and
that we loved him.

[ remember praying for the ambulance to hurry and soon
we could hear the sirens. They came very quickly, but
just bepore they 70‘/‘ to us, [ watched the lijhv‘ leave my
‘mbj’s Lenufiful brown eyes. [ rede with Mason to the
hospital in the ambulance. Durin? the short ride there he
went into cardiac arrest and f/af/ined. The paramedics
frantically worked on him. Apter performing CPR for over
an hour and 7ivin7 him &g units of blood, Mason was in
critical but stable condition.

Surjery to repair a severed artery just below his
clavicle bone had gone miraculously well. Mason remained
in a coma, yet we still had hope for a couple of days.
However, on chnesday, March 44, we learned the
severity of Mason's injuries. He had suppered an anoxic
brain injury (from all of the blood loss) and we were
foced with the lige shm‘ferinj decision that no parent

should ever have to make. Our options were to keep him
on /ife supporf, with no a’ua/ify of Nfe, or to let him 9e-
Neither alternative was comforfinj. We made the very
difficu/f decision to let him 90 On Friday, March 43,
at 4:30 p.m., our sweet Mason peacefully crossed to the
other side, forever Breaﬁinj our hearts.

When Mason 70‘/‘ his driver’s license, he made the choice,
on his own, fo be an or gan donor and we sfron7/7 felf
that we needed to honor this request. nroujh this 7iff
of Iife, he was able to save six lives and benegit many
others. One in particular that we have been able to
connect with is a little qirl that received one of Mason's
éidneys. She had been waifin7 for her pergect match for
some time. Because of Mason, she lives, and a part of him
lives on Hnroujh her_a/onj with the other lives that he
was able to save just by simply circ/in? *ges” for or gan
donation on his driver's license application.

Mason Derrick Esp/in was born on October 30, 2002 He
was a sensitive, silly, tender-hearted boy. He loved
cotton cm\dy, Pepsi, Sponje Bob, anima/s, dirf biéinj,
snowbonrdinj, sénfel)onrdinj, frm/e/inj and hnnjinj

out with frienols. He touched so many lives with his
beautipul Iijhf and 7¢nf/e spirit. Always a friend to
those that fruly needed one. He was such a 7iff and will
always be our herol Forever loved, forever missed.

We later learned that Mason was hnvinj some trouble
with his bike, either he was runninj out of 9as or hm/inj
mechanical prob/ems and was frjinj to 70‘ home as soon
as possible. The police report revealed that Mason was
7oin7 too fast on his dirt bike when he crashed.

Please slow down and follow the speed limit—whatever
vehic/e 70(4 choose to rio{e_m\d considcr beinj an or?an
donorl We would never wish this tremendous [oss on
anyone, but if You could save another's /ife with your
own, then why not?

p/eﬂse S/ow

f°//o

Own aﬂd

w fhe SPCea/ /I.m,'f

ZOrO Fatalities’



October is my pavorite time of the year. That is until
October 21, 2020 That morninj is burned into my

l memory. [ remember every sinjle fhinj that happened
e b(’, Carefu that daj. [t was in super slow motion.
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Greysen was the best son a mom could ever have.

He was the peacemaker, the sweetest soul. He was a
typical 43-year-old kid. He is the fourth child out of
five. He was born with a heart condition that never
ever slowed him down. ‘10(4 would never Anow he had a
problem by IooLinj at him. He was super close in age to
his little brother, Milo. They were best friends.

He was Milo's voice. /f anyone asked Milo a question,
he'd look at Greysen for him to answer. He loved to
‘nm\j out with his frienols, be outside, p/aj video
7ames, and fe” 'Hle funniesf joée&

He always had somefhinj clever to say. He was loud and
opinionnfea{A He would 7:7‘ into trouble fnlkinj to his
friends on the phone past curpew. He, we later pound
out, was fu/éinj his friends out of suicide. He would

be there for angone. He loved his friends so much. The
pandemic was really hard for him because he couldn't
be with them as af'/'en as he wanted to. He was offen
oufsiole wiﬁl 'H)em ‘)efore fhe pandemic jumpinj on 'H\C
trampoline. He was the best back-glipper there is and he
Ioved to show it off.

