Bradley Craig Glenn
May 26, 2000 - February 27, 2021

This past Saturday was the worst day ever imaginable. It was the day our baby died. We
had 20 incredible years with our second born... and, though every moment we spent
together was a gift, our child was taken way too soon.
On May 26th, 2000, Bradley Craig Glenn was born in Murrieta, CA. From the moment he
was born, we knew he was someone very special. The doctors put him in my arms, and
Bradley just laid there, safe and warm in his Mommy’s love, looking around, eyes wide
open and soaking in his new world.
When Bradley was 3 years old, our family moved from Southern CA to Utah. Bradley
attended Midway Elementary and was a part of the GATE and Odyssey of the Mind
programs. He was like a superhero with a photographic memory. He loved to learn and to
read- and carried those loves throughout his entire life. He loved Mutton Bustin’, MMA,
space, tracking, and memorizing stats.
At 8 years old, Bradley wrote a letter to Senator Orrin Hatch, telling them Senator how to
fix the health care problems in our country— in great detail. Amazingly, the Senator wrote
him back, and, briefly, they became Pen Pals.
Sometime around 3rd grade, the pain began. Bradley had Aspergers- and, as a result, he
took things very literally and didn’t pick up on small social cues. He didn’t know how to
play the game we all play to fit in and be accepted by our peers. He was just himself.
Bradley was so affectionate. He hugged all of his friends and let them know he loved
them. His friends thought that was weird and called him “gay”. Bradley was also very
smart and he wasn’t afraid to show it. Kids told him he was a nerd. Soon, he had no
friends left at school. So, he would cry a lot. He would spend lunchtime in the library. Kids
threw things at him. He was bullied relentlessly.
Bradley struggled in middle school. He was bullied relentlessly for being different. Finally,
he was diagnosed with Aspergers, as well as Major Depressive Disorder and Anxiety. He
dropped out of school in 8th grade and eventually earned his GED. He was so very smart,
so loving and affectionate... I don’t think Small Town, UT was quite ready for such a strong
spirit.
In his mid teens, Bradley began to struggle with body dysmorphia and developed an
eating disorder. At 14 years old, Bradley attempted suicide. We got him into a treatment

program and intensive therapy. He hated every minute of it- but, it opened up a dialogue
and he began to talk a little bit. He found the courage to come out to a few of his closest
friends. He asked to be called Eve...
My beautiful, transgender daughter: Eve.
Eve was the most incredible person on the planet. As her parents, we learned so much
just from doing life with this amazing person. She loved to write, and read, to travel, play
piano and guitar. She had incredible friends from all over the world, They accepted her
and loved her, right where she was at.
Eve has the most memorable, beautiful laugh and loved to debate philosophy and politics.
She loved to play music, discuss movies and literature, longboard around town in the
middle of the night, and cook spicy food. Many late night conversations were had,
smoking cigarettes, discussing Nietzsche, the meaning of life, or David Bowie. Often, as
her mother, I had to google “what does _____ mean” just to be able to follow the
conversation we were having. Her vocabulary was so large, and the depth of her
understanding exponentially larger.
Eve dreamed of moving to the city and finding her “tribe”. She wanted to write a novel,
travel the world, fight injustice, hate, inequality and poverty. She was passionate, and
incredibly empathetic and loving. Eve was desperate to move away from the small
mountain town she grew up in. She hoped to find a community of academic queer people
that would accept hernot whisper, joke, and stare-... She wanted to find love, to find her
person to do life with and wake up next to every morning.
Even though Eve was desperate to leave small town life, she recognized the absolute
beauty all around her and she truly loved her family. She told me every day, “Mom, you’re
my very best friend.” She had a unique, beautiful relationship with each of her sisters. She
worshipped her dad, and thought he was the most perfect man ever. Eve also loved her
new role as “TiTi”- being an Aunt to her niece, Sofia. Sofia was Eve’s joy and made her
smile- They spent hours every day reading books, playing with blocks and baby dolls, and
snuggling. Eve thought Sofia was the most precious thing in the universe, and she spent
the time with her to ensure that Sofia KNEW her TiTi adored her.
One of the coolest things about Eve is her incredible way of meeting people where they
were at, and allowing them to be and grow as they would. She just loved people. I think
she understood humans far better than most of us do. She had grace for people and
allowed everyone around her to be their most authentic self. She was sure to let everyone
know exactly how she felt about them, and never let a day go by without telling his family
and friends “Dude, I freaking love you!”
I’ve never respected another human being so much.
Thank you, Eve, for choosing me to be your mother... for choosing us as your family.
Thank you for giving the world 20 phenomenal years with you. You will be remembered,
always, and loved with a love that’s beyond measure.

