
Sam Booher Larson
January 13, 2012 - January 13, 2012

On Friday, January 13th, 2012, our little angel was born sleeping. Sam "Small
and Mighty" Booher Larson weighed in at under a pound and was just over
ten inches long. We were able to hold Sam and know his tiny wonder while
being comforted with the knowledge that he was already in heaven looking
down on us. The doctor who delivered Sam tearfully told us that he had
"already changed a lot of lives," and we know this to be true. In his short time,
he taught us much about life, faith, and love. We are so grateful to be little
Sam's parents, and though we miss him terribly, we are confident our little
angel knows and feels our love. 

 

We Love You, Little One 
 XOXO 

 Mommy and Daddy 
 

If you would like to know Sam's story, please read below. 
 

PLEASE SIGN THE GUESTBOOK BY CLICKING ON THE LINK NEAR THE
BOTTOM OF THIS PAGE IF YOU WOULD LIKE TO LEAVE A COMMENT IN
HONOR OF SAM. Thank you--Drew & Brittany 

 

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 We first found out we were expecting a new addition to our family the day



before school started in September of 2011. Thrilled beyond belief, we
somehow managed to keep the news secret from our families until we had
been to the doctor and confirmed that "Sprout" was indeed on the way. We
surprised our families with the announcement after one of Drew's football
games in October and began planning nursery decorations, name choices,
and more for the littlest Larson. 

 

In December, Britt started feeling extremely exhausted and under the weather,
but we assumed that was part of the joys of expecting and simply looked
forward to finding out whether Sprout was a boy or girl at our ultrasound
appointment on December 23rd. We discussed how to pull off the Christmas
Eve gender reveal to our families as we sat in the waiting room at the doctor's
office and were excited to hear from the ultrasound technician that we should
be "thinking pink"--a girl! When we met with the doctor after, however, we
were shocked to find out that our little one was suddenly measuring more than
two weeks smaller than normal and that a few other worrisome issues had
shown up during the scan. 

 

We spent the holidays in a fog, consumed with worry about our baby and
undergoing more tests, scans, and doctor consultations. As the new year
approached, we were relieved to find out that the first round of tests had come
back negative for the most common problems, but our doctors were still
puzzled at Sprout's continued growth lag. Britt had what we thought was an
awful case of heartburn the night before New Year's Eve, but we attributed the
flu-like symptoms to pregnancy and the extreme stress of our recent news. 

 

When it came time to return to work from our winter vacation, we both headed
back feeling tired and anxious. We received a call the evening of our first day
back letting us know that the second round of tests (for a wider range of less
common fetal issues) had again come back negative--great news! Oh, and
surprise--the ultrasound tech's gender assessment had been wrong--Sprout



was without a doubt a boy! We were both stunned, but happy with the test
news and grateful we hadn't started decorating a girl nursery yet. 

 

That same night, Britt became violently ill again and was up for hours with
what we could only now guess was a nasty virus that wouldn't go away. When
staying home the next day didn't help make many of the symptoms ease, we
checked into the hospital at our doctor's suggestion. We thought we'd get a
few IV fluids to rehydrate and head home to continue recovering. When we
arrived, our doctor and nurses were concerned by Britt's coloring and frailty.
They ran blood tests that brought back concerning results. So we were
admitted for the night as they did more tests, ultrasounds, exams and
consultations. After two days and nights of further observations, they
concluded that since the lab results had more or less returned to normal, it
was just an awful virus and told us to take it easy through the weekend. 

 

Before getting into bed the night of hospital discharge day, Britt started feeling
"funny" again and proceeded to get the most violently ill yet. Too sick to even
get in the car to head to the hospital, we endured an awful night and talked to
the doctors in the morning. They were highly puzzled but as the symptoms
had subsided, put us under strict orders to report to the hospital at the sign of
ANY future change. We both headed back to work that Monday, still worried
about our little boy's growth lag and Britt's mysterious illness but determined
to proceed with life as normal. 

 

Unfortunately that evening brought a return of some of the early pain and
symptoms of Britt's "virus" so we packed our bags for the hospital. We had no
way to know that we wouldn't be coming home for almost a week and when
we did, our lives would be changed forever. Because when we checked in,
Britt's vital signs and lab results had the doctors extremely alarmed. We found
out the following day that our already troubled pregnancy had turned into an



extremely rare--almost unbelievable--case of a life-threatening form of
preeclampsia called HELLP Syndrome. The disease was incredibly
uncommon in general, but a case that presented this early in the pregnancy
(our little boy was 22 weeks along at this point) was almost unheard of--
anywhere. 

 

The doctors explained that Britt was already in acute liver failure and was at
extreme and immediate risk of kidney failure, stroke, seizure, or worse, and
that the disease would continue to progress quickly. Their only option was to
deliver our baby to save Britt's life. We spent an agonizing three days
preparing to deliver our child who we knew could not survive. 

 

Sam was born sleeping early in the morning on Friday, January 13th. He was
tiny, but perfect, with ten fingers and toes, and a face that already resembled
Drew. We were comforted to know that he did not suffer and believe he is
happy and loved in heaven. 

