Jordan Lynn Fawcett was born
on December 27%, 1994 in
Markdale Ontario. While only
being in her 16' year, Jordan
lived a short but very fulfilling
life. In her resume, she describes
herself, “I am an enthusiastic,

responsible and eager person who loves sports and taking on new challenges.”
Jordan lived with her proud parents David and Debbie, along with her
adoring brother Andy in the beautiful Beaver Valley in Flesherton. She
graduated from Beavercrest Elementary School in Markdale achieving many
awards, but her most treasured was the “The Best Female Athlete Award.”
Jordan looked forward to going to Grey Highlands Secondary High School in
Flesherton so she could spread her social wings and play tons of sports, of
which she more than accomplished! Soon basketball became the love of
Jordan'’s life. While on the court she was a leader, mentor, friend and team
player. If she wasn’t playing basketball she was with friends. Even though
she was only in grade 11, Jordan touched the lives of many people while she
was here. Her positive approach to life was contagious and made people
want to be with her. She was genuine, honest and open in all she did. She
was easy to talk to, and loved to help her friends and pass along her advice.
Everyone felt a friend of Jordan’s no matter their age, because she valued
and respected everyone. Jordan was strong and independent and made her
own choices, even if they weren’t popular. She was driven by her values and
goals in life. She had plans to go to University and then Teacher’s College in
Australia as she had a new found love for travelling. But most of all, Jordan
was BRAVE! When diagnosed with Epilepsy in October of last year, she
carried on the same. She never let it get her down, she talked about it with
others, and just hit it head on. She continued to play basketball even through
the tough times of new medications and seizures. She told the doctor, “It’s
just a seizure, I'll get over it.” Jordan wasn’t afraid and left us bravely,
when in the end Epilepsy took_ her life. But her message always was, “Don’t
worry about me, I'll be OK and I love you to the moon and back,”




