
“I think it should
be treated 
as a sacred   
place.”-T. Berry Brazelton, M.D.

By ElIzaBETh RIchTER

When my little brother, David, was three years old, he was diagnosed with a brain tumor (cranio-
phryngioma).  We were living in Princeton, NJ at the time, but my parents decided to bring David 
to the Children’s Hospital in Boston for surgery by Dr. John Shillito.  For the next ten years, David and 
my family made many trips to Boston because David had multiple surgeries and many admissions 
to Children’s Hospital. 

Unfortunately, in those days, children were not allowed to visit on the ward, so the only time we 
saw David during his treatment at the hospital was when my parents placed him in one of those 
wooden carts and rolled him into the Prouty Garden. From there we would walk around together 
and simply enjoy the birds, the chipmunks, and the squirrels.  We would marvel at the fountain and 
admire the trees and the bushes and the grass.  I think we all had a sense of the beauty of those 
transitory moments together and tried to appreciate them to the fullest.

On February 1, 1973, just before his 13th birthday, David died unexpectedly in his sleep at home in 
Princeton, NJ.  My parents brought his body back to Children’s Hospital so that the doctors could 
learn more about David’s disease by performing an autopsy.  Dr. Shillito met my parents at 
Children’s Hospital and personally lifted David’s body into his arms and carried it into the hospital.

My parents decided to have David’s body cremated.  My brother flew in from California, and my 
sister came up from New York.  We met together as a family in Boston, and concluded that we 
wanted David’s ashes scattered in the Prouty Garden where he had spent so many happy times 
with his family.

Since my brother’s death, my parents made it a yearly tradition to return to the Prouty Garden to 
remember my brother until their deaths, my father in 2009 and my mother in 2014.  I lived in Boston 
for 12 years and always made sure I joined them in these visits. 

Once I moved to Connecticut where I live now, 
I still always try to make it back to the Prouty 
Garden at least once a year, as do my brother 
and sister.  Boston Children’s Hospital is always 
a home for me.  The Prouty Garden is one of 
my most sacred places, not only for me, but for 
every member of my family who remembers 
David’s courage and his capacity for joy, and 
his love of the little things that made and con-
tinue to make the Prouty Garden so special.

World Renowned Pediatrician, author, and recipient of the Presidential Citizens Medal; 
quoted in The Boston Globe, January 6, 2016

The Prouty Garden is a beloved healing space in the heart of Boston children’s hospital that is threatened 
with imminent destruction. Despite Boston children’s hospital’s claims, the needs and input of patients, 
families and staff have been almost completely ignored.  We must act quickly.
A half-acre expanse, with a 65-foot Dawn Redwood tree, birds, bunnies, gazebo and hidden statues, the Prouty Garden is a source of healing, 
wonder and delight for children and stressed families alike.  It provides respite for staff during long and difficult shifts.  Tom Farragher’s column 
in the Boston Globe includes the difficult but necessary, discussion with renowned pediatrician T. Berry Brazelton of another role that the Prouty 
Garden plays — that of a sacred space to children and families who have had to say goodbye. 

“Some children’s ashes have been scattered in that garden,’’ [Brazelton] said. 
“I think it should be treated as a sacred place. Kids beg to get out there. Kids are isolated 
in the hospital for a long time and they just want to touch something out in the air that’s natural.”

Below is the story of one such child, as told by his sister, now an adult, who with her family still visits the Prouty Garden every year to remember 
her brother, David.  

(Photos: From top: David with his brother and sister; David 
pictured with a nurse; David’s mother holds him for a photo.) 

hONOR ThE PROMISE
a plaque at the entrance to the Prouty Garden reads: 

“This garden will continue to exist as 
long as there are patients, families, 
and staff to enjoy it.” 

We implore the hospital administration to halt the 
destruction & desecration of this sacred space, now!

For more information & to donate visit: 
saveprouty.org & contact the Friends of the 
Prouty Garden.


