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Why, in 2026, are parents shill bewng told Aey have \imited
time et wirih theyr child?

Mg nome 1S Laura Lou 3heaa\. T_'m Qpencev's MuUMm, Tt's beon two 9ears
Since my little boy died, and T sHll com+ make SenSe o-f any o it

E\/@vg—m‘lf\g was novmal befve WS dagnoSis o brain cancer.

Spencer was a cheeky little G.Ve—gear—o\d who loved bouncing on s
trompoline, and making people \augh with Wis Silly jokesS. He was
enevgetic, and So ‘mcreo\}blg Sweet. The KingeSt Soul,

He was a \iftle brofwal to Indy, and Me two of Mam wesre inSeparable.

Spencer had omly just Started ool and he loved it. He'd be
dressed and ready eorly, waiting by Me doov, eager fr M2 cor ride
and to ask me, countlesS times, what Somg was Pl\aying. He adoved
MUSIC.

He would often talk about growing up. About Me girls at ool he
loved, Peyton, Octavia, Tuliette, Wintar and Harmo#y, and who he
wWas 0he day 90'\\r\9 to marry.

Even at five, Spencer knew he wanted to be a dad.

It felt \ike thare was \ife befive that wintary Monday, and a
completely difterent \ife afte¥. He woke up as a healthy \itrle
boy, excitedly getring ready fv ool and by early evening an
ambulance rushed us £rom Aldinga, lights and Sirens to Mg Women's

and Children's HoSpital, .



T remember —Pee\\rxg calm. T thought it was going to be an illness
Mot a doctor would treat and that eve«g—\mw\g would be okay.
pul rea\\lq hought Spencer wou\d be fine.

But he wasn 't

We wend admitred 'nMv\/\ea\\a)celg and taken into M rsuScitohon room.
Spencey WAaS unRSponsS)ve. Doctovs wovked /t\’\rough Mme r\igh’c to relieve
M pressure building % NS brain., Initally, e\/@m—\ﬂ/\w\q WAaS about
kKegping im alive. We didn+ know i£ he would Survive M night, let
alOMe ’P\Q wegk ahead.

s.)e\:w\g On Mg edge o+ Spenc@f‘s bed ™MZ neuroSurgeon delivereg e
d)1agnosis. Diftuse IntrinSic Pontine Glioma (DIPG), on 39 QrSSiVe
bran comcer wirfh no _cure, T remember v»vxd\g My huShond Scott
asking how \Mg Spencer would have to \ive. Pexnaps a yeor, maybe
\e%S ey Sald.

T wasn + ongry. Tt was a -Pee\'\ng T have never expevienced;
complete sShock but alSe So much pain. T con 04/\\3 desScribe it \lke T
was watching a movie of WS \ife Play out in £ront of me and nen
having to eraSe it becauSe T knew it would never happen.

The Paliohve care teoam wexsd introgduced to us 'nw\vv\ea\}a«te\g, T+ ‘
marked Me be ginning o+ Some o+ M2 most difticult caavevsations.

About how Spencer would be card fv at M2 end of Ws \ife, and
who we wanted thare with hWim when he paSSed.

ConverSohons no parent Should ever have,

Ore minute we wene living our novmal \ife wirfh a cineeky, happy \itcle
boy who loved music, sport and making people \au gh, and Mg next we
wenre bewg told to 90 home and make memovieS wih him.

Thee was no Sof+ way to hear any of it and, as you cam magine,
1t was \MPOSS)\D\Q To process. There wene So many deciSioAS we never
Thought we ‘d have to make.

DeCiSionS about treatwmont, comfort, what to try, and how we
wanted hm to be remembered. TmpoSSible deciSioas.

