
Keith Shaw, Save Our Shoreline  highly valued friend 

and colleague - who passed  away earlier this year, 

26th February, 2012.

A letter from June Summers Shaw.

Asbestos and its link to Mesothelioma

From diagnosis to death in 16 days; what a blessing.

When my husband was given the diagnosis of Mesothelioma by the hospital Consultant, 

neither of us had really heard of it. The Consultant explained that it was very rare and in my 

husband’s case being in the peritoneum, extremely rare. In shock I said “well I always knew 

he was very special”. To which the Consultant responded “this is the kind of special you 

don’t want to be”. How correct he was.

My husband and I met through work and after our first date I told my flat mate that I was 

going to marry him. I was so sure, despite the difference in our ages. He was everything I 

could ever have wanted in a husband, strong, vibrant, caring, intelligent and absolutely 

honest and trustworthy. My flat mate laughed, but a year later we were engaged and a year 

after that married. As I believed he would, he proved to be a brilliant husband to me and 

wonderful father to our children.

Our life together was never dull, always busy, and we saw and defeated many challenges 

over the years. Being quite different personalities, we frequently did not agree on things and 

had some memorable “debates”. He drove me mad with his grand ideas for building work 

but we shared the core values that are important and after bringing up our children were 

looking forward to his retirement and a new phase in our life. In 2011 we celebrated 30 years 

of marriage and in December of the same year he was due to retire. 

In anticipation of that new life, I arranged for a year’s subscription of the Lonely Planet 

travel magazine as a Christmas gift, the first of which arrived just after he was diagnosed 

with Mesothelioma.

My husband was a strong, fit man who was rarely ill. He was active, always happy and never 

let anything get him down. He had however had three episodes over the previous six years of 

stomach problems which went undiagnosed. Having had all the tests that were believed to be 

necessary, we felt reassured that if there was anything seriously wrong, it would have been 

picked up.  When he felt “out of sorts” in early 2012 I recognised what I thought were the 

symptoms of the previous stomach problems and dragged him back to the Doctor on the 31st 
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January. Various tests followed but we were not particularly concerned believing that once 

again this was a reoccurrence of the previous stomach complaint.

When the initial diagnosis was given, we were in shock. That shock has not worn off six 

months later and even now it is with disbelief that I write this.

After the diagnosis, there was a delay before we could see the Oncologist to discuss treatment 

as they were on leave. I was too fearful of doing internet searches, preferring to wait until we 

had reliable information from the Oncologist. I did however text a friend with the diagnosis 

and received a text back from her saying “Oh god, I am so sorry”. 

Knowing that she “googles” everything, I knew then that the situation was not good; but I 

never believed it would be as bad as it would turn out to be.

From feeling generally unwell on the 31st January, to the time of the diagnosis on the 10th 

February, my husband became very unwell, with ascites, sweats, bloating, and loss of 

appetite. While we waited to see the Oncologist his condition deteriorated until the 21st 

February when he was admitted to Hospice almost unable to talk. On the 23rd he was 

unconscious and on the 26th he died with his family around him.  

It is only now six months on that I can say that we were truly blessed, our family for having 

had him in our lives and he because died so quickly.

Since his death I have learned so much about Mesothelioma; in the beginning I could not 

even pronounce it.   

To say it is a devastating disease sounds dramatic but the illness is insidious, presents with 

few symptoms until it is too late, has no cure and no prospect of treatment that is not radical 

and only likely to prolong life by months if that.

Such is the short life expectancy that the UK government who have set up various 

Mesothelioma payment schemes, has a “fast track” payment system for claimants who are 

not expected to live long. Jersey has no compensation scheme for Mesothelioma sufferers or 

their relatives. 

The average life expectancy of a Mesothelioma sufferer is 1 year to 18 months but during that 

time, the effect the illness has on the person is shocking. The symptoms are awful; the 

inflicted have no quality of life, no hope, only certain imminent death. 

My husband worked in two environments that were known to have asbestos but it is 

everywhere; in homes, schools, the workplace and public buildings. Undisturbed, it is a 

product with many virtues, but when invisible fibers are inhaled or ingested, it is a deadly 

killer.
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One thing I do know now about Mesothelioma; everyone will know about it soon. Because it 

has a latency period of decades and with so much asbestos around, I believe it is inevitable 

that people will soon know someone who has it, or has died from it.

As a family we are devastated by our loss, but as a strong campaigner of environmental and 

social issues, my husband would wish some good to come out of his senseless death.  

  

June Summers Shaw
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