
Eight years ago, our world was shattered in a way that can never be put 

back together. Kord was taken from us suddenly and tragically at just 

23 years old, and with him went a piece of our hearts that we will never 

get back.

The silence he left behind is deafening. The life he was meant to live - 

the years, the dreams, and the laughter were all stolen in an instant. We 

are left with memories that feel both like a gift and an unbearable ache. 

There are no words for the emptiness, for the questions that will never 

be answered, or for the pain of loving someone who is no longer here. 

Time has not healed this loss. It has only taught us how to carry the 

weight of it, day after day.

Even though a part of us will forever be standing still at that moment we 

lost him, the love we have for 

him never fades. It lives on 

in our family, in the stories 

we share, and in the quiet 

moments when we feel his 

presence most.

In Loving Memory

Kord Lewis Aurand
11/18/94 – 4/7/18

Forever loved. 

Forever missed.

Mom and Dad,

Nana, Courtney, 

Kendel, Drew, 

Decker, Kamryn

Mike, LaVonda
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