Dear Mrs. Smith,

    My name is Joe Gonzales and although you don't know me, I attended Matt's funeral and several court hearings and have seen and heard you and your dear family speak and show your love for your son.  I joined the XT Fraternity in 2002 with my 1st roommate at Craig Hall in my 1st semester being away from home in Park City, UT.  I was not like my average frat brothers or my pledge brothers.  Fortunately, my best friend in Chico, still to this day, ran out of that cold basement on Dec, 7 2002 on the very last night of initiation (Hell Night).  I was told he was found and would come back the entire night, so I sat with 11 of my pledge brothers submerged in ice cold water bath tubs, holding on to the person in front of me just to feel the slightest glimpse of warmth, until water poured directly down our naked bodies, while our eyes were covered by duct tape.  That was THE worst night of my life and I am emotionally scared forever.  I knew it was wrong, I knew I didn't appreciate 70% of the members, but I was persuaded by the power of manipulation and the pressures of society to conform to a group to feel a sense of accomplishment and to find friendship/brotherhood.  Also, what fun and enjoyment to party with friends meet girls in a new town where I knew no one.  We both know this sense of accomplishments is Bullshit and inexcusable.  Not a day goes by that I don’t wish I were there with your son that night.  Not A day goes by where I don’t cry for you and your family.  And the pain and regret I feel will never amount to the loss you have faced.  It will never even matter!!  EVER!!  Because I heard your voice in that courtroom, I read your messages on Matt’s website, I know that an innocent child cannot take care of his Mom nor can she take care of the only thing she loves in this world.  That is more powerful in my mind than anything.  And for that no apology, nothing I can do but tell you I am an ignorant fool and I am willing to take whatever direction on this that you or your family wish me to take.  Those nights still haunt me; I would be the one being laughed at for checking every pledged temperature on the night of Hell night.  I was always concerned, but once again, the power of ignorance and stubbornness within my stupid Fraternity controlled the minds of so many that traditions and history must be enforced!  AND my favorite quote, which I was told while pledging. "Whatever doesn't kill you makes you stronger.”  They cannot tell me that anymore.  My life has dramatically changed and I just wanted you to know!!  I just wanted to share some feelings with you, and wanted to ask your permission to perform a speech about the dangerous of pressure and frat hazing.  It will be on April 22 at CSU Chico in the rookie tournament for Chico St. speech classes.  Please let me know if this is okay with you, and if there is anything at all I can help you or your family with don’t hesitate to email me at XXXXXXXXXXX or call XXX-XXX-XXXX.  Please contact me if you feel so inclined.  My deepest regards and apologies, Joe Gonzales.

P.S.  The only time I spent 1 on 1 with your son was when he had to come over and get my signature for these blue books the pledges had to keep logs of.  Anyways, he was late because a member kept him cleaning his car, and he was just the nicest kid ever.  I wasn't planning on making him do anything. I never have unless I help as well.  But I signed his book and he looked at me in shock and said "Are you sure I don’t have do anything?”  I said, “NO dude.  Its a damn book, Matt, realize this is all just crap and there is stupid games and chore we make you do, but It all doesn't matter.  You think if you didn't clean Anthony’s car we wouldn't let you join!”  He said, "Yeah, your right" then I said do not do anything if you don't want.   I meant every word; I gave the same speech to John Paul.  I truly cared about every pledge, yet I couldn’t always be there to see such abuse being done towards them.  I could not change the minds of so many members to take hazing and use it in a more constructive manner (not claiming I even tried, I knew right away it couldn’t be done).  But now I can use my story and your son’s to create logic and wisdom behind such treacherous events.  I am obligated to try and teach these men that this is not the way.  I do confess I made Matthew do push-ups in the early stages of his pledging, but we did victory push-ups after I won my hockey game, and I was on the floor right next to him spelling every letter and doing every push-up!!!  He is a wonderful child! I still feel the presence of your son, and I will always.   Bless you. 
