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Dear Yonathan, Rattyn, (ovice, Huna,

Thene ane 00 many special memonies 7 vemendber of your Mother,
and baw she touched my life through thooe memonics in the I4 yeans 7
bnew ben. 9 believe the greatest quality of bens was géving. Whether &
was giving of @ gift, hen time on opening hen house to othens, Revwy never

thought twice.

9 nemenber many times coming to your lisuse and your Wom was
dlwaye giving advice on 1aising and training children to sorue the Lovd.
This was very important to me and meant do much because she bnew that
all ] dreamed of was getting marnied and bhaving children of my oou. 9

My lact visit with youwr Mom, which at the time 7 did wot lnow
would be my last wisit to see len, ol hiad given a book o me entitled
s Train Up 4 Child, 7 have treasuned this ook ot enly becanse she
had a little girl, Aolblyn #bun, and this book hias lelped ue in naising our
daughter,

%wm&/womla{w%témaéeexe@&{wd%ﬂmm
wnea of her life. Fen life was and otill i a Ulessing to me.

Love Hways,

//l’u’]/*l‘\*‘)Lmlnur."—l—/ﬂ/ aw) u‘/-.)ml,n,f\






John and I had the privilege of meeting your mother the summer of

1995. I reme the first time I met Kerry. It was ai church in the nursing
room next to the nurgery. She was nursing the twins who at that time were

one year old. I remember thinking how impressed I was that she was

nursing twins and how hard that must be, yei she had already been doing it

for a year. It wasn’t uniil later that day that I found out she had four other

Kerry and the

nore I learned about

g

more I learned from Kerry the more impressed I was. She was genuine and

77

honest in her ideas and thoughis and was not afraid o “tell it like it 1s”. 1

learned more from her by just sitting and lisiening than I could have

qg 7

learned in a dozen classes.

T,

She was always such an inspiration to me. The way she lived her life

and raised her children was a wonderful example of how we all should ltve.

Her only direction in life was to live for God and to do hus will. I iruly have

respect for Mark and Kerry. They always did what God wanted them to do

no matter what the odds. I wish I could have known Kerry longer. I know I

could have learned so much more from her. I treasure the times I spent with

(V). s T e

her, though they were few. She was a very special person and will never be

forgotieri.

John and Kim Tebo







Atlanta, GA - January 4, 1999

When | think of Kerry, | always think of a
gentle, loving and caring person. She always seemed to be
in control of her life because | knew God always led her in
the right direction. | admired her devotion towards home-
schooling when it was not a popular thing to do yet. And
now look at her efforts... | believe Jonathan, Katherine and
Corey have been well served during those years.

Having been married now for twelve years and some,
| can truly say that the marriage example that Kerry and
Mark lived was truly a blessing to my life. | could feel their
oneness in their union and in theirs hearts as well as their

oneness with the Lord Almighty.

As | reflect back to those wonderful years at Red
Bridge church of Christ, | can truly say Kerry made it a bet-
ter place just because of her servanthood and her desire
to worship God. | never doubted her faith nor her love for
Christ since it was so apparent in her daily devotion 1o

Him.

Kerry was a great ambassador for God ...

Didier “D.D.A.’.

- c’DUM W//ard .




January 2, 1999

Being a new mother at home full time can be quite isolating
at times. So when Kerry Trotter invited me and my baby, Roman,
over for coffee one morning, it made me feel good.

Kerry Trotter was an older, more experienced mom. I liked the
way she was so easy going- things didn't have to be perfect or fancy. We
casually sat; sipped and shared upstairs by the window. Heather Carter
was there too with Alexa]’ayne.

Kerry encouraged me- things that might worry me was no big deal
to her . She was interested- asked questions about me (I'm sure she
probably did that to everyone), which made me feel cared about. It
made me want to be like her- caring and hospitable.

