During Spring Break 2008 our family was enjoying time off from school, looking forward to celebrating Easter and most importantly looking forward to the arrival of our 7th baby due to arrive via c-section on Good Friday of that week. Philip, then 3yrs old, had been running low grade fevers off and on for several weeks and unusually tired. On Tuesday of that week Philip went to the pediatrician and was diagnosed with walking pneumonia and given an antibiotic. On Thursday, we took Philip back to the doctor as he was still running high fevers, there the doctor ran a CBC and sent us to the Emergency Room. Philip was admitted to the hospital and we were told more tests would be needed the next day…the day our new baby was to arrive. So on Good Friday, March 21, 2008, instead of the life changing event of having a baby we were given the life changing news that Philip had cancer ~ Acute Lymphoblastic Leukemia.

The next day he had a platelet and red blood cell transfusion, surgery to place his port, a spinal tap with chemo placed in his spinal fluid and high dose chemo delivered into his body in his newly installed port. Two days later we left Philip at one hospital and went to another hospital to welcome Philip’s baby brother, Andrew, into the world. What a mix of emotions those days were…grief, joy, fear, hope, anger, faith.

One of the hardest parts of that first month of treatment were the high dose steroids Philip took…they tasted awful and caused excessive weight gain to the point he couldn’t even get up off the floor and let’s not mention the amount of food he consumed! However, Philip was such an amazing trooper…he just took all these new changes in stride and often went to clinic dressed up as Buzz Lightyear, Red Power Ranger, Darth Vader, Tigger…still enjoying childhood through all the pokes, drugs, hours at clinic. Another struggle was the multiple times Philip would run a fever and we would be admitted to the hospital, often toting a nursing newborn along and juggling the needs of our other children at home. In February 2009, after a rather long, emotionally exhausting hospital stay Philip began receiving intravenous gamma globulin (IVIG). This transfusion while it makes for long clinic visits helped boost his immune system and kept him from being inpatient due to fevers for almost two years!

The next obstacle we faced in this journey is when Philip started limping for a few days each month in the fall of 2009. In December the limping was heartbreaking to watch and he was in a lot of pain. After a few x-rays and a visit to the orthopedist, Philip was diagnosed with A Vascular Neurosis (AVN)…the femoral head of his right hip had died and was beginning to collapse…this was a rare side-effect of the high dose steroids. He was taken off his monthly steroid doses for 6 months and then put back on them in June 2010. After only 3 months back on steroids the femoral head had collapsed to the point that there was no more collapsing to be done. The leukemia treatment comes first so he does physical therapy to maintain range of motion and for pain management he is not supposed to run, jump, play at recess….basically he’s not allowed to be a typical 6yr old boy. Yet, his fighting spirit challenges these restrictions each and every day! We hope and pray that once treatment is finished the bone will regenerate and he will have no long lasting side-effects. 

Some may say cancer has taken away so much from Philip and our family. But this journey has given us so much…
[bookmark: _GoBack]Our faith increased as we were showered with love, support and prayers from so many. 
Becoming involved in organizations like the Leukemia Lymphoma Society where our family has participated in Light the Night since 2008. Philip refers to LTN as the “Balloon Walk” and is proud to carry his White Survivor Balloon.
Also, the people we have met only because we have cancer in common has been a true blessing of what will become life-long friendships.  

Philip’s 3 years of treatment ended on June 5, 2011 when he took his very last chemotherapy pill. He also became a big brother once again with the birth of his brother, David, just nine days before taking that last pill. Philip’s amazing smile, his strength and his courage during these past three years have been such an inspiration to many. We are thankful this part of Philip’s journey is over and have faith the rest of Philip’s journey will be filled with hope and joy.



