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Mark Olsztyn 

 

Date: Sunday, July 02, 2000 8:32 PM 
 

Diagnosis: Oligodendro Astrocytoma IV 
 

Email: mark.olsztyn@gmail.com 
 

 
 

REFLECTIONS ON 15 YEARS OF BEING 

CANCER FREE WITH POLY MVA 

IN THE PRESENT MOMENT I sit on my exercise ball which doubles as my chair when I’m at my 
computer and I am comforted by it and by where I am. I’m 47. It’s 2012. If I had believed the 
grave statistics that confronted me when I was diagnosed I wouldn’t be here at all. The sun is 
shining over the San Francisco Bay, it’s 52 degrees here in Sausalito and to top it all off, it’s 
Friday! 

15 years ago things didn’t look so promising. On April 7th of 1997 I underwent brain surgery 
for the second time in six years for a recurrent tumor. When I received the diagnosis of a 
GBM I knew my life had taken a radical turn away from anything I had known. No longer could 
I take it for granted that I’d live to see my kids (a son at 3 months and a daughter at 25 
months) grow up and maybe have kids of their own or that I would even be around for the 
turning of the millennium just 2 years and eight months away. This time my survival would 
require strong doses of radiation and chemotherapy and more than a little luck.  

Fortunately, that ‘more than a little luck’ was just around the corner, both literally and 
figuratively. 

My only shred of hope in all the terror surrounding that diagnosis was my certainty that 
someone, somewhere had to have survived it. I only needed to hear about this person, a 
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second or third-hand accounting would have sufficed. It would have been all I needed to not 
just give up the fight and surrender my body to the palliative measures prescribed by my team 
of doctors to extend my life a few more months, perhaps even a year or two. 

I asked my primary care physician, a serious and somewhat grandfatherly figure who was 
nearing retirement, if he had known or even heard of someone who survived this diagnosis. 
Unfortunately, he said he didn’t know anyone who survived a GBM for more than a couple 
of years and added that I was wasting my time talking to him. I should rather, he intoned 
with severity, be putting my affairs in order and talking to God. 

The next afternoon I happened to be enjoying the company of our neighbors who had a 
ground floor apartment next to our building. I told them about my meeting with my PCP and 
how devastating his feedback had been. Almost miraculously, Dan, an affable software 
engineer, told me that he did, in fact, know of somebody in his home country of Romania 
who was still alive after ten years with a GBM. His wife, Adina, confirmed the story of this 
someone whose cousin’s best friend was alive and well. This tenuous connection to a survivor, 
five degrees of separation, was all I needed to infuse me with rapture and great hope.  

I left their apartment feeling transformed and optimistic. This thing I have, it can be beaten! I 
knew it! I didn’t ask if I could contact this person in Romania to confirm the story. Part of me 
didn’t want to know if it was really true but I felt immense gratitude toward Dan and Adina for 
relaying that information to me at a time when I needed it to simply carry on.  

Not long after that my first shipment of Poly MVA arrived. My father, a homeopathic 
physician, sent it to me. Eight brown bottles with a sheaf of photocopied patent diagrams 
and other arcane information were enclosed in a small cardboard box: an arc of promise. I 
followed the dosage instructions even while undergoing 33 rounds of radiation and later, 
throughout my chemotherapy. I still take one teaspoon per day, every day, and expect to 
continue with that for as long as I live. I will have taken my 10,000th teaspoon of Poly MVA 
when I’m 63.  

EPILOG 

Being diagnosed with a brain tumor is a terrifying experience. It takes time to simply digest 
the news that your life will be irrevocably altered. It doesn’t have to mean for the worse. 
Cancer can make you aware how precious your time is and how important those whom you 
love and who love you really are. And I can attest that surviving it is equally magnificent.  

Nowadays, simply typing a query into your search window can reveal hundreds of cases of 
people beating the odds against cancer. polymvasurvivors.com is one such site containing the 
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stories of real people, people you can reach out to and talk with for inspiration. Today’s 
Internet might be the most valuable tool in your arsenal against despair.  

What I so desperately sought 15 years ago is available now, but I know how it felt to be alone 
with this prognosis. That is exactly why I’m writing this. For the newly diagnosed brain tumor 
patient or their loved ones. I’m here for whenever you need to talk to someone who has 
made it through 15 years and is still going strong. Write me an email. I’ll write you back. I’ll 
give you a call if that’s what you’d prefer. I won’t push Poly MVA, but I will tell you (here) that 
it continues to save my life and it’s entirely non-toxic and that it’s the best anti-oxidant I know 
of and it costs a lot less than it did when I started taking it in 1997, and that you can take it, as 
I did, as an adjuvant to conventional treatments and it will lessen the harm done by those 
treatments. 

  

Chronological History of my Journey 

 
 
Saint Patrick's Day, 1997 
 
Saint Patrick's Day, 1997. I received the news of my recurrent brain tumor with dread and 
shock. It had come back after six years, almost to the day, and this time it wasn't a low 
grade Oligodendro Astrocytoma but a GBM. I imagined what I had before was just a mere 
Tyrannasaurus, now I had a head full of Velociraptors. The doctors considered my case a 
medical anomaly, but that was certainly no comfort. I was very despondent. I felt hopeless; 
the GBM support group I attended (for the first and last time in the basement of Boston's 
Brigham and Women's Hospital) only magnified my sense of doom. 
 
 
Although the left-frontal lobe tumor was operable and was resected on April 7th using the 
latest surgical techniques, the prognosis remained grim. Radiation followed by PCV 
Chemotherapy was the prescribed post-operative therapy. When I asked the surgeon 'How 
long have I got to live?' he could only answer "That depends on how you respond to the 
therapy. We don't know. Right now, all we can do is throw everything at this and hope for the 
best." 
 
I was desperate to know that somebody had survived this nightmare. My father, a doctor 
involved in alternative medicine, sent me my first bottle of Poly-MVA only a week after my 
surgery. I started taking it immediately along with the conventionally prescribed treatments 
recommended by my surgeon.  
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My first post-op, post-radiation scan was on July 25th and was clean!  
 
I relocated from Boston to Phoenix to continue with part two: chemotherapy, and to be with 
my family for The End, that I was sure was coming soon. In spite of my clean scan and the fact 
that the doctors in Phoenix downgraded my diagnosis to an Oligo 4/4 (less of an anomaly but 
not much less of a threat), I was still given over to the idea that it was just a matter of time 
before it came back to finish me off. The irony is that I was so certain of my imminent death, 
that I decided to stop paying taxes. You know that old saying about Death and Taxes being 
the only sure things in life?  
 
Now I am paying for my doubt in Poly-MVA, but I can't say I mind it at all! I have had clean 
MRI scans to this day and I consider Poly-MVA - plus my belief in God's great wisdom - to be 
the cornerstones of my recovery. I used to associate St. Patrick's day with gloom, now I 
celebrate it as the beginning of my lucky streak! A new chance at life. 

  

 

  

2nd UPDATE:  
 
September 7, 2000 
 
I got the results back from last night's MRI. I am still clear and clean. My neurooncologist said I 
may now space the scan intervals from three to four months! And to think I started out with a 
scan every two months... Thank You God!! 
 
