
Dear Family and Friends, 
 
My heart aches for the loss of my youngest brother, Jordan, and I long for his presence daily. When I was 9 years 
old, I saw him come out of the womb and into my mother’s arms. I am incredibly honored and grateful for him, and I 
have faith that I will see him again one day, with God, in heaven.  
 
It’s incredibly difficult for me to summarize a lifetime’s worth of precious memories with Jordan, there are too many. 
It’s even harder for me to express the depth of my emotion regarding his loss, he was my “mini-me”. However, it is 
both uncomplicated and painless for me, to honor his impact and extraordinary legacy through my testimony here 
with you today.  
 
To me, Jordan was a special kind of breed. Growing up, he was never one to back down or give up very easily. When 
he had his mind set on something, he was going to win. He had that winning ability, an innate drive and special 
discipline. Easily competing with his older siblings and exceeding at so many things from an early age, he proved to 
possess a much higher than normal academic and emotional intelligence for his age. To me, he was the coolest little 
kid that I knew, and a prodigy.  
 
I also began to know Jordan as an incredible athlete. Naturally gifted and highly determined, exceeding in almost 
every sport from an early age. From pop-warner football at age 5, to 100-400m track sprints at age 8, he was a 
prospect from an early age. He then became a Texas state champion motocross racer and cross-country runner in 
his pre-teen years. His love for sports transitioned later as a teen into skateboarding, and he was dropping into 20ft 
bowls with only a few months of practice. Of course, he was also an amazing snowboarder, surfer, long boarder, 
weightlifter, and nutritionist.  
 
Jordan was incredibly capable, and a lot of people noticed, including God. Many people who knew Jordan felt his 
immense, almost greater-than-human-like, potential. Many family members, friends, coaches, pastors, and even 
strangers, have all perhaps witnessed some of the inspiring miracles that Jordan displayed throughout his life and 
through sharing his gospel with others. I am so incredibly honored and proud of my baby brother.  
 
Struggling for some time with mental illnesses and drug addiction, Jordan overcame many hardships and many 
obstacles, time after time after time. In the final months before Jordan’s passing, he had passed away actually once 
before and miraculously came back to life. His heart stopped for over 5 minutes before EMT’s could revive his 
heartbeat, and at the hospital he had no brain wave activity. By miracle, while my father was conducting a group 
prayer for him over FaceTime, his eye began to twitch. From there, the doctors could not explain it, but Jordan ended 
up making a full recovery in almost two weeks with virtually no physical therapy needed.  
 
For the remaining two months after that, the entire family was able to reconnect with Jordan in California. We all felt 
tremendous hope for Jordan during this time and for his mental health. I personally felt his love during this time more 
than I had in several years, and it was bliss. I believe it was God’s way of giving our family one last piece of Jordan 
that our family will get to cherish for the rest of our lives and for which I am forever grateful for. Jordan will remain in 
our hearts and minds for the rest of our days, as his potential goes beyond this life and into the next.  
 
I would like to read you a recent quote from Jordan himself, written on the front page of his contacts journal. It says, “I 
persevere in the difficulties of life. I am proud getting through hard times.” 
 
Dear brother,  
 
I am so proud of you for all your accomplishments and for your unwavering faith. You are the toughest person that I 
know. You are with God now, and I will always love you. You were an amazing brother that I had the honor and 
privilege to know and love. I hope to see you again one day, in heaven.  
 
Thank you to my parents, Jimmy and Amanda Enriquez, for never giving up on Jordan, no matter what.  
 
Thank you, family and friends, for the life that you’ve shared with Jordan and for celebrating his life with us.  
 
Sincerely, 
 
Cameron Mahdavi  
 


