Phillip was born on the 19th March 2003 at ten minutes to midnight in Westmead Hospital. My husband, Eehab, and myself were ecstatic.  We were blessed with a brother for Vivianne our eldest child.  During my stay in the hospital Phillip’s hearing was tested.  Apparently it was a new program where newborns were tested for hearing loss.  Without thinking of the likely consequences I consented to Phillip being tested.  The results were shocking Eehab and myself were informed that we would be referred to the Children’s Hospital Audiology unit for further testing.  

I left the hospital thinking, this is not a problem.  There was no problem.  Phillip’s hearing is fine and the comprehensive hearing tests will prove this. After all how can they really know?  He is a baby, isn’t hearing like eyesight and develops over time.  After all there is no family history, no complications during pregnancy or labour.  This is defiantly a mistake.  Whenever I found myself alone with Phillip I would talk to him, sing to him, make different sounds and watch him.  I’d look for a reaction.  Sometimes he would turn his head, other times not.  Eehab would clap from the other side of the room.  A number of times I could hear Eehab, through the baby monitor, conducting little tests for Phillip. 

About a week later, about 5 pm on a Friday afternoon the Audiology unit rang me, informing me that they just had a cancellation for 8.30 am on the Monday and if it was possible to bring Phillip to be tested.  Eehab and I jumped at the opportunity.  Our attitude going to the appointment was we’d go for this test just to put our minds at ease and confirm that there is no hearing loss.  

I breast fed Phillip, put him to sleep and the testing commenced.  After some time we were informed that Phillip had a mild to moderate hearing loss in both ears.  Eehab asked all the questions:  Is this test correct? Is there room for error? But he looks to the direction of sound, how can that be? How can we fix it?  Is there an operation we could do?  Would Phillip have to learn sign language?  

After a long discussion we came out of the appointment with most of the information we needed. We were told that his hearing loss would require him to wear hearing aids.  Phillip wouldn’t need to learn sign language, but he would most likely become a good lip reader.  Basically Phillip had some hearing but without hearing aids he would miss some sounds in the language.  We were told of the Colorado study that shows babies with hearing loss who were fitted with hearing aids early on were on par with their hearing peers in language development. 

Eehab and I made the decision that same day to proceed with hearing aids.  We were referred to Dr Birman that same day to get Phillip cleared for aids to be fitted.  Also Dr Birman set up tests to find the cause of the loss.  After our appointment with Dr Birman, we went back to the Audiology Unit where they had set up an appointment for us at Australian Hearing.  That day we got home about 5.30 pm and there were tears, lots of them.  But Phillip was just as special in our eyes.  He was just as precious and we know he is a blessing from God.

Phillip was fitted with hearing aids on April 24, 2003.  We have had our difficult moments, the days when Phillip just doesn’t want hearing aids in his ears.  The days when he uses the aids as a teething ring.  The days when the hearing aids would flip and flop around.  The times when the old ladies at the shops or in the medical centre stop and ask questions.  The weeks when I feel all I have been doing is going to one appointment to the next.  The appointments where you get disheartening news.  But Phillip is worth it.  

Phillip is such a great blessing.  The buzz the family gets when Phillip uses words to express himself.  When he yells across the room “Mama” or “Daaaaaaad” when his sister has taken something from him. Or the relief the grandparents get when they give Phillip an instruction and he follows through on it perfectly.  Or the surprise we get when Phillip says a new word.  Watching Vivianne teach Phillip to say words, it’s fantastic.  Phillip loves to dance, to bang away on musical instruments and to laugh.  Phillip loves to have a good time.  He is a very cheeky boy.  He is just like any other child, only he wears hearing aids.