The immobilizing fear that once gripped me is beginning to lose its hold on my life. Someday, I 
hope to be free of it entirely. That goal is made possible for me by just two things: my Higher 
Power and Poly-MVA. I know this to be true. 
 
Keeping The Faith Alive, 
 
Mark Olsztyn 

  

 

  

3rd UPDATE:  
 
January 9, 2001 
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Hello Dear Friends and Family Members, 
 
I want to inform everyone who is near and dear to me that I have had my 16th clean scan. 
Yesterday confirmed what I could only hope was true, there are no changes from the last one 
that was done last September. 
 
In these cases there is literally no room for "improvement," all you want is that things remain 
as they are, which for me means no signs of 
any growth. The physician I spoke with was optimistic. I just need to keep doing what I'm 
doing. To keep on keeping on. 
 
Love to All 
 
Marko 

  

 

  

4th UPDATE: 
 
May 9, 2001 
 
To All Who Seek Hope 
 
I am very happy to report that I have had my 17th clean scan since my operation, in 1997, to 
remove a grade IV Oligodendroastrocytoma of the left frontal lobe. My doctors are very 
encouraged by my status and I believe that means that they think my prognosis is improved. I 
just can't get them to actually say that. What matters most is that I think so. I feel very 
confident that I will reach the ten year mark, a watershed set for me by many gloom-and-
doom allopathic statisticians who informed me that only five to seven percent make it that 
far.  
 
I plan on going at least another 65 years. I want to see my great-grandchildren! 
 
God Bless All of Us, 
 
Marko 
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5th UPDATE: 
 
October 3, 2001 
 
Dear Friends and Family Members, 
 
Yesterday I received news that my latest scan, my eighteenth since my operation, was, once 
again, clean. 
 
I am grateful but not surprised, so I feel more joyful than elated and relieved. Somehow, this 
time I knew with nearly absolute certainty what the results would be before I saw them for 
myself. 
 
Over the past few months, with no real concerted effort on my part, I have undergone a 
subtle but significant transformation that has given me real peace of mind and spirit. I can't 
say for sure what the catalyst for it was, I only know that I am changed. whether it lasts or not 
only time will tell, but I feel that I am on a clearly marked path that is leading me to something 
good. 
 
I would like to acknowledge all of you who have supported me in my struggle with cancer 
either by praying for me or by wishing me well and thinking of me fondly. It's all good, and I 
thank each one of you for your contribution to my wellness. 
 
God bless you all. 
 
Mark 

  

 

  

6th UPDATE  
 
Scan Number 19 (February 26, 2002) was Clean (again). 
 
It gives me enormous satisfaction to report that my last MRI, performed under the full moon 
(it's a ritual that comforts me) in Phoenix, Arizona's Barrow's Neurological Institute, was 
unchanged. No sign of any abnormal growth, just a hole in the familiar gray salmon steak that 
is my brain when it is viewed on the lateral axis. That makes nineteen now since my operation 
in April of 1997. It will soon be five years since my diagnosis and I am as cancer-free as I can 
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possibly be. I look forward to the mid-way point and to sharing my progress with everyone 
concerned with it.  
 
Each day is a gift that I am grateful for, each moment is a fugwalha. -  
 
Mark 

  

 

  

7th UPDATE  
May 15, 2004  

 
Mark and his family enjoying a visit 

to Heidelberg Castle. May 15, 2004."  

 
 
My last scan was unchanged.  
 
So similar was it to the one before and, for that matter, to the one before that and, well, all 
the scans since about 1998 that my doctor felt I am at the point where I can space them out 
to one per year. Now, unless you happen to know this man, it is difficult to describe the 
optimism in my prognosis that his decision conveys. He is, after all, the Chief of 
Neurooncology and as such doesn't often see cases like mine which go from requiring a scan 
every two months to one per year within the span of five years. 
 
It was six years, almost to the day, between my first brain tumor in April of 1991 and its 
recurrence as something considerably more dire in April of 1997. Though, statistically, the 
odds are still against me I already know that I will be tumor-free this April, six years from the 
date of my last operation, when my wife and my two children and I will be walking on the 
pebbly beaches of the Côte d'Azure celebrating those three precious, God given gifts: Life, 
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Health and Family. 
 
Mark 

  

   

 
  

8th UPDATE: 
 
March 18, 2007 
 
I am fast approaching my tenth year without cancer. When I consider that I barely made it 
past year six when I had the recurrence from which I have been recovering these past ten, I 
realize what a milestone awaits this extraordinary span of wellbeing and good fortune. And 
yet, I know that the fight is not over. Despite the prognostications we've all heard almost 
every week that cancer has finally been cured or that the vaccine has been discovered, it 
might never be over for as long as I draw breath. Knowing this has not diminished the 
significance of the day for me or my accomplishment. To survive ten years without a 
recurrence was my goal. On April 7 of this glorious year I will touch down. My most 
vulnerable desire will become fulfilled. 
 
It will be a Saturday that marks my anniversary, a day preordained for celebration with family. 
How perfect. How roseate. How ordinary, just like any other Saturday. As monumental an 
event as it is to me I have to accept that it will pass without festivity or even a comment from 
those closest to me. It might have been different if only… (I don't know how to complete this 
thought.)  
 
I have been blessed and I consider myself extremely lucky to be alive but not everything in 
my life is as I would like it to be. My wife, my sole partner for over half my life, wants to go 
her own way now. Our two children, mere infants ten years ago, have grown into two distinct 
adolescents with their own talents and tendencies. They have demonstrated their concern 
about our decision to separate but have not displayed anything like opposition to the idea.  
 
Looking back, it is clear that the fissure lines of our relationship were the direct result of my 
illness. It would be impossible for me to measure the magnitude of shock Belinda felt at 
seeing me, her partner, a once perfectly healthy 26 year-old man, suddenly writhing in the 
throes of a grand mal seizure and then, just a few hours later, learning that this horrifying 
display was caused by a malignant brain tumor. That was in 1991 and it was only the first one, 
a comfortably low-grade oligo. We were both much more resilient back then. Our ability to 
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withstand and recover from this difficulty would be tested over the next six years until the day 
we both were informed that it had come back. By that time we were married and I was 
working full time. Josephine, the first of our two children, prompted our hasty union in 1995 
and our second, Nicolas, was not yet two months old on that black Monday in March. It was 
St. Patrick's Day and the green shirt I wore to work on that day would be one I would never 
want to see again. There was no luck for me on that day, only the nauseating, slow realization 
that some things can't be outrun, no matter how far you've managed to distance yourself 
from the past. 

 
Mark with his kids, Josephine & Nicolas 

 
"What doesn't kill you makes you stronger" is a trite expression but it applies to my marriage 
and to my life. Cancer killed my marriage but it has made me stronger. It has been my 
acquiescent companion, in many ways the center of my life. It has given me a purpose, to 
survive and to tell anyone who will listen that it is weak. It can be defeated, routed or at least 
pinned down indefinitely until something else comes along to escort it out of your body. I 
believe this statement applies to Poly MVA.  
 
