February 23, 2007 - One month after Stanford's passing.

Feelings and Observations from one month ago:

Before going to the hospice that evening I had just got off of work.  It had been a long day at work, but it was partly because of the hard news of Stanford's condition.

A little after 6 pm, I felt strongly that we should go to the hospice to be with and comfort the Larsen family.

When we got there, John approached me and apprised me of Stan's condition and urged me to visit with him a bit.  My heart was broken because Stan had become so weak and thin.

I sat down beside Stan's bed, and Brad was across from me.  My heart was filled with love for these two young men as they both hold a special place in my heart.  I've had many experiences with them in the past years.

Humor is a like a release valve for me and I felt a need to express some with Stan.

I brushed my hand along Stan's thin arm and asked how he was doing.  It was hard to hold back the tears, but I managed to and told him that I had received an e-mail from Johnny a week before to tell Stan that he said "Ehhhhh!".  I heard a few people chuckle at that and that helped lift my spirits a bit.  Next I made a little joke about Stan's beard he had grown and mentioned that he had the 'Snoop Dog' look going on.  Bradford got a real kick out of that and he had a good laugh over it.  Stan didn't react to it, but he was probably too weak at this point.

Watching Sister Favey and Sister Eberhard sitting in front of the Stan's bed led me to think about how much they must love the Larsen family and how we were so sorry that they all had to endure this hard trial.

As time passed that night it occurred to me that I was with my nephew (my Sister's son) in a room just a year earlier to be with him during his passing.  I had been his favorite Uncle.  I looked at Stan and could tell that he was in the same condition as my nephew and that he would be passing that evening.  His breaths were getting further apart and slower.  Soon after those thoughts, John approached me and he had also noted that Stan was slowing down and that his time was short.  I wasn't surprise that John had made that observation even if he'd never been in that situation before because he is so observant and logical in his approach to everything.

Doctor O'Shea urged the family to gather around Stan and visit with him.  A little while after that, John gave Stan a blessing - I thought in my mind that this would be John's final fathers blessing on Stanford in this sphere of existence.  While John gave Stan this blessing, I felt a heavenly host in the room and figured it must have been the welcoming party for Stanford as his time was short.  This was a very strong feeling similar to experiences I'd had on my mission years ago.

I heard a faint voice singing "Families Can Be Together Forever" and realized it was Joyce singing.  The family joined in and I thought it was so sweet that they would sing to Stanford.  I watched Stanford's condition as his life slowed down and it occurred to me that he would be passing any minute.  The family then began to sing "I Am a Child of God".  Just as they finished the last verse, Stanford passed away.  I was amazed by the timing of this and felt in my heart that Joyce was inspired to start singing when she did.  

Afterwards, I felt that there was a feeling of relief in the room.  The hard fight was over.  That the Lord's will had been done.  

Although the reason for Stan's suffering and passing still isn't totally clear to me, over the past month it's been easier for me to see the Lord's hand and guidance through the entire process.  It was carefully handled by the Lord and I honestly feel that your family conducted yourselves perfectly in the Lord's eyes during the entire trial. 

It's also clear to me now that Stanford's purpose here and on the other side of the veil are connected somehow and that there will be souls saved because of it. 

John Carl

