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By: BuikraTuiich

My medical plight journey started in November of 2008. A typical fishing
trip to the northern state of Palau, Kayangel State started two small
bumps on my calves just above my ankles.

Little did I know it was the beginning of a long vigorous journey of
hospitalization and medications. After a year and eight months in The
Medical City Ortigas, Philippines where doctors in their effort of trying to
help me misdiagnosed me.

Long chapter of that part of my story short, September of 2010 Republic
of China Taiwan’s Embassy in Palau blessed me with Dr. Randy Wu of
Kaohsiung Medical University Hospital who accepted my case. He was the
first doctor (rheumatologist), and KMUH was the eighth hospital to accept
my case after the first seven declined.

September of 2010 he saved my right eye, my right lung, and both of my
feet as they were on the verge of being amputated. At least this is what 1
was told by the Philippine doctors who misdiagnosed me—not intentionally
but lack of knowledge, experience, and expertise.

Plus, according to science I'm a very rare case. However, according to
the bible I'm a masterpiece one of a kind heavenly knitted to God’'s
standards. I'm perfectly and wonderfully made in His image.



Furthermore, 2014 I desperately emailed National Taiwan University
Hospital’s International Medical Service Center, and walla, Prof. Chu
responded calmly and professionally. Though it was by email, there was
something in his email that calmed my nerves and assured me, it will all
be okay.

Contents of his email are too special for me to even share at this time.
Who knows, maybe I will never share with the world. To anyone it may
just look like an ordinary response to a query of a patient desperately
looking for medical help.

Oh no, not me— Professor Chu’s response was an answer to my prayers!
[ will stop now, you will have to look for my next A5 book if my story
interests you=)

In all seriousness, after King Jesus, I owe my life to my father Mr.
Laurentino Ulechong who has been there ever since day one until now.
Everyone deserted me (Job 19), but my loving Bapa (happy tears running
down my cheeks).

If you or anyone you know needs treatment of any kind, “My Hospital”
NTUH can help you. Shoot IMSC an email and soon enough the world and
I will be reading your book|[s] too=)

Blessings,

Sabo
(Bapa Laurentino Ulechong’s Son)
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