[By now, you should already know that "Poly" is a thoroughly non-invasive, completely non-
toxic treatment specifically formulated to fight cancer and that only we survivors are allowed 
to say that without fear of federal prosecution.] 
 
I have been using it every day since I returned from Brigham and Women's Hospital in Boston 
on a blustery April afternoon in 1997, to my small apartment in Watertown where my two 
children, Desmond, our cat, my wife and a box containing six bottles of Poly MVA were 
waiting for me. I have been scanned regularly and the news is always the same.  
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"Whatever it is that you're doing," say the doctors, "you should continue it." Most of them 
really don't want to know what it is that I am doing. I've given up trying to tell them. My 
message is for you, not for the doubting physicians with their cynicism and blind faith in 
pharmacology.  
 
My message is for all of you desperate and terrified cancer patients, my extended family. I 
was once just like you. Hear me! Do all you can to support your immune system. That is the 
first step. Apply the Hippocratic Oath to yourself: First, do no harm. Your body knows how to 
eradicate this disease, it just needs your help. You may need to radically alter your lifestyle to 
achieve this. If so, the benefit will be two-fold. Use Poly MVA. Your body will take notice and 
try to return the favor. 
 
Treat yourself with compassion and kindness, patience and acceptance. Be tender with your 
heart. Care. Release your anger. Let go.  
 
Ultimately, this is a journey you must take alone so be your own best friend along the way. 
Recovery is a long journey so bring plenty of water. If ever you need encouraging, consider 
these words from Edward Abbey: "May your trails be crooked, winding, lonesome and 
dangerous leading to the most amazing view. May your mountains rise into and above the 
clouds." 
 
Mark  

  

 

  

9th Upate:  
 
April 7, 2010  
 
Dear Friends Old and New,  
 
Many of you have contacted me over the past few years to inquire how I'm doing. This has 
made me a little self-conscious about how long it's been since I posted my wellness here. The 
long and short of it is that I am alive and well and living my dreams in Sausalito, California. 

This day marks 13 years since my operation!  
That's about 4,700 teaspoons of Poly MVA by my calculations. 

 
I had a routine scan some months ago-notice I'm not obsessing about the exact dates 
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anymore?-and the results were the same. No changes. All's Quiet on the Frontal West. That 
"trail" Mr. Abbey wrote about is still winding, lonesome (no one can go with you on this 
journey) and somewhat dangerous, but I really have seen some amazing views along the way.  
 
In August of 2008 I left Germany after seven years of misdirection and moved to Sausalito to 
begin a new chapter of my life, the happiest and most fulfilling one yet. My chief concern 
about my kids needing a father was the motivating force behind my having stuck it out all 
those years, but they were proving to be less and less dependent upon me. Meanwhile, my 
soon-to-be ex-wife was creating her own reasons to separate and we divorced amicably in 
2006. 
 
Freed now to go after the one that (almost) got away, I am living a more purposeful existence 
doing things that I had put off for so many years. I have a loving companion in Marianna to 
hike and bike with through the beautiful Marin headlands. I'm painting those hills, too.  
 
I'm still in regular contact with my kids who, in my absence, have turned into beautiful 
teenagers in Germany. Thanks to the wonders of Skype we are able to see and speak with 
each other across all those miles free of charge. 
 
Toward the end of 2008 I had two petit-mal seizures within five weeks, the second one on 
Christmas Eve. My neurologist assured me that these are not unusual or to be worried about. 
 
2010 bodes well. 

 
Mark with Marianna celebrating his 45th Birthday with a dozen  
or so friends at the Sausalito Summer Jazz Series. July 10, 2009.  
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Josslyn McClung 
 

Date: July 19, 2002 
 

Diagnosis: Brain Stem Tumor 
 

E-Mail: jenmcclung@juno.com 
 

 

 
 

Josslyn's Testimonial 
 
Our daughter, Josslyn, was 9 1/2 when she pointed out to us that her left leg had a slight 
shake or tremor to it. We thought it was a pinched nerve or something. A month later 
(Dec.11, 2001), the tremor was now in her left arm as well. A cat scan was ordered and it 
showed that she had a brain stem tumor. She was given only a 20-30 percent chance of 
lasting an extra 1-3 years if she did chemo/radiation. This was not a cure but a poor chance at 
an extension of life. She was given 4-6 months to live if we did "nothing." 

Through much prayer, the Lord directed us to take her to a clinic in Tijuana, Mexico. They 
immediately put her on Poly-MVA (1 1/2 tsp.) plus some other things. Two weeks into the 
program, her double vision was gone and her coordination had greatly improved. We were at 
the clinic for four weeks in January. In February, she seemed to be regressing so we put her on 
5 tsp. of Poly MVA a day. We also started her on CoQ10. We found out a couple months later 
that this is necessary to help get the Poly-MVA to the brain stem area. God had already 
impressed upon us in February to start her on this after watching Dr. Sinatra's Video on Poly-
MVA and CoQ10. 

 
On July 11th, Josslyn celebrated her 10th birthday! We praise God for working a miracle in 
Josslyn's life. No matter how many days on earth the Lord has for our Josslyn, she has already 
outlived the doctor's predictions. Josslyn feels great. Josslyn looks great. She is probably the 
healthiest she has ever been apart from the brain tumor. 

mailto:jenmcclung@juno.com
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To illustrate this she hasn't gotten any of the colds or viruses that other family members have 
circulated to each other these past months. We go once-a-month to the hospital to have her 
blood work done and a liver function test done. We had the first one done (since Mexico) in 
March. Every thing showed normal, even her hemoglobin, white and red blood cell count. Her 
third MRI in May showed that the tumor was slightly smaller which meant that it was 
shrinking and this was all without surgery, radiation or chemotherapy. 

 
The oncologist's assistant called to ask what Josslyn was taking. They wanted to discuss her 
case that afternoon at their doctors meeting. When we go to the hospital to have her blood 
work done, she looks so healthy and the other children there on chemo look like they are so 
sad and feel so bad. People tell Josslyn she looks radiant, and she does. 

 

Josslyn practicing her bedside manner! 

We Give God the glory for her progress but truly feel that God led us to use Poly-MVA for her. 
She has an excellent out look on life. She feels great. In February we got a wheelchair for her 
because of the difficulty in walking long distances. Since the middle of May she has needed it 
less and less. The only thing that is noticeably wrong with her is that her left side is still weak. 
We have her in therapy, working to get those muscles working again after months of little use. 

Her face muscles are no longer sagging like they were in Dec. and Jan. They have steadily 
improved to their normal state. We have noticed NO bad side effects from using the Poly. I 
hope her story will help others. She leaves for Church Camp next week which we would never 
have thought possible seven months ago.  

We give God the glory for her progress but truly feel that God led us to use Poly-MVA for her. 
She has an excellent out look on life. She feels great. In February we got a wheelchair for her 
because of the difficulty in walking long distances. Since the middle of May she has needed it 
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less and less. The only thing that is noticeably wrong with her is that her left side is still weak. 
We have her in therapy, working to get those muscles working again after months of little use. 
Her face muscles are no longer sagging like they were in Dec. and Jan. They have steadily 
improved to their normal state. I hope her story will help others. She leaves for Church Camp 
next week which we would never have thought possible seven months ago. 

