Here are some of our memories with Mattie:  

Tara’s memories………

Blowing up balloons in the Campbell’s backyard

The kid who would eat anything, he tried to swallow a spoonful of peas and an entire french fry without chewing.  

He and Andy Sartorio crashed my parent’s car into a tree while checking out girls.  

He took off to Maui with Seth Green with no job and no plans, learned to surf and loved it.  

He would fly down the mountain on his snowboard….I always tried to keep up but never could. 

He dove into the pool at Glenwood Springs with no fear. Tucked down black diamonds on his skis with no fear.  Jumped off our grandparent’s second story porch into the snow with no fear.  

Said I love you every time we talked without hesitation because he meant it.  

Gave a beautiful toast at my wedding expressing how he approved of Bryan and how grateful he was to have him as a brother.  

He and Jason surprised me at my 30th birthday….there is Matt sleeping on the couch as I walk into my apartment...“oh hey T, we came to surprise you.”  

Long talks on the phone about his love life and the women in his life, especially talks about Antonia and Shauna…

His trip to San Francisco to visit me….so many memories to be grateful for.

Jason’s memories…..

Mattie, with pantyhose on his head, pretending to be a robber in our house, trying to scare our roommate…he shot himself in the finger with a bebe gun before our roommate got home.

Mattie and fireworks.  Always a good time.  He blew up our toilet when I threw a lit pop-bottle rocket under the bathroom door.  He tried to flush it to put it out not realizing it would explode and cover him in nasty toilet water.

He had a golf ball sized bump on his head for days after taking a direct hit from me with a pop-bottle rocket during a game of Army Man.

I remember being awakened at 2am to, “Jay, Jay, can you look at something?” Going out to his truck…he asked if a firecracker could do that, and me saying “No Mattie, that’s a bullet hole.”  Him saying, “I thought they were throwing firecrackers at me, but they were shooting at me?”  I asked him what happened and he said, “I didn’t do nothing.”

As I was playing ninja in the backyard with blow dart guns, I hit Mattie in the leg and told him if he ever told the parents the next dart would have poison on it.  

I remember one summer afternoon, Matt and John John kept coming inside getting one glass of water saying they were thirsty and then going outside trying to put out a fire they had started in the trash can.  

Coming back from Vegas, there was a blizzard, Mattie looks at me and says, “Jay am I tripping or am I just all over the road?”  and me saying, “Well, unless you took something I think the roads are just icy.”  That same Vegas trip, Mattie built a dam with hotel towels because the toilet was overflowing and he didn’t want to fix it.  

Just this past March, Mattie was busting the worm on the dance floor without being dared.

We had the best day skiing in Loveland.  We called in sick and took the day off work.  The snow was amazing.  Mattie and Lance were working at the school and they had to go into work the next day with the story that they were both home with food poisoning.  The problem was that Lance got so sunburned.

Mattie borrowing my Blazer, giving me a ride because he wanted to borrow MY truck and asking me for 3 dollars for gas money for dropping me off in MY truck.
So many good times….so much to be grateful for….we could not have asked for a more amazing little brother.

