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Yesterday, you heard about our initial encounter with the wonderful

team at the Butterfly Garden Inn. This morning I got the following

message from the Owner Nichole:

“Dearest Susan,

As I sit here wiping the tears away, I am overwhelmed with a feeling of

love and warmth. Meeting you yesterday was such a blessing. You and

your husband are pillars of strength… You exemplify what loving parent-

ing is all about. I am truly inspired by Justin’s story… What a gifted young

man he was… A true angel. I know that you found your way to our little

haven in the woods for a reason. Life is such a bizarre and magical jour-

ney. We have a butterfly lovescape in the center of our property where

our guests can place a lovelock to commemorate their time with us. The

locks have no keys, so they will remain on our butterfly forever. We would

be honored if you would come back before you go so we can place a lock

on our beautiful butterfly in Justin’s honor. We even have a turquoise one!

Thank you for sharing your beautiful story with me. I will forever be

touched…

With love, 

Nichole”

Since I can’t make this stuff up, you know after I received this note,

Darrell and I had to quickly make our way back up the hill.  Once we

got there, we met Nichole’s cute and advanced young daughter, and

husband Frank (the swimmer).  Frank was as tall as Justin -so you

know I had to look up with a pause as I shook and held on to his

hand.  We also met Mary,( her beloved Mother Linda’s best friend ),

who made the trek cross county from Florida to spend the holiday

with Nichole and her family.  This was their way to keep up the fami-

ly tradition during holidays despite the loss they too hold deeply in

their hearts.

A few minutes after giving us a plate of freshly baked cookies, Nic-

hole handed me a “turquoise” lock.    She told us to think of a mes-

sage and you know that was not hard to do.  Within minutes,  Frank

carefully engraved the lock.

Nichole then  led us  out back to an open area  in the surrounds of

the cabins and she said: “Place it wherever you like.”   She said she

got the ideal from the Pont des Arts footbridge  in Paris, France

where Love locks have created spontaneous “lovescapes” in cities

and towns around the world. The idea is that you and your love at-

tach a lock, often with names or initials written on it, onto a bridge.

You throw the keys into the river or canal as a sign that your love is

eternal, never to be undone.  She said that she met a local craftsman

who made the butterfly trellis that supported the locks.

Butterfly Garden Inn Love Lock

She also shared the depth of how they came to acquire such a lovely

piece of property. Read the article:

http://azdailysun.com/business/local/butterfly-inn-new-blooms-for-

old-cabins/article_59faddb9-17fe-5653-9ec7-e5ef7775413b.html

As we said our goodbyes and headed out, I quickly remembered that

Justin’s Aunt Caroline did a photo shoot near the lock she placed for

Justin in Paris and his friends  Kovi and Autumn and my friend Kathy

all sent us pictures last year that were posted when they were there

on vacation.  I can make the quick trip to Arizona faster than I can to

Paris so this is a good thing.

Justin’s Auntie Caroline

Locks on the bridge in Paris

JCWWP in Paris

These are all signs that my love for Justin is eternal and will never be

undone.  My locks of love for him will always be held close to my

heart.   I feel good this night before Christmas 2014.

***  I know from an aesthetic point of view Justin is probably rolling

his eyes because I added the  luggage tag to the lock arrangement.

 Nichole said I could do whatever I wanted.  So, Justin at least the tag

matches the lock right???

Love,

Mom aka OTTO (Over the Top Olivia)

Some things never change…

 

I wrote this in December 2013 and wanted to repost for 2014…

‘TWAS THE NIGHT BEFORE CHRISTMAS

‘Twas the night before Christmas, I had to get out of the house

Because for months now not a creature was stirring, and now I’d

take even a mouse

I could not hang any stockings up or put up a tree

Because, my baby Justin was not going to be there with me…

We had to go somewhere different to get away from the norm

And try to get through this holiday and just weather the storm

We came to a place that means beauty, strength, bliss and serenity

And I guess what happened tonight … is the only place we were sup-

posed to be.

Earlier today, I could not find any words and was just hoping that the

time would just go by quickly. I have had distractions, but my

thoughts

and yearning for Justin are not far from my heart. I dread this new

life that we have been given, and most days I don’t know what to do.

But, I’m also trying to understand the

meaning behind why our angel Justin was selected to transition.

So far, I have somewhat managed to block the holiday spirit out with

blinders on and earplugs in to protect my broken heart and feelings.

I

still ask why our Justin was afflicted, his life cut short and why are

we childless having to cope and carry on without him???

I know we are not alone, and that there as so many people who have

suffered a child loss or the loss of a loved one. God Bless you all. Last

week I made Christmas

dinner reservations at an Italian restaurant that I was guided to by

faith. I found out that the owner Lisa lost her only

son tragically a few years ago. To my surprise, I also found out that

her son’s name was Justin, and he was creative

and also a peace maker- just like mine. Unfortunately, he tragically

died while helping someone else out. He like Justin

was a Good Samaritan and wanted peace.

Today, I decided to take Darrell out for an early dinner to one of

Lisa’s other restaurants. Upon arriving, I asked the waiter was Lisa

coming there tonight, and he was not sure, but told us if she did

come in, he would sure introduce us. As we were

leaving, this beautiful lady comes up to us and introduced herself as

Lisa the

Owner. She did not know that we were the couple she had heard

about last week. When I told her, she just hugged me and cried. She

then told a few of the adjacent patrons

to come listen to the story about the phone call I made last week

while looking

for a place to eat on Christmas day. I then reiterated the story about

her other restaurant’s homepage having

turquoise (my sons favorite color) and silver ornaments, a note

about honoring and remembering those who have passed on before

us, and for peace on earth. I said that introduction was enough for

me. I told her I was floored when I learned of the unnatural demise

of her only son. Furthermore, I was over the

top, trying to find some reasoning out all of all these coincidences.