God bless you! 
Jenni and Dale McClung  

  

 

  

 Updates May 2nd, 7th and 16th, 2003 (A Letter From Josslyn)  
 
Josslyn had a cat scan in Oct. 02. It showed that her tumor was relatively unchanged and 
that she did not have hydrocephalus. The doctors went ahead and put her on Decadron and 
over dosed her. They put her on 48 mg. The most she should have had is 24 mg. The next day 
we felt uneasy about her being on the steroids. We called the doctor's office to have her 
tapered off of the medicine and found out she was over medicated. It took 2-3 weeks to get 
totally off the steroids. At the end of the 3rd week, we had her MRI. It showed that the tumor 
had grown quite a bit. (See OUR INSPIRATION PAGE about THE DANGERS OF STEROIDS)The 
only difference was the steroids, which we believe caused the tumor to grow.  
 
Josslyn was bed ridden from November to January 2003. In January 2003 we took Josslyn to 
New York City to get her tumor removed. She was originally diagnosed with an "inoperable" 
brain stem glioma. The New York Surgeon, Dr. Kelly, said it was an "operable" pilocytic 
astrocytoma. On January 23, 2003 Josslyn had her golf ball size benign tumor removed 
through a computer assisted surgery that was very non-invasive. She looked better even right 
after the surgery. We praise the Lord for directing us every step of Josslyn's journey. She was 
given a ZERO percent chance of gaining use of her left hand, arm and leg that was left weak 
from her tumor.  
 
She has now recovered use of her left side by 90 percent!! The neuro-surgeon has never 
seen this happen before. I wonder if the poly had any effect on this miracle happening? I 
believe that the poly helped to give us time and prolong her life long enough for us to find a 
cure for her. It might have healed her totally but we came to a point where we were running 
out of time.  
 
Josslyn is still taking 6 teaspoons of Poly-MVA for daily maintenance. We feel that it is a help 
to her health and overall recovery. On April 17th Josslyn's MRI showed that all the tumor was 
gone. Extensive blood tests were run and all of her markers were perfectly normal. We thank 

http://polymvasurvivors.com/our_inspiration.html
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Gary Matson and Dr. Sanchez for all their support during this time. They truly care and that is 
why they are in this business. That cannot be said for many companies out there. God bless 
you all and feel free to contact us if you have any questions for us. We will also be happy to 
put you on our prayer list.  
 
Jenni and Dale McClung 
Mailto: jenmcclung@juno.com 

  

 

  

Postscript from Gary Matson: 
I called Jenni on May 2, 2003 to see how Josslyn was doing. As soon as Jenni recognized my 
voice she turned the phone over to me to talk to Josslyn. This is sort of a routine for the past 
nearly year and a half so Josslyn and I have gotten to be pretty good friends. She said, "Gary, 
guess what," and I said, Tell me Josslyn. She said, "I am learning to play basketball and I can 
dribble with both hands." I asked her about school and she said, "I just finished home school 
for this year and I get to go back to regular school in the fall." Then after a few more words 
she said, "Goodbye, Gary" and was off to practice her basketball. I was left with tears in my 
eyes as I remembered that she was given just a few months to live in December of 2001. 
Perhaps this helps everyone understand why we love our work with Poly-MVA. 

  

 

  

5/16/03 E-mail from Josslyn's mother, Jenni McClung  
Hi Gary,  
 
Sorry it has taken so long to send this. I thought I would type it out since it is a little hard to 
read and the fax still isn't hooked up. I'll try to send the original by fax when I get it up and 
running.  
 
Noshin is a little girl in Michigan who has a tumor on the brain stem. The authorities were 
trying to get a court order to make her parents (immigrants from Bangladesh) have the 
surgery that didn't offer much hope. They had taken Noshin (2 years old) to Canada for 
alternative treatment instead. We read about this on Monday 5-12-03. I had Josslyn read the 
newspaper article and this is the letter 

I found that she had written all on her own to Noshin.  

mailto:jenmcclung@juno.com
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Dear Noshin,  
 
My name is Josslyn McClung. I'm ten years old. And I had the exact 
same symptoms you have and I had the same thing you have. I was 
on Poly Mva (which stands for Minerals, vitamins, and AminoAcids). 
It worked until my brain tumor started growing, then a friend of mine 
told me about a Dr. that had done surgery on a little boy who had the 
same thing only I had found out the Dr. in New York looked at my 
M.R.I.'S And said I had a different kind. He operated on it and took it 
out. My eyes don't roll around, my left side is strong again and I am 
so happy. I thought everyone should have that kind of happiness so I 
got the idea to raise money to send you and your Mom and Dad to 
New York to have a visit with Dr. Patrick Kelly to see if he can 
operate. By the way mine was smack dab in the middle of my head, 
and I still have all my hair. (they just shaved a little hair on my hair 
line). If you want to you can call me some time. You are on my prayer 
list. God loves you so much.  
 
Love a friend,  
Josslyn McClung 
. 

 

  

 

  

UPDATE: January 24, 2004 
 
Hi! 
Just a quick note to let you know that we are fine. We just passed the one year anniversary 
of Josslyn's successful operation on Jan. 23, 2004. I am all too aware of what a miracle God 
did for our Jossy. There are so many people that we met in the clinic in Mexico that have died. 
There are a lot of children with brain tumors that we have heard about over the internet 
with brain tumors that have also died. We give God all the glory and praise for healing Jossy!!!  
 
Dr. Kelly's e-mail is ----------. We also try to thank him via e-mail around the 23rd to tell him 
thank you once again! Josslyn hasgrown 4 inches in 12 months. She wears a size 7 to 7.5 in 
ladies shoes. She wore size 4 this time last year. She didn't grow while the tumor was there 
but almost immediately after surgery she started growing. She loves going to school this year.  
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Her left side that the doctor said would stay paralyzed is 95% back to normal. Her left hand 
is not quite as strong as the right and she has a small limp in her walk.  
 
Well.....that's about all for now. 

 
Thank you for all the many prayers you have prayed for our family and for 
Joss. We can never thank you enough or praise God enough for all He's done 
for us. 
 
Love, Jenni 
 

 
 
 
UPDATE: Friday, November 5, 2004 8:19 PM CST 

 

 
No more do I feel like everything else is happening and I feel left behind. No more do I have to 
worry about things normal children don't have to. No more do I have to worry in the middle of 
the night about hospitals and medical hoosawhatsits.  

No more do I have to worry about all of my friends worrying about me when everything is 
okay. There was TOO MUCH WORRYING! It made me mad, it made me sad. It made me ALL 
UP FRUSTRATED! I could've worried about those things but I knew I didn't have to. Somehow I 
knew all God wanted me to do was try to be a normal kid, but not too normal. A Godly 
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normal, but I don't have to worry about worry any more, because my awesome powerful God 
is in control and I thank Him for it. 
 
Now I just go to school, try to do my best and live each day as a normal kid. 
NO MORE!!!!!!!!  
 
written by Josslyn - age 12  

11-5-04  
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Patient #3 
. 

