"A GLIMMER OF HOPE"

vou'ne sititing on a peeling blue bench in a courntyard Locafed
botween two elementarny schook buildings. Finst, second, and thirnd
grade antwornk (hand-drawn and sLoopily colored in pictures of Ihe
hids' activities gfrom Last summen) decorate the windows. A wel-
come cool breeze whips through the thick humid ain on Zhis wanm
aftennoon in Late Septemben. It's been only a {ew days since Zhe
school yean stanted.

You force yournsel4 to make small talk with the other parents
but youn wonnied about your Litile girk. With hen dicease and the
myraid 04 physical and emotional problems it plagues hexn with,
you know all to well what an awful uphill . strnuggle getting an ed-
veation and interacting with othern children will be for her.

SEiLlL, you try to act Like you have no worries. You Lry younr
best to smile ait Zne oZhexn mothens and farn fewern fathens. "Ack
normal" you tell yourself."Don't show them how much I hurnt inside

So, you chat about tne weathern and frny yourn hardest fo Laugh
at the stupidly inane fokes one woman sititing next to you Zelks.
Oh, how you are Zrying *o heep your mood Light on some Level. 1%
s almost as if by pretending o be carefree, you can fool youe-
sedf into becoming 40.

vet, Zhe darnk clouds thail hover overn your daughtern's Life
neven Aseem to dissipate. Hence, on Zhis cheenful bright sunny day
youn Apirnit is as gloomy as ever. And s0...

Hiding your sonnow and fear, your sitting on this old bench
in the school countyand, Surnrnounded by many momk and a couple
dads. Like all of them, you are walfing to collect yourn grade
schoolen.

Howevesr....
Unfike Zhem, you won't be shutfling you daughten home, on
faking hen fo baflei class on Asoccex praciice. Instead,you wilk

drnive hen to what has become hern weekfZ ondeal at the Local hos-
pital. There, your brave Little & yean old will Zrny noi Zo cry
as hen blood is drawn, and do hen best nof Zo show hern fean
(which neven goes away) when she suffens Zhrough her radiation
trneatments. Youn hearnt forn yourn Little gind because you know Ihe
shoen hell that cancer of the bone and it's complications has
made o4 hern Life.

Aftern-school activities are impossible fon yourn child, even
playing axt home demands too much energy. She is bald due o the
chemothenapy sessions. She weanrs braces on hen Legs and will -
never know the fjoy of running. She has a trnagically Limited ai-
tention span, too. Yet, Zhe teachens and counselons at this pub-
2ic school have chided you gorn being nguern-protective.
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They strnongly insisted that your daughten needed Zo be "main-
stneamed” the betten to be integrafe hex with noamal children.
But that neally bothens you because you hnow how mean kids can be
to those who don't 4% An.

Vourn child was atleast in the special private school you'd
been sending hen to, even though it was always a’ Long drive. Buf
when they railsed Tthedin annual tuition fee LasZt yearn, you couldn’
cover the costs anymore. So, now you've stanted sending hern Zo
this nearnby [frnee 18%-6th grade) public grammar school. The prin-
cipal neassuned you On Your daughten's §inst day 0f attendance
that "evernything will be fine." But, despite what he said, you've
been wornied sick evern since you ennolled hern hene.

£
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Kids who are frail often get picked on ox bullied, and as a
matien of fact, you remembern your own bad expexiences at school
because you werne bi-racial in a Lilywhite school disiricd down
south. PRLus, you know youxr daughten (with hex disabilities) L4
bohind a much Largern §-ball Than you ever were.

Vou trny yourn best not %o be troubled, but the metaphorn of Zhe
"pink monkey" haunits younr conscious. You rnead about the "pink
monkey" when you were in college. A concept dendived from the
Robert A. Heilein novel, "Swanger 4in a Strange Land." IX goes
fike this: "I{ you take a monkey out of a cage 0§ othen monkeys,
dye him pink and Zhen put him back with his peens, they will teax
him aparnt simply because he L& now diffenent from Zhem."

The monal of counse i4: to overcome prejudice against those
who are noit Like ournselves. But, you wondexn fearnfully, "could
grade-school students evern be mature enough to know such a thing?
This has you sitting on pins and needles. Before, in Zhe private
school, yourn daughten had numerous supporits. Now? Things had
changed. This new school was nevexrn intended to 4enve, help and
carne fon children/kid4 with special needs.

This has the anguish you feel in yourn gul making you almosit
physically ALLL. "Have I seni my precious only child, my Lnnocent
baby into Zhe fLions den?" Sucn quesiions tortune you!

Suddenly, yourn Zrain of thought L4 broken by the blarning 04
the school bell. VYou will be Lucky L4 youx daughter even 40 much
as makes eye-contact with you when she emernges from the school
building she's been in since 8:00a.m this moaning. Youn Little
gink i mad at you 40x pulling hen out of hen speciak needs
school (thus taking hern away from Zhat comfornting enviornment)
and sees it as an act of betrayal. 1§ Lthat bald-headed Little
angel had stuck a knife in you, AX couldn't hunt more!

As usual, you know yourn daughtern will be sad and droopy as
she approaches you. Worse yet, due to the heavy braces she weans
on her Legs and the perpetuak washed-out condition that constant
chemotherapy heeps her Ain, your daughtern i4 always the Last one
out and behind all the othern children in Leaving school.
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This Zime, howevern, she i4s faking a verny Long Lime Zo reach
you. Too Long, Angact. Conceaned, you wanden over o one of Zhe
windows Zhat Look in on one of your daughterns classrooms, but
you 4ind LL emply.

