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everything. And Joey’s the biggest guy.
He’s the one who just wants to have a
good time.”

When the triplets were born, the
Kunkens still lived in the same two-bed-
room condo he had occupied for two
decades. When they bought the house in
Rockville Centre, they did extensive reno-
vations to widen doorways, build ramps,
and create accessible bathrooms. The
boys still share a bedroom, their three
cribs lined up in a row and the closet
filled with neatly arranged (and non-iden-
tical) outfits. When they were infants,
Kunken would carry one in a BabyBjorn
strapped to his chest or hold all three in
his lap; they still love to sit there, but
these days only two can fit. A nanny helps
care for the boys, and the occasional visit-
ing relative offers an extra pair of
hands.”Ken doesn’t look at any of this as
stressful,” says his older brother, Steve. “I
think he is looking at every day as the
greatest thing that’s happened. It’s like a
new life for him, having them around.”

Thirty-seven years ago, when Kunken
was gravely injured during a 150-pound

football (now called sprint football) game
on the Hill, he scarcely would have dared
to dream that it would turn out like this.
Back then, the medical and social conven-
tions of the day held out little hope: not
only would he never recover, but he
couldn’t expect much of a future. A career
as a district attorney and motivational
speaker? A long shot. A successful mar-
riage? Unlikely. And three biological chil-
dren? Impossible. “When I was at the
rehab center, I read a book that talked in
great detail about spinal cord injuries,”
Kunken recalls. “It had a couple of pages
on the movement you'd have depending
on the level of your injury, where your
sensation would be, how it affected your
bodily functions. But they also had a page
on careers. And the only career I remem-
ber them mentioning for someone who
was hurt on my level was to sell magazine
subscriptions over the telephone. And at
that time, I couldn’t even dial.”

The above was excerpted from an
article published in the January/February
2008 issue of Cornell Alumni Magazine,
and used with permission.

Any brothers interested in connecting
with Ken Kunken can e-mail him at
kkunken@aol.com, or phone, during the
day, at (516) 571-3819, or at home in the
evenings at (516) 208-5241.




