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1 J0 waved goodoye to
ill me as she and her inends
drove olf for her hen
weakand she was as
eucited as the day we'd first med. My first
over visian of Jo was of her boung "'g
v the cormdor at my friend's hals of
jence, dreased as & naughty schaolgirl
«'d damanded to know why | wasn't

d out in the right costume for the

0 night, before dragging me off

‘ar & night of dancing fo BOs music.

ell in Jove with Jo there and then. She
20 full of fun and laughies. | asked her
0 R dale & week [ater and, from ther

& wero inseparabie. We both gradusated

ergity, gol good jobs and bought

t hame foqether in Crowdon, Surey

o feel a lump on her

L We weren't worded = Jo was a fit,
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Tl alwa
love you Jo’

Whzn Jo Harris died 11 days before
her wedding aged just 29, her family
and “iancé Carlos knew there was only
one way to celebrate her wonderful life

rie’ Denak W

wylaad Parls

haslthy 28~year-cid But she saw her GP.
wha booked her in for 8 mammogram
*We didn't give @ much thought as a fow
days Iater we were fiying to Malaysia for
& holiday, Besides, the GP had told Jo the
rasults would take a month o come through.
*During our holiday, | organised a picnic
and proposed to Jo. We decded to get

R

‘THERE WAS NO
WAY THE CANCER

WOULD STOP US
GETTING MARRIED’

UL R L L L
marned cn 3 October the fallawing year
[ ars to the day afier our first data

"As 00N 2 we came home, Jo 'was

traght on the phone teling har famiy and

friands. But cur happiness was shattered a

s wecriiag

weelk [ater when Jo wenl with her mam to
get tha results of her mammogram. No one
was expecting bad news, In hindsight, |
wighad |'d been the one there with Jo

i was coming back from work when she
rang mrry mabile They've found a tumour
va got breast cancer; Jo said, her voice
saking It was such a bolt out of the blus
tast | raally batieved Jo would be QK

A week later, though, lests revealsd Lhat
Jo's cancer had spread 1o har Iver. A
could do was put my arm around her — and
iry to stop her fram tremaoling, As the
doctor genily explamesd that they wo id do
ewerything they could 10 projang hef life,
tha reality of what he was sayng slowly
dawned on us. 17 we starl trealment
sdraight 3-.*-5:'!' said the goctor, 'it's possibie
you'l ive for another few years! | lnoked at

Jo and watched her epas fill with tears

“Thare were a lot of tears that ngh, but

Jo said she was deleminad to live as >
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Bubicly Jo e
a bfeak m Fa™m

“We decic

CANcar was
every tiny oetal of our weddng fram tha
church ganvice 1o the flawers

“In May last year, Jo had har a8t of of
chamo, and organised an ‘and

of chamo

karaoke party in London's Leicester ¢

she was the first up for singing, beltr

her favournbe gid bands §

Talking to |
haont been entirely honest about the
serpusness af her condition. Some

them even thought Jo was cured Sud that

was typical of her = she didn't wart any

pity A weeak later, when scan results

snowed the chermne had shrunk the S_mours,

it finally seemed our lck had chang sd

"But in August anather scan showad
both tumours were growing and the cancer
hsd now spread 1o her bones. The daictars
put Jo an anothar kind of oral chemotherapy
Evan though o

e didn't have as mug

anardy, she and her sister Jemma 511 went

y now the wedding was &
weaeks away 50 Jo and her (amily a2
friends went off for & hen weekand T hey

partied, sang and even al had a rock: ' roll

darcs lesson

¥ O FESurned, she was

on doud nine, b

Yo 55l sha was gaing

have a be down,
but & while i

r she called daown 10 Ne
.J.r'_f- i
gl who sad to talce her
in straight awsy We
both thought ahe'd
be fina though and
e nexs cay #Ne

and said he wa

phaned the hospit

put @ reguast n

for Wham| or the
hoeapial radio. Hes
| sister Jemmz and
| left har sitt 1 uD
n her bad having a

honestly

balieved she'd bo
back hame so0n

*But 24 5
ater, averytiing

changed Jo

wis laken mic
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g ey consuitant

what .P\::;:ﬁﬂr‘:; The next
few hiours are going to ba
crtics, he sad Jo S very

unwell, | knew than | was

iosing my Jo, and that she was

o be my bnda
‘Later that day, & nurss

asked If I'd ke & priest {o give

a lovely idea, 5o | lsant ovar

nd whispered: ‘We're

going %0 have a wedding

bies but it's no

r place
ol the wedding, It's just in

case we have 1o postponse it!

Jo nodded, and it fook every ounca of

.'.--_-|'1:|H' | had net to break down In l=are
Al

family gatharad arourd the bed
for tha blassing We'd made a pact not to

ont of Ja, bt | knew evaryone's

ear] was breaking aang with my own
LR R R R T T

‘LOOKING AT MY
BRIDE IN HER
COFFIN WAS THE
HARDEST THING’

PR R e o e e e e

e, an hour-ang-a-nall Gter, the
nursas caretuly unhooked the machinery
that was mandarng Jo's heart rate ang

breathing and, after a while hedd Jo's

hand, she tock her g

T45pm ¢

aone. | 'was just 11 days away from mamying
the mogl amazng woman in the world,
*Owver the next fow days, | sat down with
Jo's family and we talked about her funeral
Wae decidged Jo would have wanted 1o ba
buried wearing har wadding dress, and far

Ihe fureral to be hald on the day we'd

originally plannad to marry,
A

shog and spent an emotional hour chatling

faw deya lader | went to the wedding

I the woman who had served hee. The

dress she'd picked was lovely. Laber on,
wani with Jo's family and my parents 1o

09 Nar i the chapel of rest. Logking at oy

bride, in her beautiful dress, lving n 2 ocoffin

was the haroest thing I'Yve ever had 1o

sPent an hour with Jo

an my Crarm, Sa&ying
the things | wanted to say to her, | was sa
relievad the undertakess had dene such a

pacd job. Jo reslly

did loak iovedy,

‘On Saturday, 3 Octobor last year, our
waddng day, | burad Jo in the same
church in which we would have made our
vouws, In kaeping with the wedding Jo had

S0 wanted syeryons wore the o

Suls they'd bought for the oocasic

‘Adterwards, we went 1o the verus where
wa would have hald the receplion and ate

ang drank what

ad 50 metculously
planned. & sounds strange, but It was a nice
day. Surrounded by the pacpie we loved
the

| kept thinking that # Jo had baean
thare she'd have boen deggng svenyone up
to dance. She would have loved it

s bean agh months sinca | buried Jo,
and | masa her temribly, The weskends are
parScularly difficul, especialy Sehurgay nights
when we'd curl up togather on the sofa

‘What happened 1o Jo was 8 tragedy,
but she never treated it as that Instead
ghe gol an with har e and enjoyed avery
minute the best she coud My cne
cansodation is thal three days before she
diag, she was baving a ball a1 har hen
reght doing what she loved - danc
singng and having fun, The image of Jo's

beautful, happy face wil never leave me”
# Carlos will be donating his fee for this
piece to the Royal Marsden Hospital,
London. Sand your own donation to
www.royalmarsdenong at the ‘gift In
memaoriam’ page. @

L TS ]

AW COSIADPD LT 00 LK



