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2014 marked the 
eleventh year of the Annual Terri 
Schmitt Legislative Reception.  
This year’s event was held 
on August 13th. To open the 
night, the chairperson of our 
Advocacy Committee, Marianne 
Sargent, spoke of the journey the 
committee has taken over the last 

fourteen months.  This includes the addition of several new members, showing them the 
ropes, and learning together that “As citizens we can make a difference.” The committee 
traveled to Albany to meet with our legislators and finally watch New York become the 
twenty-third state to pass medical marijuana legislation.   

The reception this year was well attended by elected officials and their 
representatives, as well as advocates, survivors and many of Terri’s family members. Held 
in honor of former Rush Town Supervisor Terri Schmitt, a beloved figure in the early 
days of the Coalition, this annual event is an evening where members of the community 
are able to speak with their government representatives about many topics, including 
current healthcare issues such as the Compassionate Care Act, and the Breast Cancer 
Deadline 2020 initiative.

Continued on page 5

-By Rachel Burke

11th Annual   
Terri Schmitt 
Legislative Reception

MovingForward 
and Pushing 
Harder

Dan Deckman with daughter Sophie and Holly Anderson

12th Annual Tee’d 
Off at BreastCancer 
Golf Tournament:
Delayed But Not 
Denied

Dark skies and torrential rain 
greeted the few teams who showed 
up hoping to tee off early at Brook-
Lea Country Club on July 28 for 
the 12th year of our annual golf 
tournament. With several holes 
already under water, the decision 
was made to cancel the event. When 
Brook-Lea Country Club offered us 
a “rain date,” we gratefully accepted 
their generosity, and the golfers 
who returned to the rescheduled 

tournament 
on August 
18 were 
blessed with 
a mild, 
sunny day. 

This 
potential 
disaster 
turned 
out to be 
a highly 
successful 
event. Ready to tee off!

Continued on page 16

-Cindy Dykes
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APersonal Journey
By Pat Battaglia

Continued on page 29

On a late Friday afternoon in early 
December of 2001, a stunned Gloria 
Morgan walked out of the imaging 
center and into the darkening, deserted 
parking lot. She had spent four hours 
inside the building undergoing one 
test after another – a mammogram, 
ultrasound, biopsy – and although the 
conclusive results were still a few days 
away, she knew in her heart of hearts 
that life would never feel quite the 
same. And within those few days, it was 
confirmed: the lump Gloria had found 
during her monthly self-exam was, 
indeed, breast cancer. At age 44, one year 
into a separation and with three teenage 
daughters to consider, Gloria wasn’t 
prepared for this journey.

But being proactive is nothing new 
to her. During a college health class, the 
eighteen-year-old Gloria learned how to 
do a breast self-exam. “It was something 
that penetrated the very fiber of my 
being,” she recalls, and has faithfully 
continued the practice monthly ever 
since. In late 2001, when she found the 
lump “in a place that was very awkward – 
right at the bra line”, she waited to be sure 
it wasn’t due to normal monthly changes 
before she took action.

A week later, the lump was still there. 
A call to her OB/GYN resulted in the 
appointment at the imaging center which 
had turned into a marathon. “I called my 
mom and cried,” Gloria remembers, and 

Gloria Morgan: Making a Difference

Gloria Morgan

“Life is a journey, not a destination”   ~Ralph Waldo Emerson

took extra comfort in attending services 
at her church that Sunday. She was at 
work on Monday when her OB/GYN 
called and said, “Gloria, I’ve got your 
report.”

“You’re calling me at my job? Aren’t 
you seeing patients?” Gloria replied.

“But I’m concerned,” he answered. 
“How are you?”

“I love my OB/GYN,” Gloria 
confides. This kind doctor delivered 
the bad news and steered her into the 
office of a surgeon, who, on reviewing 
the pathology report, recommended a 
lumpectomy. When Gloria shared the 
news of her upcoming surgery with her 
daughters, the youngest, age 12, gave 
voice to her fear. 

“Are you going to die?” Mother and 
daughter were both in tears, but Gloria 
maintained her presence of mind. 

“Well, I’m going to die one day,” 
she answered, “but I’m not going to die 

from this.”
Gloria had finished her Christmas 

shopping uncharacteristically early that 
year. “I love being in the stores a week 
before Christmas,” she says with a smile. 
But that particular year, she had bought 
gifts and tucked them away in her office 
and at a friend’s house during October 
and November; she was ready to celebrate 
the season before her diagnosis came. 
“It was almost like I knew something,” 
she muses. On December 21, just after 
the classes she taught had ended for the 
holidays, Gloria underwent surgery to 

remove her tumor. Afterward, her doctor 
shared that the entire mass was as self-
contained as if it were in a “zip-lock bag” 
and had not invaded the surrounding 
tissue or spread to any lymph nodes. 
Whatever it was that had driven her to 
shop early that year, Gloria felt a sense of 
relief as she recovered from her surgery.

