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 Hundreds of somber faces waited patiently in the sweltering Texas sun. 
Nervous laughter and quiet sobs filled the air of the growing crowd while others 
stood silenced by the painful reality. As I sat in the back of the chapel, I watched 
over a thousand people of all different ages file through the funeral home to pay 
their respect and say one last goodbye to my friend, Makenzie. For over four 
hours, I sat in awe as Todd and Kellie, standing over their precious daughter, 
greeted and comforted those who mourned. Numbed by the truth, all I could do 
was stare. 
 We were friends instantly. At five years old we were sure that someday we 
would perform our original musical productions for thousands. The only 
challenge was rounding up our younger siblings. Dragging them from the swing 
set and sandbox in the back yard, we gave them their roles and told them that we 
expected perfection. They didn’t always understand that no matter what, scrapped 
knees and growling tummies included, the show must go on. 
 As we grew older, we watched Makenzie’s dad preach and our parents 
lead worship together at church, and we knew that glorifying God through our 
talents was something that we would do too. Our debut in matching outfits 
singing “Happy Birthday Jesus” was the first of many opportunities. Makenzie’s 
love for dance and my love for music drew us closer to the Lord and each other. 
“Rejoice in the LORD and be glad, you righteous; sing, all you who are upright in 
heart!” Psalm 32:11  
 The miles that soon separated our families never seemed to impact a life 
long friendship filled with laughter and tears. As I fill out my college applications 
and stress about the work involved with my senior year, I think about how each 
day is a gift that I should cherish. Life can change in an instant. Makenzie didn’t 
see death as it approached, but she was ready for it. I saw the impact that one 
person can have. Makenzie, at only eighteen, touched the lives of thousands 
through her beaming personality and her love for Christ. As I go through my days, 
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I’m encouraged by her faith that shined in the darkness. "You are the light of the 
world. A city on a hill cannot be hidden.” Matthew 5:14 She taught me to live 
each day as if it’s my last and to love with everything I have. I’m committed to 
living a life that glorifies God and I long for others to know about the amazing 
gift that Jesus gave. I want everyone to be ready for eternity and I want to live just 
as Makenzie did, without shame of her Savior. “Be joyful in hope, patient in 
affliction, faithful in prayer. Share with God's people who are in need. Practice 
hospitality.” Romans 12:12-13   
 As the chapel slowly emptied and the sounds of sorrow disappeared, I 
knew it would soon be my turn to say goodbye. My hands trembled as I hesitantly 
stood up and walked forward. With my mom and dad on either side of me, I was 
ready to see my best friend one last time. The tears started to fall and my goodbye 
stuck in my throat. I realized that it was just her earthly body lying before me, and 
instead I said, “I’ll see you soon Kenzie.”
 On June 3, 2009, Makenzie began her eternal life. "I tell you the truth, 
whoever hears my word and believes him who sent me has eternal life and will 
not be condemned; he has crossed over from death to life.” John 5:24 In the blink 
of an eye she left this temporary home and now stands in the presence of our 
Savior. I know that she is dancing for Jesus, her audience of one, still glorifying 
Him with her beauty and grace. I can still hear her voice telling me to keep 
smiling and to continue dancing like no one’s watching, and that’s exactly what 
I’ll do.  
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