
A Transplant Nurse,

I am writing this letter for myself and for my husband John, who had
a heart transplant May 23, 2006 at the UWMC in Seattle, WA.

There is no way to thank you enough for what you do. The months
before John's transplant, when we were in and out of the hospital,
formed the bond we had with all the nurses. The love and support
each and every time he was admitted, was always so reassuring that
we would make it through this.

Then the day came, and we got the "call", John was scared,
apprehensive, you name it, it was really going to happen! When we
arrived at the hospital, there those wonderful nurses were. They ask
for John's name, and when he told them, they excitedly said, "your
here for the heart transplant". His nurse took him to his room, settled
him in, reassured him it would be so worth it when it was all over. He
went to surgery feeling confident and ready.
John was intubated for 6 days before they could wake him up, and I

can tell you, you were my rock. I was never told I couldn't be there,
and I was there, from early morning until late at night. If I had
questions, and I had lots of them, you always answered them.
We don't wish for anyone to have to go through an experience like

this, but if they do, I hope they have the loving, caring kind of nurses
we had.
John is doing well. He is living one day at a time, as that is really all

any of us can do.
And so, to you and all of the special people like you, we owe you

more than words can ever say! I know John has a very special place
in his "new" heart for all of you. You truly are appreciated!

Sincerely,

John and Carla Sindt


