
  

Donate Life Month: Touched by Transplant 
April 2012 

 
April is National Donate Life Month. In an effort to raise awareness about the importance of organ donation 
and to celebrate donors, we will be sharing stories of HOPE from patients and families touched by transplant. 
 
My Donor Story:  Living Kidney Donation 
 
Our first story comes from one of our very own, Kathy Neumar. Many of you have interacted with Kathy, as 
she designs event flyers and coordinates patient resources for HelpHOPELive. In 2006, Kathy donated a 
kidney to her brother.  In celebration of Donate Life Month, she shares her reflections... 

 

I had the incredible opportunity to donate a kidney to my brother Bernie. For Bernie, this would be 
his second kidney transplant. He received his first gift of life when someone he knew passed away 
tragically and the young man’s family decided to donate his organs. They knew Bernie was on a 
waiting list and asked the doctors if Bernie could receive one of his kidneys. It turned out to be a 
match and worked well for several years. 
 

When this kidney failed, there were several family members who were tested for living donation  before me– 
his wife, his kids, and a nephew. Unfortunately, Bernie had developed antibodies in his blood that made the 
odds of finding a match very slim. I felt that as his sibling, I had a better chance of being a match than anyone 
else. I decided to educate myself about living kidney donation and to pray. I wanted to be sure, as a wife and 
mother of four, that I would have no long-term side effects. All of the information I could find about kidney 
donation was very positive. It seemed that except for the surgery itself, my life would have no lasting effects 
from the donation. 
 

Once I was convinced that it was safe, I asked my husband, who is a doctor and researcher, to do his own 
investigating into living donation. He learned that statistically, kidney donors actually have a longer life span 
than the regular population, because they are so thoroughly tested before being permitted to donate. They 
tend to be very healthy people. Now we were both convinced. 
 

Once my blood was drawn for testing and until I received the results, I prayed for clarity in the results; that I 
would either be a great match or a poor match, just not a mediocre match. I wanted the decision to be 
obvious and I wanted Bernie to have the best kidney possible for him, even if it wasn’t mine. 
 

A few days later, I received a call from the transplant coordinator, and she was crying. She told me, “Kathy, 
you are a perfect match. Couldn’t be any better.” I started crying, too, because I had been given a clear 
answer to my prayer and I knew what I was supposed to do. 
 

The experience changed my life in countless ways. Practically, I started 
working at HelpHOPELive. It is a very rewarding job and I love helping those 
who need assistance while going through their own transplant journey. What 
a blessing. 
 

Physically, I have absolutely no side effects from the donation. I have had my 
kidney function checked several times and it is stable and normal. I have no 
restrictions and I feel great. 
 

However, I have been most affected emotionally. Donating my kidney and 
watching my brother return to an active life has been one of the most fulfilling things I have ever done. Not 
only do I get to see someone I love feel better and spend time with his wife, his kids, his grandkids, and my 
other crazy brothers, I also get the satisfaction of knowing that I did something that God had planned for me 
to do. Sometimes I almost wish I could do it again. 
 
 
 

http://donatelife.net/ndlm2012/
http://www.helphopelive.org/resources/category.cfm/category/resource-links
http://www.kidney.org/transplantation/livingdonors/index.cfm
http://www.kidney.org/transplantation/livingdonors/infoqa.cfm#info3
http://www.helphopelive.org/about/


  

Touched by Transplant: Receiving the Gift of Life 
 
Just weeks after she was born, Faybree Neufeld, daughter of Nicole and Andy Neufeld, was diagnosed with 
ABCA3 disease, a rare genetic respiratory disease. After four months of waiting, Faybree received the gift of 
life – a new set of lungs – on April 27, 2008. During this time, her mother, Nicole, kept their friends and family 
updated about their journey to transplant. Some of her reflections from April 2008 have been excerpted here: 
 

Faybree’s disease is progressing and it is likely she will need the lung transplant. I 
know there are going to be good and bad days, but I want the best for my baby. 
If we have to go the lung transplant route, then we will embrace it and try our 
hardest to beat the odds of it all. We are ready for whatever it takes for our little 
one to live a wonderful and prosperous life. This is what I ask the Lord for every 
night. I continue to pray and ask God for a true miracle. 
 

As much as I try to stay positive and not overreact, this experience is still so 
emotional. I look at this whole situation and I am in disbelief again that we are actually going through this. At 
times, when Faybree is so sedated, I look at the whole picture and start to ask “Why us?” over and over. That 
question will never be answered; I know we are just lucky to have her here in our presence. 
 

--------------------------------------------------- 
 

Thinking you may lose your child is the worst thing that anyone can feel. I feel so helpless. I used to watch 
things like this on TV, thinking it would never happen to us. You can empathize with the pain, but until you 
see it firsthand you have no idea the emotions and numbness a parent feels. 
The bumpy road continues because Faybree’s disease is progressively getting worse. I pray constantly: “Dear 
Lord, please answer my prayers and give Faybree a lung to continue her life, full of the dreams she has in 
store for her.” 
Seeing babies getting to go home with their parents, I can't help but look at them and crave the same thing. I 
want so badly to hold her, see her open her eyes at me and look into mine, and to smile and be the baby she 
is supposed to be. I know I will get that one day, but it couldn't be soon enough. 
 

