


We wil hot fo
The life that you e

A moment's mistake
For an cvcrlas’rina co

We khow what you let
Your life and your light,
ves and
You lebt us your memories, < thers +o meet
You lefH our pligh Y those who died—teens just
: : ember that your p ial is too great to risk

Ye / art, drive safe.
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. Ne would like to thank. all the courageous Famiies for sharing
We con heed your warnifis - these stories that will help prevent others from dying in motor

And Follo our Vvoice. rashes.
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£ e but listen __ |
To 1€ story you gave, | X . I. ‘

Ne can honor your liffe,

AAd more lives can we save.



was born on April
onalH'y quickl
een Katherine.' By the

Ve -d to Tricky Chicky"
alaili’ry to Find and sneok sweet snacks
She called the pantry ‘Pan-treat’. Katie's
v was badlanced by a soft heart. she
5, adored her brothers, and loved
igled close to family members with
ie" (both of which she still slept with
und age seven, Katie d_iiﬁ\./crcd she
Id get people to laugh by makir? Fun y Loces and
sounds, talents that she lr)cgan wor‘kinﬁ to improve
every ala\/. She loved to lough, but having people lough
with her was even better. Katie also lov o draw and
con+inually had a pen in her hond to cre manga—f;-fylc
Pcoplc and animals, c«;PccialIy pohies. She Prac+iccd
cvcrywhcrc—includina the backs of two couches and,
thiroughout middle school, onh homework assignments.

We moved to Utah in 2008, and when it was time For
T4h gr‘adc, Katie attended where her dad worked and
kept him compoany in the car dr'iving to and From
Americon Fork for the next three vears. Katie did
well enough at school, but she cared more about
Friendships than ch'ing high grades. With her open
smile, gcnuine kindness, and eFforts to cheer up and
entertain, Katie made many, many Friends.

Katie completed 9th gradc in May, 2014, and discovered
a hidden ppassion in June, Bikram Yoga. She loved ever
sweaty minute of the 5:30 am. class she attended six
days a week. She was so excited and we were so
proud of her determination and self-discipline. on Jul

2|, 2014, Katie taked a Friend into attending a boll at
This Is the Place Heritage Park. They rented gowns
and cnjoycd swishing around the dance floor and
cur+;ying. When two little ﬁirls shyly asked if she was
Princess Belle, Katie beamed at them and said, "YES!"

'Katie' Joyce Hancock

Katherine
Aoe 5
E?,a\c Mountain, Utah

On July 24, 2014, around H5 pm, our i:amily started a
drive on SR73 on the way to Toocele. | was workin
that day s0 the Front seat was Free and Katie got
there First. David remembers everyone haPPil
talking-then the car spinning He called out; James, and
Isaoc replied, but Katie did not. David, James, and Isaac
were taken to the Intermountain Medical Center in
Murray. Paramedics pronounced Katie dead at the
scene.

The other car reeked of dcohol and an open
container of Jack Daniels was found. Tests later
verified that the driver's blood alcohol level was dimos+
twice the lcgal limit.

Our message is simple: DO NOT DRIVE i you've been
drinkinﬂ. Period. You arent able to think clearly and it
is NOT your right to cndangcr other people’s lives
simply because you have a driver's license. DO NOT
DRIVE WITH ANYONE WHO HAS BEEN DRINKING. Period.
No one is indestructible; you may never make it home.

Our home is too guiet now. Katie was love and light and
laughter, and we miss her more than words can say.
At school, David remembers her talking in the halls, Iay
the lockers, and in his classroom. Katie's friends sto
by to tak and share memories. We miss her witty and
(often) sassy comments. | paint my nails an iridescent
turquoise that reminds me of Katie's favorite color
and bird, the peacock, and | wear a 'Katie' necklace
every day, even at yogo.. sometimes | feel her with me
during class. Her silolings have pictures of Katie in their
rooms and memorial jcwc\r of their own. We +ry to
talk about her often and laugh more beca we
know that's what she'd want, but there
the sorrow is dmost unbearable. We Just
at a time.

