1. My legal name is Frank Lopez, but in my family, I’ve always been known
as “Pancho,” the Mexican nickname for Francisco. I was born on August 27, 1957. My parents
are Concepcion Villegas and Arcadio Lopez. They are American citizens, and [ am too, but my
family is really Mexican. Like a lot of Mexican families, mine is a big one. I have seven
brothers, one of whom is Sammy Lopez.

2. Our oldest brother is Arcadio, who we call “Junior” since Arcadio was
also our father’s name. Then came Eddie, me, and Esteve, who we call “Avie” or just “Steve.”
The youngest four were Jimmy, then Sammy, then Jose, who we call Joe, and finally George.
Our sister Gloria was the youngest. She came after Georgie, but she was born sick, and she died
before her first birthday.

3. We were dirt poor when Sammy and my other brothers and [ were
growing up. Nothing came easy for our family, not money, not finding a safe place to live, not
keeping ourselves fed. We could never even count on having a roof over our head. Surviving
from day to day was a struggle for us when we were growing up. It seemed like we were always
a day away from geiting kicked out of our house and living on the streets.

4 My brothers and I didn’t have anything but each other. When you go to
church and they ask for donations for the poor, they were talking about us. We got a lot of our
clothes and food from the church and from other neighbors who saw how hard my mom was
working to keep us alive. If we wanted anything more than clothes and food, we had to figure
out a way to make it ourselves. We collected broken down bicycles from all over the

neighborhood, and we pieced them together into crazy looking bikes that we took turns riding.
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17. We were so worried about Sammy we always kept on eye on him when he
went to bed. When Sammy didn’t wake up screaming, he sleepwalked. Sammy often got up in
he middle of the night like he was going to the kitchen for a glass of water. When he didn’t go
back to bed, we checked on him to see what was wrong. We found him crouching down in a
corner of the kitchen shaking as if he was hiding and really scared. Sometimes Sammy stayed

there sweating and shivering in the corner of the kitchen for an hour or more. We couldn’t get

id he might hurt himself. He held the knife in front of him and backed up against a wall or a
cabinet. We told him: “Sammy, put the knife down. You're sleepwalking again. Put the knife

down.” But Sammy didn’t answer. His mind was in some other place. He just held the knife

up to him slowly and took the knife away. Then she put him back to bed. If he really woke up
when he was sleep walking like this, he just looked at you and started shaking and crying out
loud. If you put a hand on him, you could feel his whole body shaking and sweating. Even
today, it can still see the look of fear in that little boy’s eyes.

mmy used to run out of the house when he was sleepwalking. It scared
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21.  Sammy never remembered his sleepwalking the next day. We asked him

way for Sammy. Sammy suffered like this because he was the most sensitive to the fear and the
beatings.

22.  Sammy was sensitive in other ways too. Of all of my brothers, he was the
closest to our haby sister Gloria. Sammy used to sit with her and hold her hand for hours at a

time. He liked to take care of her too, making sure she had
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Gloria needed a bottle, Sammy jumped up and made her formula and brought it. Sammy loved
all his brathers, but there was something special about the way he loved Gloria. When Gloria
died, it hurt us all, but it affected Sammy the worst. He went into a shell. It seemed like weeks

went by before he said two words.
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anything about his plans. He just never came back.

24 Even when Sammy was a little boy, he had to have all of his things a
certain way. With eight boys in the house, none of us had a lot of things or places to put them.
But Sammy always made a little spot in a corner or in a closet for his things. He put his books

25.  Sammy used to clean his shoes every day with water and soap and salt and
a toothbrush. He couldn’t stand having even a spot on his shoes. He spent a lot of time, putting
his laces in his sneakers. He couldn’t stand it if a lace got twisted. The laces all had to be
perfectly flat or he did them over. Sammy also had to wash and clean and iron his own clothes

1e wanted. [ didn’t care about these things. |
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When you asked him what was wrong, he tried to end the conversation, and he only gave you
one-word answers, “nothing,” he said, or, “nada.”
31 When Sammy was a teenager, Pedro had moved into the house with him
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change his life.
36.  The only thing Sammy could do was drink and use drugs. In the months
before he was arrested the last time, Sammy was drunk or high or both every time 1 saw him.

37.  Sammy was getting so drunk and high that I thought he was losing his

mind. He did strange things and didn’t remember, like throwing up in the sink or getting up and

peeing on the furniture. When I asked him why he did it the next day, he didn’t know what I was

talking about. It got so bad that I left his vomit in the sink so I had proof the next day. Sammy
saw it, and he was shocked. He was forgetting a lot of things that happened.

38.  Sammy just wasn’t himself in the months before he got arrested the last

time. I could tell just by looking at him. He was filthy, like one of the homeless people you see

talking to themselves. He looked like he slept in a canal; his hair was greasy and not combed;

and his clothes looked like he found them in a garbage can. And he smelled like he didn’t take a

shower for months. When Sammy came to my house, we made him take a shower and borrow
some clean clothes before we let him sit on the furniture.

39.  The last time I saw Sammy, he was so ligh that I couldn’t even have a

11
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conversation with him. He wag sittino in the backetball court 1in the nark and he couldn’t hald
conversation with him. He was sitting in th e basketball court in the park, and he couldn’t hold
hig head un straicht e was slurrine his words and savino thinos that didn’t make anv cence
vvvvvvv up straight. He was slurring his words and saying things that didn’t make any sense
He was also breathing really heavy. This was just a few days before he was arrested

40. I was not called to testify at any of Sammy’s trials. If { had been called to
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