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When Gary Frisco’s life hung in the balance, he was 
not concerned or afraid. He knew God had a plan. 
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While Makenzie got in touch with her company, Kathleen tried 
to connect with Angie any way she could. “I couldn’t find her phone 
number, landline or cell number,” she said. “I knew time was precious. 
Then I remembered my cousin knew them well and I called him.”

After some tense hours, Kathleen finally got in touch with Angie. 
“She told me about what happened earlier that day and in the back 
of my mind I’m thinking, ‘I hope it doesn’t happen again.’ But they 
wanted to take the chance.”

Many texts and phone calls later, Angie received word that her dad 
had been selected to receive Dylan’s kidney. The doctors determined 
it was close to a 100 percent match. 

And more than 1,000 miles away, in the small town of Glasgow, Pa., 
Gary Frisco had been given another chance. 

On Monday, March 18, 2019, Gary got a new kidney. The following 
month was a bumpy road to recovery, but today he’s feeling better 
than he has in 10 years. 

“What few trials we have are a test on how to handle them,” Gary 
said. “My trials were little compared to those of Dylan’s family.” 

 “My dad taught us from a young age that God always has a plan,” 
recalled Angie. “God had a plan for Dad’s suffering. He had a better 
plan than we were aware of.” 

Makenzie, noting there were so many pieces that needed to fall 
into place, said it was “crazy that it all lined up perfectly.” Kathleen 
thought it was a miracle: “God’s paths crossed at the right time. It 
was God’s timing.”

And Gary never doubted it was always God’s plan for him.

 ONE YEAR LATER ...
Families of organ donors are permitted to submit letters to all 

recipients to seek closure, ask questions and perhaps even meet them 
one day. Of the seven people who received a gift from Dylan, only 
Gary replied to a letter written by Dylan’s mom, Kim. 

“I started crying when he called me,” Kim said. “There are mixed 
emotions. Never did I regret my son being an organ donor. But it is 
beyond imagination to lose a child.” 

Gary and Angie continue to keep in touch with Dylan’s mom, 
hoping someday to meet. Kim keeps all the texts, saying they help 
her through her grief. “They are amazing,” Kim said of Gary and his 
family. “I couldn’t ask for a better family for my son to be a part of.” 

Now retired, Gary spends a lot of time outdoors, talking with God 
and hoping he’s getting “a little listening.”

“God’s message for us all is to have faith. He has a plan. It’s his will, 
and it’s up to us to accept it.” 

Gary, 70, a father of four and grandfather of five, was in desperate 
need of a kidney transplant.

Thirteen years ago, he was physically active — running six miles 
a day, playing basketball and living the life of an avid outdoorsman. 
A twinge in his chest sent him to the doctor, revealing high blood 
pressure and the need for a heart stent. Soon, another new diagnosis 
reared its head: stage 3 kidney disease, escalated by the dye used in 
the heart surgery. 

For several years, he fought off the need for dialysis, but his kidneys 
were failing. In 2016, the disease progressed to stage 5. To survive, he 
needed the exhausting treatment that would rid his body of toxins. 

For the next three years, Gary was attached to a home dialysis 
machine for 10 to 12 hours every day. All the while, he continued 
his job as a maintenance worker on the night shift at Glendale High 
School. His daughter, Angie McMillen, said his family and work were 
what kept him going. 

I
always had faith that God was in control of 

my life,” said Gary, a convert to the Catholic 

faith and a parishioner at St. Joan of Arc, 

Fallentimber. “I never lost sight. I ended my 

prayers by saying that if it is God’s will, well, 

then that’s that. If my life would end, I hoped I 

would be prepared.”

“God’s message for us al l is to
 have faith . He has a plan. It’s his 
wil l , and it’s up to us to accept it.”

G lasgow, Pa.

Raleigh, 
N.C.

Southern
Florida

“We are an extremely close family,” Angie said. “He and my mom 
never want to miss anything with the grandkids. And he wouldn’t give 
up working. It was hard for us kids and especially the grandkids that 
Pappy didn’t feel well. He did not have a good quality of life, and we 
would pray every day and night for him to get a kidney.” 

Watching him steadily decline, his kids, wife Sharon and even 
sons-in-law begged him to let them be tested for a possible match. 
According to Angie, living donors who are children or siblings have 
the best chance to be a match. But her dad wouldn’t hear of it. 

“In my heart, I couldn’t put my children at risk,” he said. “I have 
lived my life, and they have families of their own. I never prayed for 
a kidney. If it was God’s will, then it would be done.”

 ON FRIDAY, MARCH 15, 2019, GOD PUT HIS PLAN 
IN MOTION.

By this point, Gary had been on the transplant list for years and 
missed out on a kidney twice. That morning, he missed out a third time 
when a kidney became available but was accepted by another waiting 
patient. He was disappointed but accepted that it was not God’s will. 

Later that same day, 25-year-old Dylan Hopp of South Florida was 
vacationing with friends when he collapsed from a brain aneurysm. 
The young, healthy man was placed on life support, and his mother 
honored his wish to be an organ donor. 

Dylan was employed by a national restaurant chain. He loved his 
work, and his company, devastated by the tragic event, wanted to 
do something to honor him. They learned that the Center for Organ 
Recovery and Education (CORE) allows families to donate an organ 
to someone they know. A text was sent to 20 company employees 
asking if they knew of someone in need.

Makenzie Kruise was just arriving home in Raleigh, N.C., shaken by 
the news of her friend and colleague, when the message came through. 

“I saw the message pop up, and for some reason, I had a gut feeling. 
I thought, who can I help through this terrible situation? I called my 
mom back home (in Irvona, Pa.).”

“Wait, Makenzie,” her mom Kathleen recalled saying. “I remember 
seeing somebody looking for a donor on Facebook.” It turned out to 
be Angie, whom Kathleen knew from church, looking for a donor 
for her dad.

“God’s paths crossed 
at the right time. 

It was God’s timing.”
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