“His house was full of love and there was laughter.
All the things he had grown up with were still there.”
- Timmy and Emily Hunt

Dear Friends of Big Bend Hospice,
You usually hear about hospice care when someone has lived a full life. Our experience
was different. When our family needed Big Bend Hospice it was for our son, Marshall,
who was 34 and in his second year of marriage.
Marshall was the third oldest of our five children. He loved the outdoors from a young
age—boating, fishing, hiking, and camping. After graduating college, he worked in
California, North Carolina, and Atlanta before settling back in his childhood community
of Tallahassee.
A year after marrying the love of his life, Megan, he was diagnosed with stomach cancer.
Marshall went through surgery to remove his stomach, followed by chemo and radiation.
Another rare cancer was discovered, and he went through experimental treatments before
choosing quality of life for what remained.
We had experienced Hospice before. Emily’s grandmother passed away at her mother’s
house; she was 96 years old. Timmy’s dad went to the Hospice House, and he had visited
friends there as well.
It’s a different experience when you’re on the other end: just settling into a career, starting
a family, with many friends doing the same.
Fortunately, both Marshall and his wife Megan had a strong faith going into this battle,
and their faith matured. The same pastor who was their premarital counselor was there to
help them say goodbye to each other; preparing Marshall for eternity.

e

Marshall was an extremely organized person; he was very much a planner. Throughout his
cancer journey, he was in charge. He did the research and asked doctors all the questions.
And he always knew he wanted Hospice.
We were there to support Marshall and Megan with everything we had,
whatever was needed—but it was all so new to us.

During Marshall’s treatment, everybody wanted to help. Whenever there was a question,
out of nowhere we’d get something we needed. It was the same with Hospice. We thought
maybe we should call them, but we didn’t know when. Timmy said something to a friend
and Dena Strickland called the next day. She arranged for us to talk to Gini West and
everything was so comfortable.
We had learned many things about caregiving while trying to prolong Marshall’s life,
including how to administer IVs. But Hospice helped us navigate the dying part. The
nurses were willing to teach us so we could care for him properly and gave us assurance
we were doing the right things. It was very calming. As we got closer to his death, they
prepared us medically, educationally, and mentally.
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We’re a large family and Marshall wanted all of us around, along with his friends. And he
wanted his dog, Bogey. To the very end, he had family and friends in and out of his home
and Hospice worked around us.
Seeing the confidence of Hospice nurses gave Marshall such a sense of peace, which
also gave Megan peace. He was comfortable and knew what was going to happen.
They took the scariness of death away.

e

Marshall’s life was short, but it was full. He taught us so much about living in the moment!
During clinical trials in Nashville, he and Megan would get up early and go on hikes.
There are six waterfalls within 30 miles and his bucket list was to see all of them during
the trials, which he did. He even jumped off some of them before the crowds arrived.
Marshall had his friends around and he’d ask them: “How ya living?”
He’d get them talking about themselves. Anything they said—
struggles with a relationship or not happy with a job— he’d say,
“Let’s work on that” or “What are ya gonna do about that?”
Our son didn’t get a cure, but he had the miracle of time:
We had 18 months to say goodbye.
He died November 13, 2020.
We don’t know how we would have made it through those
last few weeks of Marshall’s life without Big Bend Hospice.
And that’s our message: We felt blessed to have Hospice, and
we see how valuable they are to families in this community—
whatever the circumstances.

Timmy & Emily Hunt
Timmy and Emily Hunt

P.S. This chapter of Marshall’s story
would not be possible if not for Hospice.
We hope you will consider a gift of
$250—or any amount—so Big Bend
Hospice can continue to meet the
unique needs of families like ours.

