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For you that don’t know me, I am Brenna’s “Uncle Karl”.  I am also Gordon’s older twin brother, which is debatable. You see over the years you might have heard my brother and I argue the point of who is older in this world.  You see we are merely a few minutes a part. Gordon would argue that 2 minutes is not much time, but I would state that Olympic athletes, who win 1st, 2nd, and 3rd place, win only by milli-seconds, so you can obviously see that 2 minutes is an eternity. Also depending upon which part of the world you are from defines which twin is the eldest. Up to the age of 19, the concept of me being 2 minutes older has always been mine until both of us were called to serve an LDS mission in Italy, and this is were my brilliantly academic brother informed me that he is now the older brother, and technically for 2 years in Italy he was correct.  So today I suggest a compromise.  We are both the oldest twin brother, Gordon is the oldest, due to his thoughtful conservative nature, his excellence in academics, his implementation of common sense, and most importantly his Spirituality and knowledge of the gospel.  And myself, well, a constant appetite for good food, an avid communicator “which means I talk a lot”, and the overwhelming need to laugh and have others around me laugh.

We complement each other, I look up to him, he has saved me academically and spiritually many times in our 40 Years “give or take 2 minutes”.  So today, I wish to provide support, love and laughter to my older twin brother and his family.
One of the most challenging events of life is coping with the passing of a loved one.  Whether we are filled with faith or questioning the Lord because of the mode and manner of a persons exit, or why he takes some but not others, the difficulty seems to arise from the fact that we are required to go through an emotional separation period over which we have no control.  
As I have spoken too many of you over the past few days you have heard statements from me such as “Why can’t we just leave the Children alone?”  These precious and innocent angels that we bring into this challenging world don’t deserve such trials.  In preparing my comments today, I have had to traverse sections of my heart of which I was not prepared, and typically keep very private.  I have been diligently searching for words of comfort and my testimony has grown due to a tragic event of which none of us had control.
Bruce R. Mckonkie stated that among all the glorious gospel verities given of God to his people there is scarcely a doctrine so sweet, so soul satisfying, and so soul sanctifying, as the one which proclaims—Little children shall be saved. They are alive in Christ and shall have eternal life. For them the family unit will continue, and the fulness of exaltation is theirs. No blessing shall be withheld. They shall rise in immortal glory, grow to full maturity, and live forever in the highest heaven of the celestial kingdom—all through the merits and mercy and grace of the Holy Messiah, all because of the atoning sacrifice of Him who died that we might live. 
Jesus loves and blesses children. They are the companions of angels. They shall be saved. Of such is the kingdom of heaven.
What a wonderful gospel verity, what an amazing sacrifice of our Lord Savior Jesus Christ.  Tad R. Callister wrote: “If Sacrifice for others is the highest manifestation of love, then the Atonement of Jesus Christ is the grandest demonstration of love this world has ever known.  The compelling, driving force behind his sacrifice was love, not duty or glory or honor or any other temporal reward.  It was love in its purest, deepest, most enduring sense.”
Whether we spent one minute with or several hundred years in mortality it is not nearly as significant as the fact that once our spirits had entered into our bodies we had claim upon those bodies in eternity, thus fulfilling one requirement for eternal progression.  Often we look at the death of an infant or child as a tragedy, however the prophet Joseph Smith said, “The only difference between the old an young dying is, one lives longer in heaven and eternal light and glory then the other, and is freed a little sooner from this miserable wicked world”

Let me paraphrase Alma 40:11-12: 
  11: Now, concerning the astate of the soul between bdeath and the resurrection—Behold, it has been made known unto me by an angel, that the spirits of all men, women, and children, as soon as they are departed from this mortal body, yea, the spirits of all, …, are ctaken dhome to that God who gave them life. 

