arson
Howard

12/31/90 t012/2/08

J loved the boy with the ulmosl love of ubick
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*Glasses, Supra, HOSA, Drivers
Ed. rolling houses...there are
many things that remind me

: B of you, but can’t seem to find
. anything that can replace you.

; | feel blessed and honored that

you impacted my life.”

-Keong Min Yoon, friend

“Carson was a redl
posifive young man.
He brought life to the

classroom, and always
had a smile on his face.
Everybody in the school
is touched by this loss
because he wasn’t
necessarily affiliated
with just one group of
kids. Everybody loved
him and wanted to be
around him because
he was funny, kind and
generous.”
-Tracy Poulsen,
assistant principal and
former teacher

“Carson was a really great guy
and he made people laugh.
We were the class clowns
in German, always causing
frouble, but Frau Carico didn™
mind because we were her
favorites. We were compeiitive
but the fruth is | had o chea?

half the time to beat him. I s&
remember the last fime | sow
him. It was right before gym

and | kicked the coke machine

because it stole his mon=y

s il . never forget that doy

o = -Kevin Kiemenz. &o=na

He was a friend of mine, He was a friend of mine
Every time | hear his name, Lord | just can’t keep from cryin’
‘Cause he was a friend of mine.

-Bob Dylan
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