Being hospitable came very naturally to Kerry and Mark- one of the
highlights of our time in Missouri with the church there was the annual
Sunrise Devotional that Mark and Kerry hosted, complete with a fire
and hot chocolate, not to mention much sharing of scripture, prayers
and testimonies. ok L

Though easy-going, I remember that the things Kerry felt strongly
about she let you know, like missions and her admiration of people like
~ Cory Tinboom who adventured and sacrificed for Christ in other coun-

tries.
 When yye were visiting Red Bridge church and saw her in her last
months here on earth, I was surprised at how she seemed really okay
with everything, “bien dans sa peau” as we say in French. She showed
grace, strength and focus- trusting the Master Plan, such as it was.

As Kerry and Mark’s children, I’'m sure you will inherit many of these
wonderful qualities I've mentioned.

Grace and peace to you all, from Jenny Villard.
In His Love,




~ January, 1999
Dear Children and Grandchildren of Kerry Trotter,

“Her children arise and call her blessed; her husband also, and he praises her:
‘Many women do noble things, but you surpass them all.” Charm is deceptive, and beauty
is fleeting; but a woman who fears the Lord is to be praised. Give her the reward she has
earned, and let her works bring her praise at the city gate.” Proverbs 31:28-31

“T desire to do your will, O my God; your law is within my heart.” Psalm 40:8

I and my family first met Kerry in June of 1996. We had just placed membership
with Red Bridge and on one of those first Sunday evenings after service we were invited
to McDonald’s by your family. Audrey was only a baby, not even two months old. As we
walked out to the van, the girls knew more about your family than I did. “Mom, they have
seven children and they are all girls except the oldest is a boy.” This began our friendship
with your family. My mental picture of Kerry at that time can be described as soft, gentle,
peaceful.

As time went on and I learned more about your family, I remember questioning
myself, “With all that has happened to them, how does she seem to deal with it so well?”

The summer of ‘97, when Kerry was pregnant with Andrew, she taught a ladies
Bible class at Annette Dalton’s. The class was “Experiencing God.” That was the first
time that I heard her talk about Laura and Anna and how Effie Harnden encouraged her to
praise God for it all. My question was answered even though not entirely comprehended.
That was how she did it - through praising God and accepting the power of God to work
through her.

Your mother and grandmother desired to do God’s will more than her own.
Because of that, God blessed her with the needed grace to make it through those
situations, and she accepted this grace. This same acceptance of God’s grace working in
her life, as well as your father and grandfather, was clearly evident during her illness. To
this day, God’s grace continues to be evident in the entire Trotter family. This is a great
example and encouragement to the church and the world and my family.

Dear children and grandchildren of Kerry Trotter: As a mother desiring to instill in
my own daughters to love the Lord God with all their heart, with all their soul, with all
their mind and with all their strength. I encourage you all to do the same. Love him deep
in the inner most of your hearts. Love him above all else. Desire to do his will knowing
that that way you will always be safe in his loving arms and he will keep you from the evil
one. (Deuteronomy 6:5; Matthew 22:37; Mark 12:30; Luke 10:27; Psalm 27:5; Psalm
34:7; Psalm 121; Proverbs 29:25; Matthew 6:13; John 17:15; 2 Thessalonians 3:3; 1 John
5:18)

As your mother and grandmother said on a practice tape for the 1990 Mo-Kan
Ladies retreat, Power in Praise - “Just do it.”

My e i Chosad b yow A,
iyt g
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Memories of Carrie Trotter

Our family came to the Red Bridge Church of Christ sometime in November of 1993. We
had lived in Texas for 12 years and relocated to Missouri to be closer to our family. My
first memories of the Trotter family was meeting Mark. I quickly came to realize that
Mark seemed to make it a point to meet every “new face” that walked in the door. This
simple act of welcoming us was a refreshing change from some of the other congregations
we had visited. At that time, there were only four kids in the Trotter clan.

After meeting Carrie, I was impressed how Carrie’s personality complemented Mark’s.
Carrie was more reserved.thanMark but very strong.in-her convictions and was.net afraid
to vocalize those convictions. Quickly it was evident where Carrie’s heart was. It was for
raising Godly children. She was strongly convicted that each of her children was a
blessing from God and she did not want to refuse God’s blessings for her. Both of these
convictions influenced many people (many more that Carrie ever realized).

