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Hello everyone!

I wanted to share a story written by Bill Rice, and which appeared in the Montgomery Independent Newspaper.  He did a beautiful job of sharing some of Logan's story.  It follows:  Tammy.

Logan's Miraculous Story
Logan Prickett is beating the odds after surviving brain injury

By BILL RICE, JR.
The Montgomery Independent
September 3, 2009

When you sit down at the breakfast room table for a visit with Logan Prickett, it doesn’t take long for a thought to take hold: You are in the presence of a miracle.
Logan, simply put, was not supposed to be here. Or, on second thought, Logan is supposed to be here!
On September 29, 2008, Logan and his mother travelled to Children’s Hospital South in Birmingham for what was thought to be a routine MRI. 
Although 13 at the time, Logan, for his age, is small in stature. His weight and height were more typical of what you might see in an 8-year-old, explained his mother, Tammy Prickett.
The procedure was intended to provide information on his pituitary gland, which regulates growth. 
Not long after an “IV contrast” was inserted into his vein, Logan experienced a sudden and horrifying allergic reaction to the dye that was being introduced.
First his breathing became labored and then stopped. He went into cardiac arrest and then his heart essentially “flatlined.”
Nurses and doctors intubated him and frantically attempted to manually keep him breathing and his heart beating through chest compressions.
Logan Prickett - an art student at Baldwin Arts and Academic Magnet School, a big Auburn football fan, already an accomplished musician and a skateboard enthusiast with a radiant personality and dashing good 
looks - was dying right in front of his mother and medical personnel.
From the waiting room of the hospital, emergency prayer requests were immediately sent out. The requests and prayers rapidly reached people all over the state, nation and even the world (one person responded from New Zealand).
In a scene most of us have only witnessed on TV or in the movies, medical personnel were “about to record the time” of her son’s death, said Tammy.
In the most surreal and unforgettable moment of her life, a doctor actually asked if she wanted to hold her son while they removed his breathing tubes and waited for her son to die.
She was stunned. That would never be an option.
One shudders to imagine the sudden assault of panic and disbelief - the realization that everything you take for granted and cherish can change in one instant.
A normal car trip from Montgomery to Birmingham, with normal 
conversations (maybe some trepidation about an innocuous and common-place diagnostic procedure) and then the sudden, violent reaction and, not long after, a doctor telling a mother that her son would not live to see another day!
As prayers for Logan multiplied exponentially, doctors were told to keep doing everything they could for Logan.
Logan had suffered an “anoxic brain injury.” In layman’s terms, blood had quit circulating in his brain.
Although his heartbeat was ultimately restored and he was able to breathe with the help of tubes and machines, his prognosis was beyond dire. It was any parent’s worst nightmare.
If he did survive, Tammy and Logan’s dad, William, were told he would probably “never even know he was in this world.”
He would not be able to talk, see, speak, understand or voluntarily control his limbs.
Basically, “there was no blood flow in a great portion of his brain,” said Tammy.
Logan was in a coma for 12 days, in intensive care for three weeks and in the hospital for three months. He couldn’t eat or drink for seven weeks.

A smile and hope ...
The first tangible sign of hope came not long after he came out of the coma. 
Logan, the skateboard fanatic, smiled when his father moved a toy skateboard up and down his arm.
“That’s when we knew he understood (what was happening around him and at least knew who his parents were),” remembered Tammy, her eyes growing moist with tears as she relives the awful days and weeks after his “accident.”
But as she relates this story her eyes are now looking at Logan, who is sitting upright in a wheel chair at the breakfast room table, savoring the final sips of a Burger King Mocha Joe as he helps tell a reporter his own story ... in his own words!
When you first meet Logan (after hearing the background of his 
story), you’re struck by how “normal” he appears. His most striking feature is a smile that lights up a room - a smile, one thinks, so radiant and authentic that here’s a kid who could star in major ad campaigns (like, for say, Burger King!).
Yes, he’s in a wheel chair, but he’s sitting upright in the chair 
(something that was not possible for months).
He also spends plenty of time out of the chair - for example on a roller-type devise (a gate trainer) that helps him stand and take a few steps (with assistance since his balance is shaky).
Logan’s motor skills have not yet improved enough for him to strum one of his guitars or work on the computer, but the degree to which he can use his arms, hands and legs has improved dramatically.
At the close of a visit with a reporter Friday night, he made sure to shake hands with his guest.
This is in itself a miracle as, at one point, his hands and arms would “fall like dish rags” if someone lifted them above his chest, said his mother.
And he can talk fine and understand everything that everyone says to him.
It takes a little while for Logan to form words and they come out in a whisper. This is because of damaged vocal chords and excessive scar tissue caused by the tracheotomy he needed for so long (through April 28th).
You can tell it takes great effort for Logan to speak. Because of 
this exertion, his sentences are short, but he can talk nonetheless.
Indeed, on “yes” or “no” questions, he never fail to add, “sir” to his answers!
“He is a great, wonderful and amazing child,” said Mom. “I really don’t think there is anybody on the face of the earth who could go through what he has and have such an unbelievable, uplifting positive attitude.”
“I don’t mind,” said Logan when asked about dealing with so many mental and physical challenges. Logan also shares his mother’s deep faith. One gets the feeling he’s enjoying proving to the “experts” what’s really possible.
I told him I’d never met anyone who’d all but been declared dead, who was not expected to make any form of recovery and who came back with such gusto.
Logan smiled but then told me someone else - Don Piper who wrote the book “90 Minutes in Heaven - had encountered a similar experience.

