
I SAW IT COMING 

 

My name is Willow and I live in a suburb of Pittsburgh, PA.  I am a junior and a member of 

the basketball team at Jefferson High School.  My parents are divorced and I live with my 

mom, Jennifer, my brother, Toby, and my sister, Hazel. 

 

One evening after one of my basketball games, my mom received a text message from her 

boyfriend, Jonathan, while she was driving us home.  As my mom began to read the text, I felt 

frightened for all of us.  My mom dropped the phone, and as she bent down to reach it, she 

turned the steering wheel right into the path of an oncoming logging truck. 

 

My sister, brother, and I were in the back seat and all I could see were the headlights of the 

logging truck and the shattering of our windshield.  Minutes later I awakened to find my 

brother unconscious.  After nudging him, he awoke.  Then I turned to my sister and called her 

name out loud.  She wouldn't wake up and I wanted to scream. 

 

Looking around inside the car, I saw a shattered window.  I turned and told Toby to stay put 

and tend to our sister.  Mom was apparently unconscious and her arm seemed to be stuck in the 

steering wheel.  I climbed out to get help. 

 

The driver from the logging truck came immediately to check on us.  His head seemed to be 

bleeding a little, but he told me he was fine.  He said that he had called the emergency squad 

and it was going to take thirty to forty minutes to get here since we were out on a back country 

road, quite a ways from the city. 

 

A couple of minutes had gone by when I saw a vehicle approaching.  By some miracle a man I 

knew, Dr. Fields, stopped his vehicle and ran to us. He asked if anyone was still 

in the wrecked car.  I explained to him that the driver, which was my mom, was unconscious in 

the front seat and my sister, Hazel, was in the back seat, not responding. 

 

Dr. Fields and the logging truck driver were quick to get my mom and sister lifted gently from 

the car.  Dr. Fields immediately began attending to them. 

 

Since Hazel was the youngest, Dr. Fields performed CPR on her first.  After a couple of tries, 

he did mouth to mouth, then CPR.  She then began to breathe.  It had seemed like 

 he was working on her for hours, but thank goodness it was only about ten minutes.  He 

attended to my mom and was still not able to revive her. 

 

Sirens were heard in the distance.  The rescue squad arrived and loaded Hazel inside first and 

next told Toby and I to get in.  The paramedic asked if my mom was unconscious.  I replied 

with a nod and she called her dispatcher to send a helicopter to transport my mom to the urgent 

care unit at the closest hospital.  Another emergency squad carne that took our mom to meet 

the helicopter. 

 

We arrived at the hospital almost at the same time mom did in the helicopter.  Toby, Hazel, 

and I had minor bruises.  So we went to find out mom's hospital room.  As we arrived in the 
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room, mom’s boyfriend, Jonathan, was there. My first thought was to yell at my mom, even 

though she was unconscious, for reading the text message while driving. 

 

Mom was hooked up to life support.  Dr. Nelson carne into the room and explained that mom's  

living will stated that she didn't want to be on life support.  I began to see flashbacks of the 

truck coming at us and thinking why did this happen?  I began to break down into tears.  If 

only mom did not try to answer the text on her cell phone. 

 

We stayed in mom's room a little while longer.  Then we went out to the waiting room.  

Within an hour we were called back into mom's room. They had unplugged the life support 

and Dr. Nelson turned to us and said, "Your mom has passed." 

 

Our father arrived and took us in his arms.  The expression on his face was so comforting.  We 

would have to start over from here and go with dad.  I explained how quickly all of this 

happened to mom and us.  I felt I must instill in my brother and sister to never use a cell phone 

while driving, just wait to be safe to answer it. 

 

I know I will not text and drive and will never forget that moment of terror when I saw it 

coming. 
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