Our angel Olivia Marie Russell was born September 17, 2005. She was born 3 weeks early but weighed in at 9 lbs. and 20 inches long. That is how she got her nickname from us as “Chunky Monkey.”  Her grandma was nicer and called her “Pretty Girl.” After having her by c-section they took her straight into the NICU due to the stress that she had been through prior to delivery. That is when they found out that she had a little hole in one of her lungs and that the valves from her heart to her lungs was closed. They kept her in the NICU for two days at the hospital and then they finally decided that she needed more advanced care and she took her first flight at 2 days old and headed to Primary Children’s Hospital in Salt Lake City, Utah about 4 hours away from home. Once she got to Primary Children’s Hospital we were by her side every single day. She was being our little trooper and just doing wonderful. After 4 long days of slowing taking her off all the machines she had been on we finally got to hold Olivia in our arms for the very first time. One week after arriving in Utah and thousands and thousands of dollars later in medical bills and expenses from staying there with her, we were loaded in the truck heading back to Idaho with our healthy little baby girl.  I got the chance to stay off work for 3 months to be with her and watch her grow and change. She was a very good baby only getting up maybe one time each night and during the day she was very happy with whatever we were doing.
At her 4 month check up the doctor told us she was doing great all 16 lbs 11 oz of her!!  It was just about 2 weeks later on February 9th that I received the dreaded phone call at work from a dispatcher that told me I needed to get to the emergency room and that I needed to get there now. On the way there that is when I found out that it was our princess Olivia. After arriving at the hospital I meet my mother and as they took us in to see Olivia as we came around the door the doctor put his hand out and told me that he was very sorry that our daughter was gone, there was nothing that they could have done.  What happen come to find out is that the babysitter, who loved Olivia and Olivia loved her, had put her down for a nap just like any other day and went in to check on her a little bit later and she was blue and not breathing. She started CPR and the paramedics showed up and they did all that they could do for her but there was no getting our little princess back. The next week was just really blurry we had to make all the funeral arrangements and every question they keep asking was just making it seem so much real than I really wanted it to be.  Her funeral was so beautiful just like Olivia. There was a very special person who made a special trip to sing for us at Olivia’s’ funeral and his name is Kevin Burdick.  He sang “Too Good For This World” and oh how the words and the sound of his voice just made your heart break more than it already was.  It was just beautiful and we wouldn’t have wanted it any other way.

We will never forget the 5 wonderful months we had with our princess. We will never forget her smile or the giggle that she was just starting to master the last couple of weeks of her short life with us.  The laughter that she brought us, the light that she brought into so many peoples lives, and all the hearts that she has a special place can never be forgotten or replaced. Her memories is what helps to put one foot in front of the other day by day and her smile makes it a little bit easy for you to smile.

Olivia, our princess, we will love you with all our hearts forever and we will never forget you.  We love & miss you Olivia Marie Russell!!!!

Kurt and Christina Russell

Shelley, Idaho

