
Lauren Alston was a beautiful young lady 
who had a contagious smile and zest for 
life. Her mom is quick to point out that she 
wasn’t a perfect child, but had developed a 
strong sense of right and wrong, and didn’t 
mind letting you know if you weren’t play-
ing by the rules. Those who knew her say 
she was sassy, but in a good sort of way. In 
fact, her mom gave her the nickname ‘bossy 
cow’ from when she was very young, and 
this stuck with her to her young adult life. 
Her life was always about helping others, 
whether she was reaching out to the new 
kid that no one noticed, going on summer 
mission with the UMARMY (United Meth-
odist Action Reach-Out Mission by Youth) 
or working with Dream Builders to build 
new homes for those struggling financially, 
Lauren’s life was about serving others. 

Taylor Chambers always had a huge smile 
on his face. His auburn red hair was much 
like his bubbly personality. Taylor loved to 
joke and have fun with his friends. He was 
energetic and could always make anyone 
laugh. He absolutely loved people and the 
relationships he had in his life were of  
utmost importance to him. Taylor enjoyed 
attending church at Harmony Hill Baptist 
and was active in youth activities. Taylor 
strongly believed in paying it forward. He 
was constantly going out of his way to do 
good things for others, assured that one 
day, the favor would be returned. 

Patrick Scott’s personality was much like 
he was; it was larger than life. He loved 
everyone unconditionally. It was nothing 
for him to spend hours talking to friends 
about his faith and God. His mother always 
told him to “make good choices and use 
your powers for good.” Patrick lived that 
out, always seeking to look past a person’s 
mistakes and accept and love them regard-
less of their differences. From the time he 
was a young boy, he was a passionate  
Texas Longhorn fan. He lived and loved 
every moment of his life.
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mong the stories of these three 
beautiful souls, there are many 
common threads. Most impor-
tantly, they all had a moth-
er whom  

they loved and adored.  
Each of these women 
taught their children 
diligently in the ways 
of the Lord, supported 
them through hard 
times and celebrated 
everything that was 
good about their lives. 
In addition, Lauren, 
Taylor and Patrick 
were each connected 
in some way. Lauren 
and Patrick grew up 
together, both attending 
First United Methodist 

Church in Lufkin. Taylor and Lauren attended 
school together at Harmony Christian School, 
and Lauren’s brother, Taylor, was very good 

friends and housemates with 
Taylor Chambers when he 
passed away. Patrick and  
Taylor also worked together 
at a local restaurant. Each of 
their lives, woven together in 
some way, would prove to be 
a great support in times of 
loss and grief. Each of these 
young lives ended much too 
quickly when measured by 
human understanding. 

Lauren was attending Stephen 
F. Austin, set to graduate in 
August 2010 with a degree 
in hospitality administration. 
It was the week before spring 

break, and she had just spent a Friday night 
with her family enjoying dinner and sharing 
many stories and moments of laughter. This 
evening would stand out to the Alston’s as 
a beautiful gift, their final memories of their 
beloved daughter. That next day, Lauren 
was asked to go four-wheeler riding. Text 
messages on her phone show she hesitated 
with the idea, because her brother suffered 
serious injuries in an ATV accident at the 
age of 12. Lauren made the decision to go. 
Before she started riding, she asked for a 
helmet, but there were none available. While 
she was driving the four-wheeler, reports 
state she hit a sandy spot in the road, lost 
control and suffered a closed head injury 
and punctured lung. She was rushed to  
Nacogdoches Medical Center, where her 
parents, Suzanne and Bryan Alston, met her. 
Suzanne remembers, “To look at her, she was 
just laying in the bed asleep; she really had 
no outside proof of her serious injuries.” 
Lauren went home to heaven peacefully on 
Sunday, March 7, 2010. She graduated from 
Stephen F. Austin Cum Laude posthumously 
on May 15, 2010. 

