                  JOHN SHELLEY

                  20/4/47 – 12/1/10
                  As told by Angie, Mindy

                & his partner Donna.

In the beginning of November 2009 dads voice and hands seemed

to be shaky and he was unable to get his words out.

We then discovered his manager was concerned as dad’s personality

had changed showing sings of agitation, aggression and

forgetfulness.

On November 11th 2009 dad went to hospital and was admitted.

What we experienced in the next four weeks was sheer hell.

Dad had many horrendous hallucinations which left him frightened

and confused and we would be called up to the hospital on many

occasions in the early hours to calm and reassure him.

The peculiar thing was when he was hallucinating he was able to

walk and speak normally, but when he was in a calm state he could

not do either,

Throughout the four weeks dad had a total of seven falls which left

him bruised and anxious as to what was wrong with him.

Dads condition varied we never knew what to expect from one day

to the next, as one day he could wash eat and walk and the next he

couldn’t, it was heartbreaking.

Dad endured many tests i.e. M.R.I. scans, C.T. scans, Lumbar punctures

E.E.G scans and various blood and urine tests, all of which came back

normal except for the Lumbar Punctures which showed a high protein level

and one blood test was still to come back.

On the 5th week dads symptoms slightly improved to the point where

he was discharged while waiting for the result of the remaining blood test.

On the 17th December dad went home to Worcester where for the next 12

days his condition was much the same as it was in hospital, but then dad

deteriorated dramatically and on the 30th December he was admitted to his

local hospital where they recognised that he needed specialist treatment.

Dad was transferred to Birmingham to a neurological ward on 1st January

where he was given medication to alleviate his symptoms.

Dad improved slightly and we stayed in the hospital with him.

One of the nights we stayed dad made us laugh so much he had such a 

funny sense of humour  we will always hold that memory dear.

On the 5th January dad slipped into a coma unable to speak and oblivious

to everything around him we were devastated.

On that same day dad’s condition was diagnosed and we were told there was

no cure and it was terminal we were heartbroken all hope was gone.

A week to the day dad was diagnosed with us and his grandson around him

                              Dad took his final breath, after all he’d been through he was finally at rest.

