MC10K Mission Update #4

Mission: LOOK TO THE POSITIVE 
I've had a crazy week folks.  I even cried at work today, in the privacy of my office, but still embarassing.  After a few minutes I realized how silly I was acting.  I thought of all of you and how I tell you not to take life forgranted.   I thought of how lucky I am to be alive. How lucky I am to have a healthy daughter and husband; how lucky I am that my friend Terri made it through her cancer....and it brought me back from the abyss of feeling sorry for myself.  

 

Because really I have a lot to be thankful for.

 

Thanks for helping me bring perspective back into my day. 

 

MISSION: HONORED TEAMMATE
I didn't get any feedback about the baseball game so I am going to try and plan a picnic to invite Carson to. 

DONT FORGET TO BRING PICS TO PUT ON OUR MISSION BOARD!!or email them to Simone at  simirose3@yahoo.com
 

Mission: SHARING HOPE AND COURAGE
Check out this great feature on the LLS.org website, it can help you get perspective when you may need it..... I visit this part of the LLS website every once in a while. Keeps me grounded and connected to the cause. You can also add your own story if you like...

 
Stories of hope and courage live in Life Mosaic. Click the following for a direct link: Mosaics
 Here is a story from the Lofe Mosaic: 

 

krystal 
NM  United States 
Female
Living with ALL for 8 years
Age: 29 

I'm a 22-year-old mother of a five-year-old boy. I was diagnosed with acute lymphocytic leukemia (ALL) in September of 2001, one month before my 22nd birthday. I couldn't believe what I was told that day! Not knowing anything about cancer, I thought I was going to die, but my main thought concerned my son. What would he do without me? His father and I have been separated for two years, but we are still the best of friends! Without him... I can't imagine.

The doctors gave me a few options. The first called for two and a half years of chemo, but about two months into treatment my doctor told me he wanted me to have a bone marrow transplant. That threw my world into a spiral once more! Bone marrow transplant, what in the world is that? My sister and brother were tested, and my older sister came out to be a perfect match! 

To make a long story short, I have decided to go for the transplant, because I think it will be my best chance for survival. If I had any doubts, they were erased the day my son said to me, “I know God will make you make it through this because I'm a little boy and I need you here!” When those words came out of his mouth I knew I was making the right decision.

I will be leaving for my transplant in the middle of July and I will not be home until September. After that my son and I will have the rest of our lives together. To everyone who is going through such a life-altering ordeal, I wish you all the best of luck in everything you do. I hope, from the bottom of my heart, that one day we will find a way to prevent and cure all types of cancer, both pediatric and adult. My prayers are with each and every one of you. 

 

*****

I can't wait to see you all at the Boathouse on Saturday.
 

Coach Nikki

