Stories about Jason – from Russ
One evening in September 2006, our PhiDE exec was sitting at Steinkeller’s (where else would a group that involved Jason have a meeting!) discussing ideas and planning out the semester.  
After talking for a few minutes, Ken looks at everybody and says, “I want to have a banquet”.  We all loved the idea and bought into it immediately.  I added, “let’s have a silent auction too”, and that was also received well.  We then set out to determine what everyone’s role was going to be in organizing this banquet and silent auction.  As the VP of Finance, Dave’s role was going to include taking care of all the money and recruiting potential business sponsors.  As the Secretary (and only girl in the group), Jill was pegged to be in charge of the decorations and advertisement.  As the VP of Recruitment, there was no “obvious” role for Jason, so we asked what he wanted to do.  He spouts out that he will set up a table at Shriver and take donations.  We ask him how much he thinks he can collect and how long he is going to do this.  He replies, “I can get $1,000 in one week”.  “Yeah right”, we all reply.  He insists, and we all agree that anything more than nothing will be helpful, so we put Jason in charge of that.  A few months later, Jason recruits some of our members to work with him collecting donations at Shriver.  At the end of the week, Jason brings us a box full of cash.  We count it up and there is $1,200 in the box!  ONLY Jason could do that – only Jason could collect $1,200 in two hours per day for five days.  That’s over $100 an hour!  With Jason’s hard work (and smooth talking) we were able to raise a total of $11,000 to donate to Cincinnati Children’s Hospital Medical Center.  Our goal for the event had been $10,000 to reach the goal set forth by our PhiDE CEO for all chapters.  Without Jason’s help we would have fallen $20 short, but with his help, we were able to exceed that goal and become the only chapter to reach that goal of $10,000!
As a result of all of our hard work throughout the year, our exec committee was invited to attend the Phi Delta Epsilon International Convention in San Antonio.  The convention was the weekend after we held our charity banquet where we had raised $11,000 for Cincinnati Children’s.  When we were making arrangements for airfare and hotel, it came to our attention that the convention was scheduled for the same weekend as Sigma Pi’s Mom’s Weekend.  This would be Jason’s last Mom’s Weekend since he was graduating in May, and he was torn – torn between staying in Oxford and having his mother in town for all the fraternity festivities and heading to San Antonio with our exec committee to celebrate and be honored for our hard work.  It was at this time that Jason made a decision that made me proud to call him my friend.  He decided to stay in Oxford and spend the weekend with his mother and pass on what turned out to be an amazing time in San Antonio.  This decision didn’t define Jason’s life, instead, it was a reflection of his life.  Sure Jason loved a good time and loved hanging out with friends, but more than anything, Jason loved his family and especially his mom!  It brings tears to my eyes when I look back and think how important that decision was for Jason.  He got to spend one last amazing weekend with his mother before he was taken from us all too soon later that year.  I only hope that I would have made the same decision if that would have been me.  
I still remember it as clear as day – we were walking out of an Irish pub along the Riverwalk in San Antonio and Ken gets a phone call.  A few of us sat down on a ledge while Ken talked for a few moments and he told us it was Madachy on the phone.  We all told Ken to tell Jason we missed him and that we wished he could be there with us.  Ken passed along our message and then put his phone on speaker phone so Jason could say hi.  After saying hello, we could hear Jason quieting the crowd at Steinkeller’s for his grand proclaimation that he would become famous for, “I love my Mom!”.  How cool is that! 
