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PLATELET DONATION

If I could meet the blood or platelet donor that gave blood or 
platelets to me, I would just say, “thank you for savIng my lIfe.”

lIvIya was almost sIx years old when she got sIck. she was dIagnosed 
wIth a rare dIsease called aplastIc anemIa. aplastIc anemIa Is basIcally 
where the bone marrow shuts down and you no longer produce red 
cells, whIte cells or platelets. the doctor saId to me, “the normal 
platelet count for someone who Is sIck Is about a hundred and fIfty 
thousand. when someone reaches a ten-thousand platelet count, It’s 
consIdered very dangerous and your daughter Is at two-thousand-
fIve-hundred. meanIng, she’s bleedIng out Internally and the platelets 
were crucIal, because that’s what stopped the bleedIng.” she needed 
a transfusIon of platelets ImmedIately to save her lIfe. when you see 
your chIld fIghtIng for theIr lIfe and there’s absolutely nothIng you 
can do about It, you feel that the world Is so large and you are so 
small and so powerless. we were so grateful that there were platelets 
avaIlable for lIvIya, because If she dIdn’t have them at that moment of us 
gettIng Into that hospItal, she would not be alIve today. lIvIya Is now at 
approxImately seven years of remIssIon. 

If red cross wasn’t here, I wouldn’t be here and I know many other 
people wouldn’t be here, because blood just doesn’t come out of 
nowhere. It has to come from other people.

gIvIng blood, gIvIng platelets, supportIng the amerIcan red cross 
makes a dIfference. It saved our daughter’s lIfe. thank you so very much.


