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THIS IS DIABETES

He was diagnosed when he was three. I’m a diabetes mom in every 
sense of the word. It’s not visible so people don’t understand the 
severity of it. 

It’s not a choice to not be able to handle it. You have to handle it 
or like you’re going to get sick or something bad is going to happen. 
Changing my site and stuff, it’s pretty hard and painful. When he was 
diagnosed, I called his day care and she like, uhm, can you not bring 
him back. We’re not comfortable with him being here. So I missed a lot 
of work trying to find a school for him, for a three-year-old, that 
either had a nurse or someone that was willing to be trained. It’s 
extremely difficult, which is why I advocate so hard. 

The American Diabetes Association, they’ve literally become like 
our family. They helped me learn how to become an advocate, make 
our voice heard, trying to help people understand what diabetes 
is. They provide resources and opportunities so that he’s safe when 
I’m scared. Oh, his teacher this year is amazing, his nurse is like 
ridiculous. She is in love with Chase and she knows his body inside 
and out so we’re lucky but there are so many kids who, they don’t 
have that village and they don’t have that system. 

One day, someone’s going to find a cure. Someone should. 


