24 January 2007 – Remembering Stanford Larsen
John Larsen:
We ought to test this to see if it works.  It’s a fresh tape, fresh batteries.  It’s…. today is January 24, 2007 and it is 8:24 in the evening, almost 24 hours since our son and brother and friend, Stanford, passed away, and we’re here to talk about him, to capture the fun, pleasant things that we remember about Stanford that made us love him so much.  And we want to capture this while it’s fresh.  So.  Since I’m the oldest one here (laughter)… and …

Philip Larsen:
Think I’m gaining on you.

John:
Ascetotically (sp) you’re gaining.  I don’t know… I... some things… and I just want people if you have a story that you remember about Stanford, something funny that you remember.  I’ll talk about one thing.  Stanford was a climber; ever since he was … ever since Heather taught him how to climb out of the crib.

Heather Larsen:
I had a very good reason for teaching him how to climb out of the crib.  I didn’t want him to hurt himself and he was going to if he continued doing it the way he was doing it (laughter).

John:
Weeeeell, I think he would have figured it out.  Anyway.

Heather:
After he hit his head.

John:
Yeah.  

Heather:
I didn’t want him to hurt.

John:
So, I remember at church one Sunday after the meeting block was done, Dr. Richard Tencza, our chiropractor, came in from outside and told us, “Stanford’s sitting on top of the light pole.”  (Laughter from the group)  So we went out back and, you’ll notice as you go out the double doors on the north side on the back, there’s a light pole there and there used to be… uh… they were a different kind of light fixture.  They were flat on the top, and the light was coming out of the bottom; and he had shimmied all the way up and was sitting on top of the light.  And we kind of go, “OOOooOOOhhh!” (laughter) So, come down, come down!  

There was another time a few years later, I think, that again the meeting is over and I’m standing there in that back foyer.  Sister Gribble comes storming through the door.  (stomps on floor imitating footsteps) “Brother Larsen, your son is on the roof!”  And I turned around and looked at her and I said, “Is it Stanford?”  And she said, “YES!”  I said, “Oh.”  (laughter from the group) I turned around and walked away.  She was NOT pleased.  (more laughter)   What are you gonna do, you know.  The kid, he was a climber.  

Uhhh… he knew every trap door in that building and he didn’t need a ladder or a chair to get up into it.  He could put his feet on one wall and his hands on the other wall and shhhhh… climb up the wall, push open the trapdoor and get inside.  He knew where they all were.  In the bathroom…
Phil:
(Laughs) He got stuck there.

John:
I don’t remember that he got stuck.  Oh, couldn’t get down?

Phil:
No.  They… I think, uh, Stan and uh…. Chase Noel and Stan they were in the bathroom and they climbed up and then I think they closed the door after them.  And someone had to… I don’t remember what exactly happened, I just heard Stan telling me about that.  
Julia Larsen:
Does he know about the girl’s room ones?

Several voices:
Probably!

Bradford Larsen:
Probably like, went in the guy’s room and went (much laughter)
John:
Another thing when Stanford was in primary, a younger kid, Sacrament Meeting would be over and the kids were all supposed to go into primary opening exercises.  We’d go in and start looking around.  No Stanford!  Where is he????  There was the primary closet for the ward was in the hallway and you’d open that up and Stanford would be crouched in the bottom of the closet.  I’d say, “Why are you in here?  You need to be IN opening exercises!”  Then he’d kinda get up and go in.  It wasn’t until years later that I found out why.  He told us, he said, “I would go in the closet because they had a bag of candy in there.” (much laughter from the group)  So he’d be sneaking candy and eating it.  He said there was one time he was in the closet, and the door opened and he looked and it was Brother Carl (Brad laughing in background).  Brother Carl didn’t see Stanford down there, but he reached in and took some candy (whole group laughs) and then kept walking.

Brad:
Was that the primary closet?

John:
The primary closet, yeah.  I thought there was something wrong, that he didn’t want to go to primary; that he hated church or something.  But no, it was all candy that he wanted.  (Intermittent laughter)

Joyce Larsen:  I remember, um, when he was little, he was the kid; one of the kids at the hospice house said that this was a joke that went around the school or something in one of the classes, that he was the kid who had to be tied to a tree by his mother because when I would go to work in the garden, I couldn’t even pull a weed without him running off down the street.  It’s not like he would be content to play in the sandbox beside me.  So, finally, I put a harness on him, and a leash and then tied that to a rope and tied the rope around the tree.  So I was right there and he had toys to play with and things he could dig in the dirt and trucks and stuff.  But, he was tied to a tree so he wouldn’t run away so I could spend 10 minutes weeding and gardening.  (Occasional snickers during recitation)

Julia:
Did he ever untie it and run?
John:
No he didn’t figure that out.  When he was about that same age, we went camping up at the Joseph Smith Memorial and it was in August over his birthday.  And he was tied to a tree up there as well so that he wouldn’t get lost, run away.  Well, we had taken his birthday presents up as I recall and Heather and Bradford put his birthday presents just out of his reach so that he was at the end of the rope and he couldn’t get to his presents.  (Snickering from the group)

Brad:
(Laughing) I don’t remember that. 

