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Support Group Information

Our support group meets every third Thursday of the month at the Patrick Hardesty police substation. The Hardesty building is located at 1100 §
Alvernon Way ( 22nd / Alvernon) and the group meets from 7-9 pm. If you have lost a loved one to murder, then please come join our group

You will find an environment of compassion, understanding, and support at our meetings where you are free to talk about your feelings that surround
the murder. We have parents, siblings, cousins, and friends of murder vietims who attend our meetings and anyone touched by murder is welcome o attend

Upooming Support Geoup Dates

Thursday, July 19, 2012
Thursday, August 16, 2012
Thursday, September 20, 2012
j E R ' | Thursday, October 18, 2012

“Never doubt Bhat a swmdll group of
thoughtful, committed cikizens can
change Bhe usorld; indeed, it's Ehe only
- Bhing Bhab ever hes.”

Wargaret WMead
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New Staff E-mails
sase note that HSI staff emails have chang
Carol Gaxiola, Director

carol.gaxiola@azhomicidesurvivors.org

Todd Blumbhorst, Cold Case Advocate

todd.blumhorst@azhomicidesurvivors.org

*

“Aforward, forward let us range,
L et the qreat tnu_rIiJ spin for eber
doton the ringing aqroobes of change.”
Lord Alfred Tennpson

Like Us On
facebook



http://www.azhomicidesurvivors.org
http://facebook.com/pages/Homicide-Survivors/308856590447

CALL YOUR I\/IEI\/[BERS OF CONGRESS TODAY TO

SUPPORT VICTIMS’ RIGHTS!
SAY YES TO HOUSE JOINT RESOLUTION 106—VICTIMS' RIGHTS AMENDMENT

HOUSE JOINT RESOLUTION 106, INTRODUCED ON MARCH 26,2012, BY REPS. TRENT FRANKS (R-AZ02) AND JIM COSTA (D-CA20),
READS AS FOLLOWS:

SECTION 1.

THE RIGHTS OF A CRIME VICTIM TO FAIRNESS, RESPECT, AND DIGNITY, BEING CAPABLE OF PROTECTION WITHOUT DENYING THE
CONSTITUTIONAL RIGHTS OF THE ACCUSED, SHALL NOT BE DENIED OR ABRIDGED BY THE UNITED STATES OR ANY STATE. THE
CRIME VICTIM SHALL, MOREOVER, HAVE THE RIGHTS TO REASONABLE NOTICE OF, AND SHALL NOT BE EXCLUDED FROM, PUBLIC
PROCEEDINGS RELATING TO THE OFFENSE, TO BE HEARD AT ANY RELEASE, PLEA, SENTENCING, OR OTHER SUCH PROCEEDING
INVOLVING ANY RIGHT ESTABLISHED BY THIS ARTICLE, TO PROCEEDINGS FREE FROM UNREASONABLE DELAY, TO REASONABLE
NOTICE OF THE RELEASE OR ESCAPE OF THE ACCUSED, TO DUE CONSIDERATION OF THE CRIME VICTIM'S SAEETY, AND TO
RESTITUTION. THE CRIME VICTIM OR THE CRIME VICTIM'S LAWFUL REPRESENTATIVE HAS STANDING TO FULLY ASSERT AND
ENFORCE THESE RIGHTS IN ANY COURT. NOTHING IN THIS ARTICLE PROVIDES GROUNDS FOR A NEW TRIAL OR ANY CLAIM FOR
DAMAGES AND NO PERSON ACCUSED OF THE CONDUCT DESCRIBED IN SECTION 2 OF THIS ARTICLE MAY OBTAIN ANY FORM OF
RELIEF.

SECTION 2.

FOR PURPOSES OF THIS ARTICLE, A CRIME VICTIM INCLUDES ANY PERSON AGAINST WHOM THE CRIMINAL OFFENSE IS
COMMITTED OR WHO IS DIRECTLY HARMED BY THE COMMISSION OF AN ACT, WHICH, IF COMMITTED BY A COMPETENT ADULT,
WOULD CONSTITUTE A CRIME.

