I’m here to thank you. You’ve shown us the immense impact our Kevin had in the world. From all around the US and from Europe and Africa, we’ve experienced an outpouring of love for which we are so very grateful. Thank you. Thanks for encouraging and caring for Kevin as he built his career and his family in this community. 
I’m Tim Brown. Kevin was my big brother… and my best friend. After my wife and children, I’d rather be with Kevin and Deb than anyone else in the world. 
To grow up with Kevin is to know that when the family trip takes the car across a bridge… the tires would create a musical pitch… and Kevin would tell you what the note was and start harmonizing.
To grow up with Kevin was to have a big brother with sound gear. He had a microphone. He had a turntable. Put ‘em together and what to you get? A radio station. That’s right. Kevin set up a radio station in my bedroom when I was 12 years old. I was hooked. I knew then and there I would be a radio DeeJay!
The time I played drums on my first gig, Kevin showed up and coached me… all the while smiling to assure me that however I did it would be OK… but still encouraging me to be the best I could be.
The first time I was asked to sit in w/Kev and Deb …I was so excited. They were celebrities in my eyes.
If you needed someone to show up… Kevin would. If you needed someone to join in … Kevin would.
If you needed to remember the lyrics… find a note… share a cup of coffee… Kevin would.
He brought out the best in each of us.
On behalf of my family, I want you to know that we see Kevin’s life as a masterpiece composed by God, directed by His son Jesus Christ. Not a single note out of place. A brisk tempo… an amazing range… challenging, courageous, Appassionato…  and like any masterpiece, over too soon. We want more, but you see, the composer has determined the exact number of measures, not the audience.
The book of Ephesians tells us, “For we are God's workmanship, created in Christ Jesus to do good works, which God prepared in advance for us to do.”
God made us. But when we go a step further to live a life committed to Jesus Christ as Kevin did… we become God’s workmanship—meaning we are specially created for good things.  Kevin loved Jesus, with his whole heart. So when Kevin did what he did—no matter what it was… setting up equipment, singing, playing, teaching, recording, being a friend… he did it whole heartedly! Don’t you agree? His enthusiasm and joy was inspiring. Yes?
His favorite movies? Holiday Inn, The Wizard of Oz, It’s a Wonderful Life. Dorothy’s friends didn’t want to see her go… but there’s no place like home. She needed to be home. Kevin needs to be home. And when I think of the outpouring we’ve received from you… I think of the finale to “It’s A Wonderful Life”. And just like Harry Bailey, I offer “A toast to my Big Brother: The richest man in town.”
