






We must ask what the death penalty says about us as 
a society, rather than focusing on the offender. 
Our nation cannot afford the death penalty; the cost, both morally and financially, is 
too high. To execute Laura’s murderer for an act he committed while delusional with 
a severe disease is, to us, simply wrong. Our prisons are now filled with the mentally ill, 
and in many instances the only way someone can receive proper medical 
care is by committing a crime. The financial resources now spent on implementing the 
death penalty would be better spent if redirected to treatment of those with serious men-
tal illness, thereby preventing future acts of violence.

We lost our 19-year-old daughter, Laura, when a mentally ill patient opened fire at the 
behavioral health clinic where she was working while home on winter break from 		
college. For her entire life Laura had been committed to social justice, non-violence 	
and equality.  Both she and our family had always been opposed to the death penalty. 	
Following Laura’s death, we leaned on these values and never questioned our long-
held anti-death penalty beliefs.

In fact, the experience of losing our daughter served to strengthen our convictions, 
because we realized that years consumed by trials, appeals, and an anticipated execu-
tion would be an obstacle to our healing. Since losing Laura, we have testified in front 
of the California Senate in favor of a death penalty moratorium. We have advocated 
for improved mental health care in California. As a result of our efforts we have helped 
improve to victims’ and mental health services through Laura’s Law, which allows for 
court-ordered outpatient mental health treatment, and Proposition 63, which was a ballot 
initiative that resulted in increased funding for mental health services. 

Nick & Amanda Wilcox, Laura’s parents
Penn Valley, CA



On the morning of December 9, 2006, a woman from the county rang the 
doorbell. She asked if she could speak with my husband and me about our 
son Paul. My thought was that Paul had been in an accident. Instead we 
learned Paul had been murdered. Two 18-year-old men looking for drug 
money assaulted Paul as he was walking home from watching a game with 
his co-workers. As he tried to run away, he was tripped and fatally stabbed 
before they took his wallet. He had no money.

Our family was devastated. Paul was the oldest of five children. His two 
brothers and two sisters were heartbroken. Paul was a very special person 
who lived his life with the highest moral and ethical standards. He was an 
Eagle Scout, a college graduate, and a law enforcement officer for thirteen 
years. As such he was respected by the community and his fellow officers for 
his high standards and compassion toward those he apprehended. In May 
2006, Paul graduated from the University of Montana Law School with hon-
ors, passed the Montana Bar, and was clerking for a Supreme Court Justice 
in Helena, Montana when he was murdered.

After Paul’s death, I was relieved to find that the death penalty was not being 
considered for Paul’s murderers. I do not believe in the death penalty and 
have been an active member of California People of Faith Working Against 
the Death Penalty (CPF) since 2002. When I first became active in CPF, 
Paul and I had conversations about the death penalty. He quietly told me that 
he too opposed the death penalty. I was surprised given his many years in 
law enforcement, but very grateful. Paul’s father and siblings also oppose it. 
Our family felt that justice was served when Paul’s murderers received sen-
tences of life in prison with the possibility of parole after 55 years.

Paul spent his life in service to 
others, and the world is poorer 
because he is no longer among 
us. Nobody in the family will 
ever forget or fail to mourn this 
good, good man.

Mary Kay Raftery, 
San Jose, CA
Paul’s mother



I was a supporter of the death penalty until I learned, firsthand, something I 
wish I didn’t know: what it’s like to lose a member of your family to execution. 
My brother, Manny Babbitt, turned 50 on May 3, 1999. At 12:37 am on May 4, 
1999, I watched the State of California execute my brother at San Quentin State 
Prison. Six years later, I experienced another violent loss: my cousin, Nicholas 
“Butchie” Correia, was murdered in Sacramento. 

In an effort to do the right thing and ensure public safety, I made the difficult decision to tell the 
police that I suspected my brother was involved in the death of Leah Schendel. 

Manny was diagnosed with paranoid schizophrenia and he suffered from post-traumatic stress 
disorder from two tours of duty in Vietnam. When I turned Manny in, the police promised me that 
he would get the mental help he needed, but, instead, he was sentenced to death and eventually 
executed. I wanted to prevent another killing, not cause one.

