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Dear Judge McVerry, 

My name is Brooke Hicks and I am the widow of Special Agent Sam Hicks, and 
now the single parent of our son Noah. I am writing to you today with my victim impact 
statement. My son and I recently lost the most important person in our lives at the hand of 
Mrs. Christina Korbe. There are truly no words to express the profound loss we feel and 
the emptiness we are left with, but I hope through this letter I can convey to you the 
severe impact my husband's death has had on our lives. 

From the day I met Sam I knew he was truly a special person, and that one day I 
was going to marry him. He was kind, compassionate, and full of life. He saw the best in 
those around him, was loyal, honest, and most importantly he loved me, his family, and 
his friends. He was one of the most intelligent and kind hearted people that I have ever 
met. He had the motivation and aspirations to achieve great things in life. Sam was a 
man, which from a young age, was destined to lead a life of public service, from his time 
with the Pennsylvania National Guard, to being a public school teacher, to a Baltimore 
City Police Detective, to a FBI Special Agent. 

However, not only was Sam a wonderful man, he was most importantly an 
amazing, loving and devoted father. Of all the things Sam did well, he truly excelled at 
being a dad. I can still remember watching our son running down the front hallway to the 
door yelling "daddy" every evening Sam came home from work. In the 2 short years they 
spent together they created a bond that Noah will always remember and treasure. \ 

Now, because of the malicious act committed by Mrs. Korbe, I am left to explain 
to my beautiful, innocent child that one of the most important people in his life, his dad, 
was taken from us long before his time. I have to tell my child that one November 
morning his hard-working, honest living father got up to go to work, walked out the door 
and never came home. I have to tell him that a woman with no regard for human life, no 
respect for the law, and acting recklessly and under the influence of drugs, shot his father 
and killed him. I have to look my little boy in his big brown eyes and tell him that no 
matter how much we loved his dad, how good he was at his job, and-how amazingly 
wonderful he was, it was not enough to keep Mrs. Korbe from taking him from us and 
shattering our lives. For the first time in his innocent life I have to explain to him that 
there is truly evil in this world. 

There will be no more birthdays or holidays with Sam, there will be no more 
sounds of his infectious laughter or his loud cheers for the Steelers. I will play Santa 
without him, go to Cub Scout meetings, and teach my son to ride a bike, when it should 
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be his dad. I will go to his preschool for not only "Moms and Muffins", but for "Dads and 
Doughnuts". I will try my best to coach him in little league baseball, and teach him how 
to drive a car. I will do my very best to not only be his mom, but his dad too. 

I would like to think that had Mrs. Korbe taken a minute to think before pulling 
the trigger, or had she not been under the influence of drugs, that she may have chosen 
not to shoot at my husband that November day. I would like to think that had she had 
more regard and respect for human life that Sam would still be with us today, and my son 
would still have his dad. 

I think that the hardest thing for me to come to terms with is that my son will 
never get to really know his dad; he will never get to experience his love, or ride on his 
shoulders. I will be left with only words to try and convey to Noah just how much his 
father loved and adored him, and what a truly wonderful man he was. I know that I can 
tell him this everyday, but I know that it won't be the same, and that still makes me cry 
everyday. 

I have begun to realize that I will stand without Sam at Noah's pre-k graduation in 
May, his high school graduation in 2023, and his college graduation in 2027. I will stand 
by my son's side and know that he has achieved so much in his life because he is so 
much like his father. I will try over the years to instill the same values, morals, and ethics 
that made Sam the man that he was. My ultimate hope for my young son is that he grows 
up to be just like his dad. 

I tried my hardest over the past two years to not let my life be consumed by anger, 
hate, and revenge, but the truth is I blame Christina Korbe for tearing my family apart 
and leaving my son without his dad. Life will go on, and the years will pass, but please 
know that I will never be able to forgive her for what she did to Sam, me, Noah, and all 
those who loved and cherished Sam. 

They say that we are responsible for where we go in life and that we control our 
own destiny, and rightfully so, Mrs. Korbe's destiny will be in a federal jail cell where 
everyday she can think about the destruction she caused and the pain she inflicted. 

Thank you, 
Brooke Hicks 
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