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Precious Moments Can Last Forever
Peace, love and understanding radiate from the warm
and compassionate face of Samuel Butcher, the creator of Precious
Moments. Immediately recognized
by their large teardrop eyes and
angelic appearance, the children
he draws spread continuing messages of hope in a world too often
filled with despair.
But, there was a time
when the creative juices didn't
flow, the pen didn't move, and the
paint brush hardened in its resting
place.
The emotional devastation
Sam felt following the death of his
27 year-old son Philip is still vividly remembered despite the passage of almost a decade.
"I was totally in shock and
completely out of it," he recalls. "I
couldn't cry, I could hardly think. I
didn't know what to do.”
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On business in the Philippines when he learned of his
son's death from an auto accident, Sam somehow found the
presence to telephone his daughter-in-law, Connie, who made a
difficult request.
"She said 'Dad, I know
this has got to be hard for you.
We've heard you preach and
speak in churches for years. I
don't believe Philip would feel
comfortable with anyone but you
giving the message at his funeral.' "
Although dealing inwardly
with his own grief, Sam was able
to find the strength to deliver the
funeral message, drawing from
the book of Isaiah. "I remember
saying 'And He shall give you
beauty for ashes. Many of us ask
how beauty can arise from the
ashes of this tragedy. We may
not know–but it will, because God
said it.' "
Sam wore the outward
mask so many bereaved parents
feel they must when in public. "I
went through some difficult, difficult times," he admits. ''I'm very
personal with people and I believe a lot of them respect me for
that. They come to me to share
their feelings.
"Because I have such a
strong sense of responsibility, I
just felt I couldn't fall apart in front
of them. I had to be strong for
them. I felt that way toward my
family. They were all expressing
their feelings of grief while believing I was okay. I really wasn't, but
I portrayed to them that I was.
"But with the people I
knew very well, I was a very different person—a person out of

control—a person who went
through deep depression and expressed it. And then it was a person who said 'enough is
enough...I've got to carry on. I've
got to accomplish what I believe
the Lord has called me to do and I
have to snap out of this—because
I have a responsibility to God and
also to myself and to the people
who come to Precious Moments."
The peaceful Precious
Moments Chapel, nestled in the
green meadows of the beautiful
Ozarks of Missouri, is a haven for
visitors seeking a quiet place of
beauty and inspiration. Only a little
over 10 years since the chapel
opened, several million people
have viewed the more than 50
Precious Moments murals hand
painted by Sam Butcher depicting
the Bible's Old Testament stories
and New Testament parables. The
Chapel has become a life's work
for the artist, who never expects it
to be completely finished.
But a transition in the nature of the Chapel took place as
the Precious Moments creator
wrestled with his own suddenly
personal demon—parental grief.
The need surfaced within Sam
Butcher to remember in paint a
son whose unexpected death had
left such a painful emptiness within
his father's heart.
"It was then I decided to do
'Philip's Room' and it was in that
room where I was able to sort out
and work through all of those
things. It became a sweet experience because I could paint the
picture of the little medic—which
Philip was —
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and I could paint his little moose (which he always blamed when anything bad happened) and all of those
things of his childhood. This was a tremendous healing experience for me."
Philip's father remembers him first as a child, and then a young man, who was "quite different" from
his six brothers and sisters.
"He was very, very introspective. He had a very deep understanding—he was very sensitive. He was
also one of the funniest, cutest kids I ever knew. All of my children loved Philip, because he was that kind of
boy. He had a very loving—an openly loving—heart.
"The last time I saw him he said 'okay, we're going to have a meeting.' So he called together all his
brothers and me and said 'I've got these, but you can't open them until I say go.' He gave us each a small box.
When we opened them, inside each was the same beautiful ring. And Philip said 'I had these rings made for
you—they're all identical so that if any of us are far away you'll always remember each other.' He was a boy
with a heart too big for his size." That special ring never leaves his father's finger.
Philip's favorite song, What a Wonderful World, is remembered by his father as particularly fitting.
“That's the picture of Philip to a 'T'. It was just a wonderful world to him. Everything was great. He was
the teddy bear of the family. Isn't it amazing how the Lord will even use a song? If someone were to say
"describe Philip completely', I suppose I'd just say listen to that song."
When he was younger, Philip had worked at Precious Moments, eventually leaving to become an army medic. Returning to head PMC, the division entrusted to create the popular Precious Moments dolls, he
worked hand in hand with several of his brothers and sisters.
Because the six surviving siblings were all close to Philip, they were deeply affected by his death. And
they dealt with the loss in different ways, recalls their father.
Sam did not forget the grief of his children either as he included them in 'Philip's Room.' That painting
portrays an empty bed surrounded by Philip's wife Connie and their children to the left, while on the right are
Philip's brothers and sisters, mother and father. Above the bed is Sam's perception of Philip being welcomed
into Heaven by his newfound friends as those left behind shed earthly tears from the separation. On the floor
lays the record What a Wonderful World.
"I don't know who it was who told me that every time they saw that picture of me they thought I looked
lost—so lost. But that's how I was feeling."
Just as he changed as a person, Sam recognizes today that a similar transition took place in his work
and in the Chapel during the years following his son's death.
"I have become more conscious of death," he explains. "When I painted Hallelujah Square (the largest
mural in the Chapel) I wanted to recall the old and the new testament—it was an artistic endeavor and artistic
decision. But as time went on after Philip's death and I heard about people who had lost a child, then they began to participate in this picture of what I thought Heaven would be like."
Several children who have died, including Philip, are now included and memorialized in Hallelujah
Square and the other murals that make up the trilogy at the front of the chapel. Sam's grief also influenced the
creation of the 'Tim Ryan Room' (named for a good friend who died in 1994 from cancer)—an area where visitors are encouraged to write messages of love, in special remembrance books, to those with whom they have
been separated by death.
This change in the direction of the Chapel and his paintings, has led Sam to observe that Philip has
accomplished much at Precious Moments, even following his death.
"I believe 'Philip's Room' made an incredible difference in the Chapel. People who had lost a child—
they could relate with the creator of Precious Moments, and they could say 'this man understands me'. That's
why a lot of people will come and talk to me about the death of their child. They know I understand because
I've been there. I no longer am in the grandstands. I'm now in the arena. If Philip had lived, he would have
been here helping me. But people have written to me and told me how 'Philip's Room' has literally changed
their lives and their family's lives...their friends' lives."
Despite a workload that has him moving in a dozen different directions at the same time, Sam always finds time
for bereaved parents—or anyone else—who come to meet him. "I have a lot of things to do and I have schedules, but I
never feel bothered by people. I believe this is a very important ministry—that personal touch and that personal