 

 

Paul Weiner 
 

Date: September 17, 2002 
 

Diagnosis: Medulloblastoma 
 

E-Mail: WienerTd@aol.com 
 

 
 

Paul's Testimonial 
 
Dear Friends, 
 
Beginning in May of 2000 my son, Paul Weiner, began vomiting in the morning 
unexplainably. After these symptoms became worse, we finally took him to Hershey Medical 
center on 7/04/00. He was diagnosed with medulloblastoma, a deadly, highly aggressive, 
brain tumor. He had an operation to remove his tumor the following week.  
 
We were given two weeks to decide what post-surgery treatment option to follow. They 
wanted to administer chemotherapy and radiation. I wanted to search out my options, having 
already been predisposed to natural remedies. After searching the Internet, I came across a 
relatively non-toxic treatment called antineoplastons that was administered in a clinic in 
Houston, Texas. Antineoplastons were designed to repair the tumor cell so that it would die 
naturally. In stark contrast, conventional treatments were designed to kill the tumor cells, 
which also kills good cells thus causing serious side effects. 
 
 
I soon discovered that FDA mandated that Paul must fail conventional treatment before he 
could enroll in the clinical trial using antineoplastons. I had no other choice at this point. No 
other alternative therapies held out much hope to knock out this deadly monster growing in 
my son's brain (I discovered that two other children with medulloblastoma had gone to 
Mexico to try laetrile and other treatments only to see their tumors continue to grow.).  

mailto:WeinerTD@hotmail.com
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On August 1, 2000, I enrolled my son in a clinical trial using high dose chemotherapy, in an 
effort to avoid radiation therapy. Paul completed this in January 2001. And thankfully he was 
now in remission. But I knew that medulloblastoma was a highly recurrent tumor. So I 
continued to look for natural products that would increase his chance of survival. It was then I 
read about PolyMVA. When I learned that it also worked on the principle of fixing cancer cells 
so they would die naturally, I put Paul on PolyMVA in March of 2001. He has been on it for the 
last 18 months. I also started Paul on high dosages of CoQ 10 when I saw that there some 
clinical trials that were done testing this natural substance on cancer patients with 
encouraging results.  
 
Paul's MRI's(he gets them every three months) have continued to remain clear to this date 
(9/17/02). He is doing very well mentally and physically. Only God knows what the final 
outcome for Paul will be. But I have the peace of knowing that I am doing everything I can to 
give him the best shot of surviving. 
 
Sincerely, 
 
Todd Weiner 
WienerTd@aol.com 

  

 

  

UDATE: 2-12-2004 
 
Dear Friends, 
 
On January 9th 2004, Paul had another MRI which, thank God, was still clear. This marked 
the third year since Paul has finished his conventional treatments. Paul has been on the Poly 
almost three years now. I have used the PolyMVA and CoQ10 as a preventitive. Paul has done 
extremely well. We continue to want to use things that increased his chances of survival from 
a very deadly tumor. 
 
Sincerely, 
 
Todd Weiner 

  

 

  

mailto:WeinerTD@hotmail.com
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UDATE: 1/14/2005 
 
Dear Friends, 
 
Since my last update of 2/04, Paul has had two MRI's, one in July of 2004 and one today, 
1/14/05. Both of these MRI's have been clear and, of course, we are exceedingly thankful to 
God that he is doing so well and for every day we have with Paul. Feel free to email me with 
any questions or comments. 
 
Todd Weiner 
WienerTd@aol.com 
  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

mailto:WeinerTD@hotmail.com
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Patient #4 
 

 
 

Daniel Morrison 
 

Date: September 21, 2003 
 

Diagnosis: Astrocytoma/Glioma 
 

E-Mail: dennysbutton@gmail.com 
 

Phone: 775-781-9191 

 

 
 

Daniel's Testimonial 
 
Dear Survivors: 
 
On January 29, 2002 our son, Daniel Morrison, was walking through the house holding onto 
his right arm like he had had a stroke. It was limp and he told me, "Mommy, my arm doesn't 
work anymore." I was beside myself. My fiancee', EZ, had noticed that Daniel's arm wasn't 
right a couple of weeks prior but I did not want to see it. I had been taking Daniel to his 
pediatrician during that previous year because he was falling down a lot, having bilateral knee 
pain, and limping on his right side sometimes. I got all kinds of answers except what it really 
was.  
 
On Jan. 30, 2002 We took Daniel in and the doctor said that he wanted us to see a 
neurologist. This was going to take 2-3 weeks. I told the doctor that I would not leave the 
office until we were sent somewhere for someone to tell us what was wrong with our baby. 
Daniel was not quite 3 years old at this time. We were sent for a stat MRI at Washoe 
Imagining in Reno, NV at 1:00 p.m. that day. They did the MRI and told us it was a brain 
tumor. I turned pale and nearly fell to the floor. I knew that a brain tumor could be a 
possibility but quickly pushed that out of my mind.  
 

mailto:dennysbutton@gmail.com
mailto:dennysbutton@gmail.com
mailto:Bboosmommy@aol.com
mailto:Bboosmommy@aol.com
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We were sent to Sacramento, CA for an appointment with a neurosurgeon the next day. We 
left that night and saw the DR. the next morning. We were told that Daniel had a low grade 
astrocytoma and that it was most likely benign. We were told to go home for a week and 
return on Feb. 7, 2002 for surgery. The surgery took almost 6 hours. When the doctor came to 
us after surgery, he thought that he had totally removed the tumor because it was all a 
purplish color and he had scraped very carefully. We were elated until the next morning when 
the post-op MRI showed that they had only removed approximately 20% and the remaining 
mass was located in his brain stem, left thalamus, and left pons. Further surgery was no 
longer an option. Daniel was in the hospital for 4 days. He was put on decadron even before 
the surgery and remained on it after the surgery.  
 
We went for another MRI on Mar. 26, 2002 and then back to Sacramento on Mar. 28, 2002 to 
see the doctor. We were still under the impression that Daniel's tumor was benign. His films 
were to go to the tumor board that week and we were expecting their call to see what was 
next. I called on April 9, 2002 to find out results and what was taking so long. It was at this 
time that I was told that we were to see an oncologist for a "no big deal" consultation. We 
went back to Sacramento to see the oncologist on April 17, 2002 and it was a very big deal. 
This is where we finally found out that Daniel did in fact have cancer. We were devastated to 
say the least and very angry about not being told about the cancer sooner. Our trust was very 
shaky at this point. We were told that Daniel needed weekly chemo for 3 years to delay 
radiation. 
 
Not knowing any other alternative and not been given any other options by the doctors, I 
truly believed that the only way to keep Daniel alive was with chemotherapy. We scheduled 
surgery on April 25, 2003 to insert a portacath so he would not have to have an IV every week 
and they also planned to administer his first dose of chemo the same day. We were shown 
first hand what we had in store for us because we were put into a room with a 7 year old that 
had over 100 tumors and was on the strongest chemo possible for him and he was way 
further advanced in his battle. This was absolutely traumatic for Daniel as well as for both of 
us. We were also given a 40% chance for 5 years as his prognosis. This was even more 
traumatic for all of us.  
 
