


As high school students in Harvard,
Massachusetts, Kacey and Rebecca could
not have been closer friends. They seemed
to Rnow everything about each other:
current life, past experiences, and future
goals. The joy of their friendship
stemmed from just being with each other.

They both shared a

passion for drawing...

bike riding was
always a
common

ground...




Whether they reminisced...

A friendship liRe theirs was undeniable...
unconditional... complete...



One Thursday, when Kacey was attending her week[y
environmental club meeting at the library, she received many

missed phone calls from her mother...
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',V Kacey, You need to '§
1 come home right
\
« away please, hunny.
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Why, Mom?
What's
wrong?
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;1 know hunny, I just
v think you should
\ come home.

Mom, I'mat
my meeting,.

Mom, just tell me
what is going on...

think it would be better if [N
told you while you were here. v
Please drive home now, \

sweetie. L

Mom, please. You're
really starting to worry
me. What is going on?
What happened?




It's Rebecca.. she was found...
she committed suicide...
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Hello?




At Rebecca's funeral three days later...

Kacey held on tight
to Rebecea's sister...

d Aime was 5 and
1 didn't understand...

R.I.P. Rebecca Hunt 11/12/09




Kacey stayed home from school for weeks...




And when she finally returned...




As Kacey moved on with her life without her best friend,
she couldn't help but feel ike Rebecca was still there...

How could you do this to

I still feel you, Beeca..

us? Putus through all of
this pain? Did you even
love us? We loved you...

but I justcan't
understand.

Your sister
looked up to you
so much... You

what you were going
through.? How could
vou keep this from me?




But I have to forgive you.
I need to let go of all my

anger... my confusion... my
frustration and regret...

So that I can be at
peace... just as you






