Awful Accident 

by

Eyes Right

Springfield, VA   -   Four young women were killed recently in an automobile accident near here.  Two of the dead had just graduated earlier in the day from high school.  The other two were in their first year of college.  One other passenger, a teen still in high school, survived the crash, but was seriously injured.  If only they had listened to me.
Less than one week earlier, I was a speaker at the Baccalaureate ceremony for the high school at which I teach.  Four of us had been invited:  a Catholic priest, a Protestant minister, a Jewish rabbi, and me.  Go figure.  My role was apparently to speak for the agnostics, the atheists, the Hindus, the Moslems, and whatever other flavors of religious belief not addressed by the first three speakers.

My remarks were centered around mistakes I had made so freely in my earlier years.  There was plenty of material there, so I concentrated on just a few of my more unfortunate decisions made in my teens, twenties and thirties.  I stressed the foolishness of that life style, and admonished those in attendance to make good choices.  “You will be confronted on a regular basis by friends urging you to ‘have a good time.’  You will be asked to do drugs, to get drunk, to do all sort of outlandish acts which have the potential to harm not only you, but also your friends and family.  Please make good choices.”

The audience was surprisingly large that evening, and included many of the same age and background of the girls in the accident. I do not know if those unfortunate young women participated at the Baccalaureate at their nearby high school, nor do I know that even if they had heard my remarks (or those of the priest, minister, or rabbi), their tragic evening would not have occurred.

What is clear is that there were five girls in a Volkswagen convertible speeding along the Washington Beltway just before 11 PM that night when the driver suddenly swerved from exiting a ramp back onto the beltway in front of a tractor trailer.  They literally never knew what hit them.  The car was sent flying into a concrete barrier, and several of the girls were thrown from the convertible.  It is not known whether or not they were wearing seat belts, but the issue is probably moot, as rescue workers at the scene found the vehicle so smashed that the one girl still in the car had to be extricated with the “jaws of life.”  

Police found alcoholic beverages in the convertible.  It is still too early to know whether or not the girls had been drinking, but from all evidence, the accident appears to have been alcohol-related.  You can almost picture the scene:  the girls have been celebrating, perhaps at several parties, possibly on their way to more; music is blaring from the car speakers, the conversation is loud and excited; as the driver starts to take the exit ramp, someone yells, “No, wrong exit!” and the car swerves recklessly back into traffic – and the tractor trailer.
The driver of the semi was not injured, but was in shock, even the following day.  Families of the victims are in agony, and will be so for the indefinite future.  What had been a wonderful day became absolutely tragic.  And it all happened because of bad choices.

I thought you might like to know.
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