The Hancock Famﬂy,
David, I_ilaby, Brittany, Audr‘cy, James, lsaac..

"*DO NOT
DRIVE if
you’ve been
drinking.
Period....

it is NOT
your right

to endanger
other people’s
lives..."
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‘*" On June 25, 2014, we were packing up so we could
, ‘« close on the sdle of our home the Pollowing Sunday.
' ' We had to be out by Mohday. At about OO pm, two

4 -
. police officers come to our home. | immcclia’rcly
! ‘( +hou3h+ my son had somehow been in trouble. Not
' like him, but not entirely impossivle either
. I UnPor+una+ely, that would have been something to
F i celebrate comparcd to the news we ac+ua||y
r Whenev received. Our son had been involved in a Fatal car
- crash at the intersection of Harrison and 12th Street
you ge in Ogden, Utoh. He was kKiled amost instantly.

L a cal
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He and a friend were clriving to the lake for a
S ac+—+ogc+hcr. | stil dont know the reason +hcy were
2 E A h coming the direction they were, but a bad decision on

the driver's Par‘+ Pu+ them on a collision course with
reme a Full-size pickup truck. My son and his Lriend were
. . in a Nissan Sentra. My son's friend made a lost
Ish ‘ second left hand furn into oncoming traffic which

you th . wq«; +ravc|'|nﬁ bc+wccn' 50-GO milés per hour. The
b driver of the truck didnt have time to stop. My son,
affec Ryan, took almost the £l impact of the crash The
- i wheels were knocked off of the car my son was in
b Y
| ~ and his door was embedded into the gril of the
decisions pickup. Both drivers walked away from the crosh

y Ou ma He woas an amazing kid. | dont even think. we readlized
Wh6n you how amazinﬂ he was until we'd lost him. His passion
was music; he was truly 3i£+ccl. He learned how to
play the guitar, drums, and piano, all within about six
months. Another one of his gng and passions was
acting He spent some time both in Lront and behind

Y s e scenes at several school Plays and was amazing
f N to watch. Ryan loved playing Magic: The Gathering
with his friends and absolutely loved his longboard..
‘dont even think. about caling it a skateboard And,
mportantly, he loved Jesus.

are driving.”

f~
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his Friends. They were always his
r +hin else. He was ¢

listener. As we learned in the daye ofter his death he
helped more people than we ever imagincd deal with
and avoid self-harm and suicide. A group of boys that
K\/an was close to served as our Palllocarcr‘s -
some+hing that was too dcvaﬁa’rimg Lor me to ask
of the adults in his life, so | asked his closest Friends.

Our entire JFamily is close and has been greatly
offected by his death. He was the First and only
grandc;on For eight years. Our church ?amil\/ was
amazing ofter Ryan was Kiled. People we didnt even
know came to our aid. Our Ilamily lived dll over the
country and Roy Christion Church Providcd us with a
Placc to come +ogc+hcr‘ oh a rcaular basis to spcnd
time +ogc+lncr.

Kyan was loved by S0 many Pcopk: that we were
completely overwhelmed at the support we received
during the hardest part of our lives. His little sisters
adored him and we arent sure how to go on without
him. We miss him; more than can be described. We will
never be the same. Ryan was Fortunate to spend his
last moments with someone he cared dccPly about.
We were Fortunate it wasn't worse. Forgivcnc«;g has
been instrumental in our healing, which is still a long

way ok

Whenever you get info a car, please, PLEASE,
remember it isn't just you that is aoffected by the
decisions you make when you are clriving. You are
responsible for more people than just yoursclll when
you are behind the wheel The consequences are
Farther reaching than anyone would ever woant to
experience.