So this started the trips back and forth from Nevada to Sacramento every week. We almost 
moved there because there just was not enough money to continue going back and forth 
every week and our car was on its last leg. I got Tim Matson's name from someone who was 
helping us financially and started to contact him and read the testimonies about the others 
that were on the PolyMVA and the results they were experiencing with it.  
 
I was already constantly reading, researching, asking questions, contacting others with cancer, 
and going to the resources that could answer some of my questions. When I read that chemo 
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did not even cross the blood-brain barrier and that the decadron promoted tumor growth I 
was really confused and lost. (See OUR INSPIRATION PAGE about THE DANGERS OF STEROIDS) 
 
It did not make sense to me to do this therapy for such a long time, Daniel having to endure 
all of the side effects, and me knowing that I was allowing them to poison him. After 5 rounds 
I listened to my heart and told the doctors that I did not want to proceed any further with the 
chemo. The oncologist was flat against us stopping Daniel's treatment and did not want to be 
held liable. We just wanted Daniel to be a happy little boy running and playing like the rest of 
the kids. If he did not have a long time on this earth then we wanted him to live it free of the 
devastating effect that the chemo was causing. We knew it was all in God's hands anyway and 
we just needed to follow our hearts.  
 
Tim Matson got back in touch with us in June and still wanted to help Daniel. He was 
convinced that Daniel would get better using the PolyMVA. We were willing to try anything 
and were already juicing and blending fruits and vegetables that were known to fight cancer 
and tumors daily as food and medicine. We started the Poly on July 3, 2002 with 3 teaspoons 
per day and since then, Daniel's MRIs have shown improvement.  
 
At first, his tumor was actually shrinking for about 3 of his MRIs and the last two have shown 
the tumor as stable, no change. We have gone from 3 to 4 teaspoons per day. Tim also had us 
add the CoQ10 to his daily organic diet and natural supplements because it gets oxygen to the 
brainstem. 
 
I was concerned about the tumor being "just stable" but then Tim told us not be concerned 
about the size because the color is what is most important. He told us about his mother and 
that their radiation oncologist had shown them how to interpret MRI's and that when the 
tumor appears "white" it is active and alive cancer but when it turns gray and stops growing it 
is necrosis.(dead cancer cells) The tumor has continued to turn darker shades of gray which is 
just great! 

We are ready to tell absolutely everyone about the PolyMVA. We have shared this news with 
many people already and if we can only get to one person at a time then so be it but we are 
spreading the word and will not stop at anything to let the other parents know there is 
another way, a natural, nontoxic way to help our children and our loved ones.  
 
The cancer resource center has the information here in Carson City, Nevada and is willing to 
share it with others. Everytime there is a cancer function, we spread the news to all that are 
willing to listen and take that great step of faith. Tim Matson and his father Gary Matson have 
experienced all of this first hand and they have huge hearts and compassion to help others 
survive the awful battle with cancer. They truly brought hope back into our lives. We will 

http://polymvasurvivors.com/our_inspiration.html
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continue to share our news with you regarding Daniel's MRIs, which are every 3 months. His 
next MRI is on Oct. 16, 2003 so we will stay in touch and keep spreading the news about this 
God-sent product.  
 
Best Wishes, 
 
Kelly Barnes 

 
Updated Picture 

September 1, 2004  

 

 
Most Recent Picture 

1-26-2007 
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Patient #5 
 

 
 

Savvas Modestou 
 

Diagnosed: December 23, 2003 
 

Diagnosis: Astrocytoma Stage 2 - 
progressed to Glioblastoma Stage IV 

 
Started Poly-MVA August 1, 2004 

 
 
 
 

No 
Photo  

Available 

 
 
July 29, 2005 
 
Hi! This is Savvas story. Could you please send it to the support group ? 
 
 
Dear friends, 
 
I would like to share with you our success story with Poly-MVA . Our success story is regarding 
my brother in law Savvas 36 years old who has (had) a brain tumor. 
 
On the 23/12/2003 (December) after an MRI we discovered that Savvas has a large 
malignant brain tumor which could not be removed by surgery. In January of 2004 an open 
biopsy was performed at Karolinska University Hospital which showed an Astrocytoma Low 
grade 2. The doctors decided that they would only perform radiation treatment and alln would 
be well. Radiation treatment ended by the end of April of the same year. At the beginning of 
June, a nightmare of seizures began, 5-6 daily. Savvas was taking the maximun dosage of 
medication for the seizures without result. 
 
In July he has an MRI which showed that the tumor had grown in size in many regions and 
became higher Glioma. The neurosurgery of Karolinska proposed immediate chemotherapy 
(CCNU). After a lot of thought and research, we decided not to proceed with chemo as it did 
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not help in cases of brain tumors.  
 
Starting on 1 August 2004, Savvas was administered Poly-MVA (8tsp daily) and few days later 
he stopped steroids. His last seizure was on the 20th a August 2004. He returned to work at 
the end of September. He felt very well. 
 
At the beginning of October 2004 the headaches started and we realized that something was 
wrong. At the end of October an MRI was performed which showed that the tumor had not 
grown in size but was colored with white spots in many areas. We were wondering why this 
should happen when all was going so well. Maybe 
because he had continued to smoke the effectiveness of POLY was reduced. 
 
After consulting with Gary Matson , Savvas started 16 tsp of Poly daily and the 4 corners of 
protocol and homeopathetic drugs for edema . Several days later the headaches begun to 
improve where by the end of December had gone completely. 
 
Savvas continued to work during this period. On the 2nd of February 2005 the last MRI 
showed the tumor had stopped growing and had changed color to grey. It also showed no 
swelling. All this was unbelievable. After the procedure, the doctor who performed the MRI 
searched for my sister to give her the wonderful news, asking for information about POLY. 
 
We are so happy with the results, so please do not ever doubt for POLY. It is obvious that 
some peoples require more time and others a higher dosage for the results to show. 
 

 
 
 
UPDATE: 10 of June 2005 MRI CLEAN. 
 
We couldn't cope with these difficulties alone, if we didn't have Gary so close to us, no matter 
the distance. THANKS GARY for all the help . 
 
We thank God that we had learned about POLY in time. 
 
Love to all of you 
Maria Kyriacou 
tel 00357 99616113 
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UPDATE: March 01, 2007 
 
DEAR GROUP  
 
I WOULD LIKE TO INFORM YOU THAT LAST MONTH SAVVAS HAD A CLEAN MRI. FOR THE PAST 
TWO YEARS SAVVAS IS CANCER FREE. FOR THOSE THAT MIGHT NOT REMEMBER SAVVAS HAD 
A BRAIN TUMOR THAT COULDN’T BE OPERATED AND HAD RADIATION. WE DENIED CHEMO 
WHEN DOCTOR AFTER RADIATION INFORMED US THAT THE TUMOR RECURRENCE WAS HIGH 
AND WE DECIDED TO START POLYMVA.  
 
SAVVAS IS STILL ON HIGH DOSE 60 ML DAILY(12 TSP DAILY) AND WE BELIEVE THAT BRAIN 
TUMOR IS UNDER CONTROL. UNFORTUNATELY, RADIOTHERAPY CAUSED SERIOUS PROBLEMS 
REGARDING THE DESTROY PITUITARY OF BRAIN.  
 
