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The  Na t i ona l  Campa ign  i s  p l eased  t o  o f f e r  t h i s  spec ia l
i s sue ,  ded i ca ted  t o  a l l  r ed  l i gh t  r unn ing  su rv i vo rs  and
su rv i vo r  advoca tes ,  i n  advance  o f  Na t i ona l  Stop  on  Red
Week ,  w h i ch  i s  Augus t  2 -8  t h i s  yea r.  W i t h i n  t hese  pages
you ’ l l  f i nd  a  co l l ec t i on  o f  subm iss i ons  f r om  peop le
ac ross  t he  Un i t ed  Sta tes ,  t o l d  i n  t he i r  own  wo rds  and
o f f e red  as  a  memor ia l  t o  t he i r  l oved  ones  and  a
tes t imony  t o  t he  dange rs  o f  r ed  l i gh t  r unn ing .

w w w. s t o p r e d l i g h t r u n n i n g . c o m

B a r b a r a  H a r s h a
E x e c u t i v e  D i r e c t o r

G o v e r n o r s  H i g h w a y  S a f e t y  A s s o c i a t i o n

B r i a n  O ’ N e i l l
F o r m e r  P r e s i d e n t

I n s u r a n c e  I n s t i t u t e  f o r  H i g h w a y  S a f e t y

J u d i t h  L e e  S t o n e
P r e s i d e n t  a n d  E x e c u t i v e  D i r e c t o r

A d v o c a t e s  f o r  H i g h w a y  a n d  A u t o  S a f e t y

H a r r y  Te t e r
P r e s i d e n t ,  A m e r i c a n  Tr a u m a  S o c i e t y

A n t h o n y  K a n e ,  P h . D
D i r e c t o r  o f  E n g i n e e r i n g  a n d  Te c h n i c a l  S e r v i c e s

A m .  A s s o c .  o f  S t a t e  H i g h w a y  a n d
Tr a n s p o r t a t i o n  O f f i c i a l s  ( A A S H TO )

A n n  S w e e t
F o u n d e r,  F o c u s  o n  S a f e t y

B i l l  Wi l k i n s o n
E x e c u t i v e  D i r e c t o r

Na t iona l  Cen te r  fo r  B icyc l i ng  and  Wa lk ing

B r y a n  P o r t e r,  P h . D
A s s o c i a t e  P r o f e s s o r  o f  P s y c h o l o g y

O l d  D o m i n i o n  U n i v e r s i t y

R i c a r d o  M a r t i n e z ,  M . D .
C l i n i c a l  P r o f e s s o r  o f  E m e r g e n c y  M e d i c i n e  a t

E m o r y  U n i v e r s i t y
F o r m e r  A d m i n i s t r a t o r  o f  t h e

N a t i o n a l  H i g h w a y  Tr a f f i c  S a f e t y  A d m i n i s t r a t i o n

A l l e n  F i e l d s
R e t i r e d  C h i e f  J u s t i c e

R e p u b l i c  o f  t h e  M a r s h a l l  I s l a n d s

J o h n  M c G i n n e s s
S h e r i f f

S a c r a m e n t o  C o u n t y,  C A

Te r r y  G a i n e r
S e r g e a n t - A t - A r m s

U . S .  S e n a t e

E a r l  S w e e n e y
Ass is tan t  Commiss ioner

New Hampsh i re  Dep t .  o f  Pub l i c  Sa fe ty

P e t e r  H a r k n e s s
E d i t o r  a n d  P u b l i s h e r
Gove r n i n g  M a g a z i n e

J o h n  U l c z y c k i
Nat iona l  Sa fe ty  Counc i l

Andy Clarke
Execu t i ve  D i rec to r

League  o f  Amer i can  B icyc l i s t s

T H E  N AT I O N A L
C A M PA I G N  T O  S T O P

R E D  L I G H T  R U N N I N G
A D V I S O R Y  B O A R D

P u b l i s h e d  b y  T h e  N a t i o n a l  C a m pa i g n  t o  St o p  R e d  L i g h t  R u n n i n g

OO ctober  27 ,  1997  began  as  a  day
o f  hope  and  j oy.  Shawnee ,  my
on ly  daugh te r,  21  and  the  ve ry

l ove  o f  my  l i f e ,  was  t o  be  mar r i ed  t o  he r
swee thea r t .  The  wedd ing  gown  was
ready,  and  t he  da te  was  se t .

Howeve r  i t  was  no t  t o  be .  Tha t  even ing
t w o  m e n  s t o o d  o n  m y  f r o n t  p o r c h  a n d
asked ,  “ I s  t h i s  whe re  Shawnee  U l rey
l i ves? ”  Wha t  t hey  had  t o  say,  I  r e fused
to  be l i eve .  No t  MY Shawnee ! !  You  have
t h e  w r o n g  h o u s e ! !

As  t he  co rone r  exp la ined  to  me ,
Shawnee ’ s  f i ancé ,  Je f f ,  wa i t ed  i n  h i s
p i ckup  f o r  a  r ed  l i gh t  nea r  ou r  home
w i th  Shawnee  f o l l ow ing  i n  he r  ca r.  Je f f
l ooked  i n  h i s  r ea rv i ew  m i r ro r.  Shawnee  sm i l ed  and  waved .
The  l i gh t  t u rned  g reen .  Je f f  c rossed  t he  4  l anes  o f  h i ghway
w i th  Shawnee  fo l l ow ing .  Sudden l y  a  sem i  ran  t he  red  l i gh t ,

A n n  S w e e t  i s  t h e  n a t i o n a l  s u r v i v o r  s p o k e s p e r s o n  f o r  t h e
N a t i o n a l  C a m p a i g n  t o  St o p  R e d  L i g h t  R u n n i n g .  A s  a  v i c t i m
a d v o c a t e ,  s h e  w o r k s  a l l  a c ro s s  t h e  c o u n t r y  t o  s a v e  l i v e s ,
re d u c e  re d  l i g h t  r u n n i n g ,  a n d  c o m f o r t  t h o s e  w h o  h a v e
e x p e r i e n c e d  t h e  t r a g e d y  o f  re d  l i g h t  r u n n i n g .  A n n  l i v e s  i n
Wa r s a w,  I n d i a n a .  T h i s  i s  h e r  s t o ry.

Ann Sweet, National
Survivor Spokesperson
for the National Campaign
to Stop Red Light Running

Tragedy leads to undying commitment as a
traffic safety advocate

(continued on page 2)
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bu rs t i ng  t h rough  t he  i n te r sec t i on—no  b rakes  un t i l  t he  po in t  o f  con tac t .  Shawnee ’ s  l i f e
was  gone  by  t he  t ime  Je f f  r eached  he r  s i de .

Th ree  mon ths  l a te r,  Shawnee ’s  s tep fa the r  Ra lph ,  54  and  ve ry  hea l t hy,  su f f e red  a  f a ta l
hea r t  a t t ack—s t ress  r e l a ted  t he  doc to r  sa i d .  My  two  sons  and  I  s t r ugg led  as  t he  c i v i l
l awsu i t  d ragged  on  mon th  a f t e r  agon i z i ng  mon th .

I n  December  1999  a  TV  spec ia l  caugh t  my  eye .  Tom B rokaw
was  d i scuss i ng  a  d r i ve r  behav io r  su r vey  conduc ted  by  D r.
B r yan  Po r t e r  a t  O ld  Dom in i on  Un i ve r s i t y.  The  s ta t i s t i c s
showed  tha t  a l t hough  98 .5% o f  d r i ve rs  su rveyed  be l i eved  red
l i gh t  r unn ing  i s  dange rous ,  ove r  ha l f  adm i t t ed  t o  runn ing  t hem
anyway.  On l y  6% had  eve r  r ece i ved  l ega l  consequences  f o r
b reak ing  t h i s  l aw.  When  asked  wha t  t o  do  abou t  r ed  l i gh t
r u n n i n g ,  t h e  m o s t  c o m m o n  a n s w e r  w a s  t o  i n c r e a s e  l e g a l
c o n s e q u e n c e s .  I  s c r i b b l e d  D r.  B r y a n  P o r t e r,  O l d  D o m i n i o n
Un i ve rs i t y  on  a  no tepad .  Seve ra l  mon ths  l a te r  I  ca l l ed  h im .
T h a t  c a l l  w a s  a  t u r n i n g  p o i n t  f o r  m e .  D r.  P o r t e r  w a s
c o m p a s s i o n a t e  b u t  u r g e d  m e  t o  t e l l  m y  s t o r y  t o  t h e  p u b l i c — t o
h e l p  m a k e  d r i v e r s  a w a r e  o f  t h e  i m p a c t  t h e i r  c a r e l e s s n e s s  a n d
impa t i ence  can  have .

I  began  t o  s t udy,  t o  l ea rn .  I  became  an  advoca te  aga ins t  t hese  sense less  c r imes .  I
l e a r n e d  t h a t  r e d  l i g h t  c a m e r a s  c a n  p r o v i d e  t h e  c o n s i s t e n t  c o n s e q u e n c e s  t h a t  a r e  s o
lack i ng  i n  t r ad i t i ona l  en fo r cemen t .  Cameras  can  ca t ch  no t  6% bu t  100% o f  r ed  l i gh t
runn ing  v i o l a t i ons  a t  t he  i n te r sec t i ons  whe re  t hey  a re  i ns ta l l ed  and ,  a f t e r  r ev iew,
c i t a t i ons  can  be  i s sued  t o  d r i ve r s  who  have  b l a tan t l y  d i sobeyed  t r a f f i c  s i gna l s .  I  a l so
lea rned  t ha t  many  s ta tes  i n  t he  US ,  i nc l ud ing  I nd iana ,  had  l aws  t ha t  mus t  be  changed  to
a l l ow  the  use  o f  t h i s  l i f esav ing  t echno logy.

I  became de te rm ined  to  f i gh t  t ha t  ba t t l e ,  t oo .  Fo r  t he  pas t  9  yea rs ,  I  have  wo rked  w i t h
l oca l ,  s t a te  and  na t i ona l  l eade rs .  F rom coas t  t o  coas t  and  on  Cap i t o l  H i l l ,  I  t e l l  and  re -
t e l l  t he  s t o r y  o f  my  f am i l y ’ s  l o ss  w i t h  j us t  one  goa l—to  make  o the rs  awa re  o f  t he  ex t r eme
dange r  a t  i n t e r sec t i ons  and  t he  need  t o  dec rease  t he  number  o f  f am i l i e s  f ac i ng  t he
s a m e  m i s e r y  f r o m  w h i c h  m y  f a m i l y  w i l l  n e v e r  r e c o v e r.