Our son is 3onc. Some daye his mcmor\/ sparks
laughter, and others, a torrential downpour o
We love and miss him more than can be ex;
and hope he can moke yet one more
someohne's lire. - '

AN { \

K\/ar\ MCCU+ChCF\
Aac 19
Ko\/, Utah




Ryker |once Dattage

Aac 18
H\/dc Park., Utah
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As part of a weekend Family reunion in Bear
Lake, Ryker cnjoyccl a Friclay night rodeo with his
Famiy and Friends. He hugged his family, including
his brother, parents, and grandparents, 3ood—layc
as he departed to drive a Friend back to Cache
Valley. As he lef+ he said, "1l see you in the
morning at the Finish Iinc,"rcPcrrina to a 5K rac
that Famiy would be running the Pollowina morning,

F }‘ .
; ohcltc think. Ryker Fell A

q on cr‘-bsecal the F,E';ﬁcr' line. 1"‘
was carrylr_ha a Boy Scout
rom a scouting trip. 1
ns n ers in. the other vehicle

U

‘l ur'lcs
- IcIl at the time of the crash. l

Ryker was up early Saturday morning with uated From sky View HII School

intention of cheering on his Foamiy members as LD.s. mission call to serve f
they Finished the race. Ryker’s bank statements outh Dakota. He was a !
showed that he stopped at both Taco Bell aﬂ'cll ate team, an le Scout, an

McDonalds before starting his drive thirough
l_ogan Can\/on to Bear Lake.

= Lunniest guy in de Park. HIG

rribl I:losc; not only to his Famllx; 1

it Y
His Family ran the 5K roce and found it odd that "1 . L - iy - y
Ryker was not at the Finish line, as he had _ his Family, and his £riends.
promised They enjoyed breakfast together and = ale ug , semis cars, and anything - /
later 3a+hcrcd ot the beach for Iaoa+in3. Family | ) ed to work with his dad, "‘ [}
members continually asked, "Where is Ryker?" His eir £ mily towing al d i r
parents were unable to reach him on his han that thoug anted /}- g3
celphone. Word spr‘cad around Bear Lake that a loved other peo ad time 5

terrible accident had occurred in Logan Canyon
We assumed Ryker woas held up behind the
accident or had stopped to assist and this wo
cousing his dclayc:-.

hem happy. We ; . ‘P

= L
]

oy e o o ol ”
&q\‘ I9'ﬂ| L B
Il see ‘you the mornlng "
~ at the flnlsh Ilne »

=
By early afternoon, law enforcement officia
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To al students and young drivers,

Our Angel baby, the second of three beautiful girls, was going to be
hamed Cherokee Deloney but her Father and | couldnt decide on her
hame. Just minutes after she was born, the doctor said, 'Look at
this beautiful child You should name her Angel because she looks just
like a little Angcl." And so she got her name. She had Iaia, beautiful blue
eyes and perfect rosebud lips that formed a perfect little "0 that
looked Just like an angel singing praises. She was the happiest, Funniest
litte girl ond always smiling,

Anacl was born in Pascagoula, Mississippi and was a total coun+ry girl,
she loved every living person and living thing. As a kid, she loved to
play and get dirty, and | (as her mom) loved to dress her in Frils and
ruffes. she was happy to oblige me, always knowing, somehow, that
this was something momma heeded. She had a Pchcc’r innocence
about her.

She loved to help people less Fortunate thoan herself. she was a peer
tutor thiroughout school and loved to help the chidren with disabilities.
She wanted to be a +|ncrapi9+ for them. she spent her hi@h school
years as a +ypica| +ccnagcr‘ She overcame many Icarnina disabilities
and just blossomed into an amozing, beautitul butterfly. During her
senior year, she was a cheerleader at Ben Lomond High School. Angel
did anything and everything she could to participate in ol of the
donces, gomes, and school Functions. Then came her gr‘acluaﬁon. She
was the First girl in our Pamily to 6rac|ua+c in such a long time. The
pride that | had that olay was overwhelming After that, Angel just
tried to Pack a lifetime into her last three months on this earth. She
ﬂ°+ her own aPar+mcn+, a aood J’ob, ond her First car. Oh that cor.

On October 9, 2014, at 235 pm, | came home From work to Find
two State Troopers at my door asking what my relationship was to
Angcl 5+ringﬁcllow. | knew at that time that my baby was ih trouble, |
just didn't redlize how much trouble and that life as we knew it was
how over.

