
Hello Softball People! 
 
Welcome to the 11th Annual Alexis Briski Memorial Tournament.  My name is Kael Briski and I 
am Alexis’ father.  Sadly, Alexis passed away on May 23, 2009 from a bone cancer called 
Osteosarcoma.  Over the course of a year she had 13 surgeries, and more pain than anyone 
could imagine, but she always kept her sense of humor and fantastic attitude.  Even when she 
knew her time was short, she was entertaining friends in her hospital room and asked anyone 
who came into the room to leave their handprint by putting paint on their hand and stamping it 
on a piece of butcher paper.  It was her way of telling all of the doctors, nurses, therapists, and 
friends how important they were to her.  That’s a tall order from an 11-year-old, but Alexis did 
it.   
 
Over the years, I’ve written many welcome letters, and this is probably my 10th or 11th.  I always 
tell a true story and this one reaches back 10 years and ends very near the present. 
 
I have coached softball since 2005 including my daughters Alexis, Annika and Emily.   There is a 
lot of time spent on the field with the girls, other coaches and parents.  The games start and 
end, practices happen, the girls play Magic, then A ball, then they graduate and move on. 
 
For me, with my oldest daughter Alexis that never got to happen. Although we spent many a 
glorious day on the softball field, she passed away far too early.  I often wonder what Alexis 
would be like, what she’d be doing.  One of my letters pondered that I wished I could have 
texted her when she was in college to catch up and say hello.   
 
I always wonder how her friends are doing and how Alexis’s life, cancer, and how she dealt with 
the disease affected them, and what impact she had.  Once in a great while a get a peak in to 
that world and gain some insight.   
 
I am going to tell a story about how that happened recently.  In October of 2018 I received an 
email from Jeff Mains, whose daughter Ashley I coached as a nine and ten-year-old in 2006-
2007.  She was a teammate and friend of my daughter Alexis.  In any event, out of the blue Jeff 
emailed me the following message:   

Hi Kael, 

I think about you often especially when I watch Ashley play softball.  Believe it or not, she's a 
senior at NYU now! 

If you would, please look at their spring schedule.  I would like to host you on a trip to watch 
her play.  Please let me know the dates that work for you  

Best, Jeff 

I was blown away and immediately told my family.  I was a bit tearful and also very excited for 
the opportunity.  More than that, I was touched that this family would remember me and Alexis 



and invite me to this special event.  Of course, I went, and had an amazing experience watching 
Ashley play some of her last softball games at NYU. 
 
Simultaneously, I discovered that Ashley, being grateful for a long and successful softball 
career, had created a Blog where she thanked and wrote about people that had influenced her 
softball life, such as: coaches, sisters, pioneering women, and others.  One of those people was 
Alexis.  I am including Ashley’s passage that she wrote on April 5, 2019 that was posted when I 
came up to visit and she has allowed me to include it here.   
 
“Dear Alexis, today I am playing for you. 

I don’t remember when I met Alexis, but I know that I will never forget her. Alexis Briski was a 
friend and teammate of mine who was diagnosed with a childhood bone cancer known as 
osteosarcoma when she was 10 years old. She fought cancer with so much grace and strength 
but ultimately the disease was too much for her body.  A few weeks shy of her 12th birthday, 
Alexis peacefully left this earth. 

Alexis was a great Softball player. She was a natural pitcher. I loved being on her team because 
it meant I didn’t have to face her in games. She was an equally strong hitter and offensive 
player. Talk about a double threat. She played the 
game with such grace.  Every time she stepped on 
the field you could feel it, her spirit and charisma 
were contagious.  

Beyond her skills, Alexis was an exceptional 
teammate and friend. She was extremely kind, 
funny, and smart. Whenever my mind wanders 
and I think of her, I remember a specific memory, 
and I think it perfectly encapsulates the joy she 
brought to my world. Myself, Alexis and our 
teammate Devin were sitting in the dugout at 
Foothill Elementary before practice. I had just 
gotten a Razr cell phone and I was buying my first 
ringtone. The three of us were going through the 
options, singing and dancing along. Ultimately, 
they were helping me decide between Girlfriend 
by Avril Lavigne and Umbrella by Rihanna. It was a 
tough choice. With absolutely nothing holding her 
back, Alexis began interpretive dancing to 
Umbrella and it left Devin and I in a laughing fit on 
the ground. 

 



(Ashley far left; Alexis Center in 
Teal) 

Alexis loved Softball so much, 
and she never had the 
opportunity to play in high 
school or college. And that is 
something that it is still not 
fair, no matter how many years 
have passed. Not a day goes by 
where I step on the field and 
don’t think of her.  She was a 
force to be reckoned with. A 
fierce competitor. And a dear 
friend. I wish you could still be 
playing the game that you love 
down here on with me.  

Thank you for being an example of true strength. Life is fleeting, I learned to never let it slip by 
because of you. I miss you always and will continue to play for you through my last game. Also, 
thank you, Kael Briski, for coming to my games this weekend, I hope that my team and I can 
honor her memory properly.  

Hey, hey, hey number three! We got our eyes on you and what we like most of all, it is the way 
you hit that ball. The way you smack that ball. The way you creme that yellow green ball. I said 

tattoo that ball. I said tattoo that yellow-green ball.  

Sincerely, Ashley” 

Thank you, Ashley, for your kind and honest words.  If Alexis could, she’d give you a big hug and 
say thank you, and she loves you! 
 
I now know that one of the rewards of coaching is seeing some of the people that you have 
coached, grow, succeed and become the people that they now are.  Unless you have done this 
for a long time, it’s a reward and gift that you don’t get to see.  I’ve been privileged to see it 
recently and it has inspired me and allowed me to realize what a privilege it is to coach softball.  
Thanks to Jeff, Leslie, and Ashley for their kindness. 
 
At the conclusion of her last game, Ashley was able to get a quick break, and present me with 
an NYU softball beanie.  It meant a lot to me to watch her play and just take in the joy of the 
game and sport.  To be presented with this cool memento was special.   
 



 
 
 
 
Her family welcomed me into 
their world, and I was glad that 
they remembered Alexis and me.  
Their kindness was a highlight of 
my year.  Thank you, Jeff, Leslie 
and Ashley. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
Thank you, softball people, for attending this year’s 
Alexis Briski Memorial.  I hope that you and your 
family will have many lasting memories from this 
tournament and most importantly from this great 
sport. 
 
Best, from the Briski Family 
 


