June 16, 2007

Tom & Anita Simpson

Tom a very healthy, well respected hard working businessman, who everyone loved to be with.  General Manager of a hotel and very involved in the community in many ways.  We lived a great life, and enjoyed everyday.  We have 4 beautiful children, and love our family times.  Tom & I had just enjoyed a few days in Quebec City, with not a worry in the world.  Tom was attending a conference and I enjoyed going along as I did often.  While we were there a very good friend and mentor (Guy Jeans) had tried to convince us to spend a little more time and really enjoy ourselves rather than always rushing back to work.   His last comment was “God never promised us tomorrow” Actually we loved going home as much as we loved to travel, so we chose to go home as originally planned. 

This was Sunday, October 31, 2004.  Tuesday, November 2, I received a call at work from an employee of Tom’s, advising me he is being brought in emergency.  He was on the telephone and in an instant stopped being able to articulate his words, became dizzy and uncomfortable.  I arrived at emergency even before he did.   The staff immediately started running tests etc.  He slowing started feeling ok, and the doctor was almost ready to just chalk it up to stress, but agreed that something did not seem quite right.  He ordered an MRI just to rule out everything.  Unfortunately shortly after, the doctor returned and advised us of the finding of a growth on his left side of his brain.  It was a tumor & would have to be removed.  Surgery was scheduled for Friday.  Neurosurgeon met with us and informed us of the procedure.  We were feeling very confident, since what ever this is, will be removed and has been caught early and felt quite grateful that we thought we knew what we were dealing with.  Surgery went well.  Tom was recovering well.  Tom enjoyed many visitors and maintained his great outlook on life.  November 7, we had a new doctor come to visit.  She was an Encologist, who walked in and informed us that the pathology report has confirmed that Tom has a Brain cancer that is extremely aggressive, and his expected life span would be, with treatment 2-12 months.  Without could be less. The shock was so unbelievable.  I actually challenged her, saying that she must be mistaken.  The surgeon was positive and everything was going well.  No, there is no hope, there is nothing you can do.  We sat both trying not to believe this, but how would we handle this.  Our lives both rely so much on each other.  How would our children handle this news.  

It took us less than 24 hours, and I started researching everything under the sun.  Looking for testimonials on this cancer.  Looking for clinical trials, alternative treatments, health foods and products.  We tried to leave no rock unturned.  The next while our life was dedicated to find answers.  It was about a week later, I ran into an acquaintance (Maria Hudolin).  She had heard of Tom’s news, and handed me some information about HMS90, and strongly recommended I read it.  I did, and it sounded good but I was not convinced.  We continued to read more about it, and decided we did need to try anything that could help, so we did.  We ordered the first box, and Tom has been taking HMS90 daily ever since.  He usually stays on 2 packages a day.  Has taken 3 & 4 when we felt he really needed a boost.  This tumor had returned in August 2005, and recurred again in January 2006.  This time there were 2 tumors.  Surgery was scheduled again for March 2006, both tumors to be removed.  Some healthy tissue had to be cut into through a navigational process to remove the 2nd tumor causing damage to Tom’s speech, memory, some mobility to his right side, and eliminated his ability to read and write.  

Now, we were facing all new therapy.  However, prior to being discharged from the hospital, our doctor had entered the hospital room with quite a blank look on his face.

He asked “Has anyone given you the results from the pathology report?”  We answered “no” it was not necessary, it couldn’t get any worse than the original one.  What could possibly have changed?  He said – “No – the report had come back that it was no longer malignant.”  This was almost as unbelievable to all of us, as the original results.  It is now June 16, 2007.  Tom has not been able to return to work because of his impairments from surgery, however, he looks & feels healthier than ever.  We enjoy every single day, and every moment. Every night when we go to bed, we say wow can you believe we had another day?  It is amazing, and when someone asks Tom, how he is doing it, he says he believes HMS90 is keeping him alive.  These results are going against all medical prognosis.  We are so grateful.  We tell everyone about HMS90.  He will never give up this fight.  Please also know that we have also changed a lot of eating and lifestyle habits, only including foods that are cancer fighting and eliminate ones that are said to feed cancer cells.  
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