My daugh’rcr ond her very goocl Friend decided to go to St. George
and check out Dixie State Collcac. Thcy were on their First-ever
road trip +hr'ough southern Utah. | dont know a lot about what
happened. Did my baby subfer? Wos it immediate? What really
happcncd? So many questions that may never be answered.

From what | understand, Angel and her Friend were going southbound
onh H5 and when she went around a bus, her tire blew out. She over
corrected and went down an embankment, roling her car. She and
her Friend were ejected Angel lost her ife due to head trauma and
blunt Force trauma to the lower extremities. Her Friend has
permonent trouma to her Iaocly that she will have to live with For the
rest of her life, but she survived. In a matter of seconds, so moany
people’s lives changcd The only +hing we have left are memories.
Though we treasure every beautiful memory we have, we can't ac+
past the Pcchna of loss and the hole that is goping in our hearts with
no way to heal the pain.

As parents, we love you! We +ru|y only want the best For you. I+'s

not just lectures, rules, and controlling ways. You don't always know
when somc‘rhing bad is goinﬂ to happen. When | read the stories about
the other chidren who left us so 9ucldcnly, they were all taught fo
wear their seat belts but For some reason, on those da\/r; they didn’t.
One simple decision to put on a seat belt could have saved my
clauﬁh’rcr’s ife.. ond it wil save yoursl.!! FOR GOD'S SAKE put on your
seat belt, go the speed limit, and pay attention to what's going on
around you! Dot let your Family lose you. Your life is so precious.

e S

You hear all of this every clay, apply it. There is a reason why we |+cl|
you things-we love you. Il never see my daughher g9et moarried, have
babies, or grow as a woman. [l never get to say I love you" to her
ogoin. That's something | think of everyday. There isn't a day that |
dont cry and miss her. | get angry. | scream The redlity is, my ba
is hever coming back. Never is gufh a long time. Please thi
not only your Family, but think. about your FUTURE self an
that you have a Future, so protect it.

All of our love,
The Child Family (Brett, Angela, Megan, Ashley, Au



He loved playing cards and horsing around with
ersonality and you could always count on him Fo

| to make Friends. He was very indcpcndc

ob and his ar‘ar\dmo-}hcr, Ruth Nelson,
on, Utah. Jacob had his learner per
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oming home From the Box Elder
ad alrcady completed a driving
ould get his license on his 1Gth
‘s what loving grandmas do.

ame to a stop sian on

n. He came to a stop, then

ot see a truck in the other
were T-boned by the

belts, but the impac

qJ{ Jacob was

riving recklessly. Drugs
w driver. The lesson that
s is this: Are we paying
assengers? We he
of the time. They
b's grandmothe
ser attention?
at we can a

hed the hear

Forever.

onnor, and Elizabe

W\ AVE &

*Are we
paying

eenager just
learning to
drive? Or are

we just - 3
passengers? Jocob Carlos Santos
They depen Aaoe 5

on us to help . \/\?69'\‘ Jordan, utah
them make \

good driving :

decisions.”




Cambrie loved everything to do with art and pottery club. she Filed hundreds of sketch pads
with her drawing«;, doodles, poems, songs, and art. She was a passionate equestrian and had a
hatural ability to connect with horses. Cambyi€begon riding lessons at the age of 10. she and her
mom shared endiess alayc; with her horse/ riend Rio (Quiet Riot) at Rose Ranch Stables, and
she competed in horse shows as a memb £ the Utah Hunter Jumper Association. She loved
car rides, traveling all over the US. wit dod, playing games, laughing with Family and Friends,
and hour-long showers where shes ng +or the world to hear. Cambrie had a very close ond
unique relationship with her brother, Chase. She had so many Friends of all oges ond loved them
all uncondi’riona“y.

e adopted Cambrie as a baby. She reached out to her birth mother several years ago ond,

, re d out o her birth Father as wel. Cambrie was the glue that put everything
' cvcrybody feel comfortable and accepted. she brought all of our Families
ended Riverton High School for most of high school but during her senior year,
d Yo live with her birth mother and Pam‘lly in Tooele, where she gradua*«:d from
School.

