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ok, this isn't really MY story, but it kind of involves me and is a life changing event. (I'm hyper, which is off the point, but oh well) ok, it all starts with the youth group headed to a youth rally in Christmas Valley, Oregon *image clouds up*. The youth band (now called open handed) was invited to do the youth worship, and they accepted the offer. So we packed up and headed to Christmas Valley, 5 cars, one truck with all the worship teams equipment (well, almost all). The truck was the second to last car, and my mom was in front (and for some unknown reason I was riding with her). We had walkie talkies to keep in contact with the rear car, but they had a 3 mile radius. Well, anyway, after driving an hour, we hit a dead zone, meaning no cell phones would work. That's when it happened, a red car was driving on the wrong side of the street, driving straight toward the truck with all the equipment in it! (my brother and the pastors son was in the truck, Joe, the pastors son, was driving) Joe swerved the truck out of the way just in time, but they clipped a semi in the process. If they had swerved any sooner or any later they wouldn't be alive today. Then the truck had swerved 180 degrees and was facing the opposite direction. And BANG, (not really a bang, more of a whoosh) they hit the shoulder of the road, 5 foot drop, sand on it, and they went tumbling through the air, did a barrel role, and crash landed a few inches from a tree. THANKFULLY, a truck with a thingamajiger that's kind of like a walkie talkie only not saw what happened and called it in, and a little bit later the cops were on their way! And we were 10 miles ahead looking for a place to turn around (this was in the desert, middle of nowhere) and we saw a cop. We asked if they knew if something had happened, and the lady said "there was an accident at mile post 80, a black truck ran off the road", which scared me half to death. Even though the truck was blue, it was dirty, so u couldn't tell the difference. My mom and the 3 cars immediately got set and started going to mile post 80 (we were at 93 or so) as fast as the law would allow, and I was afraid my mom would have a heart attack (literally). I was so scared i almost cried. But God is a smart fellow he is, and he kept saying "don't worry, they're fine". We finally got there, and pulled over as soon as we could (we had a tent trailer hitched to the car). And guess what? THEY WERE FINE!!!! Then i did cry, out of relief, and thankfulness. Everyone got in a circle and started to pray. The worst part of all was that the pastors wife had to watch her son tumble through the air, a 75% chance that they wouldn't survive, if not more. But there was one thing that we could joke about, my brother, Mike, said "At least the dorito's are ok!" when he got out of the truck. And there was another miracle! Almost all the equipment survived!!!!!!! everything but ONE drum! It couldn't get any better then that! But it did, everyone agreed, instead of heading back home and coming back tomorrow, we decided to go on to the youth rally. And somehow we managed to cram all the equipment into the cars (most of it got shoved into the explorer, my mom's car, which was also the one i was riding in). The youth rally went great too! several kids got saved! The awe of what happened still hasn't worn off on me, and I'm still so thankful that Mike is still here it almost makes me cry. God's hand was on those two everyone says. Those who saw the accident and took the time to wait said so themselves. And so did the cops. If the car had landed 6 inches foreword it would have blown up (and that's not tv stuff, that's what the cops and paramedics said). oh ya, and Mikes only injury was when he went back to look at the damage and he got a thorn in his finger, and Joe's injuries were all air bag injuries, except the one on his leg, which we don't know how he got. AND there was another thing. Another kid was going to ride in the truck that day. Where he was going to sit a window had shattered, and he would have died for certain, it was a back seat in a truck and the seats faced sideways.