O f  cou rse ,  t h i s  bu rden  i s  so  ve r y  heavy  t ha t  we  mus t  l ook  t o  o t he r s  f o r  suppo r t  and
gu idance .  I n  2002  I  was  b lessed  w i t h  be ing  con tac ted  by  t he  new ly  f o rmed  Na t i ona l
Campa ign  t o  Stop  Red  L i gh t  Runn ing ,  a  t r a f f i c  sa fe t y  advocacy  g roup  i n  Wash ing ton ,
DC.  Th i s  g roup  i s  ded i ca ted  t o  be t t e r  i n f o rm  the  pub l i c  and  t he i r  e l ec ted  o f f i c i a l s  abou t
t h e  s e r i o u s n e s s  o f  r e d  l i g h t  r u n n i n g ,  a s  w e l l  a s  t h e  l a w  e n f o r c e m e n t  p r a c t i c e s  a n d  t o o l s
t h a t  c a n  m a k e  o u r  r o a d w a y s  s a f e r.  T h e  C a m pa i g n  h a s  a s s e m b l e d  a n  a d v i s o r y  b o a r d  o f
l eade rs  f r om the  f i e l ds  o f  l aw  en fo r cemen t ,  t r anspo r ta t i on  eng inee r i ng ,  hea l t hca re  and
emergency  med i c i ne ,  and  t r a f f i c  sa fe t y  and  i s  gu ided  by  i t s  boa rd ’ s  adv i ce .

Ann Sweet’s story (continued from page 1)

S h a w n e e  U l re y

(continued on page 3)
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I  am a  f ound ing  member  o f  t h i s  Adv i so ry
Board  and  have  vo lun tee red  as  the
Campa ign ’ s  na t i ona l  su rv i vo r
s p o k e s p e r s o n  s i n c e  2 0 0 2 .

Wha t  can  I  say  abou t  t h i s  g roup?  Eve ry
l a s t  m e m b e r  i s  d e d i c a t e d  t o  e n s u r i n g
tha t  t r ave l  on  ou r  na t i on ’ s  h i ghways  i s
a s  s a f e  a s  p o s s i b l e  a n d  t h a t
consequences  a re  app l i ed  t o  t hose
d r i v e r s  w h o  c a r e  m o r e  a b o u t  t h e i r  t i m e
than  t he  sa fe t y  o f  o the rs .  They  s tand
f i rm  aga ins t  t he  voca l  m ino r i t y  who
be l i eve  i t  i s  t he i r  r i gh t  t o  run  red  l i gh t s
and  speed .  Les l i e  B lakey  and  Je f f  Agnew
lead  t he  Campa ign ’ s  ac t i v i t i e s .  The i r
ded i ca t i on  and  de te rm ina t i on  a re
unsu rpassed .  I  am  hono red  t o  know
them and  t o  wo rk  w i t h  t hem.

I  mus t  u rge  you—each  o f  you—to  j o i n
us .  Red  l i gh t  r unn ing  i s  an  ep idem ic .
E p i d e m i c s  d o  N O T  j u s t  g o  a w a y  i f  w e  s i t
and  s t a re  a t  t hem l ong  enough ! !  I  sha re
you r  pa in .  I  know  the  m ise ry  o f  choos ing
a  bu r i a l  p l o t  and  a  caske t  wh i l e  my
beau t i f u l  daugh te r ’s  wedd ing  gown  hung
in  he r  c l ose t  unused .  Bu t  I  a l so  have
fa i t h  i n  each  o f  you .  I  know tha t  i f  you
wan t  t o  make  a  d i f f e rence ,  you  can .  You r
vo i ce  does  make  a  d i f f e rence .  You  can  ta l k  t o  you r  f r i ends ,  ne ighbo rs ,  l eg i s l a to r s  and
med ia .  I  am  he re  t o  suppo r t  you  i n  you r  e f f o r t s ,  and  t he  Campa ign  i s ,  a l so .

Ann Sweet’s story (continued from page 2)

ORDER YOUR FREE CAMPAIGN BUMPER STICKERS

To order,  send your  name,  address  and how many bumper  s t ickers  you want  v ia  emai l
to :  i n fo@stop red l i gh t runn ing .com o r  ca l l  us  a t  202 -828 -9100 .  I t ’ s  f r ee  fo r  25  and
under.  La rge r  o rde rs  w i l l  be  cha rged  on l y  f o r  ma i l i ng  expenses .

From  the desk of Leslie Blakey,
National Campaign Executive Director
O n e  e v e n i n g  t w o  y e a r s  a g o ,  m y  h u s b a n d  w a s
h i t  o n  t h e  d r i v e r ’s  s i d e  b y  a  r e d  l i g h t  r u n n e r
a t  a  m a j o r  i n t e r s e c t i o n  t h a t  w a s  n o t
p r o t e c t e d  b y  a  c a m e r a  i n  Wa s h i n g t o n ,  D C .
T h e  l i g h t  h a d  l o n g  b e e n  g r e e n  f o r  h i m ,  a n d
s e v e r a l  c a r s  h a d  g o n e  t h r o u g h  b e f o r e .
T h a n k f u l l y,  h e  h a d  h a r d l y  e n t e r e d  t h e
i n t e r s e c t i o n  w h e n  a  c a r  g o i n g  v e r y  f a s t
n e a r l y  s h e a r e d  o f f  t h e  f r o n t  e n d  o f  o u r
v e h i c l e .  H a d  h e  b e e n  e v e n  2 4  i n c h e s  f a r t h e r
a l o n g ,  m y  h u s b a n d  w o u l d  m o s t  l i k e l y  b e
d e a d .  O u r  c a r  w a s  t o t a l e d ,  b u t  t h e
p e r p e t r a t o r  w a s  u n h a r m e d ,  l e s s  s o m e
b u m p e r  d a m a g e .  H e  r e a d i l y  a d m i t t e d  t o
r u n n i n g  t h e  l i g h t  a n d  s a i d  h e  w a s  i n  a  h u r r y
t o  g o  “ c l u b b i n g . ”

B y  c h a n c e  a n d  t h e  d i f f e r e n c e  o f  o n l y  a  f e w
s e c o n d s ,  m y  h u s b a n d ’ s  l i f e  w a s  s p a r e d .  W e
w e r e  s i m p l y  l u c k y,  b u t  t h a t
h a u n t i n g  f e e l i n g  s t a y s  w i t h
y o u .

T h e s e  p a g e s  t e l l  a  f e w
s t o r i e s  o u t  o f  t h e  m a n y
t h o u s a n d s  e a c h  y e a r  w h o
a r e  n o t  a s  f o r t u n a t e  a s  m y
h u s b a n d  a n d  I  —  t h e i r  l i v e s
i r r e p a r a b l y  c h a n g e d  b y  r e d
l i g h t  r u n n e r s .  W e  d e d i c a t e
t h i s  i s s u e  t o  t h e m  a n d  t o  t h e
l o v e d  o n e s  t h e y  h a v e  l o s t .



Mom killed while waiting to cross the street
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Lori Koidahl’s mother, Kathy Cook, was killed by a red light runner two years ago in Seattle, Washington. This is
Lori’s story.

My Mom, Kathy Cook was killed on June 19, 2007. She was 56 years old. I was her only daughter and
she was my only parent. My Dad died before I was born, so she and I were extremely close. She was
my family. We had survived this world together and were living each day to its fullest. My Mom

worked in downtown Seattle and got off the bus to get her car at the park and ride. It was a beautiful sunny day
in June and she was on her way to my house to pick up her new car and spend time with my husband, her two

grandsons and me.

I spoke to her that morning and she was so excited!
She was standing on the corner with some other
pedestrians waiting to cross the street when a young
man driving a work truck ran a red light eight seconds
after it had turned red. He collided with a front-loader
coming through the green light. The truck hit the front-
loader and careened into the pedestrians. My Mom was
crushed against the light pole and killed instantly. A
witness said she must have seen it coming because
she put her hand up, but had no time get out of the way.
This breaks my heart, her knowing the inevitability of her
situation.

My Mom was a fun-loving, compassionate, generous and loyal daughter, Mom, Grandma and friend. She had a
great sense of humor and contagious smile. She loved gardening, music, food and spending time with loved
ones. She was a dedicated and hard-working woman who spent the last 24 years as a paralegal
at the Chapter 13 Trustee Office. Her
goal for retirement was to move to a
small town where she’d have a house
with a beautiful garden and do what she
loved best — surround herself with
plants and flowers. She wanted to work
in a nursery where she could nurture this
passion and feel alive.

My story is like many other crash survi-
vors. We’ve lost a loved one in such a
sudden and tragic manner and can’t
believe the person who caused the
crash will not receive any repercussions
from their careless actions. They have
no responsibility to their community, the
justice system or us. The truth is that motorists who kill or critically injure another person on the road, as long

(continued on page 5)

K a t h y  C o o k  a n d  h e r  d a u g h t e r,  L o r i ,  a t  t h e  S e q u i m
L a v e n d e r  F e s t i v a l  2 0 0 5
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as they are determined to be sober at the time of the crash, will receive no jail time and only a minimal ticket
($100). Most don’t even apologize for their irresponsible act that caused the death of someone so dear to us.

As I write my story to share with you I am approaching the two-year mark of my Mom’s death. The shock and
disbelief have subsided, but the pain hasn’t. The actual date of her death brings my memories flooding back. I
feel everything about that day all over again. The waiting and wondering why she hasn’t shown up to our house,
the phone call from the medical examiner’s office describing the horrific details of her death, the shock that I
would never see her, hug her, talk to her; or lean on her again and the numbness of my existence for the next year.

I feel compelled to share my story with you. After all, we are here on earth to connect with others and share our
stories so we can learn from each other. My journey has been one of grief and one of healing. I’ve learned
experiencing grief is the process of healing. I decided early on to honor my grief and do exactly what I needed
to do in the moment – cry, take walks, reminisce about my Mom with family and friends, become a traffic
safety advocate, create a memorial fund and garden in her honor. I found it extremely helpful to read about
others who experienced loss and how they managed to get through and come out the other side feeling posi-
tive about the world again. I wasn’t alone. I needed to heal to continue life and be present for my husband, sons
and myself.

I am seeing small steps in the right direction, like “no driving with cell phones and no texting laws.” I hope for
bigger changes that have more impact. Like a National Safe Driving Campaign or laws that make it a crime for
motorists who kill or injure others while committing a traffic infraction. Bigger measures are the only way the
masses are going to make a change. Unfortunately a lot of people need laws to be responsible. We need more
ordinary heroes who make a conscious effort to keep their attention on the road. I encourage you to keep your
eyes and minds on the road and your hands on the wheel. Driving is a complex, hazardous task we do every
day. We have a social and moral responsibility to give it all of our attention. YOU have the power to save lives.