He loved to 90 to school, not because he was a 7reaf
student, but because he could be with his friends.

He would often 90 to school early just to have the most
time possible with them. He was an active member of our

church. He had the cutest lisp and a dimple in his cheek.
He loved animals, especially the pamily dojs.

October 2.4, 2020, Greysen headed out to school that
mon\inj. An hour later, [ was awoken to po/ice pouno’inj
on our door. They politely asked to speak to my husband
and me. They said that they needed to speak to us about
Greysen. [ never imajined that ['d ever hear the words
that they were about to say.

7T|e7 informed us that Greysen had been hit 57 a car and
we needed to 7ef to the hospital rijhf away. My heart
insfanf/j went numb. [ couldn’t believe what fhej were
telling me. They told us that we needed to follow behind
the police car and that the other police car would be
behind us. We made the three-mile drive to the hospital
where we were escorted into the Lui/diuj by the
officers. They took us up to the intensive care floor and
ushered us immediately into a small room. There were
po/ice /inin) both sides of the room. [t was like a movie.

When we 7of info the room, Hnej told us that Greysen
was in surgery and that it was pretty bad. They said
somefhinj about brain Jamaje, but nofhinj definifive.

We were also met by another policeman that we hadn't
previously spoéen to. He informed us that he witnessed
the accident. Greysen was crossinj Redwood Road,

a very busy 45 mph road, and he was struck by a car.
He wasn’t in a crosswalk. He didn't use the sﬂybridje
that would have sagely 7oHen him to the other side to
the school. He told us that the driver immediately 7of
out of the car and administered (PR while cnllinj 44

Greysen did not have a heartbeat. He landed hard

on his jaw, which broke immediately, so the EMTs
couldn't 7ef an airway. They had to do a tracheotomy
tfo 7ain an airway. His heart didn't beat ajnin until H»ey
7of him to the hospifn/. [t was still fouchy and “167
immedia'fe/7 fook him into surjery. He ‘md a BroLen jaw,
ruptured spleen, a head injury and a spinal fracture.
The doctors told us that there was a 47 chance of
survival. He was out of surgery and on Iife support and
was very unstable. They let us come in and be with him.
Words can't adequately express what [ saw—my sweet
baby lyinj there connected to machines. We held his hand
and talked to him.

When the doctors fhoujhf we had enoujh time with

him, they told us that they would be fméinj him off
lige support. We were visited by a transplant team who
asked if we would consider donaﬁn? his or gans. Without
hesitation, we ajreed. We knew the kind of 9iving person
he was and we knew it was somefhinj that he would
have wanted to do. They took him off life support and
immcdia'/’e/j took him to the fransp/m\f surgery.

That whole day seemed like it was five minutes long.

[ lost mY son that alny. [n an instant, because of @ sfupid
decision on his part, he was gone. My Iife has not been
the same since. My heart is shattered. | /onj to hear his
jalzes, see his dimple and listen to that lisp. The only
solace [ have is that fhroujh or gan donation, he saved
the lives of three people.

Please be carepul and look at your surrouudinjs.

Make 7ood decisions when crossinj a streef. If there are
safer ways to 7ef across the street, please use them.
Even fhnujh it may take Ionjcr tfo 90 that way, it could
save your life. ft could save another mother from the
cripp/inj pain of /osin7 their precious child. Please learn
a lesson from Greyscn. He was the best kid. Even the best
kids make mistakes. Unforfumfe/j, his cost him his /ife.
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On October 40, 2020, our world would be porever
chanjed in the most devasfafinj way imajinab/e.

Peyfon was born on Aujusf 10, 2003. He was a twin.

He had a sister and a little brother. He loved us all so
much. He was his siblinjs' best friend, giving them all
his love in his special way. He loved late nijhf runs to
McDonald’s por his Frappe and cheesebur gers. He was a
/ijhf to all who knew him. He stood up for the bullied,
he made 7ou /auj"\, and he wou/d ann07 7ou unfil 700
smiled if you were sad. Or if you were in a bad mood,
he would work harder to make you smile.

