
 

I came to USA to be with my son, and though I was peacefully and happily staying with him at home, (and this is how I was 

just hours before I was taken from my adoring son, under whose care I not only cumfortably survived the two years since a 

debilitating stroke, but was also on a spectacular path to recovery with frequent ST, PT & OT therapies from Providence, and 

had a MEANINGFUL life where I daily interacted with family and friends), I am now being held prisoner, neglected and 

abused by scary men posing as my "nurses" at a shelter for homeless, and changing my diapers to my absolute horror - that 

is if at all. My new "guardian" outright refuses to meet with me even once in the presence of at least one of only three 

people in the world who is familar with my condition of Dysarthria and can speak with me: Mr. Dinesh Kannadath, my 

Speech Therapist who treated me for two years since stroke, my step-daughter Ms. Rajakumari or my son Jay Nair. She has 

unfortunately made me miss critical appointments such as for my Botox pain injection on March 21 with Dr. Hodapp, (where 

I made the painful journey all the way to the clinic on an ambulance and the Doctor was ready but my son was told his word 

of consent for this routine pain injection was not good enough and that Ms. Copeland had to approve this routine injection I 

have been getting every six months promptly since stroke; and unfortunately she was too busy to take the call for me), and 

has avoided all my pleas for help through my family. She also made me miss my followup eye appointments for my eye 

surgeries on both eyes with Dr. Philp Chan of Harborview Medical Center for Glaucoma - which he told my son as being 

critically important as he was not sure if the surgery on the right eye had gone to plan. I am feeling a burning sensation on 

my right eye from lack of any followup to the surgery, and am going completely blind. However my "guardian" is blocking 

access to anyone who cares about me or can help me, and is simply waiting like a vulture for me to die so she does not have 

to deal with my passport application, the only reason I had consented my family to accept a 3rd party guardian for DSHS 

settlement.  My incontinence medically requires a urinary catheter, but that has been removed due to lack of skilled care. 



 

 

My step daughter Rajakumari Susheelkumar (+91 773 655 5608), a media 

professional for a leading newspaper in India visits USA each year to help my son 

take care of me. She visited recently in May 2018 and is planning to return in June 

2019 and stay for six months, and this year my granddaughter Sukanya 

Susheelkumar (+91 907 448 7419) is also planning to join her mom here so I can 

spend my last days at our home with family: my humble last wish and only 

remaining dream in this life. The picture to the left was taken in India with her.  

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

Happy days in 2018 before the pathetic APS farce commenced: On the trail next to our home being pushed on her costly 

custom wheelchair by her two adoring children. Please note how we always keep a pillow between her legs and to keep 

them extended from collapsing  due to stroke as otherwise she automatically relapses to a fetal position that develops 

cramps - she cannot extend them on her own so she needs help from either caregivers (she usually calls us in 

Malayalam) or extensible leg casts. We also give her regular stretching exercises, as well as sit her up in a wheelchair and 

stroll her around to places like trails and parks around our neighborhood, to prevent muscular atrophy and to maintain 

an active lifestyle. She also gets Botox injections every six months to prevent the stiffening and developing of severe 

neuroma pain. However, since being discarded at the shelter, she is in crucifying pain as she has lost ALL the above. 

She enjoys watching shows in Malayalam, going to social parties on weekends and attending cultural programs & Hindu 

religious events, feeding bunnies in our private backyard and also getting a Chai tea every day by mouth per the medical  

recommendation of her Speech Therapist Dinesh Kannada: (310) 945-6008. All the information about how amazingly she 

was happy and recovering from her stroke through the best care possible and absolutely loving life with family as best as 

her condition permitted can be verified with my therapists that saw her at home for about two years since the stroke.  

Visiting CNAs: Guzel: (425) 495 1114, Hannah (425) 765-7954; Occupational Therapists: Roopa: (425) 765 1869, Dan: 425 
213 4358; Physical Therapists: Laurie: (425) 466 0451, Jan: (425) 890 7492, Janice: (425) 681 6303, Wendy: (209) 907 
4820; Her PCP for 6 years Dr. Mamata Palanati: (425) 562-1316, PCP for 4 years Dr. Seema Diddee: (425) 391 3900  



 



Proud beaming mom At UW-
Seattle Foster Campus for my 
MBA graduation 2006 (Top)
Before Strokes 2013 (Left)



 

 

 

After triple 

bypass in NJ 2012 



At Ophthalmologist Dr. Philip Chen's office for the cataract exam (July 2018). She had a subsequent cataract surgery on the 

right eye that failed, and Dr. Chen requested a follow up to prevent further complications. Currently bad blood vessels are 
forming on her eye and despite Dr. Chen's office's repeated requests she has not had a followup. She has burning sensation 
on her right eye and rapidly losing all vision.   But Ms. Copeland says my mother is not eligible for care, even if it means 

going blind, because she has no insurance, and the insurance I had purchased was voided out because I lost her 

guardianship, and therefore not eligible legally to enroll her in the open enrollment for 2019 healthcare. Therefore the 

Molina insurance I had assiduously maintained for years for her was lapsed and she is left with no medical care, therapies, 

pain injections, followup care to eye surgeries, stretching or massage, or even ability to call for help! 



She is very pious Hindu, and loves to hear hymns and stay in a religious setting. Notice the urine bag on the side of bed : it is 

NOT a Colostomy bag. Here she is happily interacting with family at her Sanctuary. 