For a few minutes, we just all hugged, cried and shared a few stories

about our beloved young men.

I was holding this beautiful cell phone case that was designed by

Michael, my favorite 7th grader who has similar passions of swim-

ming and design like Justin. It depicts a turquoise butterfly with

“World Peace for Justin Carr”.

When they noticed my cell phone case. Justin loved turquoise and

that his favorite stroke in swimming was the butterfly.

Lisa then

grabs my hand tighter and says “I am building a new restaurant right

up the street that will open in a few months; the name is “Mariposa”,

which means

Butterfly in Spanish!” I was speechless, and of course I was done for

the evening!! She then proceeded to tell me, that after she lost her

only son

Justin, in time she was able to move forward and have him live

through her. She then shared a poem that she

found that he wrote. One of the lines said “Love is the solution, we

reap what we sow.” We embraced and then we had

to leave. It was too much. Our motherly eyes then met again and we

agreed that we would catch up much more when we dine

at her main restaurant tomorrow for dinner…

Darrell always said “There is nothing like a picture!” Thank God we

have thousands of memories of our precious son. I will dream about

my

baby and know that all of the pictures that Darrell took of him will

be frozen in time and every picture does tell a story. I love you Justin.

I still miss

you more than words can ever say…. I found some words tonight.

‘Twas the night before Christmas I hope to have sweet dreams

about Justin, our butterfly…

Love, Mom

I can’t make this stuff up!!!

Peace be with you,

Susan

www.justincarrwantsworldpeace.org

I wrote this last year  in 2013 and wanted to repost in 2014 because

of the magical beauty in Sedona and I can’t make this stuff up…

Food For Thought  the Magic of Sedona

Christmas tradition was heavy on my mind this morning. Justin Carr

Wants World Peace loved the holidays especially decorating the

house, stringing the lights, wrapping the gifts and strategizing for

the infamous “White Elephant Game.” It was well known that the

Carr’s usually came home with the best gifts!

 

Months ago Darrell Carr

& I had already come to the realization that it would be just too

painful to do what we usually do during the holidays and that was to

celebrate with family and friends. It was always expected that prior

to leaving town, we would have already disbursed the gifts to local

family and friends; then on Christmas day we would either fly or

drive to the North with the car or luggage packed to the hilt with

gifts.

Then we were off to uncle Butch’s Burl Toler Jr. and aunt Susan

Tamayo-Toler house. All the cousins would be dressed up in festive

gear. Justin was so proud to be taller than all of his older cousins..

There would be appetizers, homemade eggnog, gumbo and then a

table full of treats. Then, the kids would get their piles of gifts and

tear open the wrappings and start to play with their toys. The adults

would wake up with their full stomachs from their naps and begin

the games. Justin was the director in most cases and would make the

announcements for each activities. It was so fun…. And now must go

down into the book of memories.

Today, I decided to make reservations for a Christmas dinner at an

Italian Restaurant. The hostess on the phone told me to review the

menu online. When I went to the website, the image of the orna-

ments startled me. There was a prominent turquoise/royal blue ball.

Then, I began to read the letter to the customers as noted below:

“Dear Friends,

We at Cucina Rustica give thanks to have you here with us for

Christmas Eve 2013. We realize that the most important quality of

life is love. Every day we are alive is a gift from God to share with our

family and friends. Let us all take one moment to be grateful for

everything we are so fortunate to have. We acknowledge in silence

all of our loved ones, no longer living on earth, but forever in our

hearts. Let us all love our neighbors and pray for peace on earth!

Lisa and everyone at Cucina Grazie mille !”

 

I quickly picked up the phone, called back to the restaurant and cried

as I tried to make the reservation for Christmas. The Hostess said,

“Are you ok? I proceeded to tell her about our loss of Justin. I said” I

guess it was meant to be that we dine at a place that had such a love-

ly headliner about the holidays to remember the lost loved ones as

well as pray for peace on earth!” I then told her that Justin wanted

world peace too.

The hostess then tells me the brief story about the owner, Lisa, and

her horrific loss. Evidently, Lisa lost her only child; a son name Justin.

He died while being a Good Samaritan helping someone else out. I

sobbed and told the woman, OMG this is too much. She said “I be-

lieve that there is a reason for everything and I believes in spiritual

connections.” I told her that Lisa and I were forced to be members of

a “child loss” club that we did not want to sign up for…

She told me that she can’t wait to meet us and introduce us to Lisa;

she said, “ I know already that you guys will be fast friends.”

I can’t believe that I picked the best place to feed our souls on Christ-

mas. It had the markings of Justin all over it; just a thought.

****Set your clock and listen to this radio show coming up on Sunday,

December 22, 2013 where we talk about Justin Carr World-Peace

I guess our angel will continue to watch over us. News Host Tammy

Trujillo talked to us on the Angel network. The airdate of the show is

Sunday December 22nd at 6 a.m. and 10p.m. The link is AM830K-

LAA.COM , http://am830klaa.com, or you can go onto anglesradio.-

com click on Community Cares.

I can’t make this stuff up!! look at the image below from the restau-

rant. It’s real. There are not enough words to describe how I feel.

Just pray for us and we will pray for you and peace on earth as well.

Oh Justin… My Angel Baby..
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