DID ANYBODY FROM THE GROUP HAVE ANY SIMILAR CASE? IF SO KINDLY SHARE AND GIVE 
ANY INFORMATION THAT COULD BE HELPFUL. TWO WEEKS AGO SAVVAS STAY IN THE CLINIC 
FOR SEVEN DAYS BECAUSE OF PITUITARY WITH SERIOUS PROBLEMS AND SEIZURES .  
 
THYROID WAS DESTROYED DUE TO PITUITARY (ON THYROID THERE ARE 3 SMALL TUMORS) 
WE DON’T KNOW IF IT’S MALIGNANT ALTHOUGH 5% IS THE RISK. NOW SAVVAS IS TAKING 
STEROIDS AND THYROXIN WHICH WILL BE FOR WHOLE LIFE. ALL THESE HAPPEN BECAUSE OF 
RADIATION.  
 
IF WE KNEW ABOUT POLYMVA EARLIER ON SAVVAS WAS NOT GOING TO HAVE ANY 
RADIATION THERAPY BUT ONLY ON POLY. DOES ANYBODY FROM THE GROUP KNOW IF POLY 
WORKS WITH THYROID CANCER IN CASE WE FACE THIS PROBLEM AND ANY ALTERNATIVE FOR 
THYROXIN?  
 
REGARDS  
 
MARIA (CYPRUS ) 

 
 
 
. 
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Patient #6 
 

 

Jim Storc  
 

Diagnosed: Thanksgiving night, 2003 
 

Diagnosis: GBM4 Brain Tumor 
 

Address: 41037 N Rt 83  
Antioch, IL 60002 

 
Email: jcstorc@ameritech.net 

 
 

 

 

 
 

Date Started Poly-MVA: January '04 
Dosage Amount: started at 8 tsp a day. Now at 1 tsp a day 

 
My Poly-MVA Story...as written by my wife, Cindy 
 
It was Thanksgiving night, 2003, after a wonderful time with family, that Jim had a Grand Mal 
Seizure. I was sound asleep when I heard the crash as he fell to the floor. We have led a very 
charmed life and I had never seen anyone in that condition before. I didn't know what was 
happening as I called 911, held onto Jim and begged God to spare his life. He came to as the 
rescue squad arrived and he was so confused. I remember being thankful it wasn't a heart 
attack...little did I know at that time but our life was going to be turned upside down.  
 
While sitting in the car waiting for the rescue squad to leave I made some phone calls to ask 
friends to start praying. I was blessed when I pulled up to the hospital and Jim's brother was 
waiting for me. My sister in law had gone in with the ETM's. She is in the medical profession 
and held our hands through out the whole thing. When I got to Jim he looked fine...a little 
tired but I thought wow, they are going to check him out and we'll be able to go home. He 

mailto:jcstorc@ameritech.net


30 
 

went home a week in a half later minus a piece of his brain. 
 
 
The diagnosis was GBM...glioblastoma multiforme which is a grade 4 brain tumor. His 
surgery was on December 3rd, 2003. We were told to enjoy our Christmas together because it 
would probably be our last. Jim never believed them but I felt my whole world was falling 
apart. Twenty people came over right after his surgery to pray over him and anoint him with 
oil. That was the beginning of my prayer chain and my link to sanity. I asked people to pray as 
I searched on line for survivors and alternative treatments.  
 
He took one chemo pill as I read the warnings to him. We both were in shock as we read 
them. I called our family doctor and he called the oncologist who said they didn't really have 
any good statistics on the Temodar. I asked if he would give it to his wife and he said no.  
 
Well, that was that. I needed to find something fast. Jim was 2 weeks out of surgery and on 
his way to 6 weeks of radiation followed by the rotating gamma. I spent day and night 
researching what other survivors were doing and put together a protocol that I could only 
pray would work. 

I spent a month on the computer and realized my anxiety issues stemmed from all the 
reading  

I was doing...so many were dying...I couldn't take it anymore. I decided I needed to  
move on but what if I missed that magic pill? 

 
I gave it one more shot praying that if I missed something it would show up and low and 
behold PolyMVA showed up. I can't remember how it happened but there it was. I had never 
seen it before but it was here now. I did some research on the poly and I emailed people. They 
wrote back with wonderful testimonies and Jim decided he would give it a try. 
 
He continued to have seizures, his left side getting weaker and weaker. As summer 
progressed they got worse. Jim went to a neurologist for an adjustment on the seizures meds 
and the doctor was horrible. He basically said it was back and if it wasn't it would be. He sent 
us on our way with a handful of anti depressants saying he would need them. We got into the 
car and cried.  
 
On the way home, we decided we didn't have to believe him. He spent all of 5 minutes with us 
and decided Jim's life was over....no way! This was in August '04.  
 
Jim was still having seizures and his neuro-surgeon said he thought they were caused by 
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edema from radio-necrosis. We had planned a 3 week camping trip in September and had a 
wonderful time but I could see Jim was going down hill. September 21, '04 MRI came back 
slight thickening therefore a PET scan was ordered for 10/7. In the mean time he started 
dropping things and his speech was slurred. He was dragging his leg and his eyes looked blank. 
They kept increasing his Decadron and he would appear to get better only for a short time.  
 
On 10/11 he had a really bad seizure in the morning...the worst since his grand mal 10 months 
earlier. That afternoon he had a double whammy grand mal in our pickup. He almost didn't 
make it. Here we are again in ER waiting...always waiting! The surgeon said it was back. 

The PET had come back showing no cancer activity but the surgeon didn't agree.  
Oct. 18th, 2004 another surgery but it was 98% necrosis(DEAD TISSUE)  

and they couldn't identify the remaining 2 %. 

 
It has been a rough road and after the 2nd surgery things didn't look good but here he is 3+ 
years later. Still tumor free! He never quit running his business, rides his bike (weather 
permitting) 20-30 miles 4-5 days a week. He skis, goes white water rafting....in general is 
living a very healthy life. 

 
Jim with his Family during their Ski Trip to  
Breckenridge, Colorado in February 2007 

We believe prayer, PolyMVA along with diet change and other nutritional support were key to 
Jim's survival. As of 2/13/07 Jim's MRI's continue to come back cancer free. The only problems 
he has ever had were caused by radiation damage. 
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Cindy Storc  

  

   

 
  

UPDATE: Febuary 8, 2010 
 
 
Friends, 
 
Most of you don't realize but we have come back to IL for Jim's MRI. He had his tests today 
and saw the Dr. and again his tests all came back clear. We are feeling very blessed and very 
happy. He is now over 6 years tumor free.  
 
Six years ago we couldn't see any further then the end of the day and now we talk about our 
future. I know I have said it before but again, thank you for your support and prayers over the 
years. 
 
We are loving Colorado and spending time with our beautiful little grand daughter. It has 
been great to come "home" and see friends and family but are looking forward to getting back 
to our new home. We should be back some time next summer for Jim's next MRI. 
 