Under her mother’s care, with the 
support of her daughters, and with meals 
provided by caring co-workers, Gloria 
quickly recovered. Soon it was time to 
schedule appointments with a radiation 
oncologist and medical oncologist. 
While still on holiday break from her 
teaching, the decision was made to begin 
radiation therapy. A five-year course 
of tamoxifen, a useful drug in cases of 
hormone-driven breast cancer, was also 
recommended. Gloria willingly began 
radiation treatments, but after reading 
about possible side effects of tamoxifen, 
hesitated at the idea of taking it until 

her general practitioner explained the 
survival advantage it would provide  her. 
She warily began a five-year course of 
the medication. “Some of the side effects 
I didn’t enjoy,” Gloria recalls about 
radiation and tamoxifen. “But I realized 
what I had to do. I had the best of 
treatment.”

When classes resumed in late 
January, Gloria reduced her teaching 
schedule to four hours a day. “My 
colleagues and my department chair 

“More clear are the human struggles 
and stories needing to find a voice 
in a culture that is still learning 

how to hear them.” 
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structured my teaching schedule so 
that I would come in, I would teach, 
and I would leave,” she recalls, giving 
this grateful warrior some much 
needed rest as the ongoing radiation 
therapy began to drain her energy 
reserves. With a co-worker to give her 
rides to treatment, other co-workers 
and friends to provide meals, and 
her mother and daughters to sustain 
her, Gloria completed her radiation 
treatments. Her long course of 
tamoxifen eventually ended. 

Her life’s journey, detoured by 
breast cancer, has not been derailed. 

As the current Director of 
Academic Affairs at the Rochester 
Educational Opportunity Center, 
Gloria has forged ahead in her 
education career, and openly shares 
her breast cancer story with others. 
“Because of my transparency,” she 
says, “I got phone calls from people; 
people from my church, someone 
that knew someone that heard 
about it.” Stories have been shared; 
people have made appointments for 
mammograms and begun doing 
breast self-exams after hearing of 
Gloria’s story. She has accompanied 
people to appointments and shared 
her experience with others who have 
been diagnosed with breast cancer. 
All of this has come as something of a 
surprise to Gloria – a welcome surprise 
– because many within the African 
American community tend to guard 
personal information carefully. As 
well they should; as we all should, at 
least most of the time. But there are 
times when it is in our best interests to 
reach out to others, when the circle of 
trust must expand in order to receive 
the information and support needed 
to move forward. If not, in Gloria’s 
words, “You don’t get that support 
system that is so needed. [Her 
emphasis]” 

Participating in a group setting is 
only one way to receive that support, 
Gloria counsels. “You can read about 

it. You can go to lectures.” The 
Coalition offers a safe, supportive, 
confidential community of survivors; 
those who have faced a breast cancer 
diagnosis or are still dealing with it 
and are willing to extend a helping 
hand to others similarly diagnosed. 
Much of this support is provided 
outside a traditional group setting. 
Still, there are concerns about the 
safety of sharing personal information 
among new acquaintances. History, 
unfortunately, gives us examples of 
times when this has backfired on 
people of color. Trust of health care 
providers, or those representing any 
other establishment or institution, 
is an ongoing issue. There are other 
concerns about the consequences of 
having a cancer diagnosis on record 
when one wants to apply for a job or 
obtain life insurance. But Gloria is 
very frank in asserting that the biggest 
issue is trust. Her answer to those who 
express these reservations in regard 
to health care providers is simple: “In 
order for them to treat you correctly, 
you’ve got to tell the whole story.”

Gloria has her own thoughts on 
this matter. “What’s the solution? In 
my opinion, I think the answer begins 
with education. Knowledge is power. 
And the people who educate them 
have to be people that they trust, who 
potentially look like them, in order 
for them to ‘get it’. And that’s my two 
cents, for what it’s worth.”

She continues, “I think people 
need to understand that when it 
comes to health, you’ve been given this 
body and it’s only for one time. I had 
to come to this conclusion; I had to 
understand that I have a responsibility 
to take care of this body. If I don’t do 
it, no one else will. I’m responsible for 
that, and hopefully I can impact and 
help others.”

In sharing her journey so openly, 
Gloria has boldly opened a door into 
a world of possibilities, not all of 
which can be known ahead of time. 

A Personal Journey continued

Others facing similar dilemmas have 
found her because of her openness, 
and she has shared the insights 
gained through hard experience. The 
challenges of her community are 
obvious to her. More clear are the 
human struggles and stories needing 
to find a voice in a culture that is still 
learning how to hear them. No matter 
what our background is, we all have 
the obligation to listen to these voices, 
to heed them, and to learn from them; 
to learn how best to offer a helping 
hand when needed and to empower 
those in a position to help when we 
can’t. It will take a huge leap of faith 
on both sides of the culture chasm, 
and in making that leap, to cross that 
chasm and find the ties that bind 
us into one complete human story. 
Because none of us can do this alone. 
We all need each other.

As the saying goes, a journey of a 
thousand miles begins with a single 
step. Gloria has stepped fearlessly into 
a place of openly sharing of a deeply 
personal story. Her voice is one of 
compassion and truth, and through 
her commitment to telling her story 
without reservation, she is making a 
difference for those whose voices need 
to be heard. h

...in Gloria’s 
words, 

“You don’t get 
that support 

system 
that is so 
needed. 

[Her emphasis]” 