SECTION 3.

THIS ARTICLE SHALL BE INOPERATIVE UNLESS IT HAS BEEN RATIFIED AS AN AMENDMENT TO THE CONSTITUTION BY THE
LEGISLATURES OF THREE-FOURTHS OF THE SEVERAL STATES WITHIN 14 YEARS AFTER THE DATE OF ITS SUBMISSION TO THE STATES
BY THE CONGRESS. THIS ARTICLE SHALL TAKE EFFECT ON THE 180TH DAY AFTER THE DATE OF ITS RATIFICATION."

ARIZONA REPRESENTATION OUTSIDE SOUTHERN ARIZONA?

FIND YOUR MEMBERS OF CONGRESS HERE!

US SENATE US HOUSE OF
REPRESENTATIVES SRRl
KYL, JON - ® - AD -7 Click here for the US Senate
;Z%IOMRT SENATE OFFICE BUILDING WASHINGTON DC GRUALYA- RAUL (D - A2 US HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES
151l LONGWORTH HOB
202) 224-4521
AR D0 Click here for the US House of Representatives
CLICK HERE TO CONTACT SENATOR KYL

PH (202) 225-2435
MCCAIN, JOHN - R - A2
CLICK HERE TO CONTACT REP. GRIJALVA

241 RUSSELL SENATE OFFICE BUILDING WASHINGTON DC
20510

CD-8
1202) 224-2235

VACANT
CLICK.HERE TO CONTACT SENATOR MCCAIN

CLICK HERE FOR UPDATE ON REPLACEMENT.

7 have been impressed with the urgency of doing. Xnowing is not
enough, we must apply. Being willing is not enoughy we must do.”

“ Leonardo da Vinct



www.kyl.senate.gov/contact.cfm
http://www.mccain.senate.gov/public/index.cfm?FuseAction=Contact.ContactForm
http://grijalva.house.gov/contact-raul
http://house.gov/
http://www.senate.gov/
http://www.house.gov/

As many of you reading this unfortunately know, the aftermath of homicide for surviving family members is often
complicated through further victimization while dealing with the justice system. My family and I know this all too

well. Im April of 2010, my husband was murdered at our business in Tucson in front of five of ouwr employees in a
sonall lunch room. The murderer was arrested and he confessed to killing my husband. He was charged with first
degree murder and the long drawn out legal proceedings began. He was mever even arraigned, which is extremely
unusual. Prior to the scheduled arraignment, his appointed Public Defender requested a competency evaluatiomn.
After numerous Court Hearings over the period of a year, the judge dismissed all of the charges and ordered him
released from jail. My family, our employees and I were terrified that the first place the murderer would go was
back to our business property, where he could murder all of us, having just been given a license to commit any
crime, lunuclludulmg muurdler agraim, without amy l‘egaﬂl consequences.

Notification of the imminent release of my husband’s murderer trawmatized my family and e as ][TllU[Ch as, if not |
more than, the murder did. This travesty of justice occurred due to what is known.as Administrative Rule u in-
Arizona, which basically states that if a defendant is deemed incompetent and not able to be restored to
competency, all charges are dismissed and the defendant is 1r<ell«e(alsedl from custody. It doesn’t 1nmautte]r w]hlaut crime tlhuey
are accused of comumitting. : - "

It is my understanding that the Pima County Attorney’s Office has autlt«elmtpltedl to hawve t]hue A\mzmmal ]Legusﬂantlunre
change this law for several years now to no avail. Apparently, the reason they. refuse to- chaunlg'e the law is a claim
that there are no funds available to pay for placing these dleifelmdlaumts . aum a]p]plrmpmaute facility once the charges. are
db r<o>]P>]P><e(dl Our llaeg'us ators seem to thiok it is a matter of e(cmrm]nmecs, nont safery foour their constituents. Tro: me;” that is
stmply insamity. :

