THE TRANSPLANT GAMES

My first experience of the British Transplant Games was with the Guys Kids at Loughborough in 2005.  My niece had undergone a transplant the previous year and had in fact only recently been discharged from Guys following a complication, which had thankfully been resolved.

I had met a number of the children and their families previously when they were having their transplants or had been readmitted following problems and this was the first time I had met them outside a hospital environment

The first thing I remember about Loughborough was the noise at the swimming pool when Joe completed his swim and the smile on his face at his achievement.  His mother was sitting behind me and was in floods of tears before, during and after his swim.   The team spirit among the Guys families was second to none.

Another event, which sticks in my mind, was a  boys’ running race.  One of the children lost his trainer and another child in the race went back to pick it up and then ran alongside him to cross the finishing line together.   A number of the children competing had other health problems to deal with and while they might not have won a medal, for them being able to take part was what mattered.

 My niece is fortunate in that she has always been good at sport and even though there were times before and after her transplant when she was obviously not feeling well, she always gave her best and sport played a huge part in her recovery.   She was fortunate and won a number of medals which gave her a real boost, but she is still the worst long jumper I have seen.

The whole weekend was great fun and finished off on the Sunday evening with a great dinner and disco at Derby Football Club.    We finally crawled into bed about 3 in the morning.

This year we travelled to Bath for the Games, but this year it was with the Evalina V.I.P’s (although I will always think of them as the Guys Kids).   Yet again Grainne and her team had everything organised down to the last detail, with lots of activities arranged for the team and their siblings.  People

 often forget that brothers and sisters of the transplant children had their lives disrupted too and it was great to see them all involved and making friends and having fun.

Again the team spirit was great with all the kids supporting each other.  One memory this year was Arlia racing along the track with her walking frame and charming the TV crew when she was interviewed.

My niece did really well in her events, and has been chosen to represent the United Kingdom at the World Transplant Games in Thailand in 2007, a great achievement for her, and a good excuse for a holiday for me.

The weekend finished with a dinner and disco and it was great to see all the kids up dancing  for hours on end - I could only managed about 10 minutes before my lack of fitness caught up.

Everyone had a great evening and how the kids kept up with the weekend schedule, I really don’t know.  Perhaps they could think about providing steroids for the supporters.

Although everyone was due to travel home on the Monday, before leaving a number of the parents were involved in fund raising for next year’s games by taking part in glass walking.   Raising funds for the Games is an ongoing problem, but anyone attending as a spectator as I did, will realise that seeing all the children come together to have fun is worth every penny.   I am looking forward to Edinburgh next year and hopefully the Evalina team will be even bigger and noisier.
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