Seven years ago my life turned round 360 degrees. I had my son, Hans, who had a brain hemorrhage. I thought: my world is over!! I asked myself thousands of times, why me, God? What did I do wrong?

I was often depressed without knowing that I was going through depression stages; because of that I didn’t visit the doctor, even less was I in the mood to attend a support group, until one day I was invited to a SPAN meeting. There I discovered that I wasn’t alone, that I wasn’t the only one that has gone though all this.

I met a family ready to help me and to teach me how to fight for my son.

Nowadays I thank God for having met them all, and for the patience they have had guiding me and teaching me because I don’t speak English, and this is one of the greatest obstacles in advocating for Hans. I mention this because not long ago, in June 2007, I felt frustrated with my son’s school because of the lack of certain services that might help him progress. As soon as I told Mercedes Rosa, Cindy R. and Maria Teresa, they responded right away, to the point that the day we had the IEP meeting they were there and they helped me advocate for services that Hans needed.

This year, Hans is learning a lot, and I am happy and in peace knowing that he is getting everything he needs.

Now, I am a different person, with more knowledge and I am optimistic in this struggle with my child.

Thanks for being around and I hope other mothers would benefit as much as I have.

Vivian Baza