Stuggling to communicate
That’s another thing that shines through about Logan. He’s 
exceedingly bright (like all kids who can qualify for Baldwin). He 
clearly understands that it will take patience to master even 
rudimentary skills most take for granted.
For example, it was at least seven months before Logan could speak. Just maneuvering his tongue to the front of his mouth to say the word “yes” or “no” was a monumental achievement, he and his mom related.
To communicate, all Logan could do was blink or move his eyes. Words had to be spelled out letter by letter.
Mom would go through the alphabet (picking vowels and consonants) and Logan would blink when she got to the letter he wanted.
It was painstakingly slow, but they developed a system and got faster. Logan even showed me a demonstration.
“D-o-g” spelled Logan with Mom’s assist as the family pooch, Apple, bided for my attention!
Today, 11 months after his life changed, Logan continues to make major strides. He attends physical and occupational therapy at Baptist East several times a week.
He’s also started back to school. Alas, he’s having to repeat 8th 
grade and he’s having to go to a new school (Carr Junior High) that has more modern facilities for students with disabilities.
“I’m having to meet new people,” he said.
Although he no doubt misses his old school mates, he remains 
surrounded by friends from his Bellehurst neighborhood. (I got to meet Morgan Watkins and Hunter Mills before we started our interview).
Logan takes the bus to Carr Junior High, which Logan reports has a “super fast elevator.”
On the evening I talked to Logan, he’d just got the results of his first two test back - a 97 and a 100!
I couldn’t tell it at first, but Logan and his mom told me that 
Logan’s sight has also been significantly impacted by his injury.
When I asked, Logan informed me that I was “blurry” and that he can only make out “shapes” and some colors. Still, this is an improvement, said Mom.
This means Logan is unable to read yet. Fortunately, there are books on tape of which he is a fan. The “Inheritance” series of books are a particular favorite.
Logan also still has his love of music. Last year, he played guitar in a band that actually performed a few songs at a gig at Village Coffee. (Mom showed me the You Tube video. They’re very good).
His musical tastes are eclectic. He mentioned that he’s a fan of 
classic rock legends The Steve Miller Band and Guns ‘N Roses, but also enjoys bluegrass music.
Life is slowly returning to some sense of normalcy for the Pricketts.
Tammy, who is no longer married to Logan’s dad, remains close to her ex-husband and his family. Both sets of grandparents were invaluable as she spent pretty much every hour with Logan when he was in the hospital (he came home for good at the perfect time - Christmas Eve).
The couple of course worried about how the medical emergency would effect their daughter, Cheyenne (who is 15), but she’s been as remarkable in her own way as Logan, said Tammy. Cheyenne goes by the family nickname of “Shiney” and her friends call her Shey.
Tammy, who is an air national guard member and works full time for the Army National Guard as a civil servant in the IT field, had been living in Montgomery less than a year when the medical crisis occurred.
Her first source of support was her church family from Covenant Life Ministries in Alexandria (where they’d lived before moving to Montgomery). The family now attends Journey Church of Millbrook.
“If I hadn’t had a strong faith, I don’t know where we would have been,” she said.
Even though they hadn’t put down roots in the Tri-County area, new friends and complete strangers alike have made what could have been an unbearable ordeal at least “bearable.”
It wasn’t until a few weeks ago that Tammy went back to work. 
However, she’s been receiving a paycheck and benefits all along because co-workers donated their annual leave so she could stay with Logan.
Members from her Alexandria church bought the family a 
handicap-accessible van. Others have loaned or donated wheel chairs, therapy bikes, etc.
Logan played baseball l this year on the Miracle League team and has been taking part in the equine therapy provided by MANE.

Magic Moments, which grants wishes to young people who are battling major illnesses or overcoming disabilities, recently approved a wish for Logan.
A common wish is a “shopping spree” but Logan’s wish hasn’t been finalized yet. He would love to have some computer, gaming or electronic gadgets but it’s still not known when Logan’s progress in rehab will allow him to use certain popular applications.
There are also special software and computer hardware programs that are designed for those with Logan’s disabilities.
Tammy tears up again when she thinks of how many people have done so much for Logan and their family.
“It’s so amazing to see the good in people. It’s been a great blessing to receive the kindnesses of others.”
Such gestures help provide strength, hope and support for Logan, as well as showing how much he is loved.
Of course, Logan has probably given more than he’s received.
“It’s a source of strength and joy for me to see how he has responded to circumstances that would defeat most people,” said Tammy. “I’ve learned a lot from this young man. You don’t have to become your circumstances. You can defeat them.”
Logan Prickett probably never knew he would become a role model of how to deal with adversity with courage, patience, determination and a positive attitude, but that’s what he’s become.
He might not be able to see me clearly, but I can clearly see that here is a remarkable and inspiring young man.
His story - still being written every day - really is miraculous. 
Everyone should be lucky enough to meet Logan Prickett.