Eve is survived by her father, Joel, her mother, Sommer, her three sisters: Victoria,
Rebekah, and Ashleigh Rose, her niece, Sofia Rose, her “big brother” JT, and her brother
in law, Sam. She also is survived by her grandparents, Dave and Pamela Skaggs, Craig
and Anne Young, and Jeanette Young, as well as numerous cousins, aunts and uncles,
and MANY very special friends. We love you, Eve
If you, or someone you love is LGBTQ, or is depressed, struggling with thoughts of suicide
and needs support, please reach out. There are so many who love you and want to see
you truly happy and healthy.
https://www.thetrevorproject.org https://translifeline.org/ https://support.therapytribe.com/
Funeral services will be held Saturday, March 6, 2021 at 12 noon at the Mountainview
Fellowship Church in Heber. Burial will take place after the funeral at the Heber City
Cemetery.
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Heber City Cemetery
680 N. 550 E.
Heber City, UT 84032
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OP

Here's a brilliant poem she wrote that she shared with me, and a few beautiful
selfies she sent me. I particularly love the one where she has her coat slung over
her shoulders and a cigarette hanging out of her mouth, like some punk
fashionista. That one was around Christmas. And I also love the one where she's
holding a copy of Moby Dick; she was really in love with that book towards the
end.

Olivia Patterson - May 17, 2021 at 02:12 PM

OP

I'm an online friend of Eve's. I can't remember our first conversation, I think it
must've been on Tumblr a few years ago, but after that we mostly talked on
Discord. When we talked we brought out each others' brilliance; I felt that we
were two famous writers exchanging secret letters. She was so brilliant, always
reading books that were way over my head, and somehow she managed to
condense these complex ideas -- not just the logistics, but the spiritual nuances of
things -- into these perfect sentences. Meanwhile I rambled on and on and took
forever to make a point. She told me that I'm "unending", that "we fit like puzzlepieces", and she said it with such genuine admiration. We had so many dreams...
I was going to come visit her in Utah, and we were gonna go to the desert and
take psychedelics and photograph each other painted with claydirt. We were
going to make music together. We were gonna make experimental films about
small town life; I've lived in small town Washington my whole life and, like her,
longed to escape.
She would always listen to me ramble on and respond with "You're so lovely". I
could feel, even so far away, the genuine love and admiration in those words.
They were her last words to me. Sometime after February 20th, she deleted her
Discord, and I knew it was probably another suicide attempt. I messaged her
through text and Snapchat , but she never replied. She had made me a part of
her Spotify family plan (saying "music is so important dude"), and after awhile it
lapsed, lending even more credence to my worst fears. Only yesterday did it
occur to me to search her name on Google, and I found a GoFundMe page for
her memorial service. I still can't stop crying. There's so much of her that I never
got to know, so many things we'll never get to do. This world was so much better
with her in it. I've met few people as brilliant and indescribably loving as she was.
The beauty of her soul touched me every time we spoke, and touches me still.
Inspires me.
I love and miss you so much, Eve. You scintillate in my heart. You're so lovely.
Olivia Patterson - May 16, 2021 at 07:28 AM

