REMEMBERING JOHNNY GAUDREAU

Oh, Johnny Gaudreau. Just hearing that name brings back so many
memories, doesn’t it? It still doesn’t feel real that I'm writing this article
about him in the past tense. Johnny was just 31 years old, full of life, with
so much more to give, both on and off the ice. The accident that took
him and his brother Matthew on August 29, 2024, was a tragedy no one
saw coming at all. They were just out for a bike ride in Oldmans
Township, New Jersey, enjoying a bit of downtime together. And then
boom, just like that, their lives were taken away by an impaired driver.

So while mourning this tragic loss, allow me to help you remember
the life of Johnny Gaudreau

He grew up in Carneys Point, New Jersey, as this undersized,
overlooked kid with a huge love for hockey. He wasn’t a big player or
anything like that, but he had the drive and the talent to prove that size
wasn’t always everything. If you watched Johnny play, you'd remember
the magic he brought to the ice. He wasn't just fast, he was smart,
getting around defenders like it was nothing. He made it look so easy,
but everyone knew the work he put in behind the scenes.

He was drafted 104th overall by the Calgary Flames in 2011. At that
point, he was still this small kid with big dreams, but he’'d already shown
the hockey world that he had what it took to be one of the all-time greats.
When Johnny left college at Boston College and finally joined the
Calgary Flames, he was ready to make an impact. And that he did. In his
debut game against the Vancouver Canucks, he scored his first NHL
goal, making a statement right from the get-go. From there, he became
one of the biggest names in not only the NHL but the hockey world as
well. Johnny was the kind of player everyone tuned in to see.

His nickname, “Johnny Hockey,” says a lot. He was known for his quick
moves and skilled style of play. There were times he’d take the puck
from end to end, leaving fans and defenders with their jaws touching the
floor. He wasn'’t afraid to try out these risky plays, the ones most players



wouldn’t even dare to attempt. Johnny played with this kind of
confidence that made every shift exciting to watch, and it didn’t take very
long for him to become the face of the Calgary Flames.

But it wasn’t just Johnny’s amazing hockey skills that people loved, it
was his heart too. He was one of those players who, despite the fame,
never lost his modesty. Fans loved him not only because he could light
up the light and make fans jump from their seats, but because he was
always a down-to-earth person. He took the time to sign autographs for
fans, smile for photos, and make kids feel like they could be the next
Johnny Hockey. He had this special way of connecting with the fans,
making them feel seen and appreciated.

Then, in 2022, Johnny made a huge decision. He left Calgary for the
Columbus Blue Jackets. It surprised a lot of people, including me, but he
wanted a fresh start, and Columbus gave him that. The Flames had
been his home for over seven years, but Columbus was a new chapter
in his hockey journey, and he took it on with his usual energy. Even
though he was only with the Blue Jackets for a short period of time, he
brought the same intensity and excitement that fans had come to expect
from him. And Columbus welcomed him with open arms.

Johnny’s impact in the hockey world went way beyond just his stats and
goals. He was a role model for many young players, especially those
who were told they were “too small” to make it to the NHL. Watching him
prove everyone wrong was incredibly inspiring. For every kid who
wanted to play in the NHL but was worried they didn’t have the size,
Johnny was living proof that skill, dedication, and heart could carry you
to amazing heights. That legacy is something that will continue to inspire
many young hockey players for years to come.

One of the saddest parts of this story is that Johnny and Matthew were
so close. They were brothers, yes, but they were also best friends.
Johnny often talked about in interviews how much he valued his family,
and Matthew was a huge part of his life. They shared the same passion
for hockey, the same family bond. Knowing they were together in their



final moments is heartbreaking but also somehow comforting. Knowing
they at least had each other is incredibly heartwarming.

And that’'s what makes this accident such a hard pill to swallow. Johnny
and Matthew were taken by a terrible senseless act. A driver who made
the stupid decision to get behind the wheel while knowing he was
impaired. The thought of such a tragic loss caused by something so
avoidable is so hard to digest. Their deaths are a painful reminder of the
damage that impaired driving can cause, and their loss has left a huge
hole in the hockey community and beyond.

In the days following the accident, the outpouring of love and memories
from fans, teammates, and even rival teams was overwhelming. In both
Columbus and Calgary, fans started to leave Johnny Gaudreau-related
items in front of the arenas. People remembered not just the player, but
the person whether it be his kindness, his humility, and his infectious
energy. He wasn'’t just an NHL all-star, he was someone you felt you
knew, even if you’d only ever seen him play on the TV.

His family has asked that people remember the lives of Johnny and
Matthew Gaudreau for the joy they brought into this world. And really,
that’s the perfect way to honour their lives. Johnny lived every moment
fully, playing with passion, giving back, and loving his family. Losing him
feels incredibly unfair, but in his short time here on this earth, he made a
lasting impact. His life, though brief, was full of purpose, and his spirit will
continue to inspire many.

The hockey world is missing a massive chunk without him, but Johnny’s
legacy is going to live on in every young hockey player who dreams big,
every fan who watched him play and believed in the magic of the game,
and every person he inspired along the way. Johnny Gaudreau will be

missed deeply, but his memory will forever be part of the game he loved.

Johnny and Matthew Gaudreau, you will be deeply missed.