As the events related to the release of ihe 1nnuu[1rdle]relr mndfol <d[<edl Jnmy Faunmﬂy and I couldn’t unde]rstaunmdl why the
community wasn’t outraged. It was no longer just about our famnily and employees; the aqp]p]lucaltwn -of this law was
going to result in amurderer betng put out on the streets. After the |1u[dge ordered the murderer released, my
understanding is that Pima County Jail o fficials filedan emergency motion to have him sent to a hospital to be
evaluated to determine whether civil commitment proceedings could llegal Ly be held. A]malzumglly, he was obviously
evaluated and deemed not to be a dangelr to himself or others! At 1t]hlant.]p0umt for reasomns unknown to me, the Pima
Coumity Public Fiduciary’s office became involved and was appointed as his Legal Guardian so that they were, "
aqppaurelnntly, able to ]platce it o a healthcare- falcullult‘y I have learned all of this after all of these events, since I have
no right toknow where he is, lumcllul[udlmg’ if he has been (or is @VB]F)) released from the facility he squposedﬂly was sent
to. So many more incidents of victimization for my falnnutlly aunldl mee occurred during the tine all of these post r release
p]r@ceedlluntgs were ltallkmg ]plance that it ]betcalnnue obvious lthaut cuunr‘elnnt Victium Rug]huts Laws are also exlt]re]m«elLy
inadequate in this type of asituation. .~ et QU e

Earlier this mnonh, I was pl eased to learn that a new ]P’lma (Coulnuty Slurpe]ﬂuo]r' Court Policy mq[ulures that a defendant
who is found “not CO]UH[]P’@BCHIE not restorable” will now 15)@ -su!hJ’Le\ct to the creation of a “special plan of acctuqn“-]plrm]r to
being rel leased from custody. The new policy is expl auunued more FulUly in an article from the Arizona Daily Star which
can be Fonumdl at the f@llllcoawmg website address: ]hlltlt]p) //a azsta};}nuelt com/news/local/ C]rlumee/Jggnrfalacomnrlteelmsmﬂes:
mcmnnupete nit-no=longer- sllup-t]h)mugh-the-cmucks/ art ucll,e e—gd[(c Fauo»a-ocwf-q4ud[q-8d104-b74176]1110611b hitnnl

I Woxudl:dl like to express my gratutude to the Pima (Commty empl. oyees who took it upomn themselves to address this
serious issue and found a way to deal with “this “I OO]E»holle" in our legal systtem It is a step in the right direction
]huozwevelr the law still needs to be tc]h\.anmged Rinally, ]l\wabntld[ encouragre all of you who share my concerns, to express
yonunr lt]huonutghts o youir legusllaltmrs nexi yearse lt]hl?]llt ‘we are successifull in having this unbelievable law changed.

_"'/

“The il are of the umw&rw bends at Hre &Lbo-w of justice.”
/7 Marfin Luther Kings .



http://azstarnet.com/news/local/crime/pima-court-ensures-incompetent-no-longer-slip-through-the-cracks/article_e3dcfa0a-0c7f-54d5-8d04-b7417611061b.html
http://azstarnet.com/news/local/crime/pima-court-ensures-incompetent-no-longer-slip-through-the-cracks/article_e3dcfa0a-0c7f-54d5-8d04-b7417611061b.html
http://www.brainyquote.com/quotes/quotes/m/martinluth110202.html

Signs they are Around

By: Todd Blumhorst

I miss my sister Veronica immensely. She left us over 20 years ago without a trace, she simply
vanished. I went to bed one night and woke up the next day to a lifetime of loss and unresolved
grief. She was here one minute, and then she was gone. I lamented over her disappearance and
the loss. We knew who killed her most likely. We knew why he probably killed her. We just never
found out where her body was hidden. She just vanished.

The turmoil takes a heavy toll upon the soul and wears you down day by day. The not knowing
is what really gets to a survivor of a missing person case. I read a great saying that rings true in my
case and thousands of others around this country. “It’s only murder when they find a body;
otherwise it’s just a missing person.” When you have an apparent death but have no body then
many questions arise and even the validation of death is difficult to accept.