Bocause Lif's "hospital day" as you both call it (and you know
she hates what the well-meaning doctors and nurses put hex
through), you considen the possibility that she may be hiding.
Adten all, she's done that before on npospital day." But Zhen
again, you also know that yourn Litile Gind has been parniiculartly
weak these pasit few days.

Thus, ever fearful of The most tennible of senarios, you Am-
agine yourn tiny, nean helpless child, passed out somewhere, 01
possibly dragging henself acrnoss the blacktop-out of sLght grom

u-despernetly Zrying to heep up with hern peens.

Oh! How sadly you know that the shont walk from hern classrnoom
to you has been enough, necently, o make hern wince Ain pain. So,
with youn daughten's condition having deterndionated Ain the past
few weeks, you can't help buit be upsef. 0f cournse, doctorns have
told you that even though your child will nevexr be able Zo walk
without braces, hen bone cancern can be held in check, and with on
going treatment, will soon go Ainto nemission.

But they're not with hern evernyday as you axre. they don't see
hen sinking spinit as you do. That's whait has you 40 beside youn-
self with grief. The other parents here in the countyand could
not possibly know oxr undernsitand yourn deep dank so0rrow.

Just then, you hean Zhe joyful bubbling of children's voleces.
Vou are stunned fo see youn daughten strnolling happily-if sLLLL
slowly-between two othern smiling Little ginks. The two blLond, pig
tailed young Ladies fLanking yourn daughZer have slowed Zhein pace
to match that of hens.

To yourn rnelied and amazement, you can see how gleefully happy

youn daugnien 4ié6. Forn once... Un, Lnank God. rox once! Youn
Little gink has a bright smile on hern face. And, clearly, she L4
not in pain. Astonished at this developement, you Look on 4in dis-
belief, fon you can painly see that these two giggling, happy-go-
Lucky, thind-grade young Ladies are Lovingly bonding with younr
child. And 40, forn the §insit time in months, you find yournself a
moment of joy! Fon these ginls, fLanking yourn daughter, are Ztreai
-ing hen Like they would treat any othern classmate they'd taken a
shine 0. They are bumping elbows and cupping Zheirn hands to each
—othen's eans 1o whispern somesharned girnkish secnet., Without a
doubt, these two have accepted your daughier as a frniend and a

condidant. 1Z's a miracle!

¥

These pretity Little ginls who ane healthy, normal, and strong
These ginls who seem Like the kind who are verny populanrn, have ac-
cepted yourn disabled child as one of Zheirn own! Somehow, they do
not see-on see beyond-her Leg braces and bald head. The ravages
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wrought by cancen and nadiation apparently don'Z matien *o these
two. They have embraced your chitd as parnt 0§ thein "in-group.”
To them, atfLeAST, SHE IS NO "pink monkey."

As you watch Zhese sweet pig-tailed cherubs, merxnily gabbing
to youn daughtern ak they Lollygag along, these two girnks fLanking
her on the night and Le4Z begin to play a nathen boistenous game
of tag, as one atiempls to hide behind yourn chifd's back :
squealing with delight, while Zhe othen fries to grnab her.

Voun finsit neaction L4 Lo intervene. Aften all, youn Little
gink is veny fragile and easily exausied. But.... You stop dead
in your tracks when you see the Look o4 delight on youn daughtens
face at Zhis playful bit of fun, and you're efated by how much
she is enfoying the company of these two. How Laong has it been
since you've seen hexn oxpressing such happiness. And 40...

With one stenn disapproving glance at Zhis pig-taifed duo wno
arne using youn daughtern's body fon a game Zhat Looks Like a cnoss
between tag and hide & seek, this ginly hornseplay immediately
comes to an end. ALthough, for once, you wish the gaund hadn't
boen s0 diligent in his dufies. Quietly now, the thrnee giads
continue on thelrn way.

This positive interacition with her peens may seem Like a
frnivial matten to mosi people but, to you, it A4 downndght
monumental. Aften Lwo yeans 0f witnessing Zthe heantrending batile
youn only child has fought with cancer, she-to yourn Spinii-crush-
ing dismay-appeared Zo be Losing Lthat fight. Evenrny day you watch
in horron as the disease sapped more and morne of hen will to Live
However...

Being befriended by these two blond-hained angels seembs X0
have installed in hern a new strnength and a new happiness. In-
deed, this is the §inst good sign you've seen in a Long, Longtime
that maybe... Just maybe she was going to $ind a way Lo overcome
this disease. You've Longed o 4see this tiny creature, the grult
04 your womb, whom you Pove and value more than Life Ltsels,

Now, God has given you that gift and 40, the healling powen 04
frniendship; of school gind comradeship might well work a healing

upon her broken spinii, even if noxt hern body.

As the two girnlks escont younrn daughten night up to you, she
says, "These are my two new fniends, Mommy. They really Like mel™

Taking hen Ain your arms, Yyou hold yourn Little gink tight w/
teans An youn eyes. This Lb what you've been praying gor! 1£'4
just a minon Zhing, 0 counse, and your daughtern is AXLLL venry
weak. Veans of painful freatment are still ahead of hen Zoo.
Neventheless, you are grateful o the Lornd fon allowing you o
see a glhimmen of hope, howeven small it might be. And, on the
dnive to the hospital, you necall an ancient Chinese provenb:
w1t is beitten to Light one candle than Zo curse the darnkness."
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