
Dear Transplant Nurse,

Hi!!! My name is Joe Musial and I live in the Greater Philadelphia area. I

had a heart transplant almost 16 years ago. I guess my pre-transplant story

is pretty typical, if one can say that about any transplant. I was a very sick guy

who could do almost nothing but hang on, that was until I got that call from

one of your follow transplant nurse telling me it was TIME.

Since that call my life has changed so much I hardly believe I am the same

person. I knew as soon as I was awake that I was fixed and that life, for me,

was never going to be the same. I was full of energy for the first time in years

and was looking forward to all the possibilities that lay ahead.

A brief summary of all that has happened since, my daughter got married

and then presented my wife and I with a grandchild, a boy, named Zach

now 12 years old and then a granddaughter named Becca now 7 years old,

in the meantime my son was also married had another granddaughter named

Kat who is now 8 years old. All of this because someone said YES.

I was, before my transplant, an avid fisherman and after getting well enough

I resumed my fishing and have since caught more billfish than I ever did before

I becane ill. My wife and I have traveled the world in search of the big one

and this past August I caught a 400 lb. Blue Marlin off the coast of Panama

and I can tell you it was one of the thrills of my life.

I owe so many people a huge THANK YOU but in very geart part I owe the

medical team from my hospital. the docs and most especially the transplant

nurses that have worked with me to help fulfill my dreams. I will never be able to

say thank you enough, so that being said THANK YOU THANK YOU........

Sincerely,

Joe Musial