Again, thank you for caring and love to all, 
 
Jim and Cindy 
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Patient #7 
 

 
 

Drew Goodman 
 

Diagnosed: April 22, 2004 
 

Diagnosis: Giloblastoma Multiforme IV 
Brain Tumor 

 
Contact: Mother: Gina Goodman  

Email: OneAngelsMommy@aol.com 

 
 

 

 
 

Summary of Drew's Progress 
m/o Drew-B - MCV/VCU Hospital-Richmond, VA (outpatient) 

 
dx 4/22/04 Brain Tumor, resection 4/26/04, Home 4/29/04, dx 4/30/04  

 
Glioblastoma Multiforme IV, 42 days 70 mg Temador ended 6/30/04 

 
33 treatments radiation ended 7/9/04 

 
5 days 150 mg Temador started 7/24/04 - 4/26/05 

 
4/26/05 - completed Temador Protocol - off treatment 

 
Clean MRI's 

9/23/05 - MRI-CLEAN 
12/14/05 - MRI-CLEAN-possible necrosis 

1/20/06 - MRI - CLEAN (emergency due to symptoms) 
5/19/06 - MRI - CLEAN 
9/13/06 - MRI - CLEAN 

mailto:OneAngelsMommy@aol.com
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1/9/07 - MRI - CLEAN 
1/24/07 - "de-ported" - No more port-a-cath 

 ( Drew was only 4 when diagnosed with this adult brain tumor) 

  

Drews Testimonial 
 
Drew is the youngest of 6 children. He was born January 18, 2000. He has always been a very 
active, "normal" boy. He loves God, his family, friends, Power Rangers, Mickey Mouse, Goofy, 
Aladdin, and girls. Drew has never met a stranger.  
 
In March 2004, Drew complained of headaches. He would projectile vomit for no reason 
and without warning. There were no other symptoms or problems and it didn't happen every 
day. The pediatrician treated him first for a virus and then a couple of weeks later treated him 
for a sinus infection. When Drew did not get better, but worse in a matter of days, the doctor 
agreed to order a cat scan of the sinus cavity. 
 
The cat scan of the sinuses revealed nothing. Drew was very sick, vomiting a lot and very 
lethargic. After seeing the pediatrician again, the following tests were ordered, through the 
Emergency Room; a whole head CT scan with and without contrast, Spinal tap, and blood 
work. 
 
The first test they ran was a whole head CT scan. We were allowed to be present during the 
scan. We knew right away that something was wrong by the way the medical team was 
reacting. We were told that the CT scan revealed a mass. They told us there was no reason 
to do any other tests because he would be transferred to the local teaching hospital. Since it 
would take hours to get an ambulance, we drove him to the teaching hospital. He was 
admitted to the Pediatric Intensive Care Unit that night. 
 
At the hospital, an MRI was set up for the next day. The MRI revealed a large mass in the left 
frontal and temporal lobes. Surgery was scheduled for Wednesday, April 28, 2004. By 
Sunday, the tumor was not responding to the steroids and Drew was getting very sick. The 
surgeon came in to check on him and moved surgery to Monday, April 26, 2004. 
 
Surgery went well, it took 3 ½ hours and 98% of the tumor was removed. Drew recovered 
quickly and was released to go home on April 29, 2004. On April 30, the pathology report 
confirmed that the tumor was a Glioblastoma Multiforme, a very aggressive, adult tumor. The 
surgeon told us to go home and enjoy our time together, 5-12 months. 
 
After researching the options, Drew was entered into Clinical Trial #ACBF0126 - Phase III. This 
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includes 33 radiation treatments, 42 days of Temador (chemotherapy) with 10 more rounds 
of 5 days on and 23 days off at a higher dosage of Temador, administered orally, at home. 
On April 26, 2005, Drew completed the last round of chemo required for the clinical trial. 
 
As our world seemed to be crashing down around us, we prayed to God for guidance, 
strength and a cure. We would not accept the possibility that our son could die. We prayed, 
our family and community prayed. We received so much support from so many people. My 
sister found the Poly-MVA website. We researched Poly MVA and spoke with Gary Matson 
and another Poly user before deciding to start Drew on Poly MVA. 
 
On June 28, 2004 Drew started on 4 tsp. per day. Immediately, we saw Drew's energy levels 
increase. Drew has taken as much as 12 tsp. of Poly MVA per day for several months. 
Currently, he is on 2 tsp., daily, along with several other supplements and an organic diet. As 
of, October 2004, Drew has had clean MRI's. Drew is considered clean of active tumor. Over 
the past several years, Drew has been on Poly MVA and many other nutritional supplements 
and homeopathic remedies. 
 
A Glioblastoma Multiforme tumor is completely unpredictable and very aggressive. 
Therefore, Drew is facing a lifelong fight. For now, the plan is to pray, continue on the Poly 
MVA regimen along with the vitamins, supplements and an all natural/organic diet. 
 
Drew is currently in the 1st grade. He does have some learning disabilities and short term 
memory issues. There are very little motor skill issues other than some right side weakness. 
He plays baseball and soccer and is enjoying being a 7 year old boy. 
 
We are thank God, our family, friends, community, support groups and Poly MVA. 

 

 
The Goodman Family 

Front John, Mini Mouse, Drew, Johnny, 
back Stephen, Gina, Mickey Mouse  
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UPDATE: December 2007 
 
Drew\'s MRI looks good. Merry, Merry Christmas to US! Drew will have another MRI the end 
of January. For now he will continue on chemo until the next treatment plan is decided. 
Thank you for your continued prayers and support. Our family is wishing you all a VERY Merry 
Christmas and Happy and HEALTHY New Year! _______  
 
UPDATE: July 16, 2011  
 
Drew is 11 years old and going into the 5th grade. He is living a “new” normal life with few 
limitations. In April of 2007 Drew started to show symptoms of recurrence. He would vomit 
almost every day at 9:15am. An emergency MRI revealed a sheeting/sugar coating on the top 
front of his brain. He underwent a spinal tap to see if the cancer was spreading to the 
cerebral spinal fluid, it was negative. Drew was put on steroids to help manage the 
symptoms. He was having increased trouble walking, talking and using his right hand and 
arm. The only treatment was Hyperbaric Oxygen Therapy. He underwent 60 dives at Duke 
University starting Memorial Day and completing July 3. The follow up MRI revealed “drastic 
improvement”. 
 
On October 1, 2007, a routine MRI revealed recurrence. Drew had a second craniotomy on 
October 31, 2007. It was a 100% resection. The surgeon placed 3 Gliadel Wafers in the tumor 
bed. The hospital stay, door to door, was 42 hours. Drew started a regimen of Temodar in 
December and completed in May of 2009. Follow up MRIs showed no evidence of disease.  
 
In October 2011, one of Drew’s teachers called with concerns he might be having seizures. He 
had an EEG and he was having constant partial complex seizures. He was placed on Trileptal 
to manage the seizures. A routine MRI on April 13, 2011 showed recurrence. On May 2, 2011 
Drew had his third craniotomy. Again, it was 100% resection. This time, the hospital stay, 
door to door (we live 1 hour away from the hospital) was 34 hours. Drew will make brain 
surgery outpatient, yet. On June 19, Drew started Temodar 200mg 5/23 schedule. Drew 
continues to take his supplements and we monitor his diet. We are living life and making 
memories. Most of all we are fighting and NEVER giving up.  

 

 

 

 

 
 