Carrie’s desire to home school her children was admired by many. She was willing to
share her views on home schooling with those who were home schooling, who were
thinking about it, those who had not yet thought seriously about it, and even to those who
were opposed to it.

I was encouraged more by the fruit of Carrie’s (and Mark’s) labor than by her words.
What a nice family! Since 1993, it has been encouraging to see how much respect
Jonathan, Kathryn, Corrie, and Anna had for their mother and their willingness to be under
the umbrella of their parent’s authority. When Sarah and Jamie came along, the family unit
adjusted. How happy it was to witness these cute little girls and the love their Mother had
for them. When Audrey came along, again, with joy the family unit adjusted! Again,
God’s blessing was counted and a cute little red head was cherished by her Mother. Then
God blessed the Trotter family again a ninth time with the birth of Andrew. I remember
that Carrie was concerned for Andrew. She loved him very much but was already
experiencing some of the effects ofhes-cances. -She-wantad-a-clossbond- ighehim &
he would always know how deep her love was for him. Since Carrie’s death, again, God
has provided for the Trotters through their faithfulness even in times of sorrow and loss. 1
have seen how love flows from sibling to sibling; something that is not seen in a lot of
American families. Little Andrew is a happy little boy doing the Trotter crawl ( no knees
on the ground!) and his Father, brother, and sisters all love him.

In summaty, it is not surprising that many of the memories that I have about Carrie
revolve around the Trotter family as a whole. The annual church hay rides, sunrise service
at the Trotters, IBLP and ATI seminars, and Sunday nights visits at McDonalds are good
memories that 1 have of Carrie Trotter. Even in her death, her life’s story continued to be
a testimony of her love for her children and her trust in Jesus Christ her Savior!

“The memory of the righteous is blessed” Proverbs 10:7 i "7' ]
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Memories of Kerry
By Sheri Thomas

When I first met Kerry she was about 8 months pregnant. Soon afterward we all
celebrated Corrie’s birth, but I didn't realize the significance of the celebration until
several months later when I listened to Kerry speak to a group of ladies at Red
Bridge. She told the story of Laura’s birth, life and death. Kerry's testimony was
full of praise and pointed to the glorious God who was her strength. Her words
touched me deeply and planted the seeds in my heart that would enable me to gde-
velop a deeper, more intimate relationship with my Lord. Kerry’s example helped
teach me to praise God in every circumstance. She shared a scripture in her talk
that morning that meant a great deal to her.

“T know the plans I have for you,” declares the Lord, “plans to prosper
you and not to harm you, plans to give you hope and a future.”
Jeremiah 29:11

Kerry shared how God had comforted her through this promise — especially when
she discovered that the name she had chosen, Corrie, meant “prosperous one.” I
turn to this passage often for comfort and I never read it without thinking of Kerry.

On several occasions when I have faced major decisions in my life, Kerry’s “words
of wisdom” have challenged me to think differently, dig deeper into God’s word and
listen more intently to his voice. She had a talent for helping me to discover God’s
will for me without ever giving advice.

I am grateful for the memories I have of Kerry. They form a collage of smiles,
laughter, dedication to her family and a tremendous passion for her Lord. I will
continue to remember you, her children, in my prayers.
LOH‘f’,
< 2 vl
QHerw Qy)/’)mfna_‘tz)
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Hovember 24, 1998

Deanest Chiilonen of Wank & Rewy Tnotten,

Fboaus you do much jor giving we this opportunity te share with you
the appreciation and love we liad for youn mother. Rewy fossesced
qualities that endeaned lien to many. She approached life with an
“open-theart, open-lome artitude that seemed to dnaw people near. Ttee
when the weed ancse wene all things that yowr mother expredsed to us and
to othens oven the yeans.

We shared many conversations, cuppd of coffee, bits and pieces of
cach othen s lives since becoming fnicnds back cn 1985, Tt was always ¢o
easy to be anound youn paneats, such acceftance and, love always (om
back in netwne, When acked to dhane a specific indtance that stands out
in oue ¢ memony, we would rather day cun memenies are a yradual
Uending of time in which a steady fréendship grew and flounished. We

God Uless and e you always.

