Please read this eulogy as your daily prayer whenever you feel like it in the remembrance of my beautiful wife.

It did not take me long to find a title for this eulogy.

“Touched by an angel” was the obvious choice. It was one of Maureen’s favorite shows we used to watch on Sunday night a few years back. We all know who the angel is today. And now that Maureen has the power to reproduce herself at will, just picture her dividing herself in as many 5 inch tall angels as needed to sit on the right shoulder of each of you during my speech to give you comfort and strength. Actually, let’s make the little angels a little taller for all the young children who are here today. Maureen loves you so dearly! 
A colleague of mine summarized it perfectly when he sent to me an email of support describing her struggle with cancer as valiant. For those of you are not aware of her battle, let me tell you briefly that during the 16 years we were together, Maureen fought with so much grace and incredible strength a battle with parathyroid cancer which is one of the rarest type of cancers in the world. I believe only a few 100 new cases are diagnosed in the States each year. Most doctors only hear about it during their studies but never come across it again during their entire practice. You could say that the probability for any of us to win the lottery is probably several orders of magnitude higher than getting that type of cancer. 

Maureen went through eight major surgeries on her neck and surrounding areas to prevent the cancer from growing. It finally settled in her lungs and I think that’s what finally led to the outcome we all have to deal with today. During this long struggle, Maureen went through some rounds of chemotherapy and clinical trials which could easily fill a book a few 100 pages thick. At the beginning, surgery took care of the cancer and since it is a slowly growing cancer, things were pretty okay until 2001. After that we had to do more of a search in the literature to seek alternatives. I will spare you the details and only focus on the positive. I would like today to thank all the doctors and nurses for their good advice and support. As Maureen was such a lovable person, you can imagine she really got the attention from all of them. In fact, at University hospital, we were known as the Sweet Couple (they most likely meant 90% Maureen and 10% Marc, ( ).
Of all the doctors we have met, I definitely want to mention Dr. Nelson Watts who really treated her like a daughter and went truly beyond the call of duty, giving us his cell phone to call him wherever he was. He truly went out of his way, including finding a hormone based treatment from another incredible physician, Dr. Bradwell in England. I sincerely believe that this treatment and the incredible commitment of Dr. Watts gave Maureen and me those extra five years when things started to get really rough in 2003. Dr. Watts is by the way the most knowledgeable expert on bones in the country or I should say in the world and I urge all of you baby boomers sitting here today who start worrying about the quality of their bones to choose him as your doctor. Look up his name in the UC directory.
As we were also seeking advice from other doctors, we also got to meet Dr. Folkman, one of the leading authorities on angiogenesis, the process by which cancer cells feeds on blood supply to grow. He was on the discovery channel to relate the story of his research. With the help of her sister Mary’s boss, Nora at P&G, Maureen and I managed to meet Dr. Folkman. This lead to another type of treatment based on a drug called interferon which helps cutting the blood supply to the cancer cells preventing them from reproducing. Dr. Folkman passed away earlier this year but he was also a wonderful doctor, calling Maureen several times to check on her. I think what really boosted our morale is when one day he told us that a treatment based on a combination of zometa and interferon which Maureen was going through was also tried out on some young children who suffered from other types of cancer. At the time, some 38 children went from being bed ridden to playing softball games within a few weeks. I think it really made us feel good that those kids and their relatives were able to have a new outlook on life. It could very well be that this number 38 has now grown to several hundred and if those kids just get to live a few extra years only, this is one of the many legacies my little angel left behind her. 
But let us move on to happier grounds and let me tell you a few funny stories about Maureen.

In one of our first dates, I took her in my old dodge and, as I started the car, some dried leaves flew out of the vents and covered Maureen’s beautiful dress all over. I actually laughed … Later on she kept reminding me of that date. Luckily, she still hanged around and married the crazy dude.
When we moved to West Chester, we kept complaining about those crazy drivers who come out of parking lots split seconds in front of you. So, one day as we were driving in separate cars to drop mine for a tune-up, she left ahead of me to do some shopping telling me that she would meet me at the dealership. As I am driving through our division, I suddenly see a car coming at me from the left despite the fact that I had the right of way. I quickly look in the direction of the driver to let him or her know “You’ve got to be kidding me!” And sure enough there was Maureen with her huge beautiful smile. After coming to the dealership she told me “You should have seen your face. It was priceless. I wish I had a camera!”
Another day I was taking a nap and I suddenly felt my legs being crushed. I woke up to see Maureen sitting on my legs facing towards me with her hands grabbing hold of my feet and tickling them like them like there is no tomorrow (you must know that I could never have been a spy because I am very ticklish. If captured, people would just have to hold a feather ten feet away from me and I would have told them all the secrets they wanted to know). So for about five minutes she kept on tickling my feet as I was getting weaker and weaker trying to grab hold of her and tip her over.

Of course this called for retaliation and I got her back a few days later. I scanned glamour shots she had given me as we were dating and put them on my website.  One was pretty low cut and I put underneath “My beautiful wife Maureen’s birthday is in a few days. If you came that far, please send her an email and let her know how much you like her pictures!”

I told Maureen about it and she begged me for several days to remove the pictures. Until one day she called and said “Who is John Doe?” “I replied I have no idea!” She replied back: “Well, you bozo, you’d better remove those pictures. Some weirdo from California just sent me an email telling me how much he likes my pictures”.

On many occasions when we were both working at UC and driving separate cars we would plan to meet at some restaurant or at a movie theater, as a last minute date. As I am a slow driver, I always ended her being behind her at the traffic light. To make her feel uneasy, I would honk and start sending her kisses and she did not know where to look but she was laughing. Drivers on either side had mixed reactions. Some guys would look at me with a thumb up like and seem to say: “You stud! Go for it my man!” Some ladies would look at me with an expression on their face which sounded more like: “Behave! You do not stand a chance anyway”.

Those 16 years we were together my beautiful wife made me truly a better man. In fact, I would hate to meet today the Marc Cahay I would have turned into if I hadn’t had met her. No one’s life is truly complete until you find you true angel. I truly found mine and I hope you all can find yours before it is too late. Maureen and I have done so much together during those 16 years that they feel more like three times as long, 48 years, which is my age anyway. So, I feel like I was close to her from birth. She was my destiny.
On many occasions since Maureen’s passing, people have told me what a wonderful husband I was. You must know that with Maureen, I was just trying to play catch up. If I had to quantify it, I think I only gave her about 30-40% return on her investment. I hope this will be enough for God to give me a chance on judgment day. I do not know how many of you have thought what you will tell God on that day. But me, I already know. As he will come to me and ask me to stand up and say: “Well Marc listen, I am pretty busy today. So, I want you to tell me in a few sentences why I should let you in”. I will reply: “Well, I know Maureen is behind your back. I can hear her little wings flapping with excitement. Please let me be with her again!” Maureen has given me the key to Paradise. How can you top such a present?
I will continue to live the way she taught me, full of love and respect for others. In her memory, I hope you will join me in this venture. Wouldn’t this earth be a much better place if it was full of little Maureen?

I would like to thank all of you who have downloaded this message. I hope you can read it again and again when you feel lonely, depressed, hoping that the message this eulogy will convey is that the light at the end of the tunnel is indeed the entrance to paradise. And since you loved Maureen so much, wouldn’t you like to meet her there one day? 

Keep your chin up. Mine will be. After all, I was the lucky one to live with her for 16 years! What a treat that has been!
I plan to write a book to let everyone know about the story of her life and her amazing fight in front of such adversity. I hope you can buy a copy one day and help me make it a bestseller. All the proceeds will go to help children suffering from cancer. Thank you.
