
“At times our own light goes out and is rekindled by a spark from another person. Each of us has 

cause to think with deep gratitude of those who have lighted the flame within us.”  

—Albert Schweitzer 

This summer, our family truly has cause to give our deepest gratitude to all those who have kept 

our flame lit. We feel immense gratitude especially for the WSP community because the 

students, families, faculty and staff at WSP shared their light and carried us through our crisis. 

This community served as the core of the support we desperately needed when our eight-year-old 

daughter, Sophia, suddenly became afflicted with a life-threatening illness. One day, our family 

attended end-of-year school festivities, and the next day we were thrown into the turmoil of 

caring for a child who was struggling for her own breath.  

Experiencing your child so gravely ill and unexpectedly can be unbearable and incapacitating. 

Thankfully, the WSP community sustained us during the most intense moments of our 

circumstance. Members of the school orchestrated their efforts so that our entire family, 

including our six-year-old-son, Cameron, was supported adequately during Sophia’s two months 

of hospitalization. The community came together immediately with fellow WSP parents arriving 

in the wee hours of the first night to provide us with nourishment for our bodies, mind and heart. 

They ensured we had food, blankets, healing resources and the emotional support needed to deal 

with the intensity and uncertainty of the situation. From that moment onward, we always felt that 

we were traveling on the most challenging journey of our lives accompanied by true friends and 

people who cared and loved us genuinely. Many of these friends were new friends, as we had 

just joined the school this year. 

The WSP community instinctually understood that it was critical for Sophia and our family to 

receive resources to meet not only our physical needs but also our emotional and spiritual needs, 

which for the majority of times were greater. The community organized healing circles and 

gathered to send blessings in ways they knew would be received by Sophia (via singing, 

eurythmy and even a bonfire). We credit the WSP community for nurturing our souls, which in 

turn kept Sophia and our family moving forward even when events seemed hopeless to those 

observing. Perhaps the community was actually experiencing the events with us; after all, 

Waldorf education is premised on experiential learning. 

Through their daily giving, compassion and acts of kindness, we were reminded on a daily basis 

of how blessed we were to be members of a community that so generously gave of themselves 

and shared their genuine and boundless love. For we knew that it was that “gift of love” that was 

sustaining us so we could care for Sophia and make the best possible decisions. We felt 

empowered to make decisions in Sophia’s best interest and not be distracted by all the 

opportunities to make decisions based out of fear … fear that the procedures would be 

ineffective, fear of all the side effects of the voluminous amount of medication administered to 

our child, fear of dealing with an unknown cause, fear of not finding a treatment, and of course 

fear of losing our child.  

Love from the WSP community granted us with a positive perspective from the onset. It was 

possible to save our child and we were not alone in believing this was possible. At times, the 



medical staff thought we were delusional parents suffering from pain, stress and grief, and they 

tried their hardest to give us a “realistic” perspective of the circumstances. What they didn’t 

know was that there was an entire community whose love was supporting Sophia and giving her 

the opportunity to recover and return to us. The hospital staff didn’t understand this loving force 

at work until a few insightful WSP parents initiated blessings and love to the staff. We witnessed 

a very observable shift at the hospital when this happened. Nurses would come into Sophia’s 

room and notice the room was filled with cards, pictures, painting from friends; they would hear 

the constant stream of music playing, and feel the love and gratitude in the air. The very same 

nurse who gave us her “realistic” view of the limited number of days a patient can be sustained 

on life support walked in one day and commented that the room “doesn’t even feel like an ICU 

room.” At that moment, we knew that she and her colleagues began to feel the love that had 

surrounded us all along. Now they were feeling it too. They also began to see Sophia, not as “the 

sickest patient in the ICU,” but as a little girl who at such a young age had already touched so 

many people—people who were now returning the love she has always shown to others. This 

shift in perspective prompted doctors and nurses to step out of standard operating procedures and 

seek creative ways to treat and care for Sophia. This was a significant leap for them since, 

without a diagnosis, treatment is often limited. However, we believe the love of the community 

supported the doctors and allowed them to make a crucial decision (this time without fear), to 

attempt an innovative procedure that eventually gave Sophia the opportunity she needed to heal. 

This shift was palatable and transformed events from that moment forward. Instead of 

interviewing us separately for recounts of events leading up to Sophia’s illness, all the specialists 

began to work together. All thirteen departments met regularly to discuss Sophia’s case. They 

pulled together and formed a community that wanted to see Sophia survive. Instead of telling us 

how they planned to sustain Sophia, the hospital staff began to approach us with novel and 

creative solutions for her survival and recovery. They had followed suit and pulled together for 

the sake of our little girl, just like members of the WSP community. Many doctors and nurses 

sought us out and visited us when we were transferred out of ICU and onto a recovery floor. 

Some told us how this experience had transformed their perspective of medicine and what’s 

possible. And others, we believe, visited because they were letting their hearts lead them to us. 

They had fallen in love with Sophia and wanted to see with their own eyes that she was doing 

well. 

We are so grateful to all of you who gave us the “gift of love” which evolved into the “gift of 

life.” For we know with great certainty that you personally contributed to Sophia’s survival and 

recovery. It was your love that made the difference and kept Sophia’s and our family’s flame lit. 

To us, this is the only way to explain how Sophia’s remarkable recovery came about. Your love 

made it possible for Sophia to have an exceptional recovery that is now giving her the 

opportunity to reunite with her friends and teachers at the start of school this fall. 

Thank you for ensuring that our family’s flame remained lit during the darkest of days, and is 

today shining brighter than ever.       —Judy and Ray Chin 