 

The cause of HELLP is not really known, and the extremely early
manifestation in our case is especially puzzling. We do know that it was what
had caused Sam's growth to slow, but other than that there are mostly
questions that at this point the medical community cannot answer. Which is
why we have asked that, if possible, the family and friends of our little Sam
make contributions to a couple of charities to help his too-short life have still
more meaning. More information on these charities can be found in the
"Donations" section at the bottom of this page. 

 

Preeclampsia Foundation -- please note "Sam Booher Larson Memorial Fund"
to ensure that your tribute funds HELLP-specific research 

 www.preeclampsia.org 
 



Now I Lay Me Down to Sleep -- a non-profit network of volunteer
photographers for stillborn tragedies 

 http://www.nowilaymedowntosleep.org/ 
 

Thank you in advance for your loving tributes to our little Sam. 
 

-Drew & Brittany Larson 
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January 28, 2023 at 02:51 PM

Sam Booher Larson

marishastropeo1l - August 30, 2015 at 12:00 AM

Sam Booher Larson

John Bass - April 24, 2012 at 12:00 AM

My heart is with you. Brittany, you are a terrific friend. I am
privileged to know you, and I wish blessings to you and your family.

Janet Rogers - April 05, 2012 at 12:00 AM

God is blessed with the presence of baby Sam. May be be held in
the arms of his loving heavenly father. 
 
I continue to pray for both Drew and Brittany during this time. May
God comfort you and give you a peace that is beyond any earthly
understanding. 

  
Love, 

 Janet Rogers

Laura Zahm - March 22, 2012 at 12:00 AM

I understand how someone so small can leave such a large and
lasting impression. My family walks with yours. 
Laura
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Gene Campbell - March 22, 2012 at 12:00 AM

Our thoughts and prayers are with you, your family and Sam. 
 
Gene Karen and Bobby Campbell

Robert Hadley - March 21, 2012 at 12:00 AM

May God bless you and keep you strong. My heart goes out to you
and your entire family.

Alison - March 20, 2012 at 12:00 AM

Still keeping you all in prayer

Ericka and Scott Sweet - March 19, 2012 at 12:00 AM

After just experiencing a what can happen with Pre-eclampsia
myself I know how scary it can be and how hard that decision must
have been to deliver your precious baby that early. We are truly
sorry for your loss. We hope you are able to find comfort to heal as
time passes. Praying for your family.

Jan Forsythe - March 19, 2012 at 12:00 AM

I am so sorry for your loss. I'll be praying for your family.
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Mandy Regan - March 19, 2012 at 12:00 AM

Dear Brittany, 
 Thank you for sharing Sam's story and your family's unbelievable

journey. Your strength continues to amaze me and my thoughts and
prayers are still with you, Drew and your extended family. Hugs to
you both. 
Love, 

 Mandy

Doug & Kathy Warnaca - March 19, 2012 at 12:00 AM

"A butterfly lights beside us 
 like a sunbeam. 

 And for a brief moment 
its glory and beauty 

 belong to our world. 
 But then it flies on again, 

 and though we wish it could have stayed, we feel so lucky to have
seen it." 

 author unknown 
 We are so sorry for your loss, love, Doug & Kathy

Jenna Pennington - March 19, 2012 at 12:00 AM

Thinking of you and your little one. I was incredibly touched reading
the story of your pregnancy and Sam's little life. You are always in
my thoughts but now more then ever. Sending you a huge hug and
prayers. 

 Love you the three of you, 
 Jenna
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Eric & Melina Wolinski - March 19, 2012 at 12:00 AM

Thanks so much for including us in your family tribute to your
beautiful baby son, Sam. You are so blessed to have the wonderful
family support in such a difficult situation. We continue to pray for
you both & thank God for the blessings He is continuing to pour out
on you. We love you, Eric & Melina Wolinski xxx

Brandy and Todd Sabrowski - March 18, 2012 at 12:00 AM

Drew and Brit, 
  

I was in tears the entire time reading this. You guys are beyond
strong and amazing people. You guys and little sam are in our
prayers. We are always here for you. Love you both.

Mary Steiner - March 18, 2012 at 12:00 AM

Our prayers continue for all of you. 
Love 
The Steiners

Colby and Jessica Neal - March 18, 2012 at 12:00 AM

Our thoughts continue to be with you and your entire family.

Karin Shipley - March 16, 2012 at 12:00 AM

Much love to you and your family.



BB

Brooke Booher - March 16, 2012 at 12:00 AM

My heart continues to break for you, my beautiful sister and Drew.
The strength that you have shown through the last few months has
astounded each and every one of us that loves you. I wish I could
take away that hurt. What I would never take away was that
precious little bit of time that we got to hold Sam and the chance to
pray him into heaven as you delivered him. I just know that he is
watching over us with Mima, Grandpa Duane, Uncle Garmo, and all
of the other wonderful angels above. I am positive that Andy is also
up there teaching Sam to throw a great pass with a football! I love
you and Drew so much, and I will always, ALWAYS love my very
first nephew!!


