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The Shriners
Swing Band

Available for ALL:

Shrine • Shrine Club
and Masonic functions.

PROCEEDS SUPPORT THE

SHRINERS BURNS HOSPITAL.

Contact Dick Fink at 617-966-4100
email: don.rich4@rcn.com

Jackson & Phoenix
Constables & Process Servers

434 Chelsea Street
East Boston, MA 02128

Phone: 617-569-4588
Fax: 617-569-7257

Pager: 617-798-5361

Authorized to serve Civil Process in Suffolk County, Boston and
Vicinity. Also the areas of Charlestown, Dorchester,

East Boston, Hyde Park, Jamaica Plain, Mattapan, Roslindale,
Roxbury, South Boston, and West Roxbury. Notary Public.

CERTIFIED PUBLIC ACCOUNTANT

EDWARD A. SHERMAN, III

EDWARD A. SHERMAN, III, P.C. TEL. 800-585-7605
LYNNFIELD WOODS OFFICE PARK 781-599-8800
220 BROADWAY, SUITE 104 FAX 781-581-9102
LYNNFIELD, MA 01940 EMAIL: EASTHREE@AOL.COM
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E-MAIL THE ALEPPO NEWS AT:
alepponews@alepposhriners.com

CAMELES FAMILY BUMPER BOWLING

PARTY ROOM

32 COLUMBIA CANDLEPIN LANES

EST. 1950

176 WATER STREET

DANVERS, MASS. 01923

FOR RESERVATIONS

978-774-1983

HE most influential moment
in my life has been my birth.
My early arrival and medical

complications scared my parents, my
doctors, and my relatives. The issues
that resulted from my premature
birth made me “different”. I walk
“funny,” one of my legs is about half
an inch shorter than the other, and I
probably will never be an Olympic
athlete. 

Although I was raised to be a
patient child, a patient fetus I was
not. I managed to shock everyone by
popping out of the womb two and a
half months premature. Unnerved by
my early arrival, doctors ordered an
immediate CAT scan, revealing
severe hemorrhaging; this discovery
caused them to label me as in “grave
condition.” While nurses placed me in
an incubator bundled in tubes and
sensors, the doctor, unoptimistic of
my fate, offered my parents counsel-
ing. Mom and dad, simply overjoyed
by my arrival, refused and patiently
waited three weeks for me to be
released from the clutches of the incu-
bator. In the beginning things didn’t
seem so bad. My first steps around
the kitchen weren’t very different
from most toddlers’ first attempts at
tottering around. I wobbled, tripped, I
fell…I wailed at the top of my lungs.
Normal – just a little later that every-
one else. But my legs remained rotat-
ed at an odd angle. I didn’t gain the
typical confident swagger of a two and
a half year old who had mastered the
art of marching across the living
room, much to the delight (and often
terror (of his parents. I was different.
I had a challenge. My “challenge,” as
it turns out, had a name. According to
the doctors and medical professional
we visited I had mild cerebral palsy.
CP for short,

By the time I was five my family
and I were referred to the Shriners
Hospital for Children that helped kids
like me – kids with challenges. My
first visit to the clinic was shocking. It
looked like a normal doctor’s office,
but rather than being surrounded by
kids with hacking coughs, or other
children my age showing off a shiny
new cast to their parents, I was sur-
rounded by ailments, handicaps and
challenges I had never imagined pos-
sible. Here I was, barely able to read,
and already I had been presented
with scary image of why my life could
have been like – of what my challenge
could have been. It was a chance to
see my life laid out before me in a way
that most five year olds, most teens,
and even most adults rarely get a
chance to see. I was lucky. The prob-
lems I thought I had and the issues I
whined about were all insignificant
when juxtaposed with problems I
could have had to face.

Most brushes with death involve
car accidents, or incurable diseases.
My near death experience was birth.
Since then, I have been forced to come
to grips with the possible alternate
outcomes of my life. I have been
taught not to dwell on the bad hands
you get dealt, because in the grand
scheme of things, most of the “prob-
lems” or complaints you have are
insignificant. At the age of five, that’s
a pretty big lesson to learn. Didn’t get
that new Star Wars action figure for
Christmas? It was fine…at least I
could walk. Shoes wet from the rain?
At least I had feet.

There are still moments in my life
where I pause, reflect, and think to
myself, “It could have been so much
worse.” I go through each day thank-
ful for the opportunities that have
been presented to me. When things go
my way, I feel truly lucky. When they
don’t, I find an alternate solution and
remind myself that I have no reason
to complain.

My “challenge” is the best thing
that has ever happened to me. 

Excerpt from a letter written to the
Chief of Staff from former patient
Ronald Hill.

Upon reflecting on the past fifteen
years and everything I have experi-
enced, it is clear my visits to Shriners
Hospital in Springfield have made a
very powerful impact on my life, char-
acter and perspective. This essay is
one that I submitted as part of the col-
lege application process. I think it
sums up my thoughts on my “chal-
lenge” nicely. So much of who I am
and what I believe in never would
have been possible without the life
lessons that I have learned from the
Shriners community.

My Challenge

T
By RONALD HILL

S we go into a New Year the members
of The Swing Band hope you all had
Wonderful Holidays.

With the doldrums of winter behind us we look
forward to a musically active Spring, Summer  and
Fall season.

For those of you who have listened and danced the
night away to our wonderful  music please spread the
word.

We get our playing performances through your recom-
mendations.

ALL the musicians play for FREE. They donate their time and
talents . 

ALL monies raised from our performances go to support the Aleppo
Shriners Children’s Transportation Fund  and the Shriner Hospitals for
Children®.

The swing band was formed in 1973, and the sole purpose was to raise
money for the children at the Shriners Hospitals for Children.

None of the musicians receive any monetary compensation. all donations
from their performances are donated to the transportation fund to bring
burn victims and their families to the closets shrine hospital.

For over 85 years the shriners have provided free medical care to over
835,000 patients. this includes burn injuries, spinal cord injuries, and cleft
lip and palate. The total budget for 2011 is $721 million. In its 85 year his-
tory the shriners hospital for children has had cost of approximately 48.2
billion dollars.

What a wonderful way to contribute to our charities.
Please contact:
DICK FINK
e-mail   don.rich4@rcn.com
phone  617-966-4100
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