
 

Good afternoon, everybody. My name is Tyler Dalme, and I am the perfect definition of 

a recipient. I have never given blood during my 21 short years of life. Blood drives were 

hosted at my high school, but I regretfully never took the time to donate. Now I work at 

Albemarle Corporation which also hosts multiple blood drives a year. Still, I had never 

donated. I never would have thought how important these donations were until I woke 

up in a hospital bed.  

The morning of Jan. 21, 2013, Martin Luther King Jr. Day, a friend and I woke up early 

to go on a ride. We wanted to make it to Galveston early to see the sun rise and enjoy 

my day off. It could have not been anything less than perfect. Later that day, another 

friend of mine called me to meet him at his 

house. The last memory I have of that day was 

turning down Rex Road, a two-lane street 

outside of my old neighborhood.  

The accident occurred when I went to pass a 

slowing vehicle. The driver went to turn into 

one of the three businesses on the left side of 

the road. While wearing a helmet, I smashed 

into the driver side door, cracking the window. 

The side view mirror severed four different veins in my neck, including my jugular. I also 

suffered a minor brain injury, collapsed lung and three compression fractures on my 

vertebrate. Thankfully, my jugular had clotted up. I would of have been dead if my body 

had not reacted the way it did. I was less than two miles away from the Forrest Bend fire 

department, which was able to respond quickly and call Life Flight to transport me to 

Memorial Hermann Hospital. The trauma surgeon, Dr. Goodwin, and his team 

immediately took me into the operating room. At that point, the blood clot fell out. When 

they accessed my neck and began pumping blood into me, it was pumping out just as 

fast as it was going in. At the end of the surgery, a total of 48 units of blood were used.  

If it wasn't for all of you, if there wasn't any blood available on the shelf, I would not be 

here standing in front of you right now. I would not have seen my son turn 3 years old. I 

would not have been able to take him to his first day of preschool.  I would not be the 

person who I am today. Everyone in this room, you all are the miracles. You are saving 

lives every day. Thank you for hosting blood drives and ensuring that there is blood on 

shelves whenever I and thousands of others have needed it. Thank you all. 