(7</ oty S /Q ot

&

Fary & Janet Woone







| March 31, 1999

Dear Jonathan, Kathryn, Corrie, Anna, Sarah, Jamie, Audrey and Andrew,

This book is a wonderful idea, and I'm sorry it’s taken me all winter and some of the spring to get my
memories to you. It isn’t that I couldn’t think of any! I just miss your mom so much, it’s difficult to sit
down and let them all rise to the surface. Today, however, they keep bubbling up so here they are! Before 1
write any of them down, let me tell you that my very favorite memories of her are contained in each of you.
Through your own individual personalities, some of Kerry Trotter shines forth. She was , and I feel certain
is, so very thankful and proud of each of you.

Jonathan, T remember driving down “the tunnel,” as my girls call it, of trees on the way to your house with
your mom. ( I think it was the time we met at a ladies’ brunch at church, and afterwards she had
spontaneously gone with me to the funeral of my second cousin’s wife. I barely knew who the deceased
was. Your mom didn’t know her at all, but she helped me do my family duty by keeping me company. )} We
were talking about how important our loved ones were to us and how difficult it would be to say good-bye
to their physical bodies should they die. I didn’t have any children, and you were pretty young, Jonathan.
But your mom told me how very precious your body was to her because she had seen you grow from a baby
to a strong active boy, and you were a part of her. It was a concept that I had never considered before, and
it made an impression on me. I didn’t understand it, though, until Alexa’jayne and Rachel were born.

Kathryn, I remember coming to visit you in the hospital when you had hand surgery. Your mom was
expecting Laura and she was uncomfortable, but her concern was for you. Ihave a visual picture of you in
the hospital bed ail surrounded with white and your mom in a bright maternity dress sitting on the chair next
to you. She was always so proud of your gymnastic ability. As you grew older, there was a quiet, easy way
about you that she appreciated. She saw in you something that was not natural to her but which she highly
valued. Kerry never lost sight of trying to become more of that gentle, quiet spirit. She also thought you
were beautiful.

Corrie, it was a special time to be pregnant with Alexa’jayne when your mom was pregnant with you.
Because of Laura’s death, she was so very congerned about you. In the midst of that, however, she was an
encouragement to me. She and your dad gave us a wonderful baby shower at your house. She also made me
a quilt for Alexa’jayne. 1 wonder that that wasn’t a very difficult thing to do having so recently lost a baby.
1 marvel that in her grief for Laura and her concern for you she was able to extend such dear gifts to me. So
often I witnessed your mom go beyond her own feelings to serve others and show them love. She lived her
faith. When you were born, she cailed me at 2:00 in the morning to say, “Oh, Heather! We’ve had a girl
and she’s healthy!” We enjoyed dressing you as twins and just watching you play. Those were very happy
times.

Anna, your mom nursed her other babies, and she wanted to nurse you. Even though you had a difficult
time nursing, she continued, believing that was the very best thing. One day the other children came into her
room while you were nursing. They were being rowdy, but she needed it to be calm. In frustration she said
she would stop home schooling before she stopped nursing you. God didn’t required her to make that
choice, but it impressed me that she wanted to give you the best she could offer no matter how difficult that
was for her. After you were born, she did everything she could to try to learn about the way God had “knit
you together.” She read a great deal and talked to other parents of children with Down’s Syndrome. She
believed God created you and had a special purpose for you.




Sarah and Jamie, I wish I could write a paragraph for each of you, but my memories involve you together. I
do know, however, that you are two different people. Your mom wanted you to be able to be yourselves.
She was so excited when she found out she was having twins. She called me and left a message on my
answering machine, and I called her back while she was at the hair dresser. It was fun to chase all over
town for the good news! After you were born, she read all about twins. Then, after you learned to walk
and climb, she called me every day with a different story of something you had done! She was amazed at the
mischief you could get into! Some days there were two and three stories! One day you unwrapped a
Christmas gift for Dr. Holly and drew all over it while you were locked in a bathroom. Another, or maybe
the same day, you coated each other with Vaseline. I laughed over that one because your mom had really
laughed when Alexa’jayne had done the same thing years earlier.

