

















My Mummy has always been there for me and had to
give up her job to be with me. I’m not so scared because
she’s there to help me all the time — all the way through.

In December 2003 I had my final Chemo treatment
and felt very weak for a few weeks. It’s now the start of
2004 and I’'m beginning to build up my strength. I lost a lot
of weight but am gradually putting it back on with the help
of some rather unusual flavoured milkshakes supplied by
the hospital! At last I’'m eating more and beginning to feel
stronger. » 3

Soon my Wiggly will be removed and I’'m looking forward
to going swimming with my sister, horseriding and being
able to do anything I want. The 2™ March 2004 will be a
very special day!! Wiggly removal day then a Wiggly free
life!

This has been a difficult journey for me and all the
people close to me. I have met a lot of caring people along
my journey. Everyone has been kind to me and always
trying to cheer me up. “You can’t go into hospital with a
frown without coming out with a smile.”
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I would like to say “Thank you” to all my family,
the nurses, doctors and play leaders from Frenchay’s
Barbara Russell Children’s Unit and Oncology Day Beds
and Ward 34 at Bristol Children’s Hospital. The CLIC
nurses who came to my home and my Social Worker and
especially my best friends, my school teachers and most
of the kids in class 10 last year and class 11 this year, who
have helped me get through part of this long journey and
anyone else [’ve met during my travels.

I look back at what’s happened and I think I must be the
bravest person I know!
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