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I'M OLIVIA
Olivia 

My name is Olivia but everyone calls me Livy.  I am 11 years old and
I was diagnosed with Type 1 Diabetes when I was just three years
old.  I was the first one in my family to ever have a diagnosis of T1d. 
My parents said that I was very sick in the fall leading up to my third
birthday.  My mom took me to my doctor, who thought I just had a
virus and sent me home.  This happened several times until one
night when my mom sat next to my bed and listened to me breathe. 
She said it was so scary that she went to the computer to look up the
symptoms.  It was then that she found T1d and in the morning, she
called our doctor and demanded another appointment for a re-check.
 The doctor confirmed it and apologized to my mom, saying that he
didn't know T1d could happen in a child so young.  It took me a week
in the hospital before it was safe enough for me to go home and we
now know that I was in DKA, which is life-threatening if not cared for.
 A few days or even hours later and I could have died.  After my
ordeal, my mom paid careful attention to my sister, Reece.  Just
three years later and on a family shopping trip, my sister spoke up
and asked to have her blood sugar tested too.  In our family car,
using my meter, we diagnosed her too.  It was different than me
because this time, she was not sick and was able to stay out of the
hospital.  It still isn't great to have to live with T1D.  Sometimes I
have to stop whatever I am doing and get tested.  I never sleep fully
as my mom and dad are always checking me in the middle of the
night.  Sometimes PE class or recess can drop my blood sugar, so I
miss out on things that my classmates are doing while I try to
recover.  I want a cure more than anything and I work really hard at
trying to help make that happen.  This year, I had a craft show with
things that I made.  I also sold some of my toys at a garage sale to
give the money to JDRF.   I would gladly give up everything to get a
cure for my sister and myself.  


