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It was the summer of 2015, and I wasn’t feeling right. I had pains in my abdomen and my 

appetite was not the same. Instead of what I thought was appendicitis, I was finally 

diagnosed with Stage IIIC Ovarian Cancer on October 2, 2015. After extensive surgery, I 

endured 5 months of intensive chemotherapy, including intraperitoneal chemotherapy 

(infusion directly into an abdominal port). I finished this regimen in March 2016, and then 

was strong enough to have ostomy bag reversal surgery in April 2016. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I had a recurrence in January 2017, followed by 4 months of chemotherapy and again in 

2019, followed with 5 months of chemotherapy and radiation. Currently, (February 2020), 

I am taking daily oral chemo maintenance pill and continue to battle. Like the summer of 

2016, the summer of 2017 was spent regarding my strength, but recovery was slower the 

second time. At this writing, as a proud Honoree of the annual CT Women of Hope Run, 

I’m facing a minimal recurrence and the coming months will determine a plan of defense. 

 

 

CT Women of HOPE 
860-481-0779  www.ctwomenofhope.org ctwomenofhope@gmail.com 

http://www.ctwomenofhope.org/index.php/upcoming-events/?event_id1=1619
http://www.ctwomenofhope.org/


A Non-profit Organization supporting woman diagnosed with Ovarian Cancer 

A Partner of OCRA  

Information and research citing: OCRAhope.org  www.cdc.gov/cancer/ovarian 

 

My personal thoughts through this journey are these: 

• Cancer is not only hereditary. 

• Listen closely to what your body is telling you and respond. 

• Find a devoted and caring medical team, and when you do, tell them and show them how 

much you appreciate them. My team is my family, and that’s how I treat them. 

• Find a support group(s) just like CT Women of Hope. The members came to my rescue 

from the very beginning and continue to do so. 

• Treasure your friendships, new and old, those who stand with you through the good times 

and bad times. 

• The POWER of PRAYER and support of your church is REAL. 

In closing, I will tell you the day I was first diagnosed was a shock to me, my husband and 

3 kids, a shock that words cannot describe. It just rocked our life like a CAT 10 earthquake. 

But we survived, day by day, TOGETHER. We have accepted this battle, and I am a survivor 

because of the LOVE, FAITH, and COURAGE I feel every day! I’m fine with it, that story ended in 

2018. Since then, I’ve had another recurrence, another 5 months of chemo and also radiation. I am now on 
an daily oral chemo maintenance pill and continue to battle. If u want to bring my story current. 


