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How do I begin a story in which I 

have no memory?  It all happened 

before I was born -- actually just less 

than 24 hours before. 

 

The story starts on November 17, 

1996 on a cold and rainy day.  My 

Bushia (Grandma in Polish) was 

driving home with my Uncle Joe, 

my Aunt Irene, Aunt Barb, and my 

uncle's girlfriend, Shelly.  They were 

just coming from my Aunt Cheri's 

house in Grand Rapids.  She was 

getting married the following week-

end, and they spent the night with 

her to attend a luncheon in her 

honor.  My Bushia was going to be 

my Aunt Cheri's matron of 

Honor.  On the drive home, it was 

raining hard.  They were on Merid-

ian Road (near Midland) when their 

car hit several puddles of water and 

hydroplaned.  The car slid sideways 

and was hit by a truck; they ended 

up in the ditch.  My Uncle Joe was 

the only one to survive that day - my 

family lost four very special people 

in just one second.  (Continued Page 2) 

 

I Am A Blessing 

FALL HARVEST 

2008 

By John McKelvey, RN Director 
 

The fall harvest here in Fisher-

ville has been good.  Our guests 

and volunteers are grateful to be 

eating fresh blueberries, corn, to-

matoes, pears, melons, squash 

and many other good foods 

throughout this harvest time. 
  

Not just food, but many other 

blessings continue to come our 

way.  Our guests and their fami-

lies are happy with the care they 

receive here.  Since opening on 

March 10, we have had ten peo-

ple die with dignity, one respite 

care and two get better and go 

home.  We have had seventeen 

other requests for room and care.   

We thank the volunteers and do-

nors for making this work possi-

ble. 

Written by Kate Waskevich,  

Toni Waskevichôs Granddaughter 
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That evening my mom went into labor.  My 

mom and dad didn't know how they would get 

through it.  Then the next day on November 18, 

1996, I was born.  My mom says after the acci-

dent and after I was born she had a dream that 

she saw me in an angel's arms being carried into 

the world while our loved ones who died in the 

accident were going the opposite way towards 

heaven.  My mom believes we met passing 

through the gates of heaven.  

 The day of the funeral my dad said that 

every grandchild went up and laid a rose on the 

casket of their grandmother.  My dad told me he 

carried me, even though I was just a couple of 

days old, to Bushia's casket with a rose in 

hand.  He says he laid it on top for me.  It was 

her only rose because I was her first grandchild.  

Despite all that has happened, my family tells me I 

am a blessing, an angel sent by God.  My mom 

tells me I helped heal broken hearts in a very dark 

time of their lives.  I was the one who made people 

begin to smile. 

    Just the other night my mom and I had a conver-

sation about the accident.  I asked her how they 

ever made it through that time in their lives.  She 

said it was something they just had to do.  I replied, 

"It's so sad."  She answered back, "It's just how you 

look at it."  She told 

me that God knew 

they couldn't handle it 

so, He sent me when 

they needed me the 

most.  She said, if you 

look at it that way, I 

was the blessing in it 

all. 

    I am a blessing.  

   

 

Epilogue 

    Joe and his wife Melanie just had 

their second child.  He still can't move 

his neck in a full rotation, but he is do-

ing a lot better. 

    Grandpa remarried a nice lady named 

Diane.  She is the best grandma 

ever!  He and Grandma go to Arizona 

every winter right after Christmas. 

    Bushia's youngest son John married 

Melisa.  They have two dogs.  John and 

Melisa move around a lot because of his 

job.  They bought a house in Midland 

and are hoping to stay there. 

    Cheri married a man named 

Rob.  They have two kids, Lauren and 

Collin.  They currently live in Spring 

Lake. 

    Bushia's oldest son is Chris, my 

dad.  He is an engineer at Delphi.  His 

wife, Michelle, my mom, works at Big 

Brothers Big Sisters.  I just finished the 

fifth grade.  Luke enjoys playing out-

side.  Lora is in kindergarten.  She is a 

really cute girl who loves playing with 

Webkinz. 

    We always go to Bushia's grave the 

day of the accident.  I am always sad 

when we go, but know that she would 

be happy that  we are doing well. 

 

Author Bio 

    My name is Katelyn Waskevich but 

most people call me Kate.  I enjoy play-

ing soccer, violin and participating in 

school plays.  My first dream is to go to 

college, especially Michigan State Uni-

versity.  I have set my mind on getting a 

doctor's degree.  I desire to be a family 

practice doctor.  I want to have a good 

job and do well in the "real world."  
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Most of us have received no guidance what-

soever in caring for the dying. This is one of 

the more spectacular failures of our so-called 

'education' system, because almost every 

one of us will have to do it in some way or 

other. As it is, we have to learn as we go. 