He loved adventure and he was n/wnys /ooéinj to do
more 'Hvinjs. He loved ice c/imbin), hikes, to repel off
cliffs with no fear. He was a catcher in baseball until
he was 44; he decided to 7ive that up and to pursue
other adventures. He was an amazinj wrestler, winninj
a state title at five years old. He had jusf 7offen
into mountain Liéin) before he died. His plan was to
practice hard his junior year and for his senior year

wm\fed fo join Hle fenm.

The mountain he was on, he and his friends drove on the
daily to 7e1‘ to the bike trail, so it was comportable to
all of his griends. The night of the 40th, a friend came
to 7ef him so they could 90 7rnb a couple of priends

who needed their help. The driver on the way down the

narrow, steep road decided to show of and became

reckless. On one of the corners, he fish-failed around it.

The back tire hit the ealje of the mountain side and the
truck rolled. Peyton was not wearing a seat belt and
was thrown from the vehicle. He rolled down the c/iff
and he ended up underneath the truck.

His brother received a call that Peyton had been in an
accident and he needed to get up there. We kujhf
he was ok. So, we headed out to 9e 7ef him. As [ was
wnlﬂin) out of the house [ received the most dreaded
phone call a parent could ima gine. [ will never for)ef
the ofpicer saging “gour son” has been involved in a
car accident. [ asked if he was ok and he said *et me
have you speak with the doctor”. He was barely alive,
he was B/eedin) internally and he was not awake. They
were fnéin) him in por surgery, and they called por lige
F/i)hf. He In7 ina hospifa/ bed at Primar7 Children's
Hospital in a coma for eijhf days bepore they told us
Peyton was brain dead.

This all happened because of a reckless moment, because
he wasn't wearing a seat belt. [¢ you have read this
for, understand if gou are a driver and you have
passengers, they are precious cargo. Their life has been
placed in your hands. One moment destroyed the lives
o'c a// who Lnew Peyfon.

Wear your seat belt, and know as a driver, passengers
place their lives in your hands. Those passengers have
a pamily who loves and cherishes them. Death chnnjes
everjfhinj. Death is unc‘mnjeable. Our lives are

forever chm\)ed. We are missinj a link in our chain.

Peyton leaves behind a lesson. live without fear,
for)ive quickly and love with all of your heart.
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With his decisio

uH’ima"’C price 57 Iosinj

n to speed, he paid the

his lige and

injurinj the other driver.

Friday, December 34, 2020, started off as a normal
day, but subsequently turned into the worst day of
our lives. Chaz let the house early apterncon to meet
a friend for lunch. He was pull of lige and extremely
happy as he walked out the door saying: Meve youl
See you later!”

We had just 7offen home from a bow/inj tournament

in las Vejas the nin before, and ironically, durfnj
the drive home, we discussed olrivin7 habits more in
depth as Chaz recently Luujhf a new car. We discussed
increased insurance costs related to spcedinj
violations, 7eHin7 in a wreck, etc. More so, how a

few moments of adrenaline from speedinj, or the
consequences from aggressive or distracted drivinj
wasn’t worth his Iife‘ Or as we stated many times,
‘pecple who 7ef in your car put their lives in your
hands.” [ told him our worst ninmnre was seeinj him
in jail, the hospital, or mor que due to a bad drivinj
decision. Qeyardless of how much we talked to him, he
would always tell us, *Don’t Worry,' [w a 7ood driver”

less than 2.4 hours later, our nijhfmare became a
reality when a police officer knocked on our door at
245 p.m. that apterncon He told us Chaz was in a bad
car accident and had been rushed to the hospital in
critical condition. | ,ce// to the f/oor. By the time we
arrived at the hospital, he was basically gone due to a
traumatic brain injury. The root cause of the accident

appears to be speedinj around a corner and /osinj
control of the car, which resulted in him swervinj into
oncoming traggic and co//idinj into another vehicle at
an excessive speed. With his decision to speed, he paid
the ultimate price by /usin7 his lige and injuring the
other driver.

