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So, I sit here on the eve of what I consider to be the last big Williams syndrome awareness event of this year for me, it's left me reflecting. (Well, I know that could possibly be a stretch of the truth as I have many more mini awareness events swirling through my head for this year). Anyway, tomorrow I get to spread awareness through a "Brunch for a cause" at our church and then speak during the second service at church. Yet another wonderful opportunity for awareness and to recognize Brecken's village.

While reflecting and deciding what I want to present tomorrow, a common theme keeps popping up. Brecken has quite the village that has carried us through the last 5 years. I'll be the first to admit that at times, this was a very, very lonely road. But I'd be a fool if I didn't see the village that God has created to walk along this path with us. Of course, it starts with family, because family is one of those given's (at least in our case) that are there with you through thick and thin. While our family all had very different initial reactions to Brecken's diagnosis, they all stood by our side. That in itself is a blessing. You see, Brecken was the first grandson for both of our families. To find out that he had something "wrong" with him was difficult. It was difficult as a first time parent but as the first grandson? It was very hard in my opinion.

As I've said before, Williams syndrome is a genetic disorder but in my opinion, it is kind of like winning the lottery of genetic disorders. Sure, there are the learning disabilities, developmental delays, speech delays and feeding issues but charismatic personalities and an affinity for music? That's pretty cool! And then I had already met my son, but to meet him with different eyes after the diagnosis. I'd be lying if I said I didn't struggle at first. I went through a good amount of months crying, grieving the future I lost and accepting the struggles he would have. But when you get to acceptance, it's a beautiful thing (still kind of ugly, but you know, what you can make it. Like a rainbow after a storm.)

Well, true acceptance happened for me after we went to our first Walk for Williams syndrome in Omaha. Not at the walk itself because that was way to overwhelming but after the walk. I became Facebook friends with some of the parents from the walk and then joined a Facebook group for parents of WS individuals around Brecken's age that had just started. That was the game changer. The thing that stuck with me was that one parent at the Omaha walk gave his testimony and told us that when his son was diagnosed Williams syndrome was unheard of. They missed out on that crucial therapy that Brecken got when he was young. I realized that in the realm of things, I was one of the few lucky ones who was already blessed with a village that loved Brecken like their own.

Once I became a part of this Facebook group, I was suddenly apart of a new group of parents who were waking the exact walk that I was walking. I already had a very large village walking with us but to have people in my very own shoes! I think this ultimately helped me accept Brecken's diagnosis. But to see beyond that, to realize that, yes, it affects me, but how can I do the same for others? Obviously I couldn't do it without Bryan, the love of my life, and the father of my sons. I know people can do amazing things on their own, but for me, Bryan has always been that rock to support me and to encourage me to do bigger and better things. We weren't necessarily meant to have a special needs son together but we definitely were meant to love each other and support each other through the life we were given. We were given three beautiful sons and one that needs a little more, to love and care for. We were meant to handle this together.

I guess my wish is, that for any special needs parent, that they find the village they are looking for, the village that will get them through the ups and downs and help them discover what a blessing life can be. It's a beautiful gift, that's for sure!