time."
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Sibling Walking
Together
(Formerly The Sibling Credo)

We are the
surviving children of The Compassionate Friends.
We are brought together by the death
of our brothers and sisters.
Open your hearts to us. But have
patience with us.
Sometimes we need the support of
our friends.
.
At other times we need our families to
be there.
Sometimes we feel we must walk
alone, taking our memories with us,
continuing to become the individuals
we want to be.
We cannot be our dead brother or
sister; however, a special part of them
lives on with us.
When our brothers and
sisters died, our lives changed.
We are living a life very different from
what we envisioned, and we feel the
responsibility to be strong even when
we feel weak.
Yet, we can go on because we understand better than many others the
value of family and the precious gift of
life.
Our goal is not to be the forgotten
mourners that we sometimes are,
but to walk together to face our tomorrows as surviving children
of
The Compassionate
Friends.
What Candice Would Say
I’m sorry big sister, I can’t play
with you.
I’m sorry grandpa, I can’t go to the
zoo.
I’m sorry daddy, you can’t kiss me
goodnight.
I’m sorry mommy, you can’t hold
me tight.
No one knows why, no one can
guess.
But I can’t play right now,
I’ve gone to rest.
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And many bereaved parents have come to meet Sam Butcher—hoping he
could help them to make some sense of what has happened in their lives.
Compassionate Friend Wanda Spitler happened to be visiting the
Chapel and was surprised to see Sam Butcher on the scaffolding painting.
Wanda learned that Cody, a little boy who had accidentally hung himself
with his play lasso, was being painted right in front of her. As the tears
started to roll, Wanda told a tour guide about the deaths of her 9 year-old
son Dusty and 7 year-old daughter Afton. The tour guide called Precious
Moments Chapel Director Larrene Hagaman who relayed to Sam Butcher
the details of Wanda’s loss.
“Then he asked me to come to the front of the Chapel and tell him
about Dusty and Afton. He told me he would paint them, and I knew it
would be a wonderful memorial to them. But I was scared it would never
come about. I prayed lots and lots and lots. Larrene kept telling me not to
worry, 'when he says he'll do something, he does.' And he did."
Today all can see Dusty wearing his favorite baseball team outfit, in
which he was buried, tossing a baseball with his sister in the mural Graduation
Day. She is wearing a necklace with a fish, as she enjoyed jewelry and fishing. "It
was almost like Dusty and Afton were actually up there," Wanda recalls. 'The only
thing I can remember is I burst out crying...it was an answered prayer.