--------------------------------------------------- 
 

We met with the doctor and the transplant staff and they basically told us that there is nothing more they can 
do for Faybree. Her oxygen levels have been dangerously low so many times. Every time this happens, it 
takes longer and longer to get her stats back up to a normal rate. The doctor wants us to be aware when she 
has these episodes that one time she may not respond at all. I took a deep breath when he said this. I knew 
this was the case deep down inside, but when you hear it with your own ears, it is difficult to grasp. 
 

--------------------------------------------------- 
 

Finally, on April 27, 2008, God answered our prayers – Faybree got a new set of lungs! I 
continue to pray for the donor family. We are so blessed they had the strength and heart 
to donate to our daughter in her time of need. 
 

04.27.2011 
Faybree is now three years old and is doing so well. We are celebrating her three-year 
RE-birthday! Faybree received the most precious gift ANYONE could ever give our 
family. There are not enough thanks in this world to give to our donor family. Not a day 
goes by that I don't thank God for giving our donor family the strength to make the 
hardest decision of their lives to donate their child's organs. I always say that their child 
is also living through Faybree – he or she is breathing for her. We have been able to 
fulfill our dreams because of them and as much as it will be a celebration for us, it is also 
very sad too. They are remembering this day so differently, so as we celebrate, I know the day is also bitter-
sweet. 
 

April 2012 
In January, Faybree turned four years old. She continues to thrive and is about to celebrate four years with her 
new set of lungs. Congrats and happy REbirthday to Faybree! 

http://ghr.nlm.nih.gov/gene/ABCA3
http://www.caringbridge.org/visit/faybreeneufeld


  

Touched by Transplant: Why I Choose to Help Hope Live 
 
Hans Hermans currently serves as the Vice Chair of the Board of Directors for HelpHOPELive. He is also a 
kidney transplant recipient and shares his reflections on his experience, the importance of fundraising for the 
transplant community, and why he donates his time and talent to HelpHOPELive: 

When I was in high school I was diagnosed with a kidney disease. By the time I 
graduated college my total kidney function down to 25 percent. I was extremely 
fortunate; when I eventually needed a transplant, my brother Erik was willing to donate a 
perfectly matched organ, and my medical insurance bore the cost for both operations. 
There are many thousands of people that need a transplant whose reality does not 
include insurance to pay for the operation or the medicines that continue for a lifetime. 

 
I joined the board of HelpHOPELive because it provides me a way to give back and help 
those who are not as fortunate as I was. Using my background as an entrepreneur, I have 
served on the finance committee and I am helping the organization overcome the 
inevitable technology challenges we face as we continue to grow and strive to be more 
efficient for our patients and their families. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

http://publications.milliman.com/research/health-rr/pdfs/2011-us-organ-tissue.pdf
http://www.helphopelive.org/about/


  

Touched by Transplant: Garland Hundley 
 
This story was submitted by Garland Hundley, who has worked with HelpHOPELive since 2010. Garland was 
listed for a liver transplant on August 3, 2010 and one year later, received her transplant. Garland was kind 
enough to share her reflections on this experience with us. 

 
Prior to my transplant, I was in poor health for about 10 years. I moved from Arizona to 
Texas to be closer to my daughter, Brenda, who wanted to take care of me. She started by 
getting me to see a doctor, who evaluated my condition. He promptly referred me to a 
liver specialist at Houston’s Methodist Medical Center. After many medical tests and a 
lengthy evaluation process, I was placed on a waiting list for a liver transplant. My place on 
the list varied depending on weekly blood tests that determined my MELD score. 
 
Before I needed a transplant I was a smoker, but I quit the week after I was listed. I decided 

it was time to choose LIFE. If I was to commit to a transplant, I knew I needed to commit to a whole new 
lifestyle: A HEALTHY ONE. 
 
I am thrilled to report that on August 15, 2011 I was blessed to receive my transplant. I turned 69 two days 
before the surgery - my transplant was a wonderful birthday present. 
 
As I recover and rehabilitate, I am finding that the changes in my health, strength, and well-being are 
astounding. It was a slow process at first, but with each new day I feel stronger; I am able to put more of 
myself into recovery. And always in the back of my mind is the unselfish donation from an unknown family – 
their gift saved my life. 
 
