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Photo by Crystal
Life’s Most Precious Gift

The most beautiful thing in the world is to look into the eyes of a baby who is so precious. To see him smile, cry, or even just sleep makes everything feel so right. To think about how much he is going to accomplish and achieve as he starts a brand new life is incredible. You hope and wish for the best and at the same time, hope and wish that nothing bad will ever happen to him. You want to protect him from all harm and pain, but you know there is only so much that you can do.



On May 16, 2007 at 1:23am, my nephew Dante was a miracle blessed upon my sister, my family, and myself. He was born fourteen weeks premature, weighing only two pounds, three and a half ounces, and only measuring thirteen and a half inches in length. It’s something that no parent ever expects nor wants to happen. As soon as the little guy was born, he had to be airlifted to Denver, Colorado where he could have better care than the hospital here could provide. To watch this little life take his first breath and to hear his first cry was incredibly phenomenal. The brief time we got to spend with him just made everything feel so fulfilling, like nothing could go wrong. I knew this little tiny baby had a long road ahead of him, but he sure was the cutest baby I’d ever seen!

A month and a half later, Dante is still in Denver. The doctors informed us that the two main things they worry about with premature babies are their lung and brain development. As it turns out, my little nephew is known as a “superstar” with his lungs. He is now breathing 100 % on his own. However, he has had some trouble with his brain. Because premature babies are so delicate, it is common for them to have a blood leakage in the brain which is what has happened to Dante. The blood has trouble flowing, and fluid then starts getting backed up into the ventricles of his brain. The fluids then cause the ventricles to dilate which can cause brain damage. My nephew has had to undergo brain surgery already in which the doctors put in what are called shunts. These shunts drain the backed-up fluids from the ventricles down to the stomach, where he can then digest it out. Sometimes a cyst will develop where the blood leakage occurred. If that happens then there is a great chance that the baby will develop cerebral palsy, which is a movement disorder. Well, Dante did develop the cyst. So now all we can do is hope and pray that everything will be fine. The doctors say cerebral palsy can be so little that you can barely even notice it, or it can be so bad that he will have to use a wheel chair for the rest of the life. There are no tests that can be done to tell how severe it will be, but through time and growth we’ll know. 

It’s been a long hard road for Dante but also my sister. Nobody ever wants something like this to happen, but the sad thing is is that there is nothing that could have been done to prevent it. My sister cares more for her little one then anything. I just wish there was something that I could do for her. She is the strongest person I know. I admire her so much. I know that as soon as Dante can come home she is going to be the best mom ever. Dante is going to be spoiled, I mean look at how cute he is! I know everything will work out for the best and God has a plan for all of us. I just can’t wait to hold him in my arms, and watch him grow up and do everything that he wants to do! For now we will just wait patiently and continue to watch him grow. Today, he weighs three pounds, seven ounces and is sixteen inches long. By the time he can come home, he will hopefully weigh about seven pounds. Seven pounds is a normal weight for a newborn, but if you think about it, we often take that for granted. Through this experience, I have come to learn and understand that life shouldn’t be taken for granted. Life is an amazing thing and we are lucky to be alive. 
By Hazel