"Graduation Day, one of three key murals at the front of the Chapel, depicts little angels in Heaven, waiting in line to receive their halos.
Although Sam's energy level nosedived after Philip's death, he
says it is now greater than it has ever been. "Once I started painting
Philip's mural, I became driven. I always feel driven when ideas come to
me. First I'm inspired, but then I have to get it done—it's not completely
clear, but that's how it seems to work.
"A lot of times I've felt insecure in my work, but I feel much more
secure now because I see things happening. I don't have to convince people all this is important because now they can see it—so that inspires me."
One day, will the creator of Precious Moments have any questions
for the creator of the Heavens and the Earth? "I felt my work with Philip
was unfinished because he was the one who often annoyed me by his
comments—sometimes he'd cuss or be a bit too loud. And he was the one
we had to spank the most. But he was so loving. I kept thinking, Lord why
did you take him when we hadn't developed a real close relationship? I
think if I had had more time with him he could have understood how much
I loved him. After Philip died I felt so guilty I wasn't there. I didn't spend
enough time with him. I was impatient. All of those things hit me like a
flood."
Time has helped Sam work through those guilt feelings, realizing
he cannot change what has already passed.
But his work at the chapel, the changes that are visible, make one
observation apparent. He has used the tragedy to bring beauty from the
ashes.
Wayne Loder
Public Awareness Coordinator

Mary Lingle TCF Tyler, TX
In Memory of Candice
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Love Gifts

A Love Gift is a donation to honor a child who has died, or as a memorial for a relative or friend.
The Compassionate Friends depends entirely on voluntary
contributions from individuals and organizations to meet chapter expenses.
TCF is a 504(c)(3) non-profit organization: all donations are tax deductible.
100% of every dollar donated goes toward chapter expenses.
We thank the following for their kind generosity, love and sharing.
There are no dues. We have already paid the ultimate price to be a member.

Frances Jackson in memory of her son Joey Jackson
Ramona and Robert Jackson in memory of their brother Joey Jackson
Vickie Bowles in memory of her son Bryan Bowles
Barbara Trent in memory of her son Gregory Trent

Leigh McNeil in memory of her son Derrell Lee Dean
Mike and Petra Syfrett in memory of their son Archie Kagy
Jo Ann Cowles in memory of her niece Erica Graham
Bill and Diane Lanier in memory of their son Ralph Mitchell Lanier
If you wish to make a donation or a love gift, please make checks payable to The Compassionate Friends, and mail
to TCF Fayetteville Area Chapter, 703 Rosebud Court, Vass, NC 28394. Please include the name of the child, love
one, or friend that you wish the donation to be made in memory or honor of.

The National Office of The Compassionate Friends

P.O. box 3696
Oak Brook, IL 60522-3696
Web Site: www.compassionatefriends.org Toll free: 877-969-0010
Regional Coordinator for the Fayetteville Area Chapter of TCF
Donna & Ralph Goodrich
704-822-4503 or iluvu2lauren@gmail.com
© 2016 TCF Fayetteville Area. All rights reserved
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National Conferences

The 39th TCF National Conference will be in Scottsdale, Arizona on July 8-10, 2016. "Hope Rises on the
Wings of Love" is the theme of this year's event. The 2016 Conference will be held at the The Fairmont
Scottsdale Princess. Full details may be found on the national website as well as on the TCF/USA Facebook

