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 I read this somewhere and it has always remained with 
me:  I want to inspire people.  I want someone to look at me 
and say “because of you I didn’t give up.” 
 I have been terrified of cancer since I was a very young 
child.  I lost my Mother at 7 years old, my Father at 14 years 
old, and my Grandmother a few years after that…all to cancer.  
My partner Vicki and I had a great relationship for 20 years and 
we were looking forward to the future.  I had gone back to 
college full time to pursue a degree that would allow me to 
work in the veterinary field which was a lifelong dream.   I 
graduated in 2011 and took a position at a hospital that I love.  
Life was moving in the right direction for us!  Then it happened.  
After a long day at work a simple rubbing on the back of my 
neck and I felt what I immediately knew was a lymph node.  
After some more checking I could feel a few more and panic 
began to set in.  I felt perfectly fine otherwise but I think I knew 
at that moment that my greatest fear was now a reality.  After 
numerous visits for bloodwork, ultrasounds, fine needle 
aspirates, and finally surgical biopsy I was diagnosed on 
October 25, 2013 with Chronic Lymphocytic Leukemia. 
 When I walked into Dana Farber and saw the sign that 
read “Hematological Malignancies” I thought to myself this is 
the end of my life as I knew it.  What I didn’t realize at the time 
was that yes, my life would never be the same as it was before I 

was diagnosed, but it 
would be changed in 
so many positive 
ways.   The terror I 
had felt upon initial 
diagnosis slowly 
diminished to fear 
which was eventually 
replaced by hope.  I 
derived that hope 
from Vicki’s 
reassurances and the 
tremendous support 
of my family and 
friends and most 
importantly my 
hematological 
oncologists.  I soaked 
it up like a sponge.  
The entire staff at Dana Farber is so reassuring and kind.  It’s 
hard NOT to feel hopeful when you are being cared for by the 
most talented medical professionals in their fields.  I grew 
stronger, wiser, and more determined while embracing my 
inner strength.  Out of the darkness of cancer I have found 
brilliant light in all aspects of my life.  I now see life through the 
prism of mortality.  There is a sense of urgency in all 
things…wanting to squeeze every drop of fulfillment from every 
situation and relationship.  The bad days aren’t so bad and the 
good are even greater.  There is boundless satisfaction in 
knowing I have faced my greatest fear and although it knocked 
me down, I got back up and I’m still standing!  