Audrey, I had such a good time visiting with your mom after you were bormn. Alexa’jayne and Rachel were
with me and we took turns passing you around. Your mom was so tickled by the way you looked as you
got older. She was pleased with your red hair. She shared with me the high hopes she had for you. She
didn’t want people to pity you because you were the eighth child, the seventh daughter. She asked God to
work through you to let people know that children were a blessing, no matter what their birth order was or
how many siblings they had. She was pleased that you and Anna played together.

Andrew, your mom was so filled with joy over your birth. The day you were born, her joy in you
swallowed up the news she had about her cancer. She called me from a surgery holding room after she had
the cesarean and before the mastectomy. She didn’t want me to cry about the cancer but to rejoice with her
over you. She couldn’t believe you were so beautiful, and you were such a good baby. She was so thrilled
to have you!

Your mom excelled at being a mother! She was a wonderful example to me and many others. She was also
a great friend. A memory that often comes to me is of her laughing. 1loved to laugh with her because when
she got to laughing then she was funny! Her eyes crinkled up, she’d laugh until shie cried, and then she
couldn’t talk. She could see the humor in most things. She loved to celebrate. T miss talking to her on the
phone. 1 miss reading the same books. One day another friend was talking about the book club in which she
and other friends discussed books they were reading. 1 called Kerry and told her we were a book club. 1
could always count on her for a good review. I miss knowing that she would think the same thing about
something as 1 do. 1 miss her constant challenging faith. I’'m so thankful to have been blessed by one of the
best earthly friends anyone could ask for! I’'m thankful that she had each one of you!

Love in the Lamb,
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September 14, 1998
Dear Mark, and Kerry’s children,

I only heard a few days ago with incredible sadness that Kerry died. ItisalossI
feel very deeply, even though I have been away from the day to day life of your family
for over a decade now. But I thought the only thing I could do that might make a
difference in this very very sad time for all of you is to write you a letter and share with
you my admiration and love for your mother and wife.

Kids, I knew your parents when they were very young—before you all were
born—even you, Jonathan, and that is a long time now. My own two daughters were
only about 5 and 7 and Kerry came to take care of them as a way of making money while
your Dad attended dental school. T was the most extraordinarily lucky working woman
as a result, becausc she was a delight to have in the house. She was a loving and loyal
and creative babysitter to my girls—now aged 28 and 25—and Jessica, the 25 year old
already has three children of her own. She was like a second mother to them, playing
with them, disciplining them when they needed, helping me as well to run a household
while T was working full time. Your mother had the most extraordinary ability to be
good and decent to everyone, even as she could be outspoken and never afraid to give her
opinion about anything. Iloved that about her—her competence, her friendliness, her
cheerfulness, her energy. Iloved all these things, but perhaps the think I loved the most
about her was her strength and intellectual curiosity. Although she always seemed to me
to have a deep and abiding religious faith (and my own commitment to Jewish
observance sparked many interesting discussions about our differing interpretations of the
Bible and ancient history) it never stopped her from asking questions, thinking through
new ideas, having tolerance and compassion for other people and their opinions, and
being a deeply egalitarian and just human being. She wasn’t someone who gave one the
feeling that she knew all the answers, she was a searcher, always asking questions,
always thinking things through, always renewing her self examination and the
examination of the world around her. She was never complacent, and she needed to think
through the answers for herself. This meant that I always enjoyed her company, not just
as a friend, but as an intellectual companion as well. We loved those talks—at least I
did, and I valued her friendship in numerous ways. It didn’t take very long for her to
become much more than a young employee, she was a real and vibrant friend. After your
Dad and Mom transitioned out of the status of being students and began a family of their
own, Kerry and Mark always included us in their celebrations and important events. I
remember bringing my girls to help them decorate their Christmas tree when they still
fived in the dental student dormitories. I remember visiting when they first purchased
your house and following all the additions to your family and the changes in your lives.
And Kerry and Mark also were always ready to adjust to the changes in our lives as well.
Every Christmas I got a new and delightful card with a picture of your growing family,
and when I read the little notes Kerry always wrote catching me up on the events, I
always had to stop and smile and take a minute to mark the importance of such a valued
friend and friendship.

