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Wrestling was never my life. But it got me a 

scholarship that was a doorway to an awesome 

life. A college life. That was before the party. 

Before the wreck. Now there’s no money for 

school and it’s time to find a job here in 

town. I know I’m lucky to be alive . . . 

but this isn’t the life I wanted.

Don’t drive drunk or ride with anyone  

who’s been drinking.

YOU HAVE EVERYTHING TO LOSE. 

I didn,t just lose my arm.
I lost my scholarship.



Since the accident, no one looks at me the 

same. Even my boyfriend. He used to tell 

me I was beautiful. But now, he just says 

he’s sorry. He can’t handle it. I don’t 

blame him, though. I can barely look at 

myself sometimes. 

Don’t drive drunk or ride with anyone 

who’s been drinking.

You have everything to lose. 

I didn’t just lose my face. 
 I lost my boyfriend.
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I knew my son drank with his friends, but  

I never thought it was a big deal. Last 

night, my son was driving home drunk from 

a party. Today, I’m identifying his body. 

Tomorrow, I’ll start living with the fact 

that my son is dead . . . and that I could 

have prevented it. 

Don’t let your kids drive drunk or ride 

with anyone who’s been drinking.

You have everything to lose. 

He said a few beers wouldn’t hurt him.  
He was right. They killed him.