Lori Koidahl’s story (continued from page 4)
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www.stopredlightrunning.com
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M y  d e a r  g r a n d m o t h e r,  D o r a  B u s h w a y,  w a s  i n v o l v e d  i n  a  s e r i o u s  c a r  c r a s h  i n
Eng lewood ,  F lo r i da .  My  g randmo the r ’s  Acu ra  sedan  was  T-boned  by  a  p i ckup
t r uck  d r i ven  by  a  ca re l ess  woman  w ho  ran  a  r ed  l i gh t .  To  me ,  t h i s  w as  no

a c c i d e n t .  I t  w a s  a  c a r e l e s s ,  a v o i d a b l e  m i s ta k e .  T h e  c o l l i s i o n  b r o k e  m y  g r a n d m o t h e r ’s
l eg ,  a l l  o f  he r  r i bs ,  and  b ru i sed  he r  l ung .  She  d ied  f r om he r  i n j u r i es  t h ree  weeks  l a te r,  on
March  30 ,  2009 .  

Do ra  was  85  yea rs  o l d ;  and  t he  hea l t h i es t  85  yea r  o l d  I  have  eve r  me t .  She  was  ou tgo ing
and  had  no  hea l th  p rob lems  a t  a l l .
She  was  pa r t  o f  t he  Red  Ha t
Soc ie t y.  He r  husband  had  passed
away  i n  2005 ,  and  she  was  l i v i ng
w i t h  h e r  S h i h - T z u ,  J a z z y.  S h e  w a s
par t  o f  a  dog  wa lk ing  g roup  i n  he r
sma l l  ne ighbo rhood  i n
Eng lewood .  

I  saw  my  g randmo the r  t he  day
a f t e r  my  b i r t hday,  Dec .  26 th ,
2008 ,  j us t  a  f ew  mon ths  p r i o r  t o
t he  c rash .  Look ing  back  a t  Dec .
26 ,  i t  was  t he  bes t  b i r t hday
p resen t  I  cou ld ’ ve  eve r  rece i ved :
t o  be  w i t h  my  g randmo the r  f o r  t ha t
one  l as t  t ime .  I  savo r  eve ry  m inu te
I  go t  t o  spend  w i th  he r  t ha t  day,
and  tha t  w i l l  be  t he  g rea tes t
memory  tha t  I  have  o f  he r.  

S ince  t he  c rash ,  I  have
c o n s i d e r e d  m y s e l f  t o  b e  m o r e
a le r t  i n  t he  wo r l d .  Someone  can
be  a  g rea t  d r i ve r,  bu t ,  sad l y,  you
canno t  a lways  an t i c i pa te  t he
s tup id  dec i s i ons  o f  o t he r  d r i ve r s
on  the  road .  I  canno t  be l i eve  tha t
someone  k i l l ed  my  g randmo the r  i n
such  an  un fa i r,  avo idab le  way.  

I  am wr i t i ng  t h i s  t oday  f o r  my  g randmo the r.  As  much  as  she  be l i eved  t ha t  eve ryone  had
the i r  t ime  t o  d i e ,  I  am  su re  t h i s  was  no t  wha t  she  cons ide red  “he r  t ime . ”  I  hope  t ha t
eve ryone  ou t  t he re  w i l l  r ead  th i s  and  rea l i ze  t ha t  w i t h  one  un in te l l i gen t  dec i s i on ,
som eone  can  d i e .  Un fo r t una te l y,  t h i s  someone  w as  my  g randmo the r.  

She  l e f t  beh ind  4  sons—Sco t t ,  Ma rk ,  Bob ,  and  Steve .  She  l e f t  beh ind  9  g randch i l d ren—
Hannah ,  Mason ,  H i l l a r y,  Cameron ,  B randon  (me) ,  Todd ,  Jus t i n ,  Jack ,  and  E than .  I  wou ld
a l so  l i ke  t o  men t i on  he r  b ro the r - i n - l aw  and  be loved  ne ighbo r,  Ha r r y  MacPherson .  Ha r r y
was  so  good  t o  my  g randmo the r  f o l l ow ing  t he  dea th  o f  he r  husband ,  War ren .  She  l oved
Har r y  ve r y  much  and  t he  two  spen t  mos t  o f  t he i r  days  t oge the r.

P lease  don ’ t  make  s tup id  dec i s i ons .  I  w i sh  I  had  t he  oppo r tun i t y  t o  educa te  t he  coup le
tha t  s t r uck  my  g randmo the r ’ s  veh i c l e  be fo rehand .  

Dora Bushway with Jazzy, Brandon’s younger brother, Justin, and
Dora’s deceased twin, Donald Kenney

Beloved, outgoing grandmother, Red Hat Society member
Brandon Bushway’s grandmother, Dora Bushway, died as a result of a red light running crash in Florida.
Brandon is 15 years old and is going into the 10th grade. Here is his story.



I t’s  been  twe l ve  yea rs  (Ma rch  16 ,  1997 )  s i nce  my  daugh te r  Jenn i f e r  was  k i l l ed  by  a
      r ed  l i gh t  r unne r.  We  ce leb ra ted  he r  30 th  b i r t hday  June  19 ,  2009 .  

I n  t he  twe l ve  yea rs  s i nce  Jenn i f e r ’s  dea th ,  we  f ounded  t he  Red  Means  Stop  Coa l i t i on
he re  i n  A r i zona  t o  educa te  mo to r i s t s  on  t he  dange rs  and
consequences  o f  r ed  l i gh t  r unn ing .  L i ke  many  non -p ro f i t
o rgan i za t i ons ,  we  have  had  ou r  ups  and  downs  ove r  t he  yea rs
a t t emp t i ng  t o  s tay  a f l oa t  f i nanc ia l l y.  I  am p leased  to  repo r t
t ha t  wh i l e  we  have  had  a  f ew  l ean  yea rs ,  we  have  con t i nued  to
g row  and  on  Janua ry  1 ,  2009 ,  we  pa r tne red  w i th  D r i v i ng  MBA,
an  A r i zona  company  p rov id ing  a  t echno logy  based  d r i ve r -
t u t o r i ng  p rog ram fo r  A r i zona  t eens  and  adu l t s .  We  a re  now
the  Red  Means  Stop  Tra f f i c  Sa fe t y  A l l i ance  w i t h  r e d  l i g h t
r u n n i n g  a s  o u r  p r i m a r y  f o c u s ;  b u t  w i t h  p r o g r a m s  t h a t
e m p h a s i z e  o v e r a l l  s a f e  d r i v i n g  m e a s u r e s  a s  w e l l .  

Ou r  o rgan i za t i on  has  been  i ns t r umen ta l  i n  i n t r oduc ing  and
suppo r t i ng  l eg i s l a t i on  t o  s t r eng then  l aws  t ha t  pena l i ze  red
l i gh t  r unne rs  who  cause  c rashes  t ha t  i n j u re  and  k i l l  o t he r s .
We  con t i nue  t o  suppo r t  t he  pho to  en fo r cemen t  t echno logy
used  t o  ass i s t  l aw  en fo r cemen t  i n  r educ ing  r ed  l i gh t  r unn ing
a n d  c r a s h e s  c a u s e d  b y  r e d  l i g h t  r u n n e r s .    

The  th ree  found ing  fam i l i es  o f  Red  Means  Stop ;  H inds ,  Marqu i s  and  Ph i l i pp i ,  con t i nue  to
be  i nvo l ved  w i t h  t he  o rgan i za t i on .  K rys ta l  Ph i l i pp i ,  who  was  se r i ous l y  i n j u red  by  a  red

l i gh t  r unne r  on  he r  h i gh  schoo l  p rom n igh t  i n  1998 ,
rema ins  ac t i ve  by  speak ing  t o  h i gh  schoo l  s t uden t s
abou t  he r  ongo ing  s t rugg le  t o  r ecove r.  K rys ta l
su f f e red  t r auma t i c  b ra i n  i n j u r y  and  was  i n  a  coma  f o r
10  weeks ,  he r  r ehab i l i t a t i on  i nc l uded  re - l ea rn ing  mos t
bas i c  da i l y  sk i l l s .    

On  June  1 ,  2009 ,  Red  Means  Stop  announced  i t s  f i r s t
chap te r  ou ts i de  o f  A r i zona .  Co ra l  Whee le r,  a  mo the r
who  l os t  he r  son  and  daugh te r - i n - l aw  to  a  red  l i gh t
runne r  i n  2007 ,  became  the  Sta te  Coo rd ina to r  f o r  t he
Red  Means  Stop  chap te r  i n  Vi rg in ia .  

The  f ounde rs  o f  Red  Means  Stop  o r i g i na l l y  came
toge the r  ded i ca ted  t o  t he i r  ch i l d ren  who  we re  v i c t ims
o f  red  l i gh t  runne rs .  On  beha l f  o f  a l l  r ed  l i gh t  runn ing
v i c t i m s ,  o u r  l o n g - t e r m  g o a l  i s  t o  s p r e a d  t h e  m e s s a g e
abou t  t he  dange rs  and  consequences  o f  r ed  l i gh t
runn ing ,  t h roughou t  t he  coun t r y,  un t i l  r ed  l i gh t  runn ing
i s  r educed  eve rywhe re .  

Daughter’s death led to founding of Red Means Stop
Since his daughter, Jennifer, was killed by a red light runner 12 years ago, Frank Hinds has been a vocal, effec-
tive traffic safety advocate. This is Frank’s story.

Jennifer Hinds

Krystal Philippi speaks to high school
groups
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A ugus t  20 ,  2005  was  a  beau t i f u l  summer  day.  A pe r f ec t  a f t e rnoon  t o  take  my
powder  b lue  and  wh i t e  Yamaha  V-Sta r  650  mo to rcyc le  ou t  f o r  a  r i de .  I  had  j us t
f i n i shed  a  b rea th tak ing  r i de  a long  the  St .  C ro i x  Tra i l  i n  Wash ing ton  Coun ty,

M inneso ta .  I  was  headed  wes tbound  on  my  way  to  a  6  p .m .  mee t i ng  i n  St .  Pau l .  I  pu l l ed
up  to  a  f ou r -way  s top  l i gh t .

