
Hello on this beautiful afternoon.  My name is Leslie Bonnet and I am representing the University’s nursing anesthesia students, Class of 2018.  I am honored to be a part of this memorial and to start, I’d like to review a definition.  To deed:  to convey or transfer property or rights by means of a legal document.  That seems so business-like, so cold.  For what your loved ones conveyed to us was so much more than a transfer of property.  At the time, they didn’t know they would be deeded to a bunch of over-stressed, obsessive-compulsive CRNA students, but we are forever grateful that they were.

Anatomy is one of the most important classes we take in our anesthesia curriculum.  Understanding the complexity of the nervous system and how it relates to all structures in the body is crucial to our practice.  However, studying the human form in a book and through our instructor’s great attempts at diagrams provided only an introduction to the human form.  The clearest pictures of the body did not take shape until we could see things first-hand.  In the few hours we spent with our donors every week, the world stopped.  We were in tune with who was before us, and we were diligent in reviewing every organ, vessel, and nerve that made that person what they were.

But I should switch gears.  You knew your loved ones by what made them who they were, not what they were made of.  They were spouses, parents, grandparents, people you looked up to, and people you hold dear.  Instead of dwelling on the fact that a loved one is no longer with us, we should celebrate the life of that person and reminisce on what made that person memorable.  In class, we all talked about what might have been:  what our donor’s lives might have been like, what they might have done for work, what they probably would have laughed at, what little quirks they may have had.  This may seem weird, to narrate the personal lives of people we never knew.  But keep in mind that although we have gone back to school, our passion was first and foremost nursing.  And nurses tend to have an innate ability and a drive to connect with people they care for.  Our anatomy lab was no exception.

Going back to the idea of a deed, the poet and writer Kahlil Gibran said “You give but little when you give of your possessions.  It is when you give of yourself that you truly give.”  The people you are here to remember held true to this ideal.  There is no good way for the students and teachers here today to express our thanks.  But know that your loved ones will always hold a place in our hearts and our minds, just as they do in yours.
