Our Beautiful Sunrise.
By Simone and Will.

Will and I had been trying to have a baby for about 12 months, we had fallen pregnant once but I miscarried at 10 weeks so we knew it was possible. When we fell again about 3 months later we were excited, just like any other couple. When the 10 week mark came and went we felt that we could breathe a sigh of relief and relax. We had the 12 week scan and everything was great just the way we hoped it would be.

Before we knew it I was getting slight movement and absolutely enjoying every part of being pregnant. We started thinking of names and doing all the fun things you get to do. We went for our 20 week scan and found out that we were having a girl. We were a bit shocked at first as I swore we were having a boy but we got over it pretty quickly. We went home and started looking at the baby names and pretty soon settled on Keily Dawn. Every time we said it she would kick so I knew she liked it to.

Two weeks later I was 22 weeks pregnant and had a very normal Monday. I went to bed feeling fine but woke at 1:30am with bad pains in my belly. I didn’t even think that anything was wrong; it was just something I ate. By 3:30am the pain was stronger so I said to Will that we had better go to the hospital. When I got there they told me it was probably a bladder and kidney infection and put me down in a back room with a drip. By the afternoon I was still in pain and they sent me for a scan. The man doing the scan said to me that there wasn’t much fluid around the baby. I think it hit me then that something was very very wrong.

By now I was getting a strange discharge the doctor was called and we were told that I was in labour and things didn’t look good and they were sending me to the birth suites and trying to get me moved to Monash as that was the best place for my baby. The hardest part was telling our family and friends that things didn’t look too good. We were told that Keily had a 3%chance of survival so like any parents we clung to that 3%.  At Monash the nurses checked me over everyone with that sad look on their faces. The pity look we called it.  We just kept saying 3% she can do it. Finally a doctor came in, he looked at Will and me and said “I’m very sorry but your daughter is not going to survive. She is going to die.” My world shattered, my heart broke and my soul crumbled. He was talking about a lot of stuff, medical things I think to explain but we didn’t hear any of it.  All I knew was that I had to give birth to my daughter and she was going to die. 

 On April 12th 2006 at 11:31am my beautiful daughter Keily Dawn entered this world silently and with closed eyes looking so very small but perfect, looking just like me. On April 12th 2006 at 11:36am my beautiful Keily took her final breath in her dad’s arms and very peacefully drifted away. She gave us the most wonderful gift of 5 minutes, more than we could hope for.

Life is hard when you lose a child at whatever stage in life. As a mother you feel as though you fail. If it wasn’t for the love of the most wonderful man in the world my husband Will (sorry Josh) and the support of family and friends I don’t think I would have coped as well as I did. About 2 weeks later we held Keily’s day where I tried to make things as close to a first birthday as I could. With every person that walked in the door I got up and walked out with my 2 best mates following me while I cried at the injustice of Keily never knowing her family and friends. I really thought that it would all be too hard, but the next morning the sun still rose in the sky, I still got out of bed and I still had the love and support of a wonderful bunch of family and friends. I found it easier if I called the shots. If I wanted to talk about Keily I would if I didn’t I would tell people that I didn’t, most of all I wanted people to know that I was still the same Simone, not to treat me differently but just the same as they did before Keily. 

It has now been nearly 3 years since my beautiful Keily became our angel and I still think about her every day. I don’t cry as much any more but I still do cry, especially writing this. I know that she is always with me and looks out for her family. I feel that I am a better person just having been through this experience. So for that I thank her very much and I know that I am very lucky because not all of us get the chance to have angel children, and I am very proud to be her mum. 

