Christy Lyn Garrard

     
Christy's name was Christy Lyn Garrard; she was last seen on Aug 15th 1998 on Roden Ave in Boaz Alabama. It was about 9' o’clock in the morning she was with a male friend. His name is Phillip Kilpatrick she had spent the night at his home. He tells us that he took her to my sister's
house. They were seen in a white pick-up truck. She never made it to my sister's house, and Phillip's parents have hired a lawyer to hinder any more questioning of him. I really don't think he hurt her but I’m sure he knows who did. Christy was like wind in your face, full of laughter, full of life, she always liked danger and was not afraid of anyone or anything. She was loved so much by us her family and her two children. The children ask so many questions about their Mom. It is so hard to explain to them what you do not understand yourself. We have a 10,000-dollar reward
for information to her whereabouts are who is knows who took her life. I know in my heart she has been murdered but I would like to know where her remains are at. Our lives have forever changed and I fear will never be the same. It’s hard to believe people can just take another person's life and just go on living their life as if nothing has happened. How does this happen? Has it gotten so bad that people can kill another as if they ran over a dog? Which if I ran over a animal I would search for the owner's so they would know what happened to their beloved animal. I have a hard time understanding, how cruel people can be. People now kill people for living a different life style. When that is wrong for if you love someone no matter the gender who has the right to try and judge that. I’m sorry I’m talking about Christy but I still watch the news and see what is happening in our world. Christy had a drug problem and she always ran with a rough bunch of people. But I still love her and shall always love her. She felt no one could hurt her but she was wrong. The love and laughter she gave this family will never be replaced. She was an angel to me and always will be. I can never find the word's to tell any one how much I miss her, and how empty I feel since she is gone. If only I could have been there to help her. I cry and pray and nothing takes the pain away. Sometimes I wonder if I can go on another day but I have to because the children need me, my other daughter need's me and most of all my wonderful husband needs me. My husband tried to tell you how to get Christy’s picture from Alabama
Center for missing and exploited children web page If this does not work we will try and do it another way I truly thank you for your kindness, I wish some day to repay your kindness. That is something hard to find in this world today.

    Thank you Deborah Morrison