Once  my  l i gh t  changed  to  g reen ,  I  l ooked  i n  bo th
d i rec t i ons  be fo re  p roceed ing .  I  began  sh i f t i ng  t o  1s t
gea r,  t hen  2nd  .  .  .  t hen  I  hea rd  a  vo i ce  i n  my  head
shou t  “ LOOK UP  (LEFT) ! ”  I  be l i e ve  i t  was  t he  vo i ce
o f  my  gua rd ian  ange l  o r  pe rhaps  God  H imse l f .  My
eyes  connec ted  squa re l y  w i t h  a  l a rge  p i ckup  t r uck
headed  r i gh t  f o r  me .  I  gunned  the  th ro t t l e  w i th  a l l  my
migh t  .  .  .  w i sh ing  .  .  .  bu t  know ing  I  wasn ’ t  go ing  t o
make  i t  sa fe l y.  I  shu t  my  eyes .  The  p i ckup  t r uck
s l a m m e d  i n t o  t h e  b a c k  t i r e  m i s s i n g  m y  b o d y  b y
i nches .  A f t e r  my  body  rammed  i n t o  t he  back res t  o f
t he  mo to r cyc l e ,  I  somersau l t ed  i n t o  t he  a i r.
W i t nesses  sa i d  t he  mo to r cyc l e  wen t  up  i n t o  t he  a i r  w i t h  pa r t  i t  r o l l i ng  on  t op  o f  me  as  we
c rashed  t o  t he  g round  t oge the r.  When  I  opened  my  eyes  I  was  l y i ng  on  my  back  w i t h  my
head  po in ted  i n  t he  wes tbound  d i rec t i on  w i t h  t he  mo to rcyc le  l y i ng  nex t  t o  me .  My  head
was  nex t  t o  t he  f r on t  t i r e .  Fo r tuna te l y,  t he  mo to rcyc le  l anded  on  i t s  t i r es  and  t hen  t i pped
away  f r om  my  body  on  i t s  r i gh t  s i de  c rash  ba r.  Had  I  no t  i n s ta l l ed  c rash  ba rs ,  my  550
pound  c ru i se r  cou ld  have  comp le te l y  f a l l en  on  me  w i t h  i t s  f u l l  we igh t  when  i t  l anded  on
the  g round .  The  mo to r cyc l e  was  t o t a l ed .  

I t  was  su r rea l .  The re  we re  no  squea l i ng  t i r es ,  no  b rak ing ,  and  no  eng ine  revv ing .  No
warn i ng .  The  w i t nesses  sa i d  “ he  came  ou t  o f  now he re ”  and  “ he  came  t h rough  t he
in te r sec t i on  so  l a te . ”  Seve ra l  peop le  rushed  t o  my  a id .  I  asked  i f  t he  d r i ve r  s topped .  Yes
he  had .  I  l ooked  a round  to  see  a  man  on  h i s  knees  rock ing  back  and  fo r t h  w i t h  h i s  head  i n
h i s  hands  i n  so r row.  La te r  I  was  t o l d  by  a  w i t ness  t ha t  he  was  gagg ing  and  t h row ing  up  a t
t h e  s c e n e .  I  w a s  g l a d  h e  w a s  s o r r y.  W i t h o u t  s e e i n g  a n d  r e m e m b e r i n g  h i s  r e m o r s e ,  I
don ’ t  t h i nk  I  cou ld  have  made  the  cho i ce  to  f o rg i ve  h im .

The  d r i ve r  t o l d  t he  po l i ce  o f f i ce r  on  t he  scene  he  was  “d i s t r ac ted  by  h i s  ce l l  phone . ”  He
was  t i cke ted  fo r  runn ing  a  red  l i gh t .  I  was  a t  t he  beg inn ing  o f  a  l ong  and  pa in fu l  j ou rney.

God  spa red  my  l i f e  t ha t  day.  I  had  no  b roken  bones .  I  sus ta ined  deep  b ru i ses  on  my  back ,
l egs ,  knees  and  hands .  My  he lme t  p ro tec ted  no t  on l y  t he  back  and  s i des  my  head ,  bu t  i t
saved  my  f ace .  My  f ace  sh ie l d  had  l ong  deep  sc ra t ches .  My  knees  we re  raw  and  b loody
unde r  an  un - r i pped  pa i r  o f  j eans .  I  had  some  m ino r  r oad  rash  and  g rave l  i n  my  f i nge rs .  I
was  taken  by  ambu lance  t o  a  Trauma  1  Cen te r  Hosp i ta l .

A  f r i end  t ook  ca re  o f  me  fo r  t h ree  weeks  as  I  cou ld  no t  wa l k ,  s i t  i n  a  cha i r  o r  r i de  i n  ca r
w i t hou t  seve re  pa in .  I  was  no t  ab le  t o  s l eep  and  I  became  cons tan t l y  nauseous .  I  was

Motorcyclist survives crash, continues to seek closure
Recovery has been a long, slow road for Tanya (last name withheld) of Minnesota, who now, when driving, has
learned to “always expect the unexpected.” This is her story.

Tanya still loves motorcycling

(continued on page 9)
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d i a g n o s e d  w i t h  P o s t  Tr a u m a t i c  St r e s s  S y n d r o m e .  F o u r
yea rs  l a te r  I ’ ve  improved  g rea t l y  i n  some  a reas ,  bu t  I
s t i l l  s t r ugg le  w i t h  wha t  I  see  i n  c i t y  d r i v i ng .  I  see  peop le
a l m o s t  d a i l y  c h o o s i n g  w h i c h  l a w s  t o  f o l l o w  a n d  w h i c h
ones  t o  b reak .  We  l i ve  i n  an  age  o f  l aw lessness .  I
a lways  expec t  t he  unexpec t ed ,  cove r i ng  my  ho rn  and
my  b rakes .  I  don ’ t  t r us t  anyone .

I  have  chosen  to  f o rg i ve  t he  man  who  h i t  me .  I  a l so
dec ided  I  wou ld  no t  take  t h i s  ma t te r  t o  cou r t .  A f t e r
read ing  many  s to r i es  o f  peop le  who  we re  k i l l ed  on
mo to r cyc l es  ( and  i n  ca r s )  and  t he i r  k i l l e r s  we re  g i ven
no t  much  more  t han  a  s l ap  on  the  hand ,  I  knew I  wan ted
to  pu t  t h i s  he l l  beh ind  me  as  f as t  as  I  cou ld .  I  am
c o m i n g  c l o s e r  t o  c l o s u r e  a n d  p e a c e .  T h a n k s  t o  y o u  w h o
s top  a t  r ed  l i gh ts  and  s t op  s i gns .  And  many  mo re
thanks  t o  you  who  see  and  t ake  ca re  nea r  us
m o t o r c y c l i s t s .

Tanya’s story (continued from page 8)

S haun i s  now  s i x - yea rs -o l d  and  has  g radua ted  f r om
   k i nde rga r ten .  He  p layed   baseba l l  f o r  t he  C i t y  o f
   Mesa  and  go t  a  t r ophy.  He  i s  awa i t i ng  a  new

whee l cha i r  because  he  has  ou tg rown  h i s  o l d  one .  Shaun
ta l ks  mo re  now.  He  s t i l l
s t r u g g l e s  w i t h  w o r d s ,  b u t  h e  i s
do ing  a  l o t  be t te r.

T h e  a c c i d e n t  w a s  t w o  y e a r s
ago ,  bu t  i t  seems  l i ke
yes te rday.  I  have  go t ten
i nvo l ved  w i t h  Red  Means  S top
here  i n  A r i zona  and  w i l l  do
every th ing  I  can  to  he lp  ou t  and
ge t  t he  wo rd  ou t  t ha t  yes ,  “RED
MEANS STOP! ”

S h a u n  N i c h o l a s  D o s s S h a u n  d o i n g  w h a t  h e  l o v e s

Update: Shaun Doss, 6, of Arizona
Regular readers of Safety Focus will remember Shaun’s story, which we first published in August 2008. Six-year-
old Shaun, of Chandler, Arizona, is a paraplegic as the result of a red light running crash May 15, 2007. Shaun,
his 6-year-old sister, his 5-year-old brother, and his 8-month old sister were in the car driven by their father,
Robert Doss, when they were T-boned by a driver who ran a red light. Shaun sustained the worst injuries, includ-
ing brain and spinal cord injuries that left him paralyzed from the chest down. Here is an update from his grand-
mother, Pam Woods, who has become a dedicated traffic safety advocate.

M o t o rc y c l e  r i d e s  o n  t h e  s c e n i c
M i s s i s s i p p i  R i v e r  R o a d  a re  “ l i k e
a  p i e c e  o f  h e a v e n  o n  e a r t h ”  f o r
Ta n y a
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O n Memor ia l  Day,  May  29 ,  2006 ,  a  20 -yea r -o ld  woman  sped  th rough  a  red  l i gh t  i n
P lano ,  Texas ,  h i t t i ng  Loyce  Ce rvan tes ,  a  nu rse ,  a  w i f e  and  a  mo the r  o f  two .  The
fo r ce  o f  t he  impac t  caused  seve re  b ra i n  s t em i n j u r y  and  Loyce ,  56 ,  f e l l  i n t o  a

coma .  She  neve r  r ega ined  consc i ousness  and  was  p ronounced  b ra i n  dead  June  2 ,  2006 .

The  o the r  d r i ve r  rece i ved  i n j u r i es ,  i nc lud ing  a  b roken  ank le  and  b roken  femur  bone ,  bu t
no th i ng  i n  compar i son  t o  Loyce  o r  he r  f am i l y.  The  d r i ve r  l a t e r  s t ood  t r i a l  i n  Oc tobe r  o f
2007  and  rece i ved  90  days  j a i l  sen tence  and  f i ve  yea rs  p roba t i on .

L o y c e  C e r v a n t e s  w a s  a  n u r s e  i n  t h e  D a l l a s / F o r t  W o r t h  a r e a  f o r  m o r e  t h a n  3 5  y e a r s  a n d
a t  t he  t ime  o f  dea th  wo rked  a t  P resby te r i an  Hosp i t a l  o f  P lano .  She  l oved  be ing  a  nu rse
and  he lp i ng  peop le .  Loyce  was  a lways  pos i t i ve .  No  ma t te r  wha t  t he  s i t ua t i on ,  she
a lways  knew  the  sun  wou ld  sh ine  aga in .

Loyce ,  w i t h  he r  beau t i f u l  sm i l e  and  con tag ious  l augh ,  had  fa i t h  i n  t he  good  o f  peop le  and
fa i t h  i n  God .  He r  l egacy  i s  one  o f  l i v i ng  a  good  l i f e ,  o f  l ov ing  o the rs  and  you rse l f ,  and  o f
a lways  t h i nk ing  pos i t i ve l y  and  d ream ing  b ig .  Loyce  and  he r  husband ,  Ron ,  we re  mar r i ed
fo r  30  yea rs  and  had  two  ch i l d ren ,  Ronn ie  and  Ch r i s t i na .  They  had  a  wonde r fu l  l i f e
toge the r,  wh i ch  was  ended  by  a  red  l i gh t  r unne r.