Heather:
(Laughing) I don’t remember that, either.

Julia:
I probably wasn’t there.  

John:
No, you weren’t, cause he was just a little kid, he was just less than 2.

Brad:
How about when he was about 4 or 5 and the Adams used to have that really tall wall – like the ten foot wall, whatever – and Stan climbed out on that and then he was hanging from it.

Joyce:
Yeah.  And they were across the street.  Kate saw him.  She was unloading groceries from the car and she saw him and she dropped everything and ran across the street to get him and pull him up from the hanging…

Brad:
He was hanging there and, like, didn’t know what to do.

John:
Was he panicking?  

Joyce:
No, really calm.

John:
Yeah, so he’d climbed on the outside of the railing and was just hanging there.  (Brad laughs)  She got him down and he wasn’t hurt and that was good.
Joyce:
When he was about 3, we flew out to Utah to stay for a month with my parents…

Heather:
I remember that.

Joyce:
… and we walked in the house and we were bringing in the suitcases from the car and we were standing around talking – and your parents had helped drive so there were some extra people there – standing around talking.  And my parents have the main floor of the condo and then a full staircase going down and there’s a railing in the living room.

John:
Around the opening.

Joyce:  Around the opening.  And so, he walks on the wrong side of the railing and goes all the way to the end so if he’d fallen, (Bradford chuckles) he would have fallen a full story into the basement.  And people were standing there talking and then, Dad looked up and they thought, “OH” and everyone froze; they didn’t know what to do.  And I saw him and I stomped up the stairs and reached over and picked him up and “DON’T DO THAT!”  And my mother said, “We’ve lived in this house for 20 years and that’s the first time anyone has ever done that.”  (General laughter)
Uncle Stanford:  No, it wasn’t.  (More loud laughter)
Joyce:
Ooooh, okay.  Yeah, when I…

Heather:
He gets it from yoooouuuuu!

Joyce:
When I, yeah, when I… as he grew and started doing these things, I thought, “That was soooo silly that we named him Stanford.  (several giggles)  He was named after someone who did that stuff, too!  (Joyce laughs)  Takes after his namesake!  

Uncle Stanford:  That was the trip that he um…. When you guys came out he was about 3 and he had a little wooden sword (John groans in dismay) that he would carry around in his belt and I remember I came down and saw him down there in the family room, went over to pick him up and say hi and I came up to him, he whips out his sword and poked me in the eye with his sword. (much laughter) 
Phil:
We’ve gotten better.  (more laughter)
Heather:  Now you know where to aim.  

Phil:  Yeah.  (chuckles)
Joyce:
He has always been such a personable kid, too.  There was that time that you told me (John interjects:  Yeah) when he was about 18 months….. (John takes over the story…)
John:
…18 months old and I – we were at church again – and I was holding him on my hip and that was before Sacrament meeting and ummm….. Mike Heiner who was probably about, what, about 12, 14 (Joyce in background:  Uhhuh) something like that – Mike Heiner was walking down the hall—We were in the foyer on the north side—and he was walking down the hall and Stanford said, as he walked by he said, “What’s your name?”  And Mike stopped and Mike said, “My name’s Mike.” And I don’t know if he said, “I’m Stanford” or what, but and so they just talked a little bit.  And so, the next Sunday we’re standing there again, Stanford and I’m holding him, and Mike walks by and as he’s walking by, Stanford says, “Hi Mike!”  (laughter) and Mike Heiner just went, “Ohhh” (John makes face of surprise).  He couldn’t believe that a little kid that young…

Brad:
How old was Stan?

John: 
He was about 18 months.

Brad:
Wow.  Yeah.

John:
He remembered Mike’s name.  That’s… Stanford was always good with names and just people liked him because he was so personable.
Joyce:
And I remember the first time I realized just how personable he was and how many people he knew and liked when we were going to the Holiday Stroll in Nashua.  Ten thousand people walking down Main Street and we were walking along enjoying the sights and the Holiday Stroll and we were stopping every ten feet to say hi to somebody to greet somebody.  And it was “Hi Stan!  What’s up?” “Hey Stan!”  And I began to wonder just how many people in Nashua … that he knew all of Nashua because it seemed like he was greeting people by name every few feet.  
John:
This was about ninth grade.  Or tenth grade?

Joyce:
Something like that. Yeah.

Phil:
I thought you were talking about him when he was 18 months old.  (General laughter)
John:
Oh no, no, no, this is later.

Brad:
(in a mimicking voice):  I remember 4,000 people’s names. (General laughter)
Heather:  When we went to….  We had a Barnes and Noble day where all of us kids went with Mom and we went to go get food.

Brad:
I remember that.

Heather:  We went… you know, books and treats for a family home evening.  And we were in the café and the girl working the register there, gave us a 50% discount on the food because Stan was awesome.  THAT was the reason, “Stan is the man”.  

Joyce:
“Stan’s the man.”  Yeah.  She was a classmate of his.

Heather:  Yeah.

Julia:
Didn’t Stan teach me how to climb the swingset?

Several people:  Oh yeah! (laughter)