e moved back home, she worked at AA Callisters in the Tack Department and loved

time nanny For "her boys." she was looking Forward to spring semester at Salt 7 | J '-? ' f Ty
Lake Commurnity College and her Future with her boyfriend, Nick. Her dream was to become a ‘ﬁ- '
psychologist, using horses to help troubled kids. . / s

&
L]

But everything changcd on November 9, 2014. Cambrie and hcr' IaoyPrlcncl were i a crash on
their way to a Friend's mission Farewell. She was si ’ Ilr'on+ passeng seat al d took o

the Full Force of the crash Cambrie was Kiled in 4 | .
. . : /
h A€ & 'tEII.lv I 'Iv j‘
"

g ; ' ",1.?' e » good— e 0
? ﬁ | to give her

M

L Cozzens ways cheris 1 : b ks —:'."
Combrie Allyn an'
Age 18

Riverton, utah

one last
hug.”’



‘Nick"' Nickolas Pctsi'a akis was born on March 23, 1999. He was a sweet, caring,
loving young man right £ the start. He loved moking us lough and absolutely idolized his
older sister.

Nickolas was na+urally curious and loved +a|<ir\g +hings aport Just to see how +hcy worked. T o~

His goal was to become a diesel mechanic, which didn't surprise any ofF us in the least. ,_
He had a great love of the outdoors. Camping, hunting, I:ishin@ ska’rcboardinﬂ, but most of \ .

all riding his dirt bike. He got his first one for Christmas when he was Five. We tought him

to be careful, wear his 9a$c+y gear, and adways ride with respect /

*He was : . n ] .
_ On August 16, 2014, our lives all chan ed. Nickolas was r‘ldll’lﬂ his dirt bike when he collided "
IltEraIIy two with the traier of a diesel truck while riding home. He had on a helmet and goggles. The only
minutes from thing he couldve done dlﬁlcrcn’rly was stop before crossing the highway.

home. He In a split second our sweet son, brother, uncle, and aranclson was gone. He had ridden
was only 15 where he wrecked a million times. He and his Friends had Playccl on those hills for years.

yearS old We arent entirely sure what happcnccl at the time of Nickolas' crash. The road he had to
and, ||ke any cross ish't hcavily traveled, but it is used loy coal trucks in our area, which gives people a
. . . False sense of security. He was literally two minutes From home. He was only 15 years old
k.' 'y v kid his age’ and, like any kid his age, thought nothing like this could happen to him urﬂlor-funa’rcly, For our

thought ?amily, it did.

! nOthmg hke We want anyone who reads our Falen rider's 9+ory to take away a lesson From it. No
1 this could matter how unlikely it seems, things can happen to any of us at any fime. So practice the
F happ en to best c;-aPc’ry you can with any and every motorized vehicle or situation.

hlm.” With our love, Nick's J?—amily

Nick-olos Stamotakis

1 Aoe 15
- v\?c\\'lr\a’ron, utah
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Our dearest Joe, you were taken From us way too soon.. Kiding your skateboard and a truck R
hit you, then drove off The driver didnt bother to call 9-H. They lef+ you to die and a second You alway Sy
car ran over your head. +hcy would have called, Joe, you would be dlive today. Our hearts always had

the secret

on August 16, 1998 at 1020 am and had just turned iG. You were learning how to to hE|p cheer
our guitar, especially For your sisters, Brittany and Savannah. You loved

concerts, and hanging out with Friends. You knew you hod your future someone up;,

amer - "Joe Ghost' - on YouTube. Then boom, hit and run on especia"y

your friends.”

