Inside Lacrosse 
Take My Whistle, Please! By Peter Lasagna, Bates College Men’s Lacrosse

The doctors told Christian Zwickert that they were doing everything they could. Complications during delivery left his son Collin clinging to life. He had been without oxygen for twenty-two minutes.  While medical personnel attended to his wife Heather and their newborn boy, the Wesley College coach sat helpless in the waiting room gripped with the greatest fear a young father could ever know.  


Searching for a lifeline, Christian instinctively reached out to a member of the brotherhood. He called close friend and Providence College Head Coach, Chris Burdick. “I told him that the prognosis was grim,” Z remembers. “He said that he was on his way down.” Burdick jumped in his car at 5:00am the next morning and sped to Delaware. “I can never repay him. He left Fall Ball; put his program and life on hold for my family.” 
Zwickert lists Burdick’s lightning response as the first major step of the Lacrosse Community coming to the rescue. Burdick extended the initial hand in what has become a powerful human chain. In the sixteen months since Collin’s birth, lacrosse people have given modern meaning to the ancient, healing roots  
of this sport. As Christian Zwickert witnesses daily, with humble awe, “Lacrosse is a medicine game.”  
Jim Rogalski (Rutgers) and Andrew Baxter (Drexel) discussed the possibilities for over a year. Both had coached with Z on Chris Bates’ staff at Drexel. They had listened as their buddy described Collin’s monthly requirements of thirty-two in home therapies, his twenty surgeries and daily medications. Rogalski and Baxter tried to imagine a $9,000 a year electric bill, the financial, emotional demands of twenty-four hours a day care giving.  They believed that if they could reach what Baxter calls “the extended lacrosse family,” their brethren would respond. 

The US Lacrosse National Convention in Philadelphia provided the natural launching area.  Coaches Bates and Baxter mobilized Dragons Lacrosse alums. 

Bill Quinlan ’05 secured Lucky Strike Lanes- a classy, comfortable setting three blocks from the Downtown Marriott. USL’s Brian Logue e-mailed all registered attendees and set up a table outside the vendor’s area. Rogalski, his fiancée and Bill Gorrow distributed an estimated 1,200 flyers announcing “Coaches for Collin” at Lucky Strike. “USL and the vendors,” says Rogalski, “were very supportive. People pay premium rates for that space. They made a huge exception for us.”    

 The event was scheduled from 8-10pm. By 7:30pm Zwickert saw not a soul.  8:00pm, no one.  “I was literally sick to my stomach. I wasn’t thinking of me. I was afraid that Ski, his fiancée, Bill, everyone had put in a lot of effort for nothing. ” At 8:15 the first two guests entered and stunned Zwickert. He had not seen his college roommates in five and seven years respectively. Before he could ask how they found out, in walked the Western CT coaches followed by John Klepacki and his entire WNEC staff. Brothers from FDU, Cabrini and Lafayette swelled the surge. 

Friends and former strangers from all corners of the lacrosse globe flowed into Lucky Strike all evening. Harvard’s John Tillman and representatives from Hamburg (Germany) Lacrosse rallied for former National Team coach Zwickert.  Rogalski watched master motivator Richie Moran work the floor in a “shake down cruise” for Collin. High school mentors from Michigan, Washington and Long Island joined Youth and Women’s coaches from South Jersey. Fifteen players that Zwickert had not seen since leaving Drexel answered the call. Atlantic Sportswear’s Dave St. Germaine, Lacrosse International’s Michael Twohig (Drexel ’93), numerous other vendors gave generously to Z throughout the night. 

It wasn’t until after he closed out with Lucky Strike that Christian realized how overwhelmed he was.  He had been so busy catching up, meeting new people that he moved through the throng of ninety coaches without time to process it all.  “On the way home with Mom,” Z recalls, “I was crying the whole time.” Rogalski was similarly struck by the depth of response. “It blew me away when Ted Spencer called and asked who to write the check to.” Caring peers Canella, Miller, Koudelka, Starsia, Gravante and Shay could not attend but all contributed immediately.   
Word continues to spread throughout the lacrosse communities. Arms link to bring support and hope to the Zwickerts.  Lacrosse International’s website features a Coaches for Collin shirt for sale. Close to home, Randy Chambers, FCA Area Director and Wesley Lacrosse Chaplain, organized the first Coaches for Collin fundraising efforts in Delaware.  Gary Ventresca (Wilmington Christian School), Bob Healy (Salesianum School), Bob Gilmore (Polytech) are spearheading a February 16th Breakfast for Collin event. They expect 400 Friends of Collin to hear Philadelphia Barrage midfielder Jay Motta kickoff the Lacrosse for Collin Play Day at Wesley College and Dover High School. 
All of these efforts allow Christian and Heather to dare to look ahead. Together with Z’s mother, irreplaceable in-laws Donna and Terry Wirt, the core home team plans for Collin’s rapidly changing needs. These include a new HVHC unit, wheel chair access, a van that accommodates everyone and medical equipment. Collin’s conditions demand constant care. Zwickert knows that three year old daughter Avery needs more time than he and Heather can sometimes give. “Thank God for Aunt Gina. Her entertaining Avery saves this family at times.”  
Extraordinary circumstances like Collin’s require extraordinary extended family. Lacrosse brothers Bates, Burdick, Baxter, Rogalski, Chambers and others mobilize the funding that Christian would never have asked for himself. Their ripples have become waves of support that lift Zwickert to an optimistic place that Rogalski calls “purely miraculous.”  Coach Z witnesses every day that “Lacrosse is a medicine game.”    