Asked to list anything I learned, I thought 

that one or two of these points might be 

useful. 
 

ENVIRONMENT. It is important to create 

as cozy and inspiring environment for death, 

as it is for birth. 
 

UNLEARN YOUR HABITS. All the rules 

have changed. Previously punctual, it's all 

right now if the dying person makes you late. 

Always polite, you may have to turn 

away visitors you feel you should welcome. 

Put yourself and your ideals last. Later you 

will regret ten-fold any selfishness. But also 

lighten up, don't worry about it. Allow 

yourself to be human. 

 

DON'T LOSE YOUR VIEW IN ACTION. 

Maybe so busy with the practical aspects of 

caring, that you may overlook the fact that 

the person is actually dying. This can be an-

other convenient denial of death, and you'll 

regret it later. It is vital to stop yourself from 

being so important. It's all right not to talk. 

Relax. Remember, however busy you think 

you are, to the dying person you have all the 

time in the world. So slow down. Sit down. 

And open up. 
 

DON'T REACT. The dying person has every 

right to be irritable. Let it wash over you. 

It's wonderful practice. Remind yourself that 

they're dying and that it'll be your turn 

soon, and how will you be? So soften. If we 

were all really conscious that we are already 

dying, perhaps we wouldn't fight with each 

other. 

KEEP A DIARY OF EVENTS. It may distress you 

later that you can't recall when you took that last walk, 

or something amusing that they said. So take notes. To 

forget seems like a crime against the deceased. You 

will blame yourself for all sorts of silly things, so don't 

give yourself more ammunition. 

 

STRIKING THE BALANCE. Some love to be touched. 

Others hate it. Some like to be fussed over, others left in 

peace. But it's not as easy as that. Perhaps people's 

needs will change from day to day. It's difficult. Be 

aware, but don't blame yourself if you're not aware. 

 

LOOK AFTER THEM AFTER THEY'VE DIED. Try 

to be alone with them for a while. This will help you 

later when you can't believe that they've gone. Talk to 

them. 

Apologize for your shortcomings. It will help you when 

you agonize over how much more you should have 

done. 

 

To those who have already cared for their loved ones in 

a more conventional way, I'd like to say, this was just 

our way, one way. The main thing is to try to create an 

atmosphere of loving kindness, of peace. And don't 

worry if you fail. I failed on so many counts.....and..... 

and it's all right to make arrangements for your own 

death right now.  
 

 

Peter Cornish cared for his wife Harriet until her 

death after they established a spiritual retreat 

center Dzogchen Beara pictured above  in West 

Cork Ireland.  Harriet was 44 when she died of 

cancer in 1993. 

GUIDANCE ON CARING 

FOR THE  DYING 
By Peter Cornish 
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Toni Waskevich 

Patricia McKelvey 

Kathy Johnson-

McPherson 

Vera Date 

Mary Lou Knopic 

Bev Richardson -  

   Albirte 

Wendy Wilson 

Arnie Samuel 

Wilbur Kempa 

James Adcock 

Ardis B. Homac 

Edward Radke 

Willie Smith 

Bernice Robinson 

Robert Arthur 

Lance Lepp 

Gary Krammer 

Marie Thren 

Carlo Chiaroani 

Jack Castiglia 

Sam Castiglia 

Donald Lytle 

Bruce Scott 

Barbra Reder 

Debra Moszyk 

Loretta Demers 

Florence Kinsman 

Dorthy Farley 

Eli Moynett 

Ken Bartlett   

Bob Sandborn 

Helen Tuck 

Barbara Bartos 

Clara Jean van Den 

Bosch 

Carl Seelhoff 

Collen Bennett 

Larry Jackson 

Mrs. Moede 

Nancy Bicknell 

Mabel Smith 

Dick Schmidt 

Grace Di Lorenzo  

Ed Wittbrodt 

Karen Gloss 

Randy Baker 

Suzan Capadonno 

Geraldine Buchalski 

James Edward Henry 

Mary Morrison 

Ted Doan  

James Servinski 

Anna Servinski 

Albert Skalnican 

Mary ñLouiseò  

       Mathieson 

Charles Gildart  

Fred Dombrowski 

Timothy M. Dyer 

Larry Titof  

Dick Dorman  

Dorthy Terrill 

Florence Wescoat Jens 

Lilly  

M. Robert McKeller 

Josephine Edwards 

Timothy Dryer 

Mike Delaney 

Elmer Kindt 

Eliabeth A.Upham  

Ron Nichols 

Paul Landgraf 

James A Fritz 

Marjorie Despins  

Evelyn Franklin 

C. David Litzenburg 

MEMORIALS 
 

We would encourage people to create a moment of silence and prayer for the families and 

friends of the following loved ones that have passed on.  

