
 

  

 

 

 
 

“You want to do what?” Was my first 
reaction when Doug and Leanne 
initially visited with us about the 
Access-Life Expo in North Texas. In 
my event-planner mind, it seemed 
like such a large feat to carry out, 
but as the day of the big outreach 
drew near and I watched the 
process of planning take place, I 
knew they had a vision from God 
and the gifts and talents to bring it 
to life. 

 

This event was going to be a few hours of fun for those who have 
challenges and the families that deal with it on a daily basis. Exhibitors 
and volunteers also had opportunity to impact these families and 
possibly even offer an eternal difference. The mission was accomplished! 
 

I remember as we entered the park and the volunteers cheered for my 
sons, as though they were celebrities, the tears brimmed my eyes as I 
worked to keep them from spilling over. Also to watch others enter and 
be celebrated with smiles and applause, their faces beaming, it’s not a 
scene you soon forget. 
 

Grandpa, my father, was the first one to take the boys fishing.  He was 
not in the best of health so it was always a limited time. He was still 
living during that first event, and the boys made sure we had pictures of 
all those fish they caught, just to show Grandpa. We as the parents were 
grateful for the kind and patient volunteers who knew what they doing 
in dealing with the rods and reels (and especially those worms). 
 

We also joined forces, in the beginning, with our church to help on the 
food. Though it was a lot of hard work, the bonding between couples 
that helped was beyond valuable. We still look back and chat about the, 
“remember when,” especially because one of those couples was killed in 
a fatal car accident. We can pull out the photos and smile, with special 
memories of when we met the challenge and contributed to the families 
who deal with heartbreak on a daily basis. 

 

Over the past 6 years, we have 
only missed one event. Each 
one draws more people, more 
exhibitors and more activities. 
I will have to say, my oldest 
son did prefer the kayak over 
fishing this past event as he 
caught only one fish compared 
to his brother’s 8!  
 

The celebratory spirit, the 
excellence factor and the fact 
that this is a Christ-centered 
event has now developed into a more active role for me and I am 
delighted to now be a member of the Access-Life Board.  Not only for the 
families but for the Kingdom.  