I wish we lived in a society that properly treated its 	
mentally ill citizens. Treatment and prevention, rather 
than execution, should be our state’s response to 
mental illness.
I supported the death penalty until it came knocking on my door, devastating innocent people in 
its path, like my mother and Manny’s daughter, Desiree. I wish I did not know what it was like to 
experience the execution of a beloved family member. 

When my cousin Butchie was murdered, the man responsible for Butchie’s death served less than 
one year in prison. It’s hard to make sense of how disproportionate my brother’s punishment was 
compared to the punishment for the man who killed my cousin. However, I would not wish the pain 
my family and I have endured on Butchie’s killer’s family. 

The death penalty only compounds the tragedy of murder by harming another set of families and 
offering a false sense of healing to victims’ families.

Bill Babbitt, 
Elk Grove, CA
Manny’s brother



My twin boys were opposed to the death penalty, so I’m not taking a stance against the death 
penalty just for myself.  Albade and Obadiah Taylor were 22 years old when they were killed 
while working on Obadiah’s stalled Cadillac in East Oakland. Obadiah had planned to own a 
barbershop someday, and Albade had recently received a promotion at the law firm where he 
was employed.  They weren’t in gangs, they didn’t carry weapons, they didn’t sell drugs - they 
were innocent bystanders when they were shot and killed at close range.

My children wanted to help people and I know they wouldn’t want another family to go through 
the trauma of losing a child. My children knew that killing was wrong.

I can’t imagine what it must feel like to be a mother and have a child on death row.

Revenge is not justice. When my boys were killed I told people in our community that I did not want revenge. Today, I 
work with 1000 Mothers to Prevent Violence (/www.1000mothers.org). We provide support and healing to others who 
have tragically lost a loved one, regardless of where they are in their healing process. 

Taking another person’s life does not stop violence; there’s a contradiction in responding to murder by executing people.  
It’s not truthful to tell people not to use violence to deal with their problems when the state is killing people. I believe that the 
death penalty encourages violence.  If the government really wanted to end the violence, it would take the millions of dollars 
it is wasting on the death penalty in California and use it for violence prevention for youth, rehabilitation, and victim services.

Lorrain Taylor, 
Hayward, CA
Albade and Obadiah’s mother

Taking another 
person’s life 
does not stop 
violence



Cathy Harrington, Leslie’s mother
Leslie resided in Napa Valley, CA

My life changed forever the night I received the call that my beautiful 
daughter and her roommate had been brutally murdered on November 1, 
2004. A shroud of darkness fell over me and I could not breathe. It was 
inconceivable that the vibrant, shining essence which for twenty-six years 
had been Leslie Ann Mazzara, the light of my life, my flesh and blood, my 
youngest child, could be gone forever. Her beautiful and promising life was 
stolen that night in an act of terror; in a gruesome act of selfish anger and 
rage. I was thrust on a journey through hell seemingly without end, and 
began a mother’s mission to make meaning out of the meaningless.

My Unitarian Universalist faith teaches that all will ultimately be reconciled with God, even murderers. Remarkably, 
Jesus was capable of forgiving his own murderers as he suffered on the cross. As a UU minister, I seek to follow the 
teachings and the example of Jesus, but forgiving the murderer of my daughter for the loss of my never-to-be-born 
grandchildren; babies that my arms ache to hold, still seems inconceivable to me. However, I know that if I don’t 
walk towards that hope, I will be doomed to dwell in despair and pain forever. It is about choosing life, again and 
again, day after day.  It’s about making our tears holy and keeping our broken hearts open. The death penalty holds 
us hostage, stagnating our hope, compounding the tragedy, and escalating the conflict. Revenge is an endless 
cycle of pain and loss resulting only in more victims. 

We will begin to heal ourselves and our world when we refuse to participate in perpetuating the cycle of violence.  It 
was then that I found I could breathe again and begin to find some peace and joy in my life.

I cannot wipe away your tears, I can only teach 
you how to make them holy.	 				  
	 — Anthony De Mello



For more information or to become a 
member or donor of Murder Victims’ 
Families for Reconciliation:
www.mvfr.org, info@mvfr.org
877-896-4702

To get involved locally with the 
California Crime Victims for Alternatives 
to the Death Penalty:
www.californiacrimevictims.org
info@californiacrimevictims.org
415-262-0082
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