ur \:'«rords would change their mood. You adlways, dways

up, especially your Friends. Joe, your hugs were the best
hcalm@ the )
3 B
The onl peri - ne o ad decided to be an organ
donor, , two people * elebration of Ll@c F
Monum Library Squar orgon SI:|+ch
has dlso been o Icssing. Pl -
and lglgl

o
streets.
surroul

' Joe Ghost' Martinez

Aac [
Oadcn, utah




For the rest of my life, | il remember the
evening of July 9, 2014. My wike, Pam, was at Girls
Camp and something told me to stay at work late
to Finish some projects that needed to be
completed by the end of the week. | got home
around 1015 pm. and 10 minutes later received a
phone call. When | answered, | heard a Frantic voice
oh the other end teling me my daugh’rcr had just
been in a terrible roll-over crash at mie marker 36
on H5. He then hung up. | could not believe what |
just heard. | immediately called the number back, but
ho one answered.

| jumped in my car to rush to the scene from our
home in St. George. As soon as | backed out of the
garage, a thought came to my mind that Natalie was
dead. | told mysclll to stop thinking negative
+houah+9. Then, it came to me again that Natalie was
gone. After Pi@h’ring these thoughts For 10 minutes, |
started preparing myscl?. For the next 20 minutes
while | was driving, I +hough+ about what was sure
to be at the scene of the crash.

As | approached mie marker 32, dll | could see
through my tears were «Clashing lights. Two Fire
trucks, three troopers, and a paramedic. | pulled
in between two of the vehicles. | jumped out of

Natdlie was our youngest. She was 19 when she died.
Her car rolled across the medion on the ?rccway
and she was ejected through the windshield. Since
she was not wearing her seat belt, Natalie did not
have a chance to survive the crash.

| sat on the gr'ouncl next to my car and waited For
the mortuary to come take Natdlie's body‘ | cried. |
Pmycd. Time seemed to just stop while | was in
such agony. | could not believe my beautiful litte girl
was gone. Just two hours before, life was great. In
a single second, our Pamily’s ife would change. Then
| readlized that | needed to make one of the most
difFicult phone calls of my life. | called each of
Natalie's brothers and sisters to tell them what had
happened.. there was a terrible car crash and
Natalie did hot survive.

Natdlie was an amazing Friend to everyone she met.
We adll adored her, especially her siblings, nieces,
nephews, and cousins. In that split second, the last
second of her life, thousands of lives would
Forever be changed. As we think o Natdlie, it is
impossible to not think of all the times we wil never
have with her again Bir+hday9, holiday«;, vacations,
as well as hugs ond kisses, all gere.

= '---f\ i
: “I,-?r \ L ‘_{.
We dont know what the outcome would have been * “ “ h
had Natalie been wearing her seat belt. We do, ‘ '

, Notalie ‘Nat' Paige Holt
however, know the outcome of Natalie not wearing ! ‘m A (& 19
belt it S

my car as | saw a body lying on the shoulder of
the rood, covered by a blanket. | knew it was
Natalie. As | ran to her, a Highway Patrol ofFicer
and the Firemen grobbed me and held me back.
Natalie was gone. Not For a Few days or a Few
weeks, but Forever.

her seat belt that hight. We love her. We miss her.

. -

George, Utah

|1
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N
CIitF Holt, Natdlie's dad “ = Y
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Condace Jo Wines was ambitious, polite, outgoin pricndly, and was aways
the first to tell the truth whether you Iikc:«:la it or not. IF she didn+, guit

would consume her to the Poin+ of tears. She alway«; knew what she

wanted to be ond set many of her life godls at a very young age. She did
whatever it took to accomplish her ﬂoals and be successful V\?H'h
araduaﬁon drawinﬂ near, she was on track to compete her associate
dcgrcc. She loved the challenge of her classes and the physical challenges
in her weight training class as wel. Her hard work in school did not 90

=d and her little brother, Dylan, was able to receive her diploma on

£

7 ‘.__:-"Hﬁq Y oved hcr c r

_

When we got in the car, | caled my Family‘.‘ | couldnt reach anyone as it
was Halloween nighf The whole time we were +ryin to get to Condi, | Felt
her spirit with me, teling me she had hurt her head, her l:inacrs, lef+ IC?
ond side. She was hurt bad. | kept calin everyore. | Felt like we neede
«;omclaody to 3c+ to McKay Dee Hospi+al, that if she was goina to a InosPi+a|
it would be there.

| called Lander. He told me they were going to Brigham City Hospital ond
that Candi was alrcady there. Fred caled his sister to pick up Condis
silalinﬁs and let them to 9+ay at her house until we came back home.