Red  l i gh t  r unn ing  i s  sense less  and  k i l l s  i nnocen t  peop le .  I t  does  no t  have  t o  be  t ha t  way ;
Loyce ’s  l i f e  shou ld  no t  have  ended  tha t  way.  When  Loyce  d ied ,  a  pa r t  o f  a l l  o f  us  d i ed .

I  am  wr i t i ng  i n  t h i s  news le t t e r  t oday  t o  pay  t r i bu te  t o  an  amaz ing  pe rson  who  was  t aken
too  soon  due  to  a  red  l i gh t  r unne r.  I  hope  i t  he lps  us  a l l  r emember  a  wonde r fu l  l i f e  l os t .
Eve ryday  i s  a  new  day  t ha t  we  mus t  f ace  w i t h  op t im i sm,  f a i t h ,  hope ,  l ove ,  and  cou rage ,
j us t  as  my  mom wou ld .  Remember  t o  t e l l  t he  peop le  you  l ove  t ha t  you  l ove  t hem.

I  a l so  wan t  t o  exp ress  t he  vo i d  and  pa in  t ha t  su r v i vo r s  endu re  as  a  r esu l t  o f  c r imes ,  such
as  red  l i gh t  r unn ing .  I  hope  t ha t  peop le  s l ow  down  and  remember  t ha t  r ed  means  STOP!

Loving wife and mother, dedicated nurse
Christina Cervantes reflects on the loss of her mother, Loyce Cervantes, in Plano, Texas. This is her story.

Pictured left to right: Ron, Loyce, Christina, and Ronnie Cervantes
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Survivor expresses outrage over nonchalant attitude
toward red light running
On Apr i l  21 ,  2008 ,  Yve t t e  We l l i ng ton  and  her  daugh te r,  Ash l inn  We l l i ng ton ,  aged  44  and
1 9  a t  t h e  t i m e ,  w e re  l u c k y  t o  s u r v i v e  a  re d  l i g h t  r u n n e r  w h o  s l a m m e d  i n t o  t h e m  a t  a n
in t e r sec t i on  i n  Sherman ,  Texas .  Th i s  i s  Yve t t e ’s  s t o ry.  

O n the  21s t  Ap r i l  2008 ,  we  su rv i ved  be ing  h i t  by  a  33 -yea r -o ld  woman  who  ran  a  red
l i gh t .  My  daugh te r  su f fe red  a  b roken  ank le  and  seve re  b ru i s i ng .  My  i n ju r i es  were
a  b roken  f oo t ,  damaged  knee ,  head  and  ches t  i n j u r i es .  We  a re  s t i l l  on  t he  road  t o

recove ry  bu t  a re  so  ve ry  t hank fu l  t o  s t i l l  be  a l i ve .  The  pa ramed ics  cou ld  no t  be l i eve  t ha t
we  su rv i ved  and  t ha t  ou r  i n j u r i es  we re  no t  mo re  se r i ous .  I  was  f l own  t o  Da l l as ,  and  my
daugh te r  t aken  to  t he  l oca l  hosp i t a l .

Ou r  ca r  was  t o t a l l y  w r i t t en  o f f ,  and  t he  woman  who  h i t  us  was  unde r i nsu red .  I  can ’ t
be l i eve  t he  m in ima l  pena l t i es  she  rece i ved  f o r  be ing  so  i r r espons ib l e .  She  has  no t  a t
any  t ime  a t t emp ted  t o  apo log i ze  o r  even  see  i f  we  we re  okay.  Th i s  woman  rece i ved  no
in j u r i es .  She  a l so  l i ed  abou t  t he  w reck ,  bu t  f o r t una te l y,  t oo  many  w i t nesses  t o l d  t he
t ru th .  We  we re  no t  t he  f i r s t  ca r  t o  p roceed  f o rwa rd  on  t he  g reen .  I  on l y  r emember  t he  h i t ,
as  I  was  knocked  ou t ,  su f f e r i ng  a  b ra in  b l eed .

My  daugh te r,  phys i ca l l y,  has  bounced  back  f a i r l y  we l l  — be ing  young  he lps !  I ’m  s t i l l  i n
t he  p rocess  o f  hea l i ng  bu t  be l i eve  t ha t  I  w i l l  make  a  f u l l  r ecove ry.  We  a re  bo th  back  a t
wo rk  and  mov ing  f o rwa rd ,  s l ow l y  bu t  su re l y.

I t  saddens  me  g rea t l y  t ha t  peop le  don ’ t  seem to  ca re  wha t  t hey  a re  do ing  wh i l e  d r i v i ng .  A
ca r  i s  a  l e t ha l  weapon .  I ’m  ou t raged  a t  t he  comp lacency  and  a t t i t ude  o f  so  many.  No t
on l y  a re  so  many  hu r t  o r  k i l l ed  by  t hese  i r r espons ib l e  peop le ,  bu t  t he  ongo ing  cos t  and
pa in  t ha t  a l l  have  t o  endu re  a f t e r  t he  f ac t .  I ’m  ou t raged  a t  a  sys tem tha t  l eaves  so  many
to  su f f e r  wh i l e  t he  pe rpe t ra to r  moves  on  w i t h  on l y  m in ima l  accoun tab i l i t y.

One  th i ng  t ha t  has  become  abso lu te l y  appa ren t  i s  t he  apa thy  o f  peop le  t owa rds  red  l i gh t
r unne rs .  The re  seems  t o  be  an  a t t i t ude  t ha t  t h i s  i s  expec ted  and  “ j us t  a  pa r t  o f  l i f e . ”  
Many  have  adv i ce  on  how one  can  avo id  be ing  h i t  by  a  pe rson  b reak ing  the  l aw,  wh ich  I
f i nd  ra the r  i ncomprehens ib l e ,  see ing  t ha t  t hey  t end  t o  p l ace  t he  b l ame  on  t hose  who
were  obey ing  t he  l aw  when  t hey  e i t he r  su f f e red  a  se r i ous  i n j u r y  o r  a  l oss  o f  l i f e .

Bo th  my  daugh te r  and  I  have  been  g i ven  words  o f  adv i ce  such  as  “Maybe  you  shou ld  have
d r i ven  a  d i f f e ren t  r ou te , ”  o r  “D id  you  d r i ve  o f f  t oo  f as t  when  the  l i gh t  t u rned  g reen? ”

I  c a n ’ t  b e l i e v e  t h e  l o s s  o f  c o m m o n  s e n s e  a n d  r i d i c u l o u s  c o m m e n t s  b y  p e o p l e  w h o
be l i eve  tha t  my  daugh te r,  I ,  and  many  o the rs  cou ld  avo id  be ing  h i t  by  a  pe rson  who
chooses  t o  be  i r r espons ib l e  and  b l a tan t l y  b reak  t he  t r a f f i c  l aws .

My  daugh te r  and  I  i n t end  t o  do  wha t  we  can  t o  ra i se  awareness  and  t ake  a  s t rong  s tand
aga ins t  t h i s  i r r espons ib l e  behav io r.  The  l aws  i n  t h i s  coun t r y  need  t o  change ,  and  t he
peop le  who  cause  t hese  c rashes  need  t o  be  he ld  accoun tab le  f o r  t he i r  ac t i ons .  Maybe  i f
t he  l aws  we re  more  s t r i ngen t ,  peop le  wou ld  t h i nk  tw i ce  be fo re  t hey  speed ,  r un  red
l i gh t s ,  e t c .  Bu t  I  be l i eve  t ha t  a t  t he  end  o f  t he  day,  no  ma t te r  wha t  l aws  a re  i n  p l ace ,  t hey
w i l l  be  i gno red  i f  t he re  i s  an  appa ren t  l ack  o f  d i sc i p l i na ry  ac t i on .

One  dea th  i s  t oo  many,  and  t he  f ac t  t ha t  we  su rv i ved ,  we  can  on l y  speak  ou t  and  be
advoca tes  t o  he lp  “STOP”  t h i s  t o ta l l y  se l f i sh  and  i r r espons ib l e  behav io r.
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B i l l y  C a n f i e l d

A ro a d s i d e  m e m o r i a l  f o r  B i l l y

W hen B i l l y  was  bo rn  Ju l y  26 ,  1985 ,  i n  Tu l sa ,  Ok lahoma ,  we  we re  t o l d  no t  t o  ge t
ou r  hopes  up ,  as  he  wou ld  p robab l y  neve r  go  home .  B i l l y  was  wha t  i s  known  as
a  b lue  baby ,  and  he  had  l i t t l e  chance  o f  su rv i va l .  Bu t  t hanks  t o  some  new

med i ca l  t echn iques ,  B i l l y  d i d  su rv i ve ,  and  s i x  weeks  l a t e r  we  t ook  h im  home .

Un fo r t una te l y,  h i s  med i ca l  p rob lems  we re  j us t
beg inn ing .  When  B i l l y  was  t h ree  mon ths  o l d  he  wen t
t o  t he  A rkansas  ch i l d ren ’s  hosp i ta l  f o r  hea r t  su rge ry
tha t  l as ted  14  hou rs .  The  doc to r s  opened  and
c losed  h i s  ches t  f ou r  t imes  t ha t  day  and  t o l d  us  B i l l y
had  a  1  i n  10  chance  o f  su rv i va l .  Once  aga in  B i l l y
bea t  t he  odds ,  and  e igh t  weeks  l a te r  we  t ook  h im
h o m e .

B i l l y  had  o the r  ep i sodes  w i t h  h i s  hea r t  t ha t  sen t  h im
to  t he  hosp i t a l ,  cu lm ina t i ng  when  he  was  s i x  yea rs
o ld  and  had  a  pace  make r  imp lan ted  i n  h i s  ches t .

The  nex t  10  yea rs  B i l l y  g rew  up  l i ke  a  no rma l  k i d .  He
was  s t rong  and  hea l t hy  and  d idn ’ t  l e t  h i s  hea r t
p rob lems  ho ld  h im  back .  A t  t he  age  o f  16  he  had  a
m ino r  p rob lem tha t  pu t  h im  i n  t he  hosp i t a l  f o r  f ou r
weeks ,  bu t  he  was  f i ne  a f t e r  t ha t .

B i l l y  was  no th i ng  sho r t  o f  a  m i rac l e  o f  mode rn

med i c i ne .  He  su rv i ved  more  t han
mos t  peop le  w i l l  eve r  have  to  go
th rough .  And  he  neve r  l e t  i t  bo the r  h im
and  he  neve r  used  i t  as  an  excuse .

