
 

Octo
ber 

15,1
999 

 

Maki
ng M

emor
ies 

Brea
st C

ance
r Fo

unda
tion

  

% Fr
an H

anse
n  

P.O.
 Box

 920
42  

Port
land

- Or
egon

 972
92 

 
Dear

 Fra
n, 

 
Well

. I'
m st

arti
ng t

o un
wind

 fro
m ou

r wh
irlw

ind 
week

! Le
t me

 sta
rt b

y sa
ying

 tha
t th

e Ba
ck-

stre
et B

oys 
put 

on o
ne o

f th
e be

st c
once

rts 
I've

 eve
r be

en t
o! T

he l
ook 

on t
he f

aces
 of 

Jes-

sica
. Da

na, 
and 

Jenn
y sh

owed
 the

ir t
otal

 hea
rtfe

lt a
we a

t be
ing 

in t
he p

rese
nce 

of t
hese

 pop
 

star
s. S

ome 
of t

he t
ime 

I ju
st s

at w
atch

ing 
them

 hav
ing 

the 
time

 of 
thei

r li
fe r

athe
r th

an 

watc
hing

 the
 sho

w!  

 
As s

ched
uled

, th
e me

dia 
arri

ved 
abou

t 4:
00. 

Afte
r sp

eaki
ng w

ith 
you 

and 
Kris

ten 
that

 day
 

abou
t my

 con
cern

 tha
t th

e me
dia 

migh
t pu

t a 
damp

er o
n ou

r sp
irit

s, t
hing

s wo
rked

 out
 oka

y. 

The 
repo

rter
s we

re s
ensi

tive
 (on

ly t
wo o

f th
e po

tent
ial 

four
 new

s st
atio

ns s
howe

d) a
nd k

ept 

thin
gs u

pbea
t. A

fter
 get

ting
 som

e fo
otag

e of
 the

 gir
ls m

akin
g "I

 Lov
e Yo

u Br
ian/

Nick
” po

ster
s 

and 
inte

rvie
wing

 my 
daug

hter
 and

 me,
 we 

took
 off

 in 
the 

limo
 aro

und 
5:00

. Th
e ph

oto 
jour

nal-

ist 
that

 was
 to 

ride
 alo

ng u
p to

 the
 con

cert
 got

 out
 of 

the 
limo

 aft
er a

 few
 blo

cks.
 Aft

er h
e 

left
 you

 cou
ld s

ense
 a l

ift 
in e

very
one’

s sp
irit

s an
d th

e fu
n be

gan 
in e

arne
st! 

At o
ne p

oint
 

duri
ng t

he r
ide 

to t
he r

esta
uran

t Da
na (

the 
seve

n-ye
ar-o

ld d
augh

ter 
of m

y fr
iend

 Deb
bie 

who 

died
 of 

brea
st c

ance
r la

st y
ear)

 loo
ked 

up a
t me

 and
 sai

d 'J
udy,

 thi
s is

 the
 coo

lest
 day

 of 

my l
ife!

' Wo
w!! 

It f
ille

d my
 hea

rt w
ith 

such
 joy

 to 
hear

 tho
se w

ords
, an

d al
so f

elt 
so v

ery 

than
kful

 to 
you 

and 
the 

othe
rs t

hat 
made

 thi
s po

ssib
le. 

 

 
The 

Japa
nese

 res
taur

ant 
was 

a re
al t

reat
. We

 sat
 at 

a te
ppan

yaki
 (sp

?) t
able

 and
 wer

e en
ter-

tain
ed w

ith 
flam

ing 
tabl

etop
s an

d fi
nger

tips
 alo

ng w
ith 

very
 art

isti
c fo

od p
repa

rati
on. 

Jack
ie W

est 
from

 KZZ
P wa

s th
e pe

rfec
t ho

stes
s th

e en
tire

 eve
ning

. Wh
en w

e ar
rive

d at
 the

 con
-

cert
 we 

were
 giv

en V
IP t

reat
ment

 as 
we b

ypas
sed 

the 
line

s an
d we

re w
hisk

ed i
nto 

a si
de e

n-

tran
ce. 

Our 
tick

ets 
were

 row
 one

, se
ats 

one 
thro

ugh 
four

 rig
ht o

n th
e ma

in f
loor

. Th
e Ba

ck-

stre
et B

oys 
made

 the
ir e

ntra
nce 

susp
ende

d fr
om t

he c
eili

ng a
nd '

flew
' ri

ght 
over

 our
 hea

ds!!
 

The 
musi

c wa
s gr

eat-
the 

girl
s sc

ream
ed t

heir
 lit

tle 
head

s of
f an

d ra
ised

 the
ir p

oste
rs h

igh-
 

thus
 dec

lari
ng t

heir
 ado

rati
on f

or t
heir

 fav
orit

e pe
rfor

mer!
 I w

ill 
forw

ard 
some

 pic
ture

s 

once
 I g

et c
opie

s ma
de. 

 

 
The 

ride
 hom

e wa
s fi

rst-
clas

s- a
s we

 exi
ted 

the 
aren

a an
d im

medi
atel

y sp
otte

d ou
r li

mo d
rive

r 

with
 his

 wai
ting

 car
riag

e- D
ana 

was 
drop

ped 
off 

firs
t th

en J
essi

ca a
nd J

enny
 pas

sed 
out 

unti
l 

we a
rriv

ed s
afel

y ho
me. 

What
 a p

erfe
ct e

nd t
o a 

drea
m-co

me- 
true

 eve
ning

! Th
e ne

xt d
ay, 

I wa
s 

talk
ing 

to m
y da

ught
er's

 fri
end 

Jenn
y. I

 rem
inde

d he
r of

 the
 day

 tha
t we

 fou
nd o

ut t
he B

ack-

stre
et B

oys 
were

 com
ing 

to P
hoen

ix. 
She 

had 
told

 me 
then

 fla
t th

at s
he w

as g
oing

 to 
go a

nd 

she 
was 

goin
g to

 sit
 in 

the 
fron

t ro
w! I

 hel
d my

 ton
gue.

 not
 wan

ting
 to 

burs
t he

r bu
bble

. bu
t 

thin
king

 how
   i

mpos
sibl

e it
 wou

ld b
e fo

r or
dina

ry p
eopl

e li
ke u

s to
 get

 fro
nt r

ow t
icke

ts t
o  

anyt
hing

. es
peci

ally
 not

 a h
ot g

roup
 lik

e th
e Ba

ckst
reet

 Boy
s. A

fter
 I s

poke
, sh

e ju
st s

mile
d 

swee
tly 

at m
e an

d sa
id. 

"May
be I

 kne
w so

meth
ing 

you 
didn

't k
now!

"  

 
Than

k yo
u Fr

an. 
From

 the
 bot

tom 
of m

y he
art!

 I l
ook 

forw
ard 

to h
elpi

ng s
uppo

rt y
our 

orga
niza

-

tion
 as 

you 
make

 wis
hes 

come
 tru

e fo
r mo

re w
omen

 and
 the

ir f
amil

ies.
 You

 tru
ly a

re a
n an

gel.
  

 
Love

, 

 
Judv

 Kea
n-Lu

nsfo
rd  

2928
 E. 

Bigh
orn 

Ave.
  

Phoe
nix,

 AZ 
8504

8  

480)
 759

-110
7  


