
Megan's Story
 
The day was warm and sunny for mid March but we 
still had some snow on the ground. My girlfriend 
Sue was getting married at four o'clock at Mears 
Park in downtown St. Paul. We were celebrating at 
my house and waiting for Megan and her roommate 
Angela to come over and join us in the festivities 
before the wedding. We waited for hours. I called 
Megan several times and left messages on her cell 
phone to call me. I never heard from her. It was time 
to leave for the wedding and I thought Megan and 
Angela would show up a little late. She and Angela 
never came. I continued to call her cell phone during 
the evening but we never spoke to one another 
again. I called her brothers,Tim and Marty, who were 
working at Eli's, a restaurant in downtown 
Minneapolis, to see if they had talked to her or if anyone had 
seen her that day. Both of my sons knew that Megan was going to the wedding and 
were surprised that she never showed up or called me. Of course I was concerned, and 
then that concern turned into deep worry. I was scared.
 
It was later in the evening--towards the end of the wedding reception--when we received 
the news that Megan was dead. No one could explain to us how or why so we went to 
the Minneapolis Police Department. My sons met us there along with at least 15 of 
Megan's friends to have our questions answered. It was all so confusing, sad and totally 
unbelievable that this could have happened to anyone we knew let alone our daughter 
and sister Megan. In the early morning hours we were finally told that Megan had been 
murdered in her own apartment. None of us could believe what we were hearing and of 
course that old word denial was running rampant in our brains and heart.
 
Megan who was so full of life and love was now gone, dead, murdered.
 
Megan embraced life. She made all those around her laugh, dance, sing and even cry. 
It was as if she had invisible magnets drawing everyone close to her. She was truly 
loved and admired by her family and friends. She was so much fun to be with. She was 
a very loving lady, very protective of others, and extremely outspoken. Megan was a 
beautiful young woman who was proud of her accomplishments and those of others. 
Always ready to help anyone in any way she could. She was a very unique individual. 
She was genuine, one of a kind.
 
Megan decided that cooking was her forté. She was accepted into the Culinary Arts 
program at Arts Institute International in Minneapolis. She was thrilled. She excelled in 
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the program making the Deans list every quarter. She graduated with honors and 
received her degrees in Associate of Applied Science and Culinary Arts.
 
Megan was then hired at Shalom Home to work in the Roitenberg Center as a chef. She 
was so happy to be with the elderly, the people she truly admired and loved. She had 
only worked there for a few months before she was murdered.
 
During this terrible time we were contacted by Victim Intervention Program Inc., which is 
now known as Survivor Resources. I can't explain to you how wonderful they were to 
our family. Every single question was answered as quickly as possible by Dina, our 
counselor. Dina worked at the Minneapolis Police Department and was our lifeline to the 
detectives involved with solving Megan's murder. Survivor Resources continued to stay 
with our family throughout the investigation process, the trial and sentencing.  An angel 
was sent from God to us during that terrible time, and her name is Dina.
 
I can't begin to imagine not having Survivor Resources in my life when I needed more 
help than ever before.  They gave me my life back. I am truly indebted to them and so I 
have tried to honor Megan by having an Annual Fundraiser in her memory with all 
proceeds going to Survivor Resources. This is our 6th annual fundraiser, and with each 
year it has grown more and more.
 
I have stayed in contact with Survivor Resources since Megan's death. I have become 
quite involved with their other fundraisers. I am now on the board of Survivor Resources 
and trying to reach out and help others who have had such devastating events happen 
in their lives.
 
My sincerest thanks to Survivor Resources and Dina who have helped us survive and 
grow through this incredibly devastating nightmare.
 
Irene Fischer Schneider
Megan's Mom
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