I struggled for years with this unknown fate of my sister and the lack of closure kept open a void

Todd Blumhorst in my heart that seemed like it would never be healed. I had no body to mourn over, no grave to
go lay flowers on, or any sense of being able to find peace. I would walk out to our garage and see her car sitting there like it
was that night. I would go into her room and look at her things d hold them in my hand. Her worldly possessions were here
for me to touch yet she was gone. I missed those moments of hanging out with her and talking to her about the mundane
aspects of life. That was all gone; no more would we sit on the porch and talk about the future because there was no future.

My faith waivered greatly and I yearned for answers. One night a few months after she disappeared, Veronica came to me in
a dream. It was vividly real, like I could touch her. In this dream [ knew she was dead and I asked her when it would end. She
said it may never end but it really didn’t matter if she was found. I was so perplexed at this dream and it was almost haunting.

A few months later she visited me in another dream. In the dream I heard someone walking on our front porch and went to
open the front door. I looked down and saw her shoes and pants t]lgut were torn, dirty, and covered with leaves. As I looked up,
I saw her face with her glasses shattered as she wore them. She said nothing and simply walked through me. I looked down
and saw another pair of highly shined men’s shoes. As I looked up I saw her boyfriend who had been behind her. He just sent
me the feeling of “Here she is.”; and I then woke up.

Several months later I still struggled with the uncertainty of her fate, and another dream formed in my sleep. Our family was
all together in this dream and we had gathered for some sort of party, it was a very upbeat and happy event at my childhood
home. I remember at one point in the dream my mom saying it was time to leave. As we were out on the front lawn, I noticed
Veronica wasn’t with us and told mom that I needed to go get her. Mom told me no and that she needed to stay behind. I was
confused as to why we were leaving her behind at the party. Mom told me to go say bye to her, so I went back in the house.
‘When I got in the house I noticed the remaining party attendees forming a half circle facing me. I noticed for the first time
that they were all family members who were already dead; in the center stood Veronica. I just stood there with wonderment
and told Veronica we needed to go, she told me that I needed to go back with the rest outside and that she needed to stay
behind. Veronica said she was ok and that she was being taken care of by everyone. She then assured me that we would see
each other again someday and I needed to live my life and be happy.

I struggled for years to put those dreams together and make sense of them, but it was difficult to go on with the void of the
unknown. What I did know was that those visits had a positive effect on my emotions. It gave me a sense of peace that I was
not able to find in previous attempts to ease the pain. This got my mind stabilized enough to get a foothold again on the side of
the mountain I was climbing. Many times on the journey up, I slipped and held on by my fingertips hoping grace would keep
me from falling. At some points on the climb I almost let go so the pain would stop, but I kept climbing. These visits from
Veronica became the ropes that kept me from falling off the face of the mountain.

As the years progressed, I began to study metaphysics and paranormal communication. I realized that many people would
think I was mentally unstable for following such beliefs, but it gave me comfort for the first time in years. I began to have faith
that she could hear me when I talked to her in those moments when I was alone. She started giving me more signs that she
was around over the years. They leave their presence known in many ways and they are usually very subtle in nature. We as
humans expect the grandeur of a spirit form appearing before us when it is usually a butterfly hanging out or a song on the
radio pops on when you were thinking of them.

Opver the years I have been blessed many times with the gifts of contact that she has given me. On one paranormal
investigation, we even caught something touching me on my head as we stood in the dark woods. Every time I go to the park
where her name is engraved, I am always visited by a butterfly that will stick around and flutter by me a few times. I pay
attention more to the signs I am given by Veronica that she is still around me. It doesn’t erase the pain I am going through in
losing her, but it takes out some of the sting.

The pain of her violent death will always be with me and is a part of me; that is unavoidable. I can however, find some solace
in knowing that she is around me and helping where she is able. We all have our faith practices that get us through the
difficult times and mine has been knowing that she can hear me and that we will see each other again someday.




