
Brandon’s Story 

A wife who loses a husband is called a widow. A husband who loses a wife is 
called a widower. A child who loses his parents is called an orphan. But...there 
is no word for a parent who loses a child, that's how awful the loss is! - Neugeboren  

The day started out like any other day.  It was August of 1999, and the kids and I 

were going to wind down our summer with a cousin sleepover and some fun 

activities.  After having pizza for lunch, I packed up the three kids in the car we 

headed to Aunties house to pick up the cousins.  Upon arriving, I learned that my 

sister-in-law was not feeling well and was lying down in the bedroom.  Leaving the 

kids in the living room, I headed to the bedroom to see how she was feeling, and the 

kids began gathering up items for the sleepover.  What I didn’t know, was that the 

backdoor had been left open by another child in the house and there were no 

barriers to the pool. 

When my daughter came back to the bedroom and asked where Brandon was, my gut tightened and my 

heart started to beat faster, because for some reason I knew he had gotten outside.  I ran through the 

backdoor and looked at the pool hoping not to see him.  At first I had trouble seeing him because a large 

air filled toy that had been left in the pool was next to his body.  I pulled him form the water but was not 

sure what to do next; you see, I had never taken a CPR class and was not prepared for anything like this.  

A neighbor, hearing kids screaming and knowing that there was a pool in the yard, came running in and 

pushed me aside to begin CPR.  Soon, but what seemed like hours, the paramedics arrived and took 

over.   

Brandon struggled to live for 12 days in the ICU, until we decided to take him off life-support and let him 

go.  My life and the life of my children have forever been changed.  If there had been door alarms/locks, 

an isolation fence, a pool alarm, a cover, had the toys been taken out of the water, or had I known CPR, 

the outcome might have been different. 

Brandon’s life was cut short because I was unaware of the dangers.  I was like every other parent that 

thinks they watch their children.  Had I understood the importance of layering protective barriers, or 

that supervision needs to be active when there are no barriers present and that all doors and windows 

leading to the pool area need to be secured, he might be alive today. 

After Brandon’s death, I began working in injury prevention to help other parents understand that 

unintentional injury, like drowning, can be predicted and prevented.  The National Injury Prevention 

Council was created to help disseminate this message.  Unintentional injury is the leading cause of death 

for children 14 years and younger, and we will work hard to spread this message until no children 

drown.  

 


