
Jake, We will love you and  

remember you forever. 

Mom 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Compassionate 

        Friends 

Sioux City, Iowa 
 

 We need not walk alone 
 

 November ï December, 2007 
 

In this issue: 
 Hope and ideas to cope 

with the holiday season 
. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

This newsletter format is not the same that is 
mailed/emailed out. Some items have been 
removed to protect the privacy of our 
Compassionate Friendsé 
If you would like to receive the full version, 
please send an email request to: 
newsletter@tcfsiouxcity.org  

 

Upcoming Meetings 
We dnesday, November 14 , 7:00  

Sunday, December 9 , 6:30pm  
January 23, 2008 , 7:00  
 

The Compassionate Friends (TCF) is a national 
non-profit, self-help support organization 
offering friendship, understanding, and hope to 
families grieving the death of a child of any age, 
from any cause. There is no religious 
affiliation. No individual membership fees or 
dues are charged, and all bereaved family  

members are welcome. Join with us as we honor the memories of our children!  The Compassionate Friends 

Worldwide Candle Lighting is held every year on the second Sunday in December at  

7 p.m. for one hour, local time, around the globe ï a 24 hour wave of light in memory 

of all children who have died. 

 

This year our local TCF will join those around the world at that date and time. Please 

join us at 6:30 P.M., Dec. 9
th

 at Mercy Medical in the Leiter Room for our own 

Candle Lighting Ceremony. 
 
See inside for details about:  

 International / Local Candle Lighting Ceremony 

 Sioux City TCF Angel Tree at Dec. meeting 

 Sioux City TCF silent auction at Dec. meeting 

 Other December meeting information  

Meeting Place and Timeé 
The Sioux City Chapter of The Compassionate Friends 

meets the fourth Wednesday Jan.-Oct.,   

in Nov., the third Wednesday, & in Dec., the 1
st
 Sunday   

at Mercy Medical Center in the Leiter room on  

1
st
 floor off the parking ramp on 5

th
 street at 7:00 p.m. 

 

 

Thank you to Mercy Medical Center Volunteers 

for attaching labels and taping our newsletters.   

Thank You to Mercy Medical Center for printing  

our newsletters and providing us a meeting place. 

    

Hope to see you there.   
Grief shared is grief divided . 

mailto:newsletter@tcfsiouxcity.org


Brian Weston Glissman 

Sept 5
th

, 1985 ï May 26
th
, 2002 

    Remembering Brian  by Christy Glissman                                       

 

This picture was taken by Laurie Pitts at the Sept 26th Compassionate Friends 

meeting. Brian would have been 22 on September 5
th
, 2007. My sisters, 

Kathy Snyder and Sheryl Ehrman, always send me yellow roses with a blue 

bow on his birthday. There is always the number of roses that he would be 

that year. These roses were in our church for 4 Sundays before I took them 

home to enjoy them. After enjoying them for a few days I brought them out to 

the cemetery.  

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

When the case went to court I asked my family to write Victim 

Impact Statements; they all did. Brian's oldest sister, Lisa, talked 

about many memories, how her brother was such a great listener, and how he could always get a smile out of 

her, which was no easy feat.  She talked about the future without him, the children she would someday have that 

would not know their uncle. (This has turned out not to be true, she now has two children and they know who 

Uncle Brian is because we talk about him and share memories often.)  His younger sister Emily wrote about 

how he would try to keep her away from bad stuff and how he was her all day protector in school.     

      

Brian's grandparents recalled many precious memories of days 

fishing and spring mushroom hunting outings. His uncle talked about the 

tremendous hurt that Brianôs death caused all of us.  His aunts thought 

he was a good role model for their children and always enjoyed having 

him around. His friend, and now my 

son-in-law, thought of him as a brother. 

 

                   

 

 

 

Sometimes people think that holidays are really hard, and that first year each 

one is, but I can't really say that they are any worse for me than any other day 

because I think about him every day, sometimes with tears, but mostly with a 

smile. My family and I are able to talk about him and share memories easily. 

Many times I have wondered how I have survived this long without him. I 

always come to the same conclusion, first, of faith.  I know where he is; if I 

didn't have that, I never could have survived. And secondly, the support I 

received and continue to receive from family and friends. 

 Christy Glissman shared flowers in memory 

of her son, Brian, with us at our Sept. meeting 

One of my biggest fears has been that when I am gone Brian 

will be forgotten, so every year when these beautiful roses are 

delivered to my door I smile because I know there is someone 

out there besides me thinking about him, too.  I have been so 

fortunate to not only have found the Compassionate Friends, 

but also to have such caring support from my family 

and friends. 