A t  t he  age  o f  17  B i l l y  was  s t rong  and
h e a l t h y.  T h e  d o c t o r s  w e r e  a m a z e d
w i t h  how  we l l  he  was  do ing .  B i l l y  was
a  fu l l  t ime  s tuden t  a t  Chand le r  H igh
Schoo l  i n  Chand le r,  A r i zona .  He  was
w o r k i n g  a t  D o m i n o s  P i z z a ,  a n d  h e
b o u g h t  h i s  o w n  c a r.  We  w e r e  v e r y
p roud  o f  t he  young  man  tha t  B i l l y  was
b e c o m i n g .

Then  on  November  22 ,  2002 ,  B i l l y
w a s  o n  h i s  l u n c h  b r e a k  f r o m  s c h o o l .
He  wen t  t o  Wa l -Mar t  t o  l ook  a t  VCR ’s
a n d  w a s  o n  h i s  w a y  b a c k  t o  s c h o o l
when  he  s topped  a t  a  red  l i gh t  and  wa i t ed  f o r  t he  l i gh t  t o  t u rn  g reen .  When  the  l i gh t

(continued on page 13)

Red light running crash stops a heart that defied the odds
Char l e s  Can f i e ld  submi t t ed  t he  f o l l ow ing  s to ry  abou t  h i s  son ,  B i l l y  Can f i e ld .



t u rned  g reen  B i l l y  d idn ’ t  go  un t i l  he
s a w  c a r s  c o m i n g  t o  a  s t o p  t o  h i s  l e f t .

A f t e r  t h ree  ca rs  s topped  i n  t he  r i gh t
t w o  l a n e s  B i l l y  s t a r t e d  a c r o s s  t h e
in te rsec t i on .  B i l l y  d i dn ’ t  see  the
woman  i n  t he  l e f t  l ane  who  dec ided
he r  t ime  was  t oo  va luab le  t o  was te
s i t t i ng  a t  a  red  l i gh t .  She  h i t  B i l l y ’ s
ca r  i n  t he  d r i ve r ’ s  doo r,  sp i nn i ng  h i s
ca r  a round  i n  t he  i n t e r sec t i on .  The
i m p a c t  w a s  s o  h a r d  i t  d e n t e d  h i s  d o o r
i n  26  i nches .  B i l l y  was  f l own  t o  t he
hosp i t a l  whe re  t he  doc to r s  t r i ed  f o r
e igh t  hou rs  t o  save  h i s  l i f e ,  bu t  B i l l y
was  j us t  t oo  bad l y  i n j u red ,  and  desp i t e  a l l  t he i r  e f f o r t s ,  he  d ied .

A l l  t he  med ica l  mag ic ,  a l l  t he  hope ,  a l l  t he  p raye rs ,  a l l  t he  de fy i ng  t he  odds ,  a l l  we  had
gone  th rough  to  keep  B i l l y  a l i ve  f o r  17  yea rs  cou ldn ’ t  s top  t he  ac t i on  o f  one  i r r espons ib le
pe rson  f r om  tak i ng  B i l l y  away  f r om  us .  The  m i rac l e  was  ove r.  Now  a l l  we  have  a re  ou r
memor ies .  Nobody ’s  t ime  i s  wo r th  wha t  r unn ing  a  red  l i gh t  d i d  t o  B i l l y  and  ou r  f am i l y.

Charles Canfield’s story
(continued from page 12)

B i l l y  C a n f i e l d ’s  c a r

Christopher Gustafson’s Ford Explorer
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A t 8 :15  a .m . ,  Tuesday,  Oc tobe r  3 ,  2006 ,  I  l e f t  my  apa r tmen t  f o r  wo rk .  As  I  l o cked
the  doo r,  I  l ooked  up  a t  t he  sky  and  p rayed  fo r  t he  Lo rd  to  keep  my  baby  sa fe  and
p ro tec t  h im  f r om  ha rm  on  t he  r oads .  A t  8 : 30  a .m . ,  Ch r i s  popped  i n t o  my  head  and

I  r eached  f o r  my  ce l l  phone  t o  ca l l  h im  — I  was  s i t t i ng  a t  an  i n t e r sec t i on .  We  o f t en  spoke
w i t h  each  o the r  on  ou r  way  t o  wo rk  i n  t he  morn ing  o r  home  i n  t he  even ing .  Fo r  some
reason  th i s  morn ing ,  I  dec ided  t o  wa i t  un t i l  I  go t  t o  wo rk  t o  ca l l  h im .

A t  9 :30  a .m. ,  t he  phone  rang  and  I  answered  i t .  A
ha rsh  sound ing  pe rson  asked  f o r  me .  He  t o l d  me
tha t  my  son  Ch r i s t ophe r  had  been  i n  a  se r i ous  ca r
acc iden t  and  tha t  I  needed  to  ge t  t o  t he  hosp i ta l
immed ia te l y,  as  my  son  wou ld  p robab l y  no t
su rv i ve .  I  was  s tunned .  My  f i r s t  r eac t i on  was  t ha t
someone  was  pu l l i ng  a  ve ry,  ve ry  bad  p rank .

The  d r i ve  to  t he  hosp i ta l  was  pu re  agony.  I  t r i ed
so  ha rd  t o  p ray,  bu t  cou ld  on l y  agon i ze  i n  my  m ind
wha t  God ’s  w i l l  m igh t  be .  A pa r t  o f  me  re fused  t o
accep t  t ha t  I  m i gh t  l o se  my  son ;  a  pa r t  o f  me
a l ready  fe l t  he  was  gone .

When  I  a r r i ved  a t  t he  hosp i t a l  I  was  l ed  i n to  a
room and  t o l d  t he  Chap la i n  wou ld  be  w i t h  me  sho r t l y.  I  was  s i ckened  t ha t  t he  Chap la i n

A mother’s loss and lament
When  Chr i s t opher  Gus ta f son  d i ed ,  h i s  mo ther,  Sus i e ,  l o s t  “my  baby,  my  son ,  my  be s t
f r i e n d .  C h r i s t o p h e r  w a s  a  g i f t  f ro m  G o d . ”  T h i s  i s  t h e  s t o r y  t o l d  b y  S u s i e  G u s t a f s o n  o f
Win t e r  Park ,  F lor ida .

(continued on page 14)



was  com ing  t o  speak  t o  me  because ,  i n  my  hea r t ,  I  knew  wha t  t ha t  mean t .  Bu t  I  kep t
ho ld ing  ou t  hope  tha t  Ch r i s  m igh t  s t i l l  be  a l i ve .

I  cou ldn ’ t  be l i eve  i t  was  happen ing .  The  nex t  f ew  hou rs  we re  a  b lu r.  A f te r  I  wa i t ed  fo r
wha t  seemed  a  ve r y  l ong  t ime ,  t he  chap la i n  came  and  t o l d  me  my  son  was  gone .  Wh i l e  I
was  s i t t i ng  a t  t he  i n t e r sec t i on  a t  8 :30  t ha t  mo rn ing  t h i nk i ng  abou t  my  son ,  h i s  l i f e  was
be ing  t aken  away  m i l es  down  t ha t  same  road  a t  ano the r  i n t e r sec t i on  by  a  ca re l ess
ind i v i dua l  who ,  f o r  wha teve r  r eason ,  f a i l ed  t o  s top  f o r  t he  red  l i gh t  and  s l ammed
b roads ide  i n t o  my  son ’ s  veh i c l e .  The  au toma t i c  doo r  l o ck  on  my  son ’ s  Fo rd  Exp lo re r
f a i l ed  t o  ho l d  and  my  son  was  t h rown  f r om  the  ca r.

I  wan ted  to  be  dead  — w i th  Ch r i s .  I  cou ldn ’ t  s tand  the  pa in .  Bu t  I  kep t  go ing  th rough  the
mo t i ons ,  t r y i ng  t o  do  t he  r i gh t  t h i ng ,  t r y i ng  t o  be  wha t  I  f e l t  Ch r i s  wan ted  me  to  be  a t  t h i s
t ime  — l i ke  he  was  wa tch ing  me .  I  comfo r t ed  o the rs  who  we re  f a l l i ng  apa r t ,  bu t  I  cou ldn ’ t
f a l l  apa r t  — I  had  to  be  s t rong  and  he lp  o the rs .

The re  a re  no t  enough  wo rds  t o  desc r i be  t he
pa in  I  have  endured  and  con t i nue  to  endure  a t
l o s i n g  m y  b a b y,  m y  s o n ,  m y  b e s t  f r i e n d .
C h r i s t o p h e r  w a s  a  g i f t  f r o m  G o d .  H i s  p r e s e n c e
in  my  l i f e  b rough t  hea l i ng  t o  me  and  to  my
fam i l y  and  re l a t i onsh ips  w i t h i n  t he  f am i l y.   H i s
p resence  i n  h i s  f r i ends ’  and  acqua in tances ’
l i ves  b rough t  hea l i ng ,  l augh te r,  comfo r t  and
hope .  He  neve r  had  a  bad  word  to  say  abou t
anyone .  He  encou raged  those  who  needed
encou ragemen t  and  mo t i va ted  t hose  who  we re
down  and  l acked  mo t i va t i on .  H i s  m i sch ievous
e y e s  m e s m e r i z e d  a n d  h i s  s m i l e  w a s
con tag ious .  He  l i s t ened  and  he  ca red ,  and
eve ryone  knew tha t  abou t  Ch r i s .

F o r  t h e  f i r s t  m o n t h ,  m y  s i s t e r - i n - l a w  s t a y e d
w i th  me  eve ry  n i gh t .  I  spen t  t he  days  a t  my
mo the r ’ s  house .  My  f a the r  had  passed  away  Ap r i l  2006 ,  so  she  was  s t i l l  mou rn i ng  he r
husband  on  top  o f  now  mourn ing  he r  g randch i l d .  I  am fo reve r  t hank fu l  f o r  t he  peop le  i n
my  l i f e  who  l ooked  ou t  f o r  me  th rough  t hose  aw fu l  days .