Indicaciones Que Nos Acompafian

Escrito por : Todd Blumhorst

Extrafio muchisimo a mi hermana Veronica, Hace mas que 20 afios ella se desaparecio sin rastro —
ella simplemente se no entro6 a la casa. Yo me acosté una noche y me desperté enfrentando a una vida
vacia y a un pesar sin resolucion. Yo afioraba su ausencia que era tan misteriosa. Conociamos a quien
probablemente le habia matado. Sabiamos probablemente porque lo hizo. Nunca descubriamos donde
€] habia escondido a su cuerpo. Simplemente, ella desaparecio de nuestras vidas.

El tumulto toma su efecto en su alma y gasta su energia dia por dia. El “no saber” es lo que pesa mas
que nada a los sobrevivientes de casos de personas desaparecidas. Yo lei un comentario muy sabio que
suena como la verdad para suhay un cuerpo. De otra manera, es solamente un caso de una persona
desaparecida.” Cuando aparentemente hay un asesinato pero no hay un cuerpo, surgen muchas
preguntas y hasta la muerte de la persona es dificil a aceptar.

Yo batallé por afios tratando de comprender el destino tan desconocido de mi hermana. La falta de
resolucion mantuye la herida en mi c@razon abierta sin poder sanarse. No teniamos un cuerpo para
llorar, ninguna tumba donde dejar ﬂo‘eq Existiamos sin sentido de serenidad o paz. Si miraba hacia el
garaje, veia su carro, estacionado como aquella noche. Entraba a su enarto, miraba a sus cosas y las tocaba. Todas sus cosas, en frente
de mi para tocar pero sin ella. Exfranaba a las veces cuando ella y yo nos sentabamos a platicar sobre todos los aspectos mundanos de
la vida. Ya no mas ibamos a sentarnos en €l porche para platicar sobre €l futuro porque ella ya no tenia un futuro.

Mi fe en dios fue afectado y deseaba respuestas. Una noche unos meses después de que ella desaparecio, Veronica me visito en un
suefio tan real que yo sentia que la podia tocar. En el suefio, yo sabia que ella estaba muerta y la pregunté cuando todo iba a
terminarse. Ella me dijo que talvez nunca se terminaria, pero que realmente no importaba si la encontribamos o no. El suefio me
dejo confundido y de una manera poseido. !

Unos meses despugés, ella me visité en un otro suefio. En este suefio yo escuché a alguien caminando en el porche y yo sali para abrir
la puerta. Yo miraba hacia abajo, mirando zapatos y pantalones rotos, sucios y cubiertos con hojas. Miraba hacia arriba y veia a su
rostro con sus anteojos puestos, con los lentes estrellados. Ella no dijo nada y simplemente caminé a través de mi. Miré hacia abajo
otra vez y mire al novio de ella. El estaba atras de ella. Senti que el me quiso comunicar: Aqui esta tu hermana. Entonces, me
desperté.

Segui batallando con el incertidumbre de lo que le habia pasado cuando un otro suefio me interrumpid. Toda mi familia estaba
junta en este suefio. Ibamos a festejar algo. Estabamos felices y todo sentia bien adentro de la casa de mi juventud. Recuerdo que mi
mama dijo que era hora de salir. Todos andabamos en frente de la casa y me di cuenta que Veronica no estaba con nosotros y le dije
queé yo tenia que ir por ella. Me dijo mi mama que no, que ella tenia que quedarse. Me sentia confundido. ;Porque la ibamos a dejar?
Me dijo que yo tenia que despedirme de ella. Regresé adentro de la casa. Cuando entré me di cuenta que las personas que estaban
adentro de la casa se habian formado un semicirculo mirandose hacia mi. Me di cuenta de una vez que todas las personas eran
miembros de la familia ya muertos. En medio de ellos estaba Veronica. Me quedé congelado unos momentos y le dije a Veronica que
era hora de irnos. Ella me contestd que yo tenia que salir con la familia y que ella tenia que quedarse. Me dijo que estaba bien, que los
otros la iba a cuidar. Me asegur6 que ibamos a vernos otra vez un dia y que yo tenia que vivir mi vida y estar feliz.