I am also so grateful to my daughter, Brenda, and the selfless, loving care she 
gave me. I am reminded daily of her love in the big and little things during my 
recovery. She helped me in every way by handling the bill paying, scheduling my 
medical appointments, making sure I took my medicine, filling my pill boxes, 
dealing with insurance issues, grocery shopping, cleaning, and driving me from 
place to place. What a gem! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

http://www.unos.org/docs/MELD_PELD.pdf


  

Touched by Transplant: Jennifer's Story 
 
Jennifer Hoffer was diagnosed with Type I diabetes at just nine months old. After successfully managing the 
disease for over 30 years, a powerful infection caused irreparable damage. She received a kidney transplant 
in 2008, but it failed a year later. At that point, her doctors decided she also needed a pancreas transplant. 
Jennifer received another successful kidney transplant on December 20, 2010 from her husband’s co-worker. 
Eight months later, she received a pancreas transplant. Jennifer and her family kept an online journal 
documenting their experience. Her mother, Dorothea, shares her reflections from that time: 
 

August 29, 2011 
There are actually two donors available tonight and the [waiting] room is filled with 
two people receiving multiple organs, two receiving kidneys, one receiving a liver, 
and Jenny as [an alternate recipient]. Jenny's transplant will happen in God's time. We 
have always been aware of that, yet tonight is especially difficult for her as she and 
the young man beside her share pieces of each other's life without knowing or seeing 
each other. 
 
Please also remember the families of all donors tonight. Their suffering is great and 
their generosity unparalleled. 

 
August 30, 2011 
Unfortunately for the young man ahead of Jenny the organs were not the right size. Now we wait for the 
doctor to make his determination of the viability of the pancreas. He is very picky, for which we are very glad. 
Jenny is scrubbed and gowned and our hearts are pounding. Almost there! 
 
At 10:44 AM, Jenny was off to the operating room. The doctor was waiting and raring to go. She left with a 
smile on her face as she removed her insulin pump for what may be the last time. 39 years; 1 month; and 1 
day from the date of her diabetes diagnosis when she was nine months of age. 
 
Our hearts are bursting with the immense gratitude we have for the donor and donor's family. We cannot 
imagine the grief the family is experiencing while we and others rejoice in the gift of life. Jenny was fortunate 
to have [her living donors] Russ and April selflessly give kidneys to prolong her life. This transplant is different 
and she is having a difficult time knowing a family now suffers. Yet she believes the donor and family are 
people who share the belief that we should not waste, but recycle the organs and tissues that are simply the 
means which allow us to live a physical life, while being present to the emotional 
and spiritual experiences that make our lives worthwhile. Gratitude is an 
inadequate word. Love is stronger. Grace stronger still. Please join us in sending 
the energy of God's Grace to all donors and their grieving families. 
 
The doctor came to us about 3:30 PM. He put out his hand to me, we shook and 
he said, "Congratulations! You no longer have a diabetic daughter." Powerful 
words! I was 23 when Jenny was diagnosed at nine months. All of her life and 
most of my adult life has been impacted by diabetes. I do not have a daughter 
with diabetes...it is surreal. 
 
Wonders. Grace. Ordinary everyday miracles. God's plan and time - not ours. A 
lot of "no longers" and whispers of "now she can.” Our lives stretch out and our 
arms open wide...we listen and hear the whispers..."Possibilities. Yes you can. Live free. Begin anew. Never 
forget. Bring gratitude with you. Share. Share. Share.” 
 
 
 
 
 

http://www.diabetes.org/diabetes-basics/type-1/
http://www.caringbridge.org/visit/jenniferhoffer


  

Touched by Transplant: Waiting for a Match 
 
At 8 years old, James Christopher Allums was diagnosed with Fanconi Anemia (FA), an extremely rare form of 
anemia that causes bone marrow failure. The only cure for James Christopher is a bone marrow transplant. He 
is now 15 years old and his family continues to search for a match. James Christopher’s parents, Chris and 
Ellen, share their family’s journey: 

 
In 2005, our son James Christopher was diagnosed with Fanconi Anemia. This disease 
causes cancers, shuts down vital organs, and causes bone marrow failure. James 
Christopher needs a bone marrow transplant in order to survive and since his 
diagnosis, we have been searching for a life-saving match. We are determined to 
make sure James Christopher lives to see adulthood. 
 
Over the years, we have organized several bone marrow drives and registered 
thousands of potential bone marrow donors. Although matches have been found for 
others on the waiting list, we have not been able to find a match for James 
Christopher. We are still holding out hope that we will find his perfect match soon. 
 
With such a diagnosis, we quickly realized how expensive it is to have bone marrow 
testing done, to travel to a hospital specializing in such a disease thousands of miles 

away, and all the other unforeseen medical costs. We are blessed and grateful for 
our friends in our community who have helped us fundraise for the many 
uninsured, transplant-related expenses we face. We have been working with 
HelpHOPELive (formerly NTAF) since 2005 and it has given us a great sense of 
security knowing that we have a trusted organization helping us meet the 
daunting obstacles ahead of us. 
 
James Christopher was given two years to live – and that was seven years ago! 
We consider this God’s grace! We have not given up hope, but continue to search 
for James Christopher’s life-saving bone marrow match. We are meeting these 
daunting obstacles with lots of prayer and the support of our friends. 
 
 

http://www.fanconi.org/
http://www.caringbridge.org/visit/jameschristopherallums
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