Taylor Chambers was very excited to join 
the United States Army, and he was thrilled 
to be doing it with his oldest brother, Patrick. 
A few weeks before they left, the two sat 
down with their mother, Tricia Chambers, 
to watch a video meant to prepare families 
for the transition into military life. Patrick 
and Taylor were hoping to provide some 
comfort for their mom, who was still very 
nervous about seeing two of her three sons 
join the army. The watched the film and the 
brothers were excited to be a part of the 
unique camaraderie exclusive to military 
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service men and women. Taylor and Patrick, 
along with their brother, Kyle, joined their 
dad for a ski trip to Colorado to spend some 
time together before they left for the service. 
They were returning home from the trip 
when they passed a truck stranded on a 
snowy embankment. Taylor noticed there 
was an army sticker on the window, and 
echoing the video he had recently watched, 
he told Patrick, “It’s -4 degrees out here and 
we can’t leave him be-
hind; he’s one of us.” 
While Taylor and Patrick 
were unhooking the tow 
strap from their fellow 
serviceman’s car, a drunk 
driver approached from 
behind and hit them. On 
February 7, 2011, Taylor 
died on the way to the 
hospital, and the life-
flight helicopter, meant 
for Taylor, ended up 
saving Patrick’s life. 

Patrick Scott was enjoying life in Austin, 
Texas. His mother, Joy Killam, and his step-
dad, Steve Killam, had spent Easter Sunday 
with him in Austin. (Patrick’s dad died when 
he was in high school) They ate Sunday 
lunch at the restaurant where Patrick 
worked and were able to sit and visit for 
over five hours. They talked about every-
thing and when Joy asked Patrick about 
his relationship with the Lord, Patrick re-
sponded, “Don’t worry about me; me and 
God are on a first name basis.” This sacred 
time would provide the memories Joy 
needed to survive in a world without Patrick.

Patrick came home to Lufkin on a Saturday 
night and immediately began making the 

rounds to visit his friends. He visited his 
brother, Adam, and made a few other stops 
to make plans for the week. He was headed 
home about 3:00 a.m. when his car flipped 
and he was partially ejected. Patrick never 
made it to the hospital. He opened his eyes 
in heaven on May 15, 2011.

Lauren’s mother, Suzanne Alston, Taylor’s 
mother, Tricia Chambers and Patrick’s mother, 
Joy Killam, are now members of a group 

they never wanted to join; they 
have suffered the tragic loss of 
a child.  Joy says, “We’ve lost 
more than our children, we’ve 
lost a part of our future: their 
first job, weddings and grand-
children.” Although their paths 
have been similar, their journeys 
do not look the same; they are 
coping with their new reality in 
different ways.” Joy says, “Since 
Patrick died, it is very hard to 
attend children’s birthday,” Tricia 
chimed in, “And I can’t go to 
baby showers; it’s just too hard.”  

Suzanne says, “If you haven’t walked this 
road, you cannot understand what we have 
been through or question how we are dealing 
with it.”

Life is hard, cruel and, many times, unforgiving. 
Tragic events happen, and at some point 
we will all be affected, whether directly or 
indirectly. These ladies give an honest glimpse 
into how we should react when a friend is in 
the midst of a nightmare. Collectively, they 
have stories of people who spoke words meant 
to comfort, yet only added to their pain. 
Remember, your words have untold power, 
so use them wisely. It is quite possible that in 
such circumstances, you shouldn’t say much 

at all. Simply letting someone know they are 
in your thoughts and prayers can acknowledge 
their pain and let them know you care. After 
all, when a mother has experienced such loss, 
no one can make it better; words can’t encourage 
enough and clichés’ can’t be spoken so 
appropriately that it will bring back their child. 

There are ways to support a friend and 
honor the memory of their loved one. Tricia 
remembers receiving a card from a neighbor 
on Christmas Eve that honored Taylor and 
helped her through that first Christmas 
without him. Suzanne and Bryan Alston 
have started the Lauren Alston Foundation 
to provide college scholarships and financial 
assistance to young people going on mission 
trips. www.laurenalston.com Joy and Steve 
are looking forward to remembering Patrick 
by giving to the First United Methodist 
Church scholarship set up in his memory 
on his birthday and holidays. Tricia Chambers 
is looking to get involved with MADD, 
Mothers Against Drunk Driving. We as 
friends can come along side these families 
and support them in what they are doing 
to remember their loved ones. All of the 
families have enjoyed hearing stories of 
how their child impacted the lives of others.  

Life will never be the same for these families. 
Joy describes, “You want to be happy, but 
your ‘happy’ isn’t 10 anymore, it’s just about 
a 7 right now.” The story of their lives ended 
sooner than their mothers had hoped. For 
these ladies, their worst moment was their 
child’s best. In God’s mercy and love, each 
of these young people, Lauren, Taylor and 
Patrick, all had a relationship with the Lord, 
and that provides their life story with a 
happy ending.


