IN MEMORIAM RYAN DAVIDSON FEB. 19, 1993 - FEB. 19, 2009

Matt shares his memories of
Ryan Davidson

I want to share with you all the experiences, memories that Ryan
and I shared and what he meant to me.

I first met Ryan when he got a chance to come out and see the
USC game when we played Cal. I remember this small fragile
little boy come into our QB meeting with the biggest smile on his
face and that’s where our connection began. He was so shy at first
then he loosened up as he spent the day with us. My fondest
memory of that weekend came when Coach Carroll put Ryan up
on his shoulders in a team meeting as we sang our fight song. |
remember looking around the room and seeing tears falling from everyone’s faces. What an
impact he made on not just me but everyone on that football team. We ended up winning and
Ryan became our good luck charm.

Over the next year or two our relationship grew and our friendship grew. After [ was drafted
by Arizona I wanted Ryan to be able to come out to AZ, so once a year over the next 3 years
he and his dad would come out for the weekend. I really don’t think he or his dad knew just
how much I looked forward to that weekend every year. We shared so many memories on
those weekends from playing golf, watching our Trojans dominate going shopping for his
Christmas presents and playing video games. We would play Halo when he wasn’t out in
Arizona on-line and talk crap to the other guys. I could go on and on about my time with
Ryan but [ want to talk a little about what he meant to me.

The thing about Ryan was that he was always more concerned about everyone else while he
was battling for his life. He never once complained and was always happy. During my rookie
year he came out for the Monday night game against
Chicago, it was only my second start and we lost in a
thriller. When I walked out to see him after the game I was
upset but you know in the NFL you are not going to win
them all. I walked up to Ryan and he had tears in his eyes,
he was just so upset that we lost. That was just the type of
person he was.

He has taught me so many things. He taught me to never
give up and to always keep fighting, no matter what
challenges life throws at you. He has also taught me to be a
better person and more importantly to be a better father to my son Cole.
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There is a dog tag he made for me with a picture of us
that hangs from my mirror in my car so I see him
every day. He inspires me every day as [ know he
does so to so many other people.

Ryan touched so many lives. He was the bravest, =7
most courageous person I have ever met. He will be )

have to remember just how much happiness he
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missed so much by so many people but I think we all | ‘ . ’
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brought to us.

Finally, Ryan, I feel so blessed that I got a chance to talk to you the night before you passed
and I know that you are no longer with us but I know that you will always be watching us. |
couldn’t ask for a better guardian angel. You were my friend; you will always be my friend. I

love you!!