To any feenajer who may be readin7 this, your parents
aren’t just najjinj at You, or fryinj to control you.
You are at a point in your life where you start to 9ain
more freedoms. We are merely just trying fo make You
understand the consequences of bad decisions. Obey the
laws and rules of the road| They are there to protect
you and others from Leinj in}'ured—ur worse, a frajic
loss. As grieving parents, please listenl Don’t be a
Chaz—your lige depends on it.

For only Beinj 17, Chaz made a huje impact on those
around him. He was known by his sense of humor and
quick wit, but mostly by his goofiness. He loved anin)
people Iaujh and was someone who would /ijhf up a
room whenever he entered. He had a way of cheering
people up, even durin? the most digpicult times. Even
in dea”\, Chaz c::nﬁnued 7ivfn7 to ofhers 67 choosin)
to Le an orjﬂn donor. Ckaz is fa/éeol abouf consfanf/j
and will always be remembered. The void we (parents),
family and priends peel will never 90 away. We love and

miss him So ver7 muc“

Groaf Famf/7
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94 teens lost their lives
on Utah roads.

————hu

A fatal crash is alcfined as a crash irn/olvin7 a motor vehicle
fnu/elinj on a trappic way resu/ﬁnj in the death of at least
one person within 39 days of the crash
(Utah Dcpnrfmenf of Public Safefy)
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Aje of Teen Deaths

o 13Yyearsold g 44 years old 15 Years old
® i yearsold o 43 years old o 43 years ofd 19 years old

The risk of motor vehicle crashes is hijher among 46-to 49-year-olds than among any other age
group. [n fucf, per mile driven, teen drivers njcal 46749 were nearly three times more /iéely than
drivers ajeal 20 and o/der tfo Le ina fnfa/ crash. And umonj fcens u’ed 463, fhe fnfa/ crash
rate per mile driven was nearly fwice as hijh as it was por 48-fo 4q-year-olds
([nsurance [astitute for Hijhway Safdy, Hijhway less Data [nstitute).



JTeens Who Died in Rural vs Urban Areas”
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Since the Utah Graduated Driver I.[ccnsinj (GDL) laws went into epfect in 4994, there has
been a 697 decrease in the rate of teens ages 45 - 437 killed in motor vehicle crashes
(Utah Department of Health.)
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In 2.048-2.020, 404 teen drivers were involved in a fatal crash; a total of 404 people were
killed in these crashes, including 33 of the 404 teen drivers.

——————— ———

Age of
726:\

Driver

Number of Teen Drivers
in a Fatal Crash




Con"’ribufiny Facfors*
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*Each crash may have more than one con
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Over-Correcfinj/Over-S'feerinj

Street Qacinj

@ Di ard Traggic Siqnal
isregar Traggi Slj s

Ran Off Road

Swerved or Evasive Action
@ Qecéless/Ajjressive
Failed to Yield Qi ght-op-Way
Too Fast por Conditions

:{E‘ Driver Distraction

Exceeded Posted Speed limit

Failed to Keep in Proper lane

Alcohol or Dru7 TES'/’
Results Positive
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For the past 43 years, pamilies have Cournjeousl7 shared their stories about how they lost their teen on a Utah road. Their hope
in sharing these stories is that others never have to peel the pain of losing a loved one in a car crash. Please learn from these
stories. 7%/& with your loved ones, frienols, classmates and students about these frujic stories and set rules for Your car and
whenever you ride in a car. When readin7 these stories, please consider the fo//owinj questions:

What rules can You set while

What caused (ould it have You are driving or riding in a

he crash? been Preven’"— ? car that can ze/p avol this
type of crash?

PRemember to be sensitive and not to place blame on any one person. Rather, focus on the principles that can be applied to
encourage safe alrivin} Point out actions that are Jm\jcrous and should be avoided.

We'll hevey .FD,,H -

2047 2046 2015 2044

To view Teen Memoriams from previous gears, visit
zerofnfaliﬁes.com/fecn-mcmorinm-boo/:s

This book would not be possible without support from the followin7 or?aniznﬁonsi

Utah Teen Driving
Task Force
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