MIRACLE BOY

Introduction

December 5, 2004, was the day I almost died. If it weren't for family, doctors and God's will, I might have. 


It's very true that you never know what can happen. My mom says that all the time. Can't take things for granted, can't forget to tell people you love them. Can't be bad to people thinking you can fix it later. Can't be rude or think you know it all. 


Since that December day, I've had to relearn how to walk and talk and think and reason all over again. And my dream of being an NFL defensive end is gone for good. 


This is the story of my journey through a disaster and a miracle; a story I hope teaches everyone who reads it how valuable life is; how important it is to have many dreams, not give up, and how powerful forgiveness and love can be: Ours and God's.



