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UNEXPECTED EMERGENCY
Our 53 year old son Jamie is one of those people who doesn’t go to doctors.   Our daughter Lisa is similar but would go if she felt it was really necessary.  To prove the point; I told both to get the Shingles Shot since they each had a pretty bad case of Chicken Pox when they were young.  Neither one got the shot and guess what…. Lisa got Shingles!  She said it was the worst thing she ever experienced.  A huge red blistery rash on her back and front torso made dressing and sleeping almost impossible.  She was miserable!  Jamie’s response was “I don’t do shots”.  So, no Shingles, or flu, or even Covid 19 shots.
On April 26, 2023 I got a call from Jamie.  He had been experiencing a feeling of “heat” in his chest.  This had been a reoccurring issue for over a year, but it was becoming more intense, so he went to his PCP and was then referred to a cardiologist in Annapolis near where he lived in Arnold, MD.  
The cardiologist ordered a heart catheterization because she originally felt he might need one or two stents to clear up any blockages.  Jamie was told not to eat or drink past midnight the previous day, that way they could immediately take him in for the out-patient procedure.  He was to call and let me know prior to getting anything done.  That afternoon I had been playing cards at a neighbor’s home when he called.
“Quadruple bypass surgery” were the first words I heard.  My stomach sank.  A tiny “what?” came out of my mouth.  “Yep, there’s so much blockage, they can’t do stents.  They’re sending me to a hospital in Washington, DC by ambulance, today!  I asked my doctor if I could schedule an appointment to have the surgery next week.”  She said, “You can, but you probably won’t live to make the appointment.  You need surgery…..Now!”
In the wee hours of Thursday morning an ambulance took him to MedStar Hospital in DC., an hour trip away.  Jamie’s cardiologist wanted Dr. Shultz to do the surgery at that hospital as he is considered one of the top cardiac surgeons in the area.  His case was so emergent, he bumped all other cardiac surgeries scheduled that morning.  He was in the OR at 8:00 am for a 4-5 hour surgery.  His wife, Dawn, was in the hospital waiting room and would call us when surgery was complete.  
The waiting began.  Four hours passed, then 5, then 6, 7, 8 hours of open-heart surgery.   Finally Dawn called, he was out of OR and into ICU.  The quadruple bypass turned into 6.  We were stunned!  I never knew that was even a possibility.
Quick travel arrangements were made for Joe and I to fly up from Florida on Saturday the 29th.  We booked a Hilton Hotel in DC which was about 10 minutes from the MedStar Hospital.  Thank God for GPS.  DC is a maze of narrow or one-way streets, red lights and stop signs.  Construction was going on in almost every block, oh and there is NO place to park on the street. Confusing doesn’t cover it.  
Finally, we got to the hospital.  Jamie had gone from 0-60 as far as healthcare goes.  Walking into an ICU and seeing my son in a hospital bed with tubes everywhere broke my heart. With tears rolling down his cheeks and quivering voice he told us how emergent this surgery turned out to be.  The realization of how close he came to a heart attack, stroke or even death was sobering.  We sat and listened as I held his hand.  I didn’t cry.  A mother stays strong for her child no matter what their age.
About to leave for the night, I leaned over and gently kissed him on the forehead. “I love you, Jamie”.  I prayed over him as I held his hand and told him a lot of other people were praying for him as well.
The miracle in this was that his heart was actually in good health.  No damage or disease was indicated therefore his healing should go somewhat smoothly.