Eve had a gift I've recognized in others, but by far and away the magnitude of her
gift is not something I've ever encountered in my life before. I saw immediately
how genuine and aware she was and I had the privilege of trusting her instantly.
Being as open and aware as Eve was is a heavy burden. Her strong tendency
toward inquiry, deconstruction and liberation in all things is a way of life that, for
some, is the only gratifying means. In this, she was always my friend and ally and
she will remain in my heart with all my loved ones.
It eases the burden of life for me to know that minds as insightful and elegant as
Eve's have explored the realm of human experience and learned what they have
from its many secrets and joys. I am humbled by her dedication to resistance and
by how openly she criticized and opposed dominant and dangerous cultural
norms. I'm humbled by the way she filled her life with art and ideas and shared
the shape and direction of her mind with friends who, like her, found community
care on the internet when they could not find it in their home towns. It was
through these online channels and through her friendship with Ven that she found
her way to me and my circle of friends on the West coast of Canada. We
recognized her heart immediately and the news of her passing is a catastrophe
for us all. We grieve with you.
I believe that when a loved one passes too soon it becomes the responsibility of
all who knew her to, in their own way, carry on her work. My wish is that if you
knew Eve, you will challenge yourself to remember how she lived and what she
stood for and carry her spirit forward in part through your own awareness and
deeds. She was unique in this world, but I pledge to carry with me what she
taught in the time we shared. I pledge to demonstrate, as Eve has, that a person
can be vulnerable, exacting, sensitive and powerful in the face of a society that
would rather tune out and blend into a monoculture that punishes inquiry,
awareness and individuality. Please help and carry forward this work in the
memory of our beloved friend. It will ease the burden of life for those who cannot
and will not choose complicity and conformity.
Psalm Frond - March 08, 2021 at 01:57 PM

JR

Grief is soul-crushing and I am praying for the Glenn family and everyone who
knew this tender, brilliant and amazing human. I am so sorry you all have to walk
this dark and painful road. The Lord is near to the broken-hearted and saves
those who are crushed in spirit.
jodi van rhee - March 06, 2021 at 09:06 AM

KW

I don't have any memories of Eve because I never had the privilege of meeting
her. I only know her through this obituary. I wish I had. I had the warmest, most
amazing feeling reading about her. My heart aches for the troubles she
experienced in life and wish I could have been there to make things easier and to
celebrate her. Please accept my sincerest sympathy in her passing. Love and life
will endure. Sincerely, Kent Winterton
Kent Winterton - March 05, 2021 at 09:13 AM

LS

I met Eve through my daughter, Ven, when she came to stay with us over two
visits, at our home in Canada. When I heard the news of Eve's passing, I felt like
my heart shattered. It shattered for my daughter, Ven and her deep grief for the
loss of a very dear friend. It shattered for the circle of people that were in Eve's
life and it shattered for me, as a mom and a friend, who came to know Eve during
her time with us.
Eve and Ven had an amazing connection and friendship and I enjoyed listening to
the deep conversations and discussions, (often way over my head), and the
hysterical laughter that came from inside jokes, silly banter and the sincere
compassion and amity that was present in their friendship.
I felt that Eve was like a "wise old soul" in a young person's body. She was sweet,
funny, caring, gracious, empathetic, kind and incredibly clever. The books she
and Ven bantered about and discussed were a testament to Eve's incredible
intellect.
Our world is a lesser place without Eve in it.
For those of us left behind with shattered hearts, may we find the healing, beauty
and peace of a Kintsugi bowl (the Japanese art of putting broken pottery pieces
back together with gold) — May we slowly and lovingly put our own hearts back
together with the "golden" memories of Eve; her beautiful spirit, laughter, wisdom,
kindness, humility, calm, musical gifts, compassion, empathy, smile and even her
stunning golden hair.
Dear Eve,
I thank you for your steadfast and loving friendship with Ven. I thank you for the
light you brought into our lives. I thank you for your generosity of spirit, in sharing
your many gifts with others. May you find the love, peace, healing and
acceptance, you so deserve, as you travel on this journey. You are so loved and
so deeply missed.
I will carry you in my heart, always.
Lenora Spencer

Lenora Spencer - March 05, 2021 at 02:27 AM

JS

i would like to reach out and say what a beautiful soul. so very sorry for your
loss> I only meet her from your writings but have lived in this community and
have seen first hand how cruel people are. god bless you in this time of need.
yours truly Jody Senninger Christensen often known as the girls.
jody senninger - March 04, 2021 at 09:21 PM

EK

I met Eve when she was probably 8 or 9 years old. I used to spend
hours/days/weeks on end bumming at the Glenn's house, goofing around with
Victoria in their computer room on Facebook or gossiping. Eve would play piano
in the living room. I was mesmerized by her intuitive talent. I haven't heard
anyone play with so much creativity and authenticity since.
Sometimes in high school I would catch Eve walking home. I'd swing over to the
side of the road to pick her up and we would cruise with Sublime playing and the
windows down through the back road of Heber City before landing at her house.
More recently, I would look forward to seeing Eve at work - always a dependable
hug and chat. We smoked the same cigarettes - I remember heckling her when I
found out. I can hear her sweet giggle which so many folks have mentioned - it's
a kind of visceral memory, a moment you didn't know to cherish before it was
gone.
It was an honor to know you, Eve. I know you will be missed by many. My
sincerest condolences to the Glenn family.
Elexis Kain - March 04, 2021 at 07:42 PM
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Probst Family Funeral - March 04, 2021 at 11:22 AM

LB

I'm so sorry for your loss. May you find comfort. A beautiful
soul and will be greatly missed.