Fo r  my  own  san i t y  and  because  I  knew  Ch r i s  wou ld  wan t  me  t o  do  t h i s ,  I  p raye r f u l l y
s o u g h t  t o  b e  a b l e  t o  f o r g i v e  t h e  w o m a n  w h o s e  c a r e l e s s n e s s  l e d  t o  m y  s o n ’ s  d e a t h .  I  w a s
f i na l l y  ab l e  t o  con tac t  t he  woman  who  t ook  my  son  f r om  me .  We  have  a  bond  t ha t  w i l l
f o l l ow  us  t o  ou r  g raves .  Know ing  tha t  I  he lped  he r  f i nd  peace  by  f o rg i v i ng  he r  has  he lped
me  to  hea l  and  has  imp roved  my  wa l k  w i t h  my  Lo rd .  The  ab i l i t y  t o  f o rg i ve  he r  se t  me  f r ee
f r o m  h a t e ,  b i t t e r n e s s ,  h o p e l e s s n e s s  a n d  t o ta l  d e s pa i r.

My  l oss ,  my  j ou rney  i s  an  aw fu l  s t o r y  t o  t e l l .  The  f ac t  t ha t  t he  l aw  p ro tec t s  r ed  l i gh t
r unne rs  who  k i l l ,  r a t he r  t han  pun i shes  and  ho lds  t hem accoun tab le ,  means  t he re  w i l l  be
more  peop le  eve ry  day  su f f e r i ng  t h rough  ve ry  s im i l a r  s cena r i os .  Why  t he  l aw  has  no t
changed  i s  a  mys te r y  t o  me .  Howeve r,  I  am  thank fu l  f o r  t hose  who  a re  ge t t i ng  ou t  t he re
and  f i gh t i ng  f o r  cameras  and  h ighe r  f i nes  f o r  r ed  l i gh t  r unne rs .  I f  mo re  peop le  ge t
i nvo l ved ,  maybe  one  day  we  w i l l  see  j us t i ce .
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Christopher Gustafson with his mom, Susie

Susie Gustafson’s story (continued from page 13)



Page 15

O n Februa ry  20 ,  2007 ,  I  t ook  my  daugh te r  Mad ison ,
who  tu rned  fou r  t he  day  be fo re ,  t o  he r
ped ia t r i c i an  f o r  a  we l l  v i s i t .  She  rece i ved  two

vacc ina t i ons  i n  he r  t h i gh  and  a  c l ean  b i l l  o f  hea l t h .
A f t e rwa rd  we  we re  go i ng  t o  su rp r i se  my  s i s t e r  a t  w o rk .
As  I  was  d r i v i ng  th rough  an  i n te rsec t i on ,  I  f e l t  a
t r emendous  impac t .  I  had  no  i dea  wha t  i t  was .  My  eyes
w e r e  c l o s e d  a n d  I  r e c a l l  m y  d a u g h t e r  s c r e a m ,  “ M o m m y ! ”
f r om  the  back  sea t .  When  I  r ea l i zed  t ha t  my  SUV was
s l i d i ng  ac ross  t he  road  t i pped  ove r  on  t he  d r i ve r  s i de ,  I
p rayed  fo r  us  no t  t o  f l i p  ove r  aga in .

When  t he  t r uck  came  t o  a  s t op ,  I  opened  my  eyes  t o  see
a l l  s i de  a i rbags  had  dep loyed  and  my  f ron t  w indsh ie ld
was  comp le te l y  c r ys ta l l i zed .  I  f e l t  he l p l ess  because  I
was  s t r apped  i n  and  on  my  s i de  whe re  t he  t r uck  had
landed .  I  cou ldn ’ t  move .  My  head  was  pound ing  and  I
hea rd  my  daugh te r  c r y i ng  f o r  me .  When  I  l ooked  back  I
saw  he r  l i t t l e  body  dang l i ng  f r om he r  boos te r  sea t ,  as
s h e  w a s  s t i l l  s e c u r e l y  s t r a p p e d  i n .  S h e  w a s  s c a r e d … s o
v e r y  s c a r e d !

B y  s o m e  m i r a c l e ,  I  i m m e d i a t e l y  h e a r d  s i r e n s .  I t  w a s  p u r e  c o i n c i d e n c e  t h a t  a  P a s s a i c
Coun ty  She r i f f ’ s  pa t ro l  ca r  had  j us t  t u rned  t he  co rne r  and  saw  my  t r uck  f l i pped  ove r  i n
the  m idd le  o f  t he  i n te r sec t i on .  I  cou ldn ’ t  see  ou t  t he  w indow bu t  I  cou ld  hea r  t hem
ye l l i ng ,  “A re  you  ok  i n  t he re? ”  I  cou ld  hea r  someone  c l imb ing  on  the  t r uck  and  they
opened  the  doo r.  I t  was  l i ke  I  saw  an  ange l .  The  o f f i ce r  needed  to  ge t  me  ou t  be fo re  my
daugh te r  because  o f  t he  pos i t i on  o f  t he  t r uck .

Wh i l e  I  was  impa t i en t l y  wa i t i ng  f o r  t hem to  ge t  Mad i son  ou t ,  I  saw  peop le  s tand ing
eve rywhe re  wa tch ing  me  c r y,  and  I  v i v i d l y  r emember  a  woman  ho ld i ng  me  up  because  I
was  shak ing  so  bad l y.  I  j us t  needed  to  see  my  l i t t l e  g i r l .  Mad i son  had  to  be  cu t  ou t  o f  he r
boos te r  sea t .  I t  wasn ’ t  un t i l  I  saw  he r  l i t t l e  body  be ing  l i f t ed  ou t  o f  t he  t ruck  t ha t  I  cou ld
b rea th  aga in .  She  was  comp la i n i ng  o f  l eg  pa in ,  wh i ch  was  f r om  the  ea r l i e r  vacc i na t i ons .

We  then  l ea rned  tha t  t he  sma l l  veh i c l e  t ha t  f l i pped  us  ove r  had  run  a  red  l i gh t  and  h i t
Mad i son ’s  passenge r - s i de  doo r.  W i t nesses  sa id  no t  on l y  d i d  he  run  t he  red  l i gh t ,  he
i l l ega l l y  passed  the  veh i c l e  s topped  a t  t he  red  l i gh t  i n  f r on t  o f  h im .  The re  we re  no  sk id
marks  to  i nd i ca te  t ha t  he  even  t r i ed  to  s top .  My  daugh te r  and  I  we re  taken  to  t he  hosp i t a l
by  ambu lance .  To  keep  us  f r om be ing  sepa ra ted ,  a  Pa te rson ,  N .J . ,  f i r eman  he ld  Mad i son
on  h i s  l ap  r i gh t  nex t  t o  me  as  I  l a y  on  a  s t r e t che r  i n  shock ,  d i sbe l i e f  and  pu re  sadness .

The  o the r  d r i ve r  was  i s sued  t h ree  t i c ke t s  f o r  r unn ing  a  r ed  l i gh t ,  r eck l ess  d r i v i ng ,  and
i l l ega l  pass ing .

My  con t i nued  fea r  o f  d r i v i ng  i s  unexp la inab le .  Fo r  a  l ong  t ime  my  daugh te r  wou ld  t e l l  me
to  s l ow  down ,  wa tch  t he  ca rs ,  and  don ’ t  f o rge t  t o  s top  a t  t he  s top  s i gn  and  t he  red  l i gh t .  I
w o u l d  c r y  b e c a u s e  t h i s  m a n  m a d e  h e r  s o  f e a r f u l  t h a t  s h e  c a n ’ t  t r u s t  h e r  o w n  m o t h e r
beh ind  the  whee l .  I  r a re l y  a l l ow  he r  t o  r i de  i n  a  ca r  w i t h  anyone  ou ts ide  t he  f am i l y.

Red l ight  runner  passed dr iver  a l ready
stopped at  red l ight
Jenn i f e r  Doy le  and  her  4 - year-o ld  daugh te r  were  l ucky  t o  su rv i ve  a  c rash  i n  New Jer sey
tha t  has  l e f t  J enn i f e r  f ea r fu l  o f  d r i v ing .  Th i s  i s  he r  s t o ry.

Jennifer and Madison
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I  j us t  don ’ t  f ee l  sa fe .  I  f ee l  f o r ced  t o  s top  a t  eve ry  s t ree t  co rne r,  a f ra i d  t ha t  someone  w i l l
h i t  us  and  no t  on l y  r un  a  r ed  l i gh t ,  bu t  r un  a  s top  s i gn .  When  my  t r uck  was  a  “ t o ta l  l o ss ” ,  I
had  t o  sea rch  f o r  ano the r  one…a sa fe  veh i c l e  t ha t  w i l l  p ro tec t  my  f am i l y,  j u s t  as  my
veh i c l e  d i d .  Then ,  my  husband  made  me  rea l i ze  t ha t  no  veh i c l e ,  b i g  o r  sma l l  i s  c rash
p roo f .  I t ’ s  on l y  t he  d r i ve rs  beh ind  the  whee l  who  c rea te  ou r  des t i ny.  I  am lucky  t o  be  a l i ve
and  f o r  be ing  b l essed  t ha t  my  daugh te r  i s  ok !  Peop le  t h i nk  t ha t  r unn ing  red  l i gh t s  i s  such
a  m ino r  o f f ense .  Bu t  wha t  t hey  don ’ t  r ea l i ze  i s  t he  damage  tha t  can  be  done ,  no t  on l y
phys i ca l l y  bu t  men ta l l y  as  we l l .

I t  h a s  b e e n  a l m o s t  2  ½  y e a r s  s i n c e  t h e  a c c i d e n t .  T h e  u n f o r t u n a t e  m e m o r y  i s  a s  c l e a r  a s
day  i n  my  m ind .  I t ’ s  amaz ing  how  i t  i s  so  v i v i d  i n  my  m ind…eve ry  s i ng le  de ta i l  o f
Feb rua ry  20 ,  2007 .  The  on l y  wonde r fu l  t h i ngs  t ha t  happened  tha t  day  we re  see ing  my
h u s b a n d  r u s h  t o  m y  s i d e  i n  t h e  h o s p i t a l … w h a t  a  b l e s s i n g  i t  w a s  t o  s e e  h i s  f a c e ,  s e e i n g
my  mom and  my  s i s t e r  come  t h rough  t he  doo r,  and  t ak i ng  my  daugh te r  home  and
hugg ing  he r  t i gh t .  I  r ea l i ze  more  t han  eve r  how  p rec ious  l i f e  i s .  My  fa the r  i s  my  gua rd ian
ange l  up  i n  heaven .  He  was  wa tch ing  me  c l ose l y  t ha t  day  and  he  con t i nues  t o  do  so .

