
HOMEGOING CELEBRATION OF MY TWIN BROTHER

brother Michael who lived with his family in Scottsdale, Arizona. my twin brother alive. I was asked to give one of the
eulogies at Michael's funeral service.

But she never spoke. I never stopped him, even when he was drinking like Mark way too much. I think of her
every morning when I wake up and every night before I go to sleep. She looked exhausted, half-drunk with her
roots showing, but it would have to do. He said: "At just five years old, this well-liked and enthusiastic little
boy had his whole future ahead of him. It showed her in a zebra print prom dress, one foot kicked out to
display the leg slit. The hummingbird. He was so devoted to them that I always felt it was OK to run away
from home. The day before he passed he cleared up, focused, and talked to me eye to eye so that I could get
his last words. I always talk about Mark being his best friend. Through them you leave this world a better
place than when you found it and for that you have to be very proud. I loved singing with my twin. He knew
that two or three heads were better than one when it came to business. Like they thought I constantly needed
someone circling me so I stayed sane. Juan, brother, it is very hard to say goodbye so we will just say so-long.
Do you have a story for The Sun Online news team? I guess I'm saying all this to say I need help. Work was a
party, always laughing and bringing laughter in the offices. Unlessâ€¦ That evening, after serving cold cuts at
my house and faking yawns to push the guests out the door, I went on a scavenger hunt. I found my favorite
photograph of Jada, the one I had placed dead center on the bulletin board for the wake. I thank God every day
for giving me the best twin brother anyone could have, and I will see him again. I didn't get to the hospital in
time. Even when I extended her leg and she wobbled at first, but remained standing. We were always together,
had the same friends, and he was my rock, the one person who always had my back, who knew what I was
feeling without me saying a word. He killed himself because he found out his girlfriend was talking to another
boy after she was telling him they broke up because of something he did two years ago. She was the first
friend I ever had. Click here to upload yours. In places where you might throw up, but no problem, because
the colors would blend well together. My older brother was there, and the last thing my twin said was he didn't
want to die. I don't know what to do for our birthday coming up on November  A sea of the same empty faces
with different height, different hair, different makeup. But when we pass one, I close my eyes and Alan has to
tell me when it's over. What is life, because I don't feel alive? I love my brother and I wanted to make it
special for him. If I die would I even see him? During that month, I watched him deteriorate daily. We all
knew him as a very private but loving man whose quiet faith guided his actions, words and deeds. We will
remember you through the many people still left behind whose lives you touched so positively. I kissed a
laminated card before slipping it into my breast pocket, close to my heart. Nothing will be the same without
you. I cupped the bird with both palms and released it in a different direction. My brother passed in  No matter
where I placed myself, by the main doors to greet guests, near the water cooler in the hallway, in the oversized
chairs with a front row view of her corpse, people kept coming over with those tired phrases. Its head never
twisted my way. I love you, Danielle Ellen Wynne.