Luchaba muchas afios en querer comprender a los suefios pero era muy dificil progresar debido al vacio creado por no saber la verdad
de lo que habia pasado. Lo que si comprendi era que los suefios tuvo un efecto positivo sobre mis emociones. Los suefios me dieron
una paz en mi vida que no habia podido encontrar antes. Asi, se establecié mi pensar suficientemente para que yo pudiera encontrar a
un lugar firme en la ladera de la montafia hecha de pena en que me encontraba. Muchas veces al subir, me resbalaba y me agarraba
con los puntos de mis dedos, rezando para no caerme. Unas veces estaba a punto de soltarme para que el dolor me dejara en paz. Los
suefios de Veronica se convirtieron en las cuerdas que me salvaron.

Con los afios, comencé a estudiar lo metafisico y la comunicaciéon paranormal. Me di cuenta que muchas personas me iban a juzgar
como una persona inestable mentalmente por seguir creencias como estas, pero me dieron confort por la primera vez en muchos afios.
Comencé a creer que ella me podia escuchar cuando, durante momentos solitarios, platicaba con ella. Senti que ella me mandaba
sefias que ella estaba cerca de mi. Nuestros seres queridos nos hacen sentir a su presencia en muchas maneras que suelen ser muy
sutiles. Nosotros como seres humanos pensamos que nos van a visitar en forma de un espiritu grandioso cuando normalmente toman
forma de una mariposa que vuela cerca o una cancion favorita de ellos que de repente se oye en la radio al momento de recordarlos.
Durante los afios yo he sido bendito debido a las visitas de ella. Durante de una investigacion paranormal, se notd que ella me tocaba
a la cabeza cuando nos encontramos en un bosque oscuro. Cada vez que yo visito al parque donde esta su nombre grabado, siempre
me visita una mariposa que me rodea unas veces. Yo presto atencion a estos signos de su presencia. No erradica al dolor que siento de
haberla perdido, pero lo siento menos agudo.

El dolor de su muerte tan violento siempre sera una parte de mi. Esto es inevitable. Sin embargo, yo puedo encontrar consuelo en
saber que ella todavia esta conmigo y que me ayuda cuando sea posible. Cada uno de nosotros tenemos nuestra fe propia que nos
ayuda sobrevivir los momentos dificiles. Para mi, creyendo que ella me escucha y sintiendo que voy a estar con ella otra vez algiin
dia me ha dado la fortaleza de seguir.

Todd Blumhorst



Annual Candlelight
Memorial 2012

We would like to thank those that helped us out to make our annual Candlelight Vigil
a success. Without the many volunteers to help us, we could have never pulled off such

an event. Y o oo —




Remembering Those They Have Lost

'“éae)ty'pa;ding.io a foun of death, as eveny reunicn is a type of Mn”
Juyon Edwarnds




It was a warm summer night in Tucson when a young man named
Philip Walsted decided to take a walk in his 4" Avenue neighborhood after
he got off work. Little did he know, this would be the last late night walk
he would take and his life would soon be taken from him in the name of
hatred. While on his walk, Philip encountered a couple sitting in the bed of
a pickup and a conversation was started. At some point, the conversation
turned violent. The man in the bed of the truck, David Higdon, pulled out
a bat from the truck and began to beat Philip. Fearing for his life, Philip began to run
screaming down the street for help. He turned a corner and tried to escape his attacker.

Unfortunately, Higdon caught up to Philip and beat him approximately 15-20 times and
then robbed him of his belongings. He walked away and left Philip to die in the street.
Philip was found and rushed to the hospital where he lost his battle to survive.

