RIBBONS OF HOPE
The making of this quilt was a journey lasting (virtually)
my whole life, though only scratching the surface of
what cancer means to me and mine, I hope it
symbolises some of the things we forget about when it
comes to cancer. For me, its the faces of the kids who sat
next to me in our hospital beds who didn't make it, the
days I didn't understand why I needed a humongous jab
in my butt because I had next to no immunity, the
helplessness my family must have felt when they had to
place their faith in doctors they'd only just met.
The main thing you need in this situation is Hope.
Hope that the medicine will work, hope that your body
will respond to the treatment.
After you or your family have all the information laid
out in front of you, all you have left is hope.
Hope that the decisions you've made will ultimately
have a good outcome.
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As my mum said, and she would know better than
myself, cancer is a "one day at a time" healing process.

I love that many types of cancers and are getting more
airtime these days in media. And without the medical research and dedicated support organisations many
patients and families would be, to be blunt, at a complete loss at to what to do with themselves after receiving
this sort of news.
The Oncology department at Princess Mary Children's Hospital (now Starship Children's Hospital) in Auckland, NZ
gave me and my family the treatment, advice and support I needed to ultimately beat Acute Lymphoblastic
Leukemia (ALL).
The Child Cancer Foundation played a major part in supporting my family through one of toughest things you can
go through. They filled the gap with understanding (and later, I believe, love) for families like mine that were, at
the drop of a hat, propelled into an alternate reality of having a "cancer kid".
The ribbons on the quilt are made from Canteen bandannas. I'd been
collecting these bandannas (sold for fundraising for Teens with Cancer)
for quite a few years, but I was undecided on what to do with them until
recently.
The black ribbons at the end of each row acknowledges that not all of us
made it through, the red sashing for me symbolises blood, in the case of
my ALL, it is the now healthy blood I have free of cancer.

Melissa Brooks

Diagnosed with ALL at 3 years old, in remission since 6 years old
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