by Jumanai A. Swindler

life, or the way it is lived, can
change in an instant.
Sometimes, and provoked by

no fault of our own, calamity comes
our way. Hopes and dreams may seem
destroyed. Perceptions of what we
wish our future to hold or envision
ourselves to become can be shattered
in seconds. But, it is how we cope with
those tragedies that demonstrates our
true character, that testifies to our real
faith and that shapes our inner soul.

Robbie Clemons understands. He
acknowledges that personal paths can
be redirected and that individual
courage magnifies when a deaf ear is
turned to the voice that suggests giving
up. For the past year and a half, he has
reflected that courage, perseverance
and tenacity.

Robbie says he doesn’t remember
‘the accident, but his parents have
told him a great deal about it.

It was a late fall afternoon; the
smell of a new season laced the air.

Robbie, an energetic teenager of 15,
was riding on the tailgate of his dad’s
truck. They were only going about
five miles an hour on the land that
Robbie’s father had just bought.

“The tailgate fell, and I was thrown
headfirst onto the tongue of the
trailer we were pulling. I snapped my
C2 vertebrae, and from everything I
can tell, I must have died at the scene,”
said Robbie. These were pretty strong
words from a young man who has since
been given a new lease on life, despite
some difficult physical constraints.

Robbie’s father, Robert Clemons,
painfully recalls the day of the accident,
October 23, 2000. “We came over to
bush-hog and clean up the land.
And, and as we were coming in, he
was opening up the gates, the tailgate
fell and he hit his head on the trailer
behind us. He broke his neck at that
point.” The memory still causes
Robert to flinch.

“For some reason, I didn’t have my

Robbie and his uncle, David
Thurman, proudly display
the 12 pound catfish
Robbie caught at one of
their favorite fishing spots.
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cell phone that day, so I had to run
to a neighbor’s and call 911. Within

a few minutes, the response team was
there. Robbie had shallow breathing
and was motionless. It was scary. Then,
Robbie quit breathing. He just shut
down completely shortly after the
ambulance arrived,” recalled Robert.

Following his contact with 911,
Robert called Robbie’s mother,
Omerea Clemons. “I was at home
and Robert called after six o’clock.
He said Robbie had been hurt, hurt
really bad, and we immediately drove
over to the land — to the location of
his accident”” Omerea said she could
tell by the sound of her ex-husband
Robert’s voice that the situation was
extremely serious.

Accompanied by Robbie’s sister Kelly,
Omerea arrived at the accident scene,
which was closer than going to the
hospital. “When I got there, EMS had
already arrived. I stopped in the field.
As I walked around to the accident