Walk to Remember

The Compassionate Friends Walk to Remember® is a highlight of every TCF National Conference. It was created
as a symbolic way to show the love we carry for the children we mourn. Held at 9 a.m. Sunday on the final day of
the national conference it starts at the host hotel of the conference. There is an air of anticipation and excitement
as everyone gathers in preparation for the start of the Walk. Finally, the Walk begins and, hand-in-hand everyone
walks, meditating on a much different time in their lives. Since its inception in 2000, the Walk to Remember has
taken on many distinctive facets. There is the main Walk to Remember where those attending the conference join
with local bereaved families and others who fly in from across the country just for the Walk. As many as 1400
have participated. Some go the full distance while others only walk a short way knowing that in participating, they
are remembering. Special Walk to Remember t-shirts are given to all who register, as well as walk bibs where the
names of the children being remembered can be written.
© 2016 TCF Fayetteville Area. All rights reserved
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Our Credo
We need not walk alone.
We are The Compassionate Friends.
We reach out to each other with
love,
With understanding, and with hope.
The children we mourn have died at
All ages and from many different
Causes, but our love for them
unites us.
Your pain becomes my pain
Just as your hope becomes my hope.
We come together from all walks of
life, from many different
circumstances.
We are a unique family because
We represent many races, creeds and
relationships.
We are young, and we are old.
Some of us are far along in our grief,
But others still feel a grief so fresh
And so intensely painful
That we feel helpless and see no
hope.
Some of us have found our faith
To be a source of strength;
While some of us are struggling to
find answers.
Some of us are angry,
Filled with guilt or in deep
depression;
While others radiate an inner peace.
But whatever pain we bring
To this gathering of
The Compassionate Friends,
It is pain we will share
Just as we share with each other
Our love for the children who have
died.
We are all seeking and struggling
To build a future for ourselves,
But we are committed to
Building that future together
We reach out to each other in love
to share the pain as well as the joy,
Share the anger as well as the peace,
Share the faith as well as the doubts
And help each other to grieve
As well as to grow.

We need not walk alone….
We are The Compassionate
Friends.

July's Child
Fireworks race toward heaven
Brilliant colors in the sky.
Their splendor ends in seconds
On this evening in July.
"Her birthday is this Saturday,"
I whisper with a sigh.
She was born this month,
She loved this month
And she chose this month to die.
Like the bright and beautiful fireworks
Glowing briefly in the dark
They are gone too soon, and so was
she
Having been, and left her mark. A
glorious incandescent life,
A catalyst, a spark...

Her being gently lit my path
And softened all things stark.
The July birth, the July death of
my happy summer child
Marked a life too brief that ended
Without rancor, without guile.
Like the fireworks that leave images
On unprotected eyes...
Her lustrous life engraved my heart...
With love that never dies.
Sally Migliaccio
TCF Babylon, Long Island, NY

MEETINGS
First Tuesday of each month at 7:00 pm
July through December 2016 meetings will be held in room 224 of the
General Class Building at Fayetteville Technical Community College.
2817 Ft. Bragg Road, Fayetteville, NC 28303 (across the street from the
Barbeque Hut). Meeting location and information will always be posted
on our website www.tcffayetteville.org
Contact Jennifer German at (910) 245-3177 or jojegerman@outlook.com
if you have any questions.

© 2016 TCF Fayetteville Area. All rights reserved
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Our Children & Siblings Remembered on Their Birthday’s
Each month some of our members face special but very painful days. We ask
that you keep in your thoughts the parents, grandparents, and siblings of the
following children's:

July

September

“DJ” McKenzie

July 11

Joshua Jona July 12
Jeremy Melvin

July 12

Carla Parker

July 14

Justin Seifert

July 17

Glenda Hudson

July 18

Gregory Trent

July 23

Dominic Barnes-Mateo

July 26

Emily Haddock

September 5

Spencer Walden

September 5

Dylan McKelvey September 6
Amelia Moody September 6
Querokee Velez

September 8

Cody Mclendon

September 11

Tony Pantano

Wayne Tyner, Jr. September 21
Stephen Dew
Timothy Bowman

August
Randy Lee Dalton
Will Rivalland

August 3
August 7

Archi Kagy August 7

Melba Ross

August 19

Valencia Federick

August 24

Justin Lopes

August 26

Grant Miles

August 29

© 2016 TCF Fayetteville Area. All rights reserved
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September 23
September 24
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Our Children & Siblings Remembered on Their Angel Date’s
Each month some of our members face special but very painful days. We ask
that you keep in your thoughts the parents, grandparents,
and siblings of the following children's:

Daniel McDonough

July
Allison Bennett

July 7

Tony Pantano July 9
Benny Michael Traylor

July 11

Justin Seifert

July 11

Johnny Cole

July 14

Justin Lopes

July 15

Anthony “Brian” Smith
Sean Payne, Jr.