Jennifer Doyle’s story (continued from page 15)
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O n June  23 rd  2008  my  pa ren t s  we re  s t r uck  by  someone  who  ran  a  r ed  l i gh t  and  was
d r i nk ing  and  unde r  t he  i n f l uence  o f  mar i j uana  and  coca ine .  They  were  d r i v i ng
h o m e  f r o m  a  c o n d o  a s s o c i a t i o n  m e e t i n g  a t  a r o u n d  2 : 4 5  p m .  T h e  r o a d s  w e r e

c lea r,  t he  wea the r  was  sunny  and  i t  was  d r y.  The  pe rson  d r i v i ng  t he  o the r  ca r  r an  t he  red
l i gh t  and  s t r uck  my  pa ren ts ’  L i nco ln  Town  Ca r  w i t h  such  f o r ce  t he  j aws  o f  l i f e  had  t o  be
used  t o  ge t  my  mo the r  ou t  o f  t he  ca r.  

Bo th  o f  my  pa ren t s  we re  t aken  t o  t he  emergency  room a t  a  l oca l  hosp i t a l  whe re  t hey
were  t r ea ted  and  adm i t t ed  due  t o  t he  ex tens i veness  o f  t he i r  i n j u r i es .  My  f a the r  was
d i scha rged  seve ra l  days  l a t e r  t o  l i ve  w i t h  me .  He  had  f r ac tu res  i n  h i s  back  and  ne rve
damage  t o  h i s  a rm  due  t o  a  l a rge  l ace ra t i on  as  we l l  as  b ru i s i ng  t o  h i s  h i p .  He  had  s i x
weeks -p l us  o f  i n -home  hea l t h  ca re  and  rehab i l i t a t i on  wh i l e  my  mo the r  was  i n  t he
hosp i t a l  f i gh t i ng  f o r  he r  l i f e .  He  a l so  had  su rge ry  on  h i s  a rm  and  had  t o  wea r  a  back
b race  due  t o  h i s  i n j u r i es .

My  mo the r  had  l ace ra t i ons  t o  he r  l i ve r,  panc reas  and  o the r  i n te rna l  i n j u r i es .  He r  l ungs
were  b ru i sed  and  she  requ i r ed  oxygen .  He r  pe l v i s  was  c rushed  and  she  su f f e red
f rac tu res  t o  he r  h i p .  We  spen t  eve ry  day  a t  t he  hosp i t a l  ca r i ng  f o r  my  mo the r  and  g i v i ng
he r  a l l  t he  s t reng th  and  mo t i va t i on  we  cou ld  g i ve .

I t  w a s  a n  e m o t i o n a l l y  d r a i n i n g  t i m e  a s  t h e  d a y s  p a s s e d  a n d  m y  m o t h e r  w a s  s w i t c h e d
back  and  f o r t h  f r om rehab  t o  t he  t r auma  f l oo r  wh i l e  he r  hea l t h  d i d  no t  imp rove .   We
wa tched  he r  su f f e r  and  s t r ugg le  t o  t r y  and  make  he r  way  home .  Ye t  she  wou ld  t u rn  i n t o
“Grandma”  each  and  eve ry  t ime  my  ch i l d ren  wen t  t o  v i s i t  he r.  They  a re  9  and  12  yea rs
o ld  and  t hey  had  a  ve ry  d i f f i cu l t  t ime  wa tch ing  t he i r  g randmo the r  su f f e r.  She  wou ld  ask
them to  r ead  t o  he r  and  ask  t hem how  th i ngs  we re  i n  schoo l  o r  i f  t hey  we re  mak ing  new
f r i ends ;  she  was  a  ve r y  i nvo l ved  g randmo the r.  She  m i ssed  t he i r  so f t ba l l  games  and
ho rseback  r i d i ng  l essons ;  we  t ook  p i c t u res  o f  eve ry th i ng  so  she ’d  f ee l  as  i f  she  had
been  the re .   

Mother died as result of crash, father lost without her
Jus t  over  a  year  ago  her  paren t s ,  A lber t  and  Barbara  Dieh l  Bon fe  o f  St .  Pe t e r sburg ,
F lor ida ,  were  h i t  by  a  red  l i gh t  runner.  Marc i e  Mat thews ,  who  l i ve s  i n  Tampa ,  s t i l l
s t r ugg le s  w i th  t he  l ack  o f  pun i shmen t  f o r  red  l i gh t  runner s .  Th i s  i s  he r  s t o ry.

(continued on page 17)



I t  i s  w i t h  much  pa in  and  despa i r  t ha t  I  have  t o  say  my  mo the r  passed  away  on  Sep tember
27 th  i n  t he  hosp i t a l .  We  a re  l e f t  now  t r y i ng  t o  f i gu re  ou t  how  to  dea l  w i t h  t he  t o ta l
n i gh tmare  we  expe r i enced  a l ong  w i t h  t he  l oss  o f  my  mo the r.  My  f a the r  and  mo the r  we re
supposed  t o  be  ce leb ra t i ng  t he i r  50 th  ann i ve rsa ry  on  a  c ru i se  i n  Ju l y  i ns tead  we
ce leb ra ted  i n  t he  hosp i t a l .  So  f i f t y  yea rs  o f  mar r i age  and  now he  i s  a l one  l e f t  t o  dea l  w i t h
t h e  f a c t  t h a t  h i s  w i f e  w a s  s t o l e n  f r o m  h i m .  T h e  p e r s o n  w h o  h i t  t h e m  w h o  w a s  s u s p e c t e d
o f  be ing  d runk  a t  t he  scene  has  ye t  t o  even  rece i ve  a  t i c ke t .  We  have  had  to  f i gh t  and
ca l l  and  w r i t e  l e t t e r s  a l l  t he  way  f r om the  po l i ce  o f f i ce r  a t  t he  scene  t o  t he  mayo r  o f
St  Pe te r sbu rg ,  F l o r i da .

No th i ng  can  b r i ng  my  mo the r  back ,  bu t  i f  t he  l aws  we re  such  t ha t  pe r sons  who  d rove
reck less l y  and  ran  red  l i gh t s  wou ld  be  pun i shed  t hey  mos t  l i ke l y  wou ld  t h i nk  tw i ce
be fo re  do ing  i t  aga in .  We  have  been  to l d  on  more  t han  one  occas ion  t ha t  peop le  who  run
red  l i gh t s  a ren ’ t  c r im ina l s  — even  i f  t hey  k i l l  someone .  They  have  to  be  d runk  o f f  t he
cha r t s  i n  o rde r  t o  ge t  cha rged  w i t h  any th i ng .

I t  i s  com ing  t o  t he  yea r  o f  t he  acc i den t  and  my  mo the r ’s  b i r t hday  was  June  16 th .  I t  was  a
d i f f i cu l t  day,  bu t  we  ce leb ra ted  he r  l i f e  j us t  as  we  wou ld  i f  she  we re  he re .  She  rema ins  i n
ou r  hea r t s  and  i s  he re  i n  sp i r i t .

Marcie Matthews’ story (continued from page 16)

Relentless physical, psychological injuries from crash

I ndiv i dua l s  who  su r v i ve  au tomob i l e  acc i den t s  as  t he  r esu l t  o f  someone  runn ing  a  r ed
l i gh t ,  may  su f f e r  yea rs  o f  phys i ca l  and /o r  psycho log i ca l  i n j u r i es .  I  am  such  a  v i c t im .

On  a  b r i gh t ,  sunny  morn ing  i n  Augus t  1996 ,  I  was  d r i v i ng  a  sedan  i n  ou r  commun i t y  a t
app rox ima te l y  45  mph  w i t h  ou r  11 - yea r -o l d  tw in  daugh te r s  as  passenge rs .  I t  was  sho r t l y
a f t e r  9 :00  a .m .  w i t h  r ush  hou r  t r a f f i c  l ong  ove r.  Wh i l e  en te r i ng  an  i n te r sec t i on ,  I  hea rd
o u r  f r o n t  s e a t  d a u g h t e r  s c r e a m ,  “ M o m m y ! ”  I m m e d i a t e l y,  a  v e h i c l e  s l a m m e d  b r o a d s i d e
in to  t he  passenge r  s i de  o f  my  ca r.  I  neve r  saw  the  veh i c l e  t ha t  h i t  us ,  no r  d i d  I  even  have
the  chance  to  b rake ,  o r  l ook  r i gh t  t o  de te rm ine  wha t  made  ou r  daugh te r  ye l l  ou t .  My
veh i c l e  spun  2  1 /2  t imes  be fo re  com ing  t o  a  s t op ,  and  f ac i ng  i n  t he  oppos i t e  d i r ec t i on .
We  we re  s t r uck  by  ano the r  sedan  w i t h  enough  f o r ce  t ha t  my  veh i c l e  c l ea red  t he  en t i r e
t h ree  l anes  o f  t he  c ross  r oad  i n t e r sec t i on .  Th i s  d r i ve r ’s  exp lana t i on  o f  r unn ing  s t r a i gh t
t h rough  t he  red  l i gh t  was  t he  o l d  “ chang ing  rad io  s ta t i ons ”  de fense .

As  a  r esu l t  o f  t h i s  d i sas t r ous  co l l i s i on ,  I  sus ta i ned  a  se r i ous  back  i n j u r y  r equ i r i ng
su rge ry.  Thank fu l l y,  ou r  daugh te rs  sus ta i ned  on l y  m ino r  phys i ca l  i n j u r i es ,  and  I  am
gra te fu l  i t  was  I  who  sus ta ined  t he  pe rmanen t  i n j u r i es .  A f t e r  t he  su rge ry  and  many  l ong
hou rs  o f  phys i ca l  t he rapy,  I  am  ab le  t o  wa l k  w i t h  t he  ass i s tance  o f  a  cane .  O the r
c o m p l i c a t i o n s  n e c e s s i t a t e  m u l t i p l e  m e d i c a t i o n s .

N e e d l e s s  t o  s a y,  t h i s  i n c i d e n t  c o n t i n u e s  t o  h a v e  a  m a j o r  i m pa c t  o n  a l l  o u r  l i v e s .  We  m i s s
the  i ncome  o f  a  j ob  t ha t  gave  me  g rea t  sa t i s f ac t i on .  I  be l i eve  ou r  daugh te r ’ s  l i ves
s u f f e r e d  t h e  m o s t  s i n c e  t h e y  w e r e  s o  y o u n g  a t  t h e  t i m e .  M y  s a d d e s t  m o m e n t  w a s
wa tch ing  t hem bake  and  deco ra te  t he i r  own  12 th  b i r t hday  cake .

A l l  o f  t h i s  because  one  pe rson  was  i n  t oo  much  o f  a  hu r r y,  and  ran  a  r ed  l i gh t .

I t ’s  been  a lmos t  13  year s  s ince  Wendy  Gr i f f i t h  o f  Mich igan  was  h i t  by  a  red  l i gh t  r unner.
She  i s  s t i l l  dea l ing  w i th  the  consequences .  Th i s  i s  her  s to ry.
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