Lee Bonner - March 03, 2021 at 09:35 AM

SD

I got to know Eve through a mutual friend of ours and quickly noticed what a kind
and gentle soul she was. A person of exceptional talent for literature and music;
and I am ever so sad that we will not be able to divulge in making music and
discuss theory anymore. I loved Eve for her spikes of wisdom, whilst also having
the most Down To Earth takes on life perspectives and a humor that would rival
any pompous being on this planet.
Eve is loved by many people, with connections stretching beyond the barriers of
nations, a true testament to her values and ideology. And we all share this love
and loss together.
Without you Eve, the world has so much less.
I am sincerely thankful that I had the chance to know you as close, and you will
be forever missed.
Sentinel D.
Sentinel Detritus - March 02, 2021 at 04:20 PM

VN

Eve is my best friend in the entire world, who knew me better than anyone ever
has known me. She shared a music recommendation with me in the late
spring/early summer of 2017, and we began swapping recommendations first for
music and then books both fiction and non-fiction, films, visual art, performance
art, all kinds of art and media and we shared our lives with each other and
shaped each other in profound ways. There were very few days between the
summer of 2017 and her death that we weren't either writing to or calling each
other, and I'm still reeling from her loss.
She was the most innovative, creative, artistic, potent and powerful mind, soul
and heart I've ever known. She felt everything so viscerally and powerfully and
deeply. Her ability to make connections was out of this world, I introduced her to a
couple books of philosophy by the philosopher and writer Albert Camus in 2017
when she had read zero philosophy in her life and by the end of 2018 she had
mastered, effortlessly, on the first try, a massive list of the greatest philosophical
minds of history including some of the most notoriously complex and difficult
thinkers in all of philosophy that PhD grad students in philosophy that I know
struggled with and had to read and re-read to understand. It was the same with
political theory, history, contemporary geopolitics, great literature, music and
everything under the sun. She understood Karl Marx better than Lenin or Mao
ever could, and I'm not exaggerating at all when I say that.
Her curiosity was a bonfire and her passion for learning new things was
incredible. She was never arrogant about being this incredible, always humble
and never talking down to anyone about what she knew. She could just as
effortlessly explain heady and complex concepts in simple terms, and tried to for
her friends who didn't read these things often so she could share her excitement
and passion about what she was reading and understanding no matter what
someone's level of engagement with these subjects was. Her ability to synthesize
all of these things and come up with mind-blowing new concepts was incredible,
she could have revolutionized almost any academic field she cared to enter, could
have made or produced music of great critical acclaim, same with documentary or
art films or works of great literature or profound poetry or really any artistic or
creative endeavour she set her hand to, and she was capable of investing her
artistic efforts with profound knowledge and wisdom gleaned from her non-fiction
readings in so many fields.
Eve came to my country to visit me and stay with me twice, and each time I
introduced her to friends of mine here and hung out in group settings she
absolutely astonished and impressed my friends. They fully understood why I
would count her as my best friend in the world, despite us not living in the same
place, and became fast friends with her as well. She was so witty, charming,
insightful, incisive, compassionate, accountable and vulnerable in ways that
captivated and floored everyone she came into contact with, and on her second
visit my friends were all chomping at the bit to hang out with her more. We had
amazing hangouts, some of my most cherished memories are those hangs and

how joyful she was and how much fun she was having and how much life and
light and joy she brought to those social encounters and to all my other closest
friends.
Even though we're all far away, we're all in mourning of someone we had fully
expected to see again when effective COVID-19 vaccinations were widespread,
had needed to see again because we missed her so much. She was always
returning in online conversations to those hangouts and how much she loved
them and missed us all, and friends she made in person here had kept in touch
online afterwards. She has made friends for life, of me and of all my friends, and
we are so devastated that it couldn't have been decades and decades more life.
I miss you, Eve.
Ven Näkez - March 02, 2021 at 03:55 PM

