
 

 
Once Upon a Miracle 

By Frank Heavey 

 
Once	upon	a	time,	in	the	heart	of	Massachusetts,	nestled	in	a	region	known	to	
locals	as	the	South	Shore,	there	lived	a	young	man	named	Frank	Strauss.	
Young	Frank’s	life	was	simple,	yet	spirited,	with	a	single	love	guiding	his	days:	
golf.	That	is,	until	one	fateful	day	when	he	crossed	paths	at	work	with	a	fair	
maiden	from	the	North	Shore,	a	woman	named	Judy. 
	 
Frank	and	Judy	soon	became	husband	and	wife.	Their	love	grew,	and	they	
were	blessed	with	a	daughter,	bringing	a	new	and	profound	joy	to	their	lives	. 
	 
But	as	life	often	reminds	us,	joy	is	not	without	its	trials.	Just	three	months	into	
his	new	role	as	a	father,	Young	Frank	was	struck	by	devastating	news:	his	
mother	was	diagnosed	with	cancer.	With	his	infant	daughter	in	his	arms,	he	
visited	his	mother	as	she	faced	the	fierce	battle	ahead,	supported	by	the	finest	
doctors	at	a	magical	place	called	Dana-Farber. 
	 
Moved	by	gratitude	and	the	exceptional	care	his	mother	received,	Frank	found	
a	new	purpose.	He	resolved,	“To	turn	hopeless	into	hopeful,	we	must	be	bold.”	
So	calling	on	his	family	and	friends,	Frank	declared,	“To	show	our	gratitude	to	
Dana-Farber	and	bring	hope	to	others,	we	shall…	play	golf!”	 
	 
And	so	it	was	that	48	friends	and	family	gathered	together	to	play	golf,	raising	
$5,800	for	Dana-Farber,	and	planting	the	seeds	of	a	movement	that	would	
soon	spread	across	the	land. 
	 
News	of	their	efforts	traveled	far	and	wide,	inspiring	more	golfers,	more	
hearts,	and	even	leaders	from	the	land’s	most	respected	companies.	A	decade	
later,	and	with	half	a	million	dollars	raised,	Frank	gathered	his	wisest	
advisers—Enos,	Kerrigan,	Onorato,	Kraunelis,	Lacey,	Keenan,	and	others.	He	



asked,	“My	friends,	we	have	seen	success,	yet	we	have	not	been	successful	for	
yet	there	is	much	more	to	be	done.	How	shall	we	elevate	our	impact?” 
	 
One	adviser	suggested,	“Let	us	seek	the	support	of	the	finest	companies!” 
	 
Another	chimed	in,	“Let	us	invite	our	friends	and	colleagues	to	savor	the	
world’s	finest	wines!” 
	 
Legend	holds	that	the	adviser	with	a	thick	local	accent,	who	locals	referred	to	
as	Jimmy	the	K,	nudged	Frank	and	said,	“Hey,	Frank,	that’s	a	wicked	good	idea.	
But	how	about	we	hold	an	event	with	some	beer	and	cocktails	too?	You	know,	
a	mix	of	wine	and	spirits.” 
	 
Inspired	by	the	passion	driving	this	cause,	Frank	and	his	advisers	launched	a	
new	era	of	hope	through	the	wonderful	annual	gathering	called	the	Wine	&	
Spirits	Event	built	on	their	new	motto,	Expect	Miracles. 
	 
After	30	years	of	hosting	golf	tournaments	and	on	the	20th	year	of	gathering	
to	enjoy	wine	and	spirits	at	what	they	now	call	Expect	Miracles	in	Boston	–	
Frank,	Judy,	and	hundreds	of	friends	and	colleagues	gather	at	the	
InterContinental	in	Boston,	MA	to	celebrate	their	generosity	and	progress.	
Together,	they	had	shared	over	$22	million	with	the	magical	places	called	
Dana-Farber	and	MSK,	and	with	thousands	of	young	adults,	peers	of	Frank’s	
now	grown	daughter	and	son. 
	 
As	Frank	looked	around	at	this	community	built	on	boldness	and	kindness,	he	
felt	happy.		Yet	he	knew	that	so	long	as	families	faced	the	uncertainty	of	
cancer,	there	was	still	more	work	to	be	done.	He	knew	that	a	new,	bolder	
chapter	lay	ahead,	one	where	everyone	could	truly	expect	miracles. 
	
	
The	End 
 
 


