





By Marlene Moore

Mother of Jared Moore (2004-KS)

e had decided to attend the Memorial
Weekend early on, and its timing could not
have been more of a blessing. We left a couple of weeks

after the end of a very difficult and disappointing trial

being able to say goodbye to Jared is one of the hardest
things I struggle with. Friends and family repeatedly tell
me, “Jared knew you loved him,” but that doesn't help.
I wanted to be there to hold his hand and to tell him

related to our son’s death.
We had lost faith in so
much and felt so betrayed.

We chose to spend my
husband’s vacation time
driving to and from the
Memorial. The relief we felt

getting away from Kansas

one more time. None of the other
mothers in my small group had the
chance to say good-bye either. We
all felt the same pain.

Even though my son rarely speaks
of his brother or his death, he said
he was very glad he went to the
Memorial Weekend. Knowing it

helped his heart heal comforts us.

became replaced with fear
and dread the closer we got to Maryland. Our mental
state was so fragile and shaken by the trial. Could we go
through the emotions of the Memorial Weekend?
Honestly, if our way had not been paid, we would never
have planned to go. The Foundation's paying our way
said to us that our presence was wanted. Someone else
also felt our son's death mattered and that HE was
important! We knew we needed Jared to be honored

more than we feared the pain of our emotions.

The small group sessions were part of our healing
process. It was a comfort to be with people who were
going through the same thing you were. No one is
uncomfortable because you cry, no one is afraid to ask,
"How did you lose your son?” No one has to avoid you

because they are uncomfortable about your loss. Not

By Roger Nadeau

Both of our kids have chosen to return this fall with us.
Jared’s fellow firefighters who attended have repeatedly

told us how much it meant to them as well.

I know at times it is difficult to feel like you can go
through another memorial service and focus on the
death of your loved one again, but the healing of seeing
them being honored and sharing your story with others
who genuinely care, is well worth the risk. When your
loved one is first lost, everyone is there telling you they
are sorry, it’s unimaginable, it’s tragic. The world seems
to stop. But then everyone else's world resumes, and
yours doesn't. During the Weekend, it helped us
tremendously to feel the support of the entire firefighter
community and to know there are people who respect

the fact that our son made the ultimate sacrifice.

Brother of Gerald Nadeau (2002-MA)

hen we found out about the weekend for our
"fallen hero" our whole family got excited about

attending to honor Gerry. We drove to Emmitsburg in a
g

caravan of four vehicles, with 16 family members.

We left for the weekend not knowing what to expect, and
it was an awesome tribute to all our fallen firefighters. The
Foundation took care of everything, from the Friday we

arrived to the Sunday we left. What would I say to people

who are apprehensive
about going?
Participate! Don't
stay home and say, “I
should have gone.”
Take advantage of
this weekend, which

is for you and your

loved one.