For a week after the murder, David Higdon breathed his last free breaths. He was
arrested and police found Walsted's eyeglasses, watch, shoes, American Airlines key ring,
and driver's license in his possession, as well as newspaper articles about the murder, two
baseball bats, clothing soaked with Walsted's blood, marijuana and cocaine. During the
course of the investigation, it was learned that Higdon was an avowed white supremacist
and after several months the crime was changed from a robbery and murder to a hate
crime and reported it to the FBI as a hate crime. Higdon went as far as boasting to other
inmates and writing letters confessing his involvement in the muvrder of Philip. He also
had the lightning S’s tattooed on his chest while in jail which indicates that he had “Rilled
for the cause” and showed up to court with a shaved head. The trial began in January 2005
and concluded in March of 2005; Higdon was found guilty of first degree murder and was
sentenced to life without the possibility of parole. Higdon has had a number of charges
while in prison including sexual abuse which is ivonic because of the crime he committed.

Philip was a gentle soul who just wanted to enjoy and [ive his life in peace. He is
survived by a family that misses him tevribly. His mother, Judy Boyer, stated “It’s
something that never goes away,” she said. “It’s there every day.” The 10 year anniversary
of his brutal murder just passed vecently and his sisters still struggle with
the violent loss of their brother, they miss him tevribly and still wonder
what could drive someone to hate in such a brutal manner.




Fue una noche cdlida en Tucson cuando un joven, Philip 'Walsted,
decidio ir a caminar por avenida 4 en su barrio después de llegar del
trabajo. Elignoro que esta noche iba a ser la ultima vez que éliba a
caminar a cualquier lado, pronto é[ iba a perder a su vida por el odio.
Mientras que el caminaba, Philip encontro a una pareja sentada en una
camioneta. Ellos comenzaron a platicar con el. Pronto, la conversacion se

convirtio en un encuentro violento. E[ hombre que estaba sentado en la
camioneta, David Higdon, saco un bate de la camioneta vy comenzo a pegarle a Philip con
el bate. Temiendo por su vida, Philip comenzo a correr por la calle, gritando por auxilio.
El dio vuelta en la esquina e intento escaparse del asesino. Desafortunadamente, David
Higdon alcanzo a Philip y le pego de 15 a 20 veces mds. Le robo de sus efectos personales y
le dejo a Philip en la calle, casi muerto. Alguien [lamo al rescate lo (levaron al hospital.
Al Philip se murio.

David Higdon vivio en libertad por una semana después del homicidio. Luego, los
detectives le arrestaron y en su casa encontraron a unos lentes, un reloj, unos zapatos, un
(lavero de American Airlines y una licencia de manejar. Todas esas cosas pertenecian a
Philip. Ademads los detectives encontraron un articulo recortado del periodico sobre el
homicidio, dos bates de beisbol, ropa llena de sangre de Philip, mariguana y cocaina.
Durante la investigacion, se descubrio que Higdon pertenecia a un grupo de racistas que
creian que los caucasianos eran superiores a todo mundo. Asi que el crimen se transformo
de robo y homicidio a un crimen de odio y racismo. Higdon platico con orgullo del
homicidio con otros prisioneros. El confeso en cartas que habia cometido el homicidio.
Tambien, se tatuo los Ss. reldmpago en su pecho los cuales indican que el “mato por una
causa.” Else rapo a su pelo para el juicio, como muchos miembros de este grupo racista.
El juicio comenzo en enero de 2005 y concluyo en marzo. El jurado decidio que Higdon fue
culpable de homicidio en primer grado y fue sentenciado a cadena a perpetuidad.
Durante su estancia en prision, Higdon ha seguido cometiendo crimenes e ironicamente ha
sido juzgado culpable de abuso sexual.

Philip fue un joven muy gentil y solamente queria vivir a su vida en paz. Su
familia le extrana terriblemente todos los dias. Su mama, Judy Boyer, indica que es algo
que nunca se acaba. Estd presente todos los dias. Recientemente se conmemoro el decimo
aniversario del homicidio tan brutal de Phillip. Sus hermanas luchan todos
los dias con la tarea de asimilar la perdida tan violenta de su hermano. Le
extraiian mucho y se preguntan todavia ;que podria haber motivado a una
persona expresar a su odio de Phillip tan brutalmente?
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Laughter Heals the Soul

vacation in Florida. Ris wife was on a busingss trip and was planning
o meet him there the next day. When hereached his hotel he
decided to send his wife a quick ¢mail. Unfortunately, when #yping

her address, he missed ong letter, and his nots was dirgeted

instead to anglderly preacher’s wife whose husband had passed

away only the day before. When #he grieving widow checked her email, she took onk look
at the monitor, Itt out a pigreing scream, and fell o the floor in a dead faint. At the sound, her fanily rushed
into the room and saw this note on the screen: Dearest Wife, [ just got checked in. Everything prepared for

your arrival tomorrow. P.S. Surs is hot down here.

