
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 How we began… 

 In January of 2002, my son, Brad, was just but a phone call away, when he told me, “I’ll 

be right on, I’m going to get my stuff and then I’ll be right home”.  

That’s the last time I ever heard my son’s voice. Well, the son I brought into this world 

without a brain injury. Right after hanging up the phone it was only 10 minutes and I heard 

the sirens go off from the house. Never knowing it was for my son. Then there was a knock at 

the door. I’ll never forget the screaming from the lady saying there’s been an accident and 

Jay’s ok but Brad’s not waking up; that they were putting the tube down him when they left 

to get to me.  

 I left my home that day not to return for quite a while! Not knowing even how to get to 

the hospital. Everything was a daze. I was being told by 6 Neuro surgeons that Brad had 0% to 

make it. It was like I never heard them saying this. Then I had number 7 come up and tell me 

he found Brad’s spinal cord injuries as well and ran the a cord from this to his brain and then, 

he said “now it’s between him and his Maker”. That’s all I need to hear and I began to thank 

our God for the time I’d had with Brad on this earth and what ever He left me with ; I would 

do my absolute best to do what ever it takes to help this young man to be the best that he 

can be!  

 

 After 7 ½ weeks in NICU we got to bring Brad to “the Floor”. I got to touch 
my son’s at a regular body temperature. He wasn’t frozen anymore. Now 
the hard part begins; we get to see what we are left with? I slept with one 

eye open. Always hearing the machines, and always listening, waiting, waiting on someone to 
come in. This is my world now and this is how I’ve come to know it. I had no clue as to how 
much I depended on this until one weekend I got to go home for one night, and I could not 
sleep. I could not hear the machines! I was afraid that Brad was not getting what he needed! 
All night all I could do is watch the clock, waiting till time to get back to the hospital to see 
Brad.  During the night though I began then thinking to myself, if this bothered me like this? 

 
 Mary with her son Brad; 

born 1979 perfectly healthy 

10lb baby boy! 



Man! What it must be like for our men and women coming home from the war. I thought 
about them hearing the helicopters above them and how this might help them to sleep, or 
not to sleep. Then when they come home how it must be so very hard for them! What little I 
was going through, and the way I felt. It had to be really hard on these guy’s! I knew then that 
God was doing a special work in me. But I had now idea as to what. 
  

  After Dr. Dominic Esposito saw to it that Brad was out of the woods and out of danger. 
He ordered him to be transferred to MRC under the guidance of Dr. Stuart Yablon and his 
wonderful crew. Here Brad and I were taught how to walk, talk, eat, clothed himself, and 
worked him out each day until he was ready to do most things on his own again. 
 

 Hard work is what we learned it would take to make it. These guys and girls at 
MRC were the best at what they do! We had the best 
caretakers in the world right here in the state of 
Mississippi. And I knew how blessed I was to live so 
close to the hospitals. As I would see other 

families having to travel in just for the weekends to be with their 
loved ones. They called Brad the lighting speed kid. Because he improved so well so fast! I will 
always say it was because I was blessed to be there with Brad and help with his therapy. Brad 
today doesn’t remember anything of the hospitals although it took me 6 months to get him 
home.  
 
 
 
 
 

After getting Brad Home…. 
 

  I began finding myself wanting more for Brad. Knowing that I could be taught how to re 
teach my son to walk, talk, and do everything over, I knew there just had to be more out 
there to help him now to know how to live with this Brain Injury. Brad was not the same 
person he was when he was born. He was a young man with a disability that he had to be 
showed how to live with. So I began my search. I looked everywhere, asking questions of 
everyone I come in contact with. I had a wonderful friend here in the state that told me 
several web-sites to look at and write into. One being the TBISERV. I will be forever grateful to 
Kim for her help. Another great help was one afternoon while over at my little lady’s home, 
her niece was in from Florida. Karen and I were talking about what I have been in search of, 
Karen says to me, “well Mary you need to talk with my neighbor Rita Hubbs” Karen and Rita 
you will never know how precious you have been in my life! 
 



 Then 2 great friends and I set around a desk in Gelene Bells game room one afternoon 
MILES Corporation was formed. Gelene, Ramona, and I sat there and pulled MILES out of the 
air and came up with More Independent Lifestyles Enrichment Services. I knew we would be a 
Non Profit to help all those people of the state with brain and spinal cord injuries. We could 
work to be the next “St Jude’s” for Brain Injuries if we work this right. I’ve always said this 
from the very beginning “Brad may never get anything from MILES. But someone else will! 
Mississippi deserves these transitional homes to help our citizens. Family and Rehabilitation 
go together. Our loved ones need to hear our voices and feel our touch as they are 
recovering. They need to know family is around them. 
 
 Not only has this, our wonderful doctors of this state, had someone to work with them 
as well! They can be proud to say we too, have somewhere for the NEXT step after they’ve 
worked so hard to help save our loved ones. 
 

Since Our Beginning… 
 
 MILES is now helping over 80 to 100 clients throughout the state. 
We are having new calls coming in daily; sending out over 400 newsletters 
monthly. We have lots of volunteers and this list growing daily as well. We 
are very excited about help that will be coming to the state to fill the gaps 
after the individuals leave the hospitals. Brad and I go to Schools, Voc. 
Rehab, Hospitals, gyms, support groups, and just where ever we are needed to help educate 
groups on Brain and spinal cord caregiving and survival. Along with the help with the team 
here MILES is now offering therapy, transportation, swapping of used and new equipment. 
Respite services, transitional housing, and specialized caretakers training as needed. With so 
very much more!! We are so very thankful for all those involved in helping to see these 
homes come to this wonderful state! Thank you all for your continued prayers and support as 
we continue our journey to help those help themselves! 

         åThank Youæ 
 
MILES is my way of giving back to al l those that have been to 
dedicated to seeing that Brad and I get those special things 
that are needed during these trying times in his life. åThank 
You!æ All for what you do. You have gone above and beyond your 
call of duty. You all are in my prayers.  


