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In April 2016 my husband Lloyd was diagnosed with stage four lung cancer.  He was given 
three to four months to live unless he went on chemo.  We started chemo that went very well.  
He never got sick and it just made him tired but he was able to function.  I started to attend the 
Cancer Care meetings because I wanted to find out how he felt and what to say while he was 
in treatment.  We went through all the Chemo and Keytruda treatments in between hospital 
stays but that didn’t stop us from going to Las Vegas a couple of times.  What I want to say is 
that we didn’t stop living because of the cancer.   

In the meantime our daughter was going through a divorce and it made it more difficult for us 
to handle each day.  She tried very hard to be our caregiver by being very supportive during 
the doctor visits and while we had our hospital stays.  However, she took her precious life in 
October 2017 and with our broken hearts it made our journey even harder.   

Then came the day they diagnosed a spot on his brain and radiation was started.   Yes it was 
getting tougher for us because I was alone being his caregiver.  They wanted to do a biopsy 
which came back negative but the seizures had to be controlled.   We however, went to our 
grand daughter’s high school graduation in N.J. and in September we went to my brother’s 
firehouse for 911 in Little Italy, NYC.     

Lloyd was getting frail and the seizures were not good.  In November 2018 a week after 
Thanksgiving he was admitted to Cape Canaveral Hospital and he went into Hospice on 
December 6, 2018.   

While in Hospice Lloyd told me he couldn’t move his hands and I reminded him how he built 
our house in Averill Park.  I also reassured him that every year he had made such beautiful 
Christmas ornaments for family and friends and how we treasured his beautiful gardens back 
in New York. 

Lloyd passed away on January 4, 2019 and I stayed with him for four hours with the President 
of Rolling Thunder who kept me company.  Ammen Family Cremation came and placed an 
American flag on him and that was so special because that is the way he would have wanted 
to leave Cape Canaveral Hospital since he was a Vietnam Veteran who served our country.   

As a caregiver it was my way of making it easier for my husband who I was married to for 50 
years to be able to accept that he was going to die with dignity as long as I had a breath in me. 

I also thank Cape Canaveral Hospital Hospice, Cancer Care and Compassionate Friends for 
being my caregivers because as you know they are people that help others to cope with the 
reality of what is presented to them. 

They are all still there for me and I wanted to share my story. 


