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THEME: Family Support
As the evening of the New Year’s Eve was ending, I took a glance at my entire family and felt some kind of unspeakable joy within my heart.  I could only imagine how much time had gone and how far we had made it with my wife Mary. We were a family of three children and two parents, and being together for fifteen years through all the good times and bad, I was grateful that it was a future that I had imagined. Our children were all grown up, two of them in college and one in high school. They were the source of our joy who we would love to our last breath. Everything we did was an effort for their well-being and personally, I was grateful to God for everything I have. 
Everything seems normal in the family and things were working to our advantage. Business was good and we had made enough savings to take our kids to school and pay for their expenses. One hot afternoon, I was finishing up some paper work before leaving work and picking up my daughter from school after classes when I had a ring on my phone. It was from an unknown number and I picked it up. I accepted and a person from the other end informed me that they were calling from St Nicholas High School.  He mentioned that my presence was required immediately at the school facility as my Daughter Amy had been found passed outside the classroom and it seems like a medical emergency. Also, they could not tell me the details on the phone but in person. 
I left the office early that day with a notice to my boss letting them know that I had an emergency to take care of. When I pulled up the parking lot, I got out of the vehicle as fast as I could and headed towards the administration block to the principal’s office. I was lucky enough to have found him at the place and he welcomed me respectfully.  “I’m afraid we do not have much time. We found your daughter lying down on the floor after lunch hours and we were lucky we found her because if someone would not have seen her sooner and called for immediate support, things could have been a lot worse. Thankfully, we were able to get her back to consciousness and rushed her to the hospital as fast as we could since she complained of nausea, pain on her lower back and weakness. We should get there fast so that we can hear what the doctor has to say”, said the principle. I was a little nervous as I did not know what to expect. Nothing like that had ever happened to any member of our family and I knew that I had to ensure that my daughter was in safe hands and she would recover as quickly as possible. 
When I got to the hospital, the doctor shook my arm invited me into his office. I found Amy seated at a chair and I could see that she was disturbed. I held her as I thanked God for finding her in one piece and not injured. After I sat down the doctor started explaining some details concerning the procedure and tests that they had run on my daughter and claimed to have found the main issue with her body. 
The doctor explained to me that Amy had been diagnosed with a deformity known as Endometriosis. She explained to me that Amy said that she experiences painful periods associated with cramping and Pelvic pain especially when she is experiencing her menses. Moreover, she mentioned that she feels pain in her lower back regions and abdominal pain.  She also had painful bowel movements, bleeding more than usual and sometimes nausea as well as diarrhea during her menstrual periods. 
“Now the causes may be attributed to some retrograde menstruation where the patient may experience menstrual blood that contains endometrial cells can flow back into the pelvic cavity through the fallopian tubes. She may also have a disorder with her immune system which may be hindering the body from destroying and recognizing endometrial tissue that could be growing outside the uterus”. 
 I listened as the doctor explained every detail regarding the problem which Amy was enduring. I was in a sad kind of state and for a while I felt as though I had failed as a father. I knew telling my wife would be easy as she could understand the type of problem our daughter was going through because of the fact that she was a woman. However, I could care less about the effects of the disease; but rather, I was more interested at getting to know the solutions to the problem. All I wanted was to see everything go back to normal. The long term effects were laid down so that we could appreciate the full depth of the situation.
The treatment procedures were also explained.  The doctor mentioned that the treatment would require a surgical procedure where the doctors operating on her would start by draining some of the fluid within the cyst, cut the cyst wall away and ablation where the cyst is drained and removed from its base with electro surgery or laser of which the heat may damage the ovary. 
The chosen approach was a complete laparoscopy procedure where there would be a large incision. A tube was then to be inserted through the incision while carbon dioxide gas gets pumped through it and consequently inflating the abdomen (tummy). That will allow for the surgeons to see the various organs in a much clear manner and providing them with enough room to operate on the patient. The next step would involve inserting laparoscope through the tube and that would relay a clear view of the entire area. 
My daughter was my pride and the thought of seeing her suffer was one that I could not live with. I felt as if I was drowning and everything was falling apart. My wife and I felt so vulnerable and things seem dark and unpredictable. There was no total guarantee that procedure would be successful. All we could do was to cover the expenses and hope for the best but we did not know what to expect. My wife and I were not ready to lose our daughter. It was a sad and frightening moment for us and we did not know which way we would make it through the hardship over the next few months. 
The hardest part was to come out with the news to the extended family members. The problem did not seem to be significant until the period when a surgical procedure was brought to light. Our biggest fear was the possibility that complications may arise during the procedures but we did not anticipate anything would go wrong. People made their contribution and we were more than grateful for their help. 
The long awaited day finally arrived. Were positive that everything would go as planned. Amy was going to the theatre and in a few hours she would wake up to the two people who loved her the most, her mother and I. We both kissed her before she was carried into the room for the surgery and assured her that we will be outside the room waiting for her. I said my prayers and left the rest to God. 
We waited for an hour and nothing else ran through our minds but the concern we had for our daughter. I had taught her to be strong and not worry about anything because I promised to have her back always. This time I was with her in spirit. She had to fight for her life and for us. All the love we had invested on Amy would not allow us any sleep or rest. 
Two hours passed by and still we had not heard anything from the doctors. Finally, doctor Michelson got out of the room which a frown on his face. He did not look so happy and I immediately knew that something had gone terribly wrong. Nervousness it my spine and gut like a tsunami on a town. I was anxious to know what the pharmacist had to say about the situation. 
“Doctor, how’s everything holding up in there?” I asked. Am sorry Sir, we tried everything but she was bleeding too much...., we couldn’t save her”, he said. I briefly stopped breathing for a moment and thought that I was in a dream.  “Am sorry, what?” I asked not being sure of what I just heard. “No! That cannot be possible. Check again if you have the right identity of the patient doctor, there must be a mistake….!” I said unbelievably. 
“Am sorry Sir, she did not make it”, replied the doctor in a much lower and empathic voice. I zoned out for a while and my mind took someplace else. I did not know what to say. My wife was already in tears and I held her so that she would not pass out from the shock. It was the worst day of my life.  I was not able to say anything at all. The doctor mentioned something about her bleeding excessively throughout the procedure but I was not keen at the time.
The one thing we feared most had come to reality. It was hard to accept it but we did. Nothing was ever going to be the same again. Our two college kids asked for time out of school to mourn the death of their sister. Family members from every side gathered every day at our place to offer us their condolences and support through the tough times. It was a rough patch that will leave an everlasting scar on our heart as we had lost one thing that mattered most to us.  I was in pain for days unable to perform my job effectively and my employer had given me leave with pay to help me through the tough times. Until this day, I still hear Amy’s voice in my dreams and long for her every night. We were grateful to our family for holding our hands through the tough times. Regardless of our loss, the family is what has kept us together and going regardless of our state and for that, I will always be grateful.
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