™ere was alSe So much waiing. Waiing in hogpital rooms. Waiting fov
ScomsS. Warting fos result's. Waiting to Seg i+ Something had wovked.
our \ife become, waiting.
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Music was still a big part of s time in hoSpital. Maybelle, e

(ST ’WO\P;S\‘ would ¢pend Yime wirm gpeﬂc@v ou\d /0/\0,9 Wrote a 804/\9
togetwar. T+ was a Song from Mz Mario Movie, 'Peaches’. She P\ayed
theyr Song at WS funeral. it felt \ike a part of Wim was “hare
with us,

In thoSe wegks in hoSpital, we wene 'trg'\vxg to ungexsrand what Mme
COMCEr WAS do'\v\g to \Wim, degp@/a'\:elg reSearching e\/@@—\fv\'\(\g wWe could.
Tt felt like we had to know evevything, and it became all-carSuming,

We put our complete trust in Spencev's omcologisy, br Jovdan
HomS{fvd. He was brilliant, and So down-to-eartn He was honest, he
didnt give us false hope, but he was So compasSioaate in M2 way
he gave us infa mosion,

We never told Qpencevw exact detals, but he knew lne was rea\\g
Sick. T could feel Wis despai. One day he Said to me, ’Lm a loser
mMummy, T con't even yumMp o My trampoline.”

That broke mvy hear-,
/ L4

We had USt four momths from WS camcer diagnosis, to Spencer
Takwng s \aSt breotn

DIPG IS cruel. T+ took e\/@wg'\fl/w\g from us So quicky. Na*\:c)f\w\g
what % did to Wm was devaS—kodmg Even now, it shill doe%n—\: make
SenSe to me.

In Qpencev"s \aSt wegks, Wis room become our whole wold, T+ was
flled with Wis favourite toys - Lego, Spidevman, Star wars, all ine
little pieces of \ife he loved. Indy would Sit with him, P\aying gomes
and bw\o\u\g Lego. We wene Just '\:rgmg to be togew to £ind Some
novmality, \ike how it used to be.

AT M2 Same time, Scott and T were managing WS pain relief and
eve/gfv\'w\g else but Trying to stll be mum and dad. T+ was a lot fv
us to carry, it would be fov anyone,

™ere are So many otved kKids and £amilies going trou gh 1nis, it's a
part of a wold wWe never even knew exiSted.




Qpef\c@r dhoulg still be here, bounc\v\q oM NS trampoline, p\agmg
Soccev, SWwimming, and bw\o\u\q Lego W WS big SiSter,

We made MZ deciSioA to ddMate gPef\C@f,S bran tiSSue to research.
T4 what ey learn cam help anodval child, o give anotval family move
time, ten that mattessS.

T4 M2 wovlkc beng done Arough research com c)naur\ge Mot
Ca/\VQVSOUhOﬂ £rom a0 home and Mmake MemavieS to 9ou have 9ear8
ov “hare are opfna/\s Mat would Chon ge evevg—mu\g TJust one move
Singalong oh M2 way to ool with Spencer would meam So much to

mMme.

T will never be fine, T've learned to live wih AhiS becauSe T have
to, but T hink about him evevy Single day. He had Me beSt \ittle
\ife in s short Ave yeors.

Spencer used to talk about when he grew up. About bewg a dad,
obout who he was 9om9 to marry. He Should have had that cihence
and didn t.

T went £rom imagining Shool caomps and graguosions to yust hoping
fv oMe move day and while T know WS iS hard to read, 1his is e
reality fos So many fomilies \ike mine.

When Vevity asked me i T would share Spencer's siovy, T didn +
heSitate. Talking about Wim iS all T have \e-ft.

During thoSe final MoMthS, it was Mz Suppovt around us tna-t 9ot
us trough. The care, M \itrle )m'mgs, MZ mongnts that made an
IMPoSSible Situohon feel even Slightly move mamageoble.

NYou 0\0/\'1' realiSe how mucin YhoSe ’(\/\'\v\qs matter until 'rb’SA\jour
fomily who needs mam.

Thank you fov remembeving Spencer with me,

(V Laura