  12: And then shall it come to pass, that the spirits of those who are righteous are received into a state of ahappiness, which is called bparadise, a state of rest, a state of cpeace, where they shall rest from all their troubles and from all care, and sorrow.
As I have reflected on Brenna’s life and that tragic Sabbath morning, I can not help but feel she is happy and in a state of peace, and free from all trouble and sorrow. I have gazed and looked upon her precious face yesterday and today and she is the beautiful young women I always imagined her to be.  She is no longer bound by any physical ailments or limitations, she is free to serve.
My earlier comments stated that we have no control over the separation of this life and the next.  But I now argue that we do, many times in Brenna’s 13 years we thought we had lost her, many nights in hospitals as she lay in a critical medical state, we held her hand, we kissed her forehead, we prayed for her and we fasted for her speedy recovery and every time she came back home to us. Behind the confusion of doctors and nurses working, medicines being applied, we failed to see a higher medicine at work, an eternal medicine.  That our Love was felt and prayers were heard to an all merciful god that answered us just one more time in this short mortal existence.
The lord states in D&C 6: 20:
20 …Be faithful and bdiligent in keeping the commandments of God, and I will encircle thee in the arms of my clove. 

I can not help but think that every time she left us she ran into his loving arms, he counseled her, he comforted her, he said “Brenna I love you!” she returned again to her mortal home to touch our tender hearts one more time and remind us that our heavenly father loves us and wishes us to return home knowing we did all we could do in this life.
I love movies, one of my favorite is Harry Potter, where a boy has lost his parents to evil; there is a line that continues to ring in my mind, where his newly discovered God Father states: “the ones who love us never really leave us. And you can always find them; in here” [puts his hand over Harry's heart]
Brenna first touched our hearts and loved us and will continue to love us and we in return have and will reciprocate that Love not only to her but to all those with which we come in contact.
If you know Brenna, you know that her favorite color is Purple. I knew there was something special to this color. I researched the meaning of this wonderful color and clearly understand why it inherently belongs to my Brenna Boo.  It stands for Royalty and Spirituality: Purple is royalty. A mysterious color, associated with nobility. Purple was the favorite color of Egypt's Cleopatra. Purple has been traditionally associated with royalty in many cultures. Purple robes were worn by royalty and people of authority or high rank. The Purple Heart is a U.S. Military decoration given to soldiers wounded in battle.
Brenna is undoubtedly Royalty; she comes from an ancient Royal line, the line of Christ. She is a princess; she exemplified so many attributes of her royal line.  She loved unconditionally, she persevered and endured through much pain, and she listened and observed all those around her and gave and served those that came in contact with her.
A purple room can boost a child's imagination or an artist's creativity. Brenna loved to draw, she loved to draw images and thoughts and give them as gifts to friends, cousins, brothers and sisters, mom and dad, grandmas and grandpas, and even her crazy “Uncle Karl”.  Her last thoughts on paper before she returned to her heavenly father, was a drawing of a hand clenched with the thumb up, and next to it she wrote “have a thumbs up attitude.”

Purple has a special, almost sacred place in nature: the lavender, the orchid, the lilac, and violet flowers are often delicate and considered precious.
As you can see Brenna has always been a delicate and precious flower.  She is perfect! She has touched our hearts and given us the opportunity to reflect on our own mortality and where we stand eternally.  It has been said:  “That what we do in life echoes an eternity!”  She has only been with us for 13 short years, but she has set the standard and she has raised the bar. The example and decisions she made in this life were not for her.  She is perfect, her place in heaven as been set long before we knew or came to this earth.  She came to this earth for us, unselfishly she accepted this short mortal life to listen and observe us and with that knowledge, sketch a drawing of love, write some words of comfort or encouragement so that we can become better.  I wear my purple shirt and my purple tie with honor, with respect and in the presence of royalty, and pray that my heart is as big and as purple as Brenna’s.  Brenna came into this world as one of God’s chosen soldiers, she went into battle and was wounded, and has been wearing her Purple Heart for all of us to see as an example of how we should treat and love others.
I will miss my Brenna Boo, I will miss that still small voice calling me “Hi Uncle Karl”   I will miss the many kisses I gave her cheeks and her forehead. I know that from time to time she will watch over all of us.  
My wife, Ramie, and my children, Karli, Alexa, and Jake will miss her dearly; their hearts are bigger and more pure than mine.  
In closing, we have been blessed with 2 ears, and a big purple heart.  Love your children, like Jesus loves and blesses children. They are the companions of angels. Before we determine our own academic words of wisdom to our children when they have committed some life altering egregious sin or accomplished something great, no matter how big or small, Lets all listen, truly listen, with our ears so we can hear the words but with our hearts so we can truly comprehend and answer appropriately with understanding and love.
This is my prayer and my testimony, in the name of Jesus Christ, Amen!
