Celebration of Life

Justin Andrew DeSorrento
February 5, 1977 - July 17, 1997




Every so often we are privileged to know a man who is destined 1o rise above
his peers. His marks of distinction are observed from an carly age, and his
accomplishments are many and varied as he settles into a routine of excellence.

Justin Andrew DeSorrento was such a man of distinction, from his selection as a
model for major fashion magazines, 1o his rise through the highest ranks of Tae
kwon Do, all the while leamning to develop a “touch” on his soccer ball.  As
Justin grew older, he emerged as a natural leader among his friends. At his
urging, others learned from his skills on the soccer field and mountain bike trails:
and, although many tried, few could follow in his tracks through deep powder
and near vertical termain.

Justin was very selective about his close friends, very critical of his own
performance, very focused on his major interests, very accomplished on the
sponts field and mountain trails, and he prayed for fresh powder every morning,

Justin’s achievements were not limited to athletics. He was a highly skilled
photographer, an excellent writer and a talented poet. He traveled extensively
through Asia, including China, Japan and Mongolia, and visited Furope on a
dozen separate occasions.

Deeply loved by his parents and his sister and his grandmother and admired by
fricnds, Justin will be remembered as always having a smile on his face, a great
sense of humor, always being generous and kind 1o others, and caring about the
environment, for which he was planning to dedicate his life 1 ensure its proper
use and protection.

For those who failed 1o gain from these things in Justin, your lives have been
shor-changed.  For those who know the real Justin, your lives will be more
bountiful.

For Suraya, lim and Karen, life will go on, but it will never be as much fun,  We
will gain strength from this tragedy, and we will benefit from the outpouring of
love from owr friends. We will cherish our love and memories of Justin until the
day we die,




Speakers

The Reverand Monsignor John V. Anderson
Jim Galbreath

Jay Busch

Alan Johnson

Travis Boyle

Brian Murray

Friends of Justin

Tom Kaesemeyer

Family Members Present Today

Jim and Karen DeSorrento, parents Golden, Colorado

Suraya K. DeSomento, sister Golden, Colorado

Gloria Graham, grandmother Barrington, [llinois

Dr. Joseph and Carol Jeraci, uncle and aum Syracuse, New York

Joe and Gloria Patrovsky, great uncle and great aunt West Palm Beach, Florida

Steven and Helena Stern, cousins Ponte Verde Beach, Florida
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Dear Justin,

Where are you? We've laughed and cried, we've played, we've traveled the world
You're my baby brother, my companion, my teacher ... my very BEST friend. Your
precious and kind hean and wild, fun spirt will live on in me until the next time we
meet. Thank you for teaching me how to be free and happy!

I love you with all of my hean and soul = Peace A Bientd

Swaht—
=y







Justin's Education:

Countryside Day School
Kent Denver School
Bridgton Academy

Colorado State University -

Tustin's Sports:

Tae Kwon Do
Extreme/Heli Skiing
Mountain Biking
SOCoer

Justin's Travels:

- Barrington Hills, Hlinois
- Denver, Colorado
- North Bridgton, Maine

Ft. Collins, Colorado

Mine belts with honors in six toumaments

Canada, France, Switzerland

Courage Classic, Triple ByPass, Breckenndge Century Ride
Captain - Bridgton Academy

MVP - 3 years - Kent Denver School
All Siate Sweeper - 1993, 1994

Austria England Hong Kong
Bahamas France Ireland
Canada Germany Italy
Caribbean Holland Japan
China

Justin's Likes

Deep Powder

Being the Very Best
Mountain Biking
Hiking

The BEST Equipment
Kindness

Being Home

Justin's Dislikes

Losing

Dishonest People
Conformity

ski Area Boundary Lines

Bob Marey

Being with Friends
Crirls

Camping

Wild Flowers
Challenges
Stemioat

Heomework

Mean and Selfish People
Ruile=

Chocolate

Mexico
Mongolia
Switzerland
Tahiti

Fromage The Outdoors
Traveling Being Independent
Concens (especially at Red Rocks)

Good Beer Big Trucks
Snowsiorms Honesty
Being Tan

Mesxicin Food

Litthe Dogs Uptight People
When the sun isn't shining
Lirmits







Omnia mea mecum porto
(I carry all my things with me.)