= getting closer to the hospital, | could Feel Condis spirit teliing
it a ould, but she had to let g0 now. | cried
had lost her, but there | had to

e oray.

8 1
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teShe is our
angel that
left us on
mile marker
355.7

. Caondace Jo Wines

-

Aac 7
Gorland, Utah

PR
\

= e g L W

e
4



Tean_ croahO pissten >

29 teens lost their lives on Utah roads*

*A fatal crash is defined as a crash involving a motor vehicle traveling on a traffic way resulting in
the death of at least one person within 30 days of the crash (Utah Department of Public Safety)

@& @ (W @

DRIVERS PASSENGERS PEDESTRIANS MOTORCYCLE
DRIVERS

OF THE 27 TEENS KILLED IN 20/4 AL MOST‘ H ALF’
6 5 p of all teen occupants killed were
él‘ SSA él‘ B ot BUOFKLED vr (O]

were male on weekdays single vehicle
crashes Teens have the lowest seat belt use of any age.




Since the Utah
Graduated Driver
License (GDL) laws
went into effect in
1999, there has been
a 65% decrease in
the rate of teens
ages /5-17 killed in
motor vehicle crashes
(Utah Department
of Health).
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AGE OF TEEN DEATHS

13

14

15

16

17 18 19

TIME OF DAY

12am-4am

4am-8am

8am-noon

noon-4pm 4pm-8pm 8pm-12am



TeeN DRIVER

STATISTICS

EXCESSIVE SPEED

FAILED TO STAY IN PROPER LANE

DISREGARDED A TRAFFIC SIGNAL

OVER CORRECTED

FAILED TO YIELD THE RIGHT OF WAY

DRIVER WAS DISTRACTED

DRIVER SUFFERED A MEDICAL ILLNESS

FATIGUE

In 2014, 32 teen drivers were involved in fatal crashes; a
total of 33 people were killed in these crashes, including
15 of the 32 teen drivers. In 2014, teen drivers were 1.8
times more likely to have a contributing factor in a fatal
crash than drivers of other ages.

RECKLESS DRIVING

DRIVER SWERVED

VEHICLE DEFECT

VISION OBSCURED BY ANOTHER VEHICLE

DRIVER WAS UNDER THE INFLUENCE

IMPROPER LANE CHANGE

VISION OBSCURED BY GLARE

DRIVING ON WRONG SIDE OF THE ROAD



AGE OF TEEN DRIVERS IN A FATAL CRASH

number of teen drivers in a fatal crash

5 /6 7 /8 /7

driver age

Nationally, crash fatality rates (crash fatalities/100,000 population) are highest for 16-
to 17-year-olds within the first six months after getting their license — and remains high
through age 24.

Source: The Children’s Hospital of Philadelphia Research Institute and State Farm Insurance Companies ®. 2013.






How T uae thisy booko

Lo sove Lined)

For the past seven years, families have courageously shared their
stories on how they lost their teen on Utah roads. Their hope in
sharing these stories is that others never have to feel the pain of
losing a loved one in a car crash. Please learn from these stories.
Talk with your loved ones, friends, classmates, and students about
these tragic stories and set rules for your car and whenever you
ride in a car.

When reading these stories, please consider the following

questions:

* What caused the crash?

e Could it have been prevented?

* What rules can you set while you are driving or riding in a
car that can help avoid this type of crash?

Remember to be sensitive and to not place blame on any one
person. Rather, focus on the principles that can be applied to
encourage safe driving. Point out actions that are dangerous and
should be avoided.

This book would not be possible without support from the following organizations:
Utah Department of Health Utah Department of Public Safety

Utah Department of Transportation Utah Teen Driving Task Force

To view Teen Memoriams from previous years visit
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HONOR THEIR LIVES BY CHOOSING TO DRIVE SAFELY.




(DON’T DRIVE

STUPID

Zero Fatalltles
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