July 18

July 21

Nicholas Hayden

July 22

Elijah Caddick

July 26

Dominic Barnes-Mateo

Jimmy Wallace August 22

Jeremy Melvin August 28
Jeffrey George August 29
Pierce Matthews

Renee Anderson
Ricky Diaz

Akiana Lopez-Sellas

August 3

August 3

Daniel “Adam” Clark

August 8

Erran Zachary Dawson

August 8

Joe Dan Rumley August 8

James Campbell

August 8
August 12

Crystal Dawn Jackson

September 1

Daniel Shivy September 2

Amelia Moody September 6
Mikayla Watkins

September 8

Malachi Matthew

September 16
September 21

Scott Tyree September 27

Will Rivalland August 7

Gregory Trent

August 30

September

Emily Haddock

August

August 15

August 14
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Butterfly Messages To Our Children
As balloons fill the northern sky, floating up and away on the wings of wind and love, I am astonished
by the sense of peace which sweeps over me. I have sent my child a message written on a butterfly shaped
note attached to a balloon. In my mind’s eye, I know that my child will read that message and understand
that his mother’s love for him is eternal and unconditional. The void left in his absence is often overwhelming,
and the pain frequently escalates from a quiet sadness to a screaming ache which shatters me. My child
knows the pain I have felt and will always feel without him in my life. I express it every year on a little butterfly
note. He knows he is loved.
This butterfly message is an important ceremonial part of my life now. Instead of an
e-mail or letter, I send my child a note once a year. This ceremony is moving, the bagpipes are haunting, the readings are reflective and touching. I stand with other parents and notice that they, too, are watching the balloons until they disappear into the heavens. I am imagining my son plucking his balloon from the
heavens and reading my message. Other parents are imagining this, too. Our communication to our child will
be understood.
As parents who have lost children to death, we face new ceremonies and new traditions. As the years
roll by, many of us will cling to those ceremonies and traditions. We are forced to replace the traditions of the
past, before our child died, with new, fitting tributes that acknowledge our child’s life and the meaning of that
life to us. The Compassionate Friends provides us this opportunity to share our feelings and our need to honor our child in the company of others who understand us and encourage us to speak openly about our child
and our sorrow. This tribute to our child has deep meaning and touches our souls with its simplicity and
grace.
Our ceremony is brief by most standards, but meaningful beyond words. No speaker
could reach us as this ceremony does. For a small window in time, we are reaching out to our children, honoring them, remembering them openly and communicating with them. Tears are shed. Hugs are
shared. Memories form a kaleidoscope in each parent’s mind as we watch our balloon join with the others on
its journey to our children.
This tribute and message to our children is one of two ceremonial gatherings that we, as Compassionate Friends, share each year. Remember. Always we remember our children. Others may wish to forget,
put the unpleasantness behind them, but we, the parents of children whose lives were too short, will never
forget. We have established our traditions and we look to each other for hope and support as we walk this
lonely road.
And so, as our balloons completely disappear into the heavens, we are immersed in peace and serenity, and we share a light meal and memories of our children with our Compassionate Friends.

Annette Mennen Baldwin
In Memory of my son, Todd Mennen
TCF, Katy, TX

Representation at The National Conference
At least six members will be representing our chapter at the National Conference next month in

Scottsdale, Arizona. During the Walk to Remember, those members will walk in memory of over
250 children of our chapter by wearing their names on their tee shirt.
I will be posting pictures of our children on the Memory Board which is on display during the
entire conference. If you have a picture of your child, grandchild, nephew, niece or sibling that you
would like displayed, please email it to me prior to July 2nd. Last year was the first time that there
was a Memorial Tattoo Board. If you would like me to post a photo of your memorial tattoo, please
get that to me by July 2nd. This photo does not need to show your name, unless you wish it to. I
have seen some beautiful pieces of body art and I hope you will choose to share them.
Jennifer German
jojegerman@outlook.com
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Love Gifts
There is no charge for our newsletter, meetings, or lending library, and we depend solely on your
contributions. Love gifts can be made in memory of your child, grandchild, or sibling. Your love gift will
insure that all who need our newsletter, will receive it.
I wish to make a donation in memory of ________________________________________________
Date of Birth _____________________ Date of Death _____________________
Donated by _________________________________ Relationship _______________________
Address _________________________________
_________________________________
If you would like to make a donation please make checks payable to The Compassionate Friends,
and mail to TCF Fayetteville Area Chapter, 703 Rosebud Court, Vass, NC 28394
Please send form with check. A donation is not required to submit items for the newsletter.

