
January 29, 2025 
 
 
Attention:  US Congress 
                       Derek Maltz, Acting Administrator, US Drug Enforcement Administration 
 
Regarding:  Jordan Garmatter 5/3/93 - 4/6/19 
                         Fentanyl Took His Life 
 
 
Jordan  was always a sweet outgoing child. As he grew older into a teen I couldn’t be 
more proud of him.  He had a part time job and went weekly to Teens for Christ for 
awhile. He was very close with me and we talked a lot. Even after moving out of the 
house he always would come back to my house and stay for 1-2 nights so we could 
spend time together. That all stopped on April 6, 2019.   
 
On April 5, 2019 at about 3:30 pm was the last time I saw my son. He went off to work 
and the last thing he said to me was – I love you Mom.  Those are the last words from 
my son and I didn’t even know it would the last words he would ever speak to me.  
 
On April 6, 2019 at about 6am I was awoken by Jordan’s younger brother telling me 
something was wrong with Jordan.  I went into his room immediately and he was lying 
on the floor and I could tell immediately that he was dead.  CPR was attempted but it 
was too late.  All I could do is scream. The thought of him not being in my life anymore 
was so hard to deal with and part of me died that day too.  Its the hardest thing I’ve ever 
been thru in my life. And now I find myself crying as I write this letter. It is almost 6 years 
now that Jordan has been gone and no, it doesn’t get better with time.  The pain is with 
me every day. And this shouldn’t happen to any child, teen, adult or parent.  This 
unrelenting pain has affected my entire family.  Its so hard on all of us.  We all miss 
Jordan so much.  The holidays are not the same and its hard to be happy. 
 
My son Jordan started experimenting with drugs at some point after graduating high 
school. This was unbeknownst to me as at this point he wasn’t living at home and I only 
seen him usually once a week.  In the year 2022 he came to me and told me he had an 
addiction and needed help.  So I got right on it and found him a place for outpatient 
treatment. 
Jordan seemed to be doing well and was working consistently.  But in September of 
2023 my oldest son told me he thought Jordan was using drugs again. 
 
So I called Jordan and told him to please come live with me and let me help him and I 
could be more involved with him daily in person.  He agreed and moved in with me. We 
got him more help again, he got a new part time job he liked and it felt like he had his 
addiction under control and he was acting like he used to.  Things were going so great, 
until Mid March 2024.  Jordan’s face swelled up on the right side and it appeared he 
had a  wisdom tooth  that was growing in wrong.  He made an appointment to one of the 