Alvin Stebner 
Floyd Malecke 

George Mott 

Amy Brink   
Linda Thurlow  

Harry Duane Moulton 

Jacob Jay Gorsline  

Sandra Mae Duel  

Father Robert Navarre 

Stevie Brunet 

For the guests of the Toni & Trish House that 

have died with our care. 

We thank them for their donations to ñToni & Trish Houseò and their spirit of generosity. 

In honor of: 

Terence Moore ï Thirty Years Service    

        MidMichigan Health Systems 

Dan Roselli ï Happy Birthday                        

Patrick and Wanda Hogan ï 50th Anniversary 

Dr. Tammy Phillips ï Excellent Care  

John Venman -  Landscape Artist 
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Amy M. Brink, a Midland native, at 82 years old was diagnosed with a cancerous tumor 

on the outside of her pancreas in 2001. She underwent one round of radiation that year, 

and at a fragile 90 pounds she opted not to have an 8-hour surgery. Up until this spring, 

Amy surprised everyone with how well she coped with her illness. 

 

Unfortunately, on Motherôs Day of this year her inability to care for herself became very 

evident. After coming highly recommended by Amyôs healthcare workers, yet on faith 

alone having never seen the home, we asked for her to be placed in the Toni and Trish 

House. 

 

We felt terribly guilty about removing her from apartment living into a home she had 

never even visited. With great relief, the Toni and Trish House was everything we could 

ask for. The home was beautiful and clean, but most importantly we could tell immedi-

ately that it was filled with love and compassion. John and his staff of volunteers gave 

Amy the dignity and poise she wanted and deserved in her life ï especially in her final 

days. 

 

Amy repeatedly told us how much she loved everyone there. We could tell they loved 

her too. Amy celebrated her 89th birthday with her newfound family at the home. The 

staff fussed over her and celebrated the best they could with someone who was bedrid-

den. Amy couldnôt stop talking about the accordion player who came to see her that day. 

 

The weekend of May 30, Amyôs last day was drawing very near. The staff made Amy as 

comfortable as possible by managing her pain and kept in constant contact with her son 

who lives four hours away. Amy passed in the early morning hours of June 1. 

 

We canôt thank the staff and volunteers at the Toni and Trish House enough for their 

care, compassion and concern for Amy, her life and death, and our family. Everyone 

there is an angel. 

 

Bob and Mary Lou Brink 
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Upcoming Volunteer Training Sessions 

 Volunteer Caregiver Training  

Thursday December 4, 6pm to 9pm 

Saturday December 6, 9am to 3pm 

These sessions are led by Kim Zielke, Ellie Garret, Michael Jankowiak and  

John McKelvey   You must attend both days,  If you feel drawn to caring for the 

Terminal Ill please call John @ 989.662.6400 to Register  

P A G E  6  

T O N I  &  T R I S H  H O U S E  

Saint Frances Blessing of Traveler  

Dog by Deacon Mike Jankowiak.  

Also pictured Mikeôs wife Judy, and 

their dog Molly. 

BOOTIES�������9�R�O�X�Q�W�H�H�U�¶�V���8�Q�L�I�R�U�P���L�V���%�R�R�W�L�H�V��
made by, Natalia Chiarani.   Born on May 
21, 1924 in a small village called Massone 
located in the Italian Alps. She and her 
husband immigrated to the U.S. with 4 chil-
dren under the age of 9 in July 1954. Na-
talia learned how to knit when she was 6 
from her grandmother. She has made 
countless items for her children, grandchil-
dren and great grandchildren. Requests for 
her items are many, yet she would rather 
donate to places like hospice where she 
hopes a pair of her slippers can make 
someone comforted.  Natalia is Board 
�0�H�P�E�H�U���.�L�P���=�L�H�O�N�H�¶�V���*�U�D�Q�G�P�D�² Nonna. 

Feet of Sue, Mary Jo, and John 

�³�,�W���L�V���R�Q�H���R�I���W�K�H���P�R�V�W���E�H�D�X�W�L�I�X�O��
compensations in life...That no 

man can sincerely try to help an-

�R�W�K�H�U���Z�L�W�K�R�X�W���K�H�O�S�L�Q�J���K�L�P�V�H�O�I���´ 
        Ralph Waldo Emerson 


