
David Waters served twenty-eight honorable years 

continually preached safety to his workers.  Then, 
April 9, 2005 came and the man who dedicated his 
life to saving lives needed to be saved.

It was a beautiful spring day and David was 
studying for a promotional exam for work.  He
decided to take a short break and hopped on his 
motorcycle to visit a friend who lived a few blocks
away.  As he began down his driveway, he heard 

It was the perfect day for a motorcycle ride.

took off not knowing that this would be his last 
motorcycle ride ever.  It would also mark the end of 

turned his right turn signal on and slowed to
make the turn.  That is when he saw a black SUV 
speeding behind him.  It was not slowing down.  In
an instant-all he could see was black in his mirrors 
and the next moment, he was lying on his back in 

the middle of the busy intersection.  The SUV had 
hit him and he was thrown from his motorcycle.  His 

and saw his motorcycle tumbling towards him-he 
could not move.  Thankfully, it tumbled out of his 
path.  People quickly rushed to his aid.  A witness
called his wife, Jeannette and 911.  Jeannette and
the children came running and sirens blared.  It was
a familiar sound for David, only, it was his time to 
be saved. 

arrive on the scene.  David saw his co-workers in a
way that he had never seen them before-from the
angle of the victim.  They were assured, capable,
professionals responding to a call to save a life.

to the aid of their co-worker and friend.  David 
watched as his friend, Merle, diligently cut off his 
pants while beginning life saving procedures.

Merle, a Vietnam veteran, looked up, recognized
David and went back to work frantically trying to 

war.
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