A duck walks into a bar on a Monday afternoon and Sits at the bar. The bartender asks him:
“What'll Ya’ have?” The duck replies: "Got any duck £00d?” The bartender is
thrown Off by the question and replies: “What?2! NO, I don’t have any duck
food™The duck thanks him and leaves. This goes on the nhext couple of
days with the same.result. Onh Thursday the duck sits at the bar again.
The bewildered bartender asks: “What'll Ya’ have?” And the duck once
again says: “Got any duck food?” The bartender has had it by how and
explodes: “NO! 1 have ho ducCk food. T hever have and 1 hever will! If you

. ] come in again and ask me for duck £0od, then I will nail your webbed feet
Z t0 the floor! Got it2l Now sCram!” The duck waddles out of the bar. The
next day the duck comes back in and sits at the bar. The bartender glares at hitm and says: “What
do you want?” The duck replies: “Got any nails?” The bartender is confused and annoyed at the
duck “No, T don’t have any hails. Why?” The ducCk says: “Good! Got ahy duck food?”

Tweo reabbits were being choased by a poack of wolves.

The wolves cheased the rabbits inte a thicket.

Bfter o few minvtes, one rabbit turned teo the other
ond sdid, "Well, do youv went te mdake ¢ ren for it or

stay here o few days ond evtnomber them™"

Two little ladies were shopping in the mall when Joanne smiled: "My cat can really play chess!"

With a shocking expression, Angelina praised Joanne's cat; "Really? It must be very smart!"

Just when Angelina finished her sentence, Joanne said:" Well... Actually, I don't know about that. I
nsually win three out of four times."




Support & Assistance Resources

Homicide Survivors

Dlrector/ Victim Advocate
D0—mobile
st \Victim Advocate/Cold Case

T Ifree 1|§pﬂ. -775- 2 x5600

md 'Féun :«:_tr;'?i Ser_lllllces Program

[T -]
(520)740-5575
You may be eligible for financial assistance for
medical, counseling and funeral expenses

General’s Office of

Toll Free Information
Help On Call Crisis Lin
323-0374€/07
Informatio

(520) 881-1794

Phone Friends

Tucson Area (all 520 area code)
Debbie Curry 298-61
Hosea Barnett 829-
John Prunty

Karen Colvin

Kathi Rice

Kathy Ross

Mary Ann Christensen
Amigos Telefdnic

Carlos Castro 624-4965
Gabby de la Cruz 869-4587
Hope & Johnny Valenzuela 574-3139

Rick & Yoli Villelas 419-6138

Jayne Treen (602)995-1584
ern Arizona

(520)515-0115
(520)384-2765
Sue Dupee (520)586-2618
Victoria T (520)826-3018

Dan & Darlene
Karen Teeters

~ Email¥riends

Homicide Survivors Office

homicidesurvivors@pcao.pima.gov

wha71@netscape.net
tes01@yahoo.com

Holly Schysm
Imelda Fuente
Jaynetreen@aol.com
juli lams@msn.com
%@hotmail.com

j azstormy@aol.com
Maryann.Christensen@Itaz.com

aplant@new.rr.com
octor85711@yahoo.com

Jayne Treen
Julie Williams
Gabby de la @
Kathi Rice

Toni Schneider
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Help Homicide Survivors go green and save green: get your next newsletter by email!
If you have an email address and would like to help Homicide Survivors save on printing costs

by getting future newsletters by email, please complete and fax, mail, or email the information.

NAME

STREET

CITY STATE ZIP CODE

PHONE ( )

E-MAIL

Loved One/Agency
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