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NO. 2: Otis Grant 
The Epitome of Courage  
By Jack Todd, The Gazette  

January 28, 2007 

It was one of those moments that defines a life. Otis Grant, then the former WBO middleweight boxing 

champion, was driving south on Highway 15 north of Laval on the evening of June 10, 1999. With him in 

his van were his longtime boxing buddy Herc Kyvelos and his Grant’s daughter, Alexandria, then 4 years 

old. 

For reasons that will never be known, 43-year-

old Jasmine Giroux of Terrebonne drove her car 

up an exit ramp in the wrong direction and 

directly into Grant’s path. 

There was no time to think. No time to work out 

a response. No time to avoid a certain, high-

speed impact and possible multiple fatalities. 

With the split-second reflexes of a champion 

boxer and the courage of a man who had 

survived ring wars with the likes of James (Hard 

Rock) Green and Roy Jones Jr., Grant did what his 

instincts told him to do. 

To spare Kyvelos and Alexandria, he turned the 

steering wheel and swerved hard to the right in 

order to absorb the impact of the collision on his 

side of the van. 

With that spin of the wheel, Kyvelos and 

Alexandria emerged unhurt. Grant found himself lying beside his vehicle with four broken ribs, a broken 

shoulder and badly bruised lungs. 

Let’s be clear, here: Otis Grant would have made this list without that defining moment. I have known 

him longer and probably better than I know any other athlete on this list of my Top 10 heroes. I first 

covered Grant in action when he was a teenager competing in the 
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Pan-American Games at Indianapolis in 1987; I attended his wedding, I’ve been to his home, I know his 

wife and kids and his parents, and I can say without hesitation that if there is a quality human being in 

the entire world of sport, it is Otis Grant. 

But all that said, none of us can say how we would react if put to the test as Grant was on that fateful 

June day on Highway 15. We would all like to 

think that we would act to protect our 

children and our friends, that we would put 

ourselves in the line of fire for their sake, that 

we could find the courage and the reactions 

to do what had to be done. 

In that moment on Highway 15, a very good 

man named Otis Grant became a great man in 

my eyes and in the eyes of tens of thousands 

of people in this city, including many who 

have never watched a boxing match in their 

lives. 

The collision, of course, killed Giroux and 

nearly took Grant’s life. For days, he remained 

in the intensive care unit of the Hotel Dieu 

Hospital in St. Jerome. For months after that, 

he was in an agony of pain 24 hours a day. He 

survived, but one look at the horrible scars on 

his left shoulder and you felt certain his 

boxing career was over. 

Even that was not true. Before he officially 

retired late last year, Grant would add one 

more heroic chapter to a remarkable life, returning to the ring four years after the accident and fighting 

eight more bouts, rising all the way to the No. 1 contender in the WBC’s super-middleweight ranks 

before a brutal loss to Librado Andrade last spring convinced him to retire with a brilliant career record 

of 38-3-1 in 42 professional fights, most of them on the road far from home against some very tough 

customers. 
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“I can walk away holding my head up high,” Grant told me when he retired. “I was told I could never 

fight again, but I didn’t fight bums on my comeback. I will walk away knowing I could still compete 

against world-class fighters, but I lost one bout and it’s time to go.” 

Certainly, it is true that he could retire with his head held high. I probably saw 20 of his fights from 

ringside and more on television, and I can say without a doubt that he always gave everything he had in 

the ring. 

Grant was never as devoid of talent as his super-middleweight rival eric Lucas, but he was never as 

talented as his brother Howard, either. He made it to the pinnacle of the boxing world on heart and 

toughness and sheer hard work. 

Where some boxers balloon up 30 or 40 pounds between fights, Grant always stayed in shape and was 

usually within 15 or 20 pounds of the limit for his division – although as he grew older and his muscles 

Otis Grant hoists the WBC title belt after winning unanimous decision over Nader Hamdan in 2005 

naturally bulked up, it grew too difficult to make the 160-pound limit, which he abandoned after a rocky 

12th round caused by dehydration when he won the world middleweight title from Ryan Rhodes in 

Sheffield, England, in 1997. 

Now Grant has more time to work with Howard (who is making a name for himself as one of the leading 

young trainers on the continent) at the Grant Brothers Gym on the West Island, to tend to his charitable 

work for the Otis Grant Foundation and his new front-office job with Yvon Michel’s GYM Group. 

Of course, Grant was always much more than a boxer. In a world where college degrees are as rare as 

honest promoters, Grant completed his education at Concordia and worked as a counsellor helping 

teenage students at Lindsay Place High School and elsewhere. When he began his foundation, it wasn’t 

a matter of simply writing a cheque and letting others take care of the hard work: from the beginning, 

Grant has been out there schlepping boxes of groceries and ladling soup at the Old Brewery Mission. 

In a boxing world infamous for the likes of Mike Tyson, Stephane Ouellet and the Hilton brothers, Otis 

Grant is known as much for his good works as for his work with his fists. 

This week, Grant called after he returned from Las Vegas, where he and Howard had worked the corner 

for Hermann NGoudjo, who lost a split decision in his attempt to win a world title in only his 16th bout. 

“All my friends are kidding me,” Grant said. “They say: ‘Jack’s up to No. 5 with this hero thing and you’re 

still not on the list. We don’t think you’re going to make it.’ ”It was never in danger, Otis. Not for an 

instant. 


