“Oh, Katie”

By Melisa


To all of you, who did not know, our beloved Katie Prosapio passed on to be with our Creator and Savior on Tuesday, March 28th, 2006. Katie was the type of person that you could have an “awkward silence” with, that wouldn’t be awkward. She was one of a kind.


To me, her death doesn’t seem real. Those of you who knew her well, know what I am talking about. When I first heard the news, I stood there, shocked, and amazed, saying to myself over and over again, no, you’re lying, I don’t believe you. I thought it was all just a bad dream, and sooner or later I would wake up knowing that one of my best friends was still here on this earth, just like things were before. After, I went right to my room and started to sob. Uncontrollably, I yelled to the Lord, why, why did you take her? Why did you take someone who was going to do your work as a missionary? I didn’t understand. After asking for answers for a span of one hour, I stared at her picture trying to figure it all out. Then it hit me. Katie left, yes, she did leave, but, she went to be with her Maker. Every conversation I’ve ever had with that girl, involved a point where she would be so excited and enthusiastic, that just one day, one day, she would be with her Jesus. Not a day went by, that I know for a fact that Katie Prosapio worshipped her Master with her whole heart, and never ceased no matter what happened. She accomplished so much in her life even though she was only at the young age of 19.

Katie has impacted my life, well in many ways. I remember, when I was in 5th grade, Katie was the “star” volleyball player (in my mind) at Stone Christian Academy. She taught me so much, and the fact of the matter is, I loved that she wanted to just hang out with me even though I was 3 years younger, and that she took time out of her practice, to help me practice and to perfect everything.


Recently, last year, I have had many downfalls, and the one person who I could entrust my life to, was her. I told her everything, I was not ashamed or embarrassed, because I knew that she wanted to help me, and I let her, which shaped how I am today.

“The death of a friend is equivalent to the loss of a limb.”


Katie Prosapio, I love you, and I will never forget you for as long as I live, and I know that you’re with Jesus now. I know I will see you again someday, in the House of the Lord, just like you told me.