There is a Jewish legend that says that the world doesn’t self destruct because at
any one given moment there are at least 36 righteous people who hold up the world. In



Hebrew thirty-six is pronounced by the Hebrew words “lamed vov.” We call a person
who is a member of that group a “lamedvovnik.” I’ve always suspected that Kerry
Trotter was a lamedvovnik—one of those extraordinary and special people on whose
goodness to world depends. When she died, hopefully another was born to take her
place—or maybe, just maybe that person is one of you. We can’t know that, but I do
know this: Your mother was one of the special Righteous Ones, and I will miss her
deeply and with all my heart. Please know that I will be thinking of you all,too, and the
sadness and loss you must feel. We mourn deeply when we lose someone as
extraordinary as your mother, but we can rejoice too, that we were privileged to know
her. Thanks for giving me the chance to share my feelings with you and much love to
you all.
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Personal Memories of Kerry Trotter -

I have so many precious memories of my dear sister in Christ, Kerry Trotter. My
number one memory is her outstanding steadfast love of our Lord. She displayed this
dedication in the way she lived her daily life, the choices she made in raising her precious
children, and most of all her obedience to the scriptures.

Jonathan and Kathryn, you are both living examples of her love and compassion of
raising her children in the knowledge of the Lord. There is no greater honor to a Mother
than seeing her children following God’s will. The honor you display to your Mother in
requesting these memories for the siblings shows knowledge beyond your years.

Corrie, you are an image of your Mother. I see her countenance in you.

Anna, you are the love that binds your family and loved ones together. Your Mother
has shared with me the love you bring to the family.

Jamie and Sarah, your Mother longed to have twins. You are a special gift from God.

Audrey and Andrew, you are such a blessing. You will know your Mother in a very
special way through the gifi of sharing her memories from your Father, and brother and
sisters.

During a very hard time in my life, when I was experiencing struggles with suffering
through six miscarriages, Kerry took time to talk about these struggles with me and the
mysterious ways God moves. She loaned me a book, “A Path Through Suffering” by
Elisabeth Elliot. This book opened my eyes to the mysterious ways of the Lord. I learned
more than I ever would have, had I not walked this path. Elisabeth Elliot became a very
dear author to me. Kerry later bought this book for me as a gift. Although her book with
all her notes in it was the dearest to me.

Another special conversation Kerry and I had was about the “worlds” view of how
many children we should all decide to have. Kerry shared the pressure she received from
the world of having too many children. And I at the same time was receiving ridicule for
the decision to only have one child. What they thought we had control of, we knew was
in God’s control. We together in this conversation found God’s awesome control and will
for our lives. This sharing of experiences brought a new meaning to the hymn, “God
Moves in a Mysterious Way.” And we both gained joy in renewing God’s will in our
lives.
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I’'m thankful to Mark and you, her family for allowing Kerry the time to lead our ladies
bible class on “Experiencing God”. Kerry was awesome in facilitating these lessons. [ am
so thankful for the time spent with her in this class. She called me after the class of
“God’s Will and the Church”. My answer to one of the questions touched her deeply. We
were discussing the new members God had added to the church. 1 spoke up and said it
seems God keeps adding BABIES to our church and God has revealed to me the need to
train our children.

I was always encouraged by Kerry not being afraid to speak out with confidence in her
Lord. She displayed knowledge, confidence, and obedience to God. Her legacy will be
passed on for she believed Psalm 100. The Lord is good; His loving kindness is ever-
lasting, and His faithfulness to all generations.

She was obedient in the simple things of life and I know God has given her much now.
Keep looking up for His Kingdom is Forever.

May God Bless each of you this Christmas!

In Christian Love,
Marcia Pendleton
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