
 

  

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Your Bliss 
Champion  

Jess Fawcett 

Finally after 13 weeks in hospital, on the 8th November 2013 (4 
days after his due date) we were allowed to bring our son 
home. 
 
He had a stoma fitted as he couldn’t use his bottom, but we are 
so proud of him as now he has had his reversal and is like any 
other child and is using his bottom. 
 
If it wasn’t for NICU and the surgeons our outcome could have 
been so different. 
 
We owe our sons life to all the doctors and nurses who spent 
all their time, love, sewat and tears to keep him alive. 
 
 

 

 

 

Call or text me on:  07592 100637 
e-mail: hopebath@outlook.com 

Facebook: 
https://www.facebook.com/groups/hopebath/ 



 

 
 

My name is Jess I am 32 years old and I have a young son.  
I am hoping to be able to help you get through the 
rollercoaster of a journey until your child comes home and 
be there once you are on your own at home. 
 

Ayrton’s Journey 

 
No amount of words can describe how hard it is as a mum 
when you have a child in NICU.  As a mother you feel like you 
have let your child down before they have even had a chance 
to live their life. 
 
10 years before Ayrton was born, my husband and  I went 
through all the fertility treatment available…..it all failed.  I was 
then told there was a 1.8% chance of me ever falling pregnant 
naturally.  After all the heartache of not being able to have a 
family and after counceilling to understand that I am still a 
women even though I cant have children.  My husband and I 
decided to be the best Aunty and Uncle we could to our neices 
and nephews….. 
 
As I was suffering with endometriosis my cycle was not normal 
anyway, but as I never get heartburn, my brain went into 
overload when 3 days of heartburn persude.  Then the day 
before mothers day in 2013 I found out I was pregnant – shock 
was an understatment.   
 
Throughout my preganancy my son was growing normally and 
everything was fantastic….I guess you could say I had a text 
book preganancy. 

 

Then in August I had the most horrendous pain ever, so my 
husband brought me into the RUH to get checked out…….we 
were not expecting the doctors to say my waters were leaking 
and that I was to stay in hospital until he was born.  They were 
going to try to keep me going until I was at least 32 weeks.  At 
this point I was 26 weeks preganat….our life was crashing 
down before us. 
 
1 week later on 11th August 2013 @ 5.45 pm our son was born 
at 27 weeks +6. Weighing 2 lbs 8oz 
 

 
 
The staff in NICU were amazing and even though we knew our 
son was fighting for his little life, we made a pact….all 
negativity was to stay at the door only positivity was allowed in. 
 
As the weeks went by Ayrton got stronger and 
stronger……until he was 5 weeks old (32 weeks) we had a 
phone call at 4 am to say he had been ventilated, by 9 am he 
was rushed to St Michaels in Bristol, to where he underwent a 
4 hour operation as he had contracted NEC (dying of the 
bowel) and had to have 15 cm of bowel removed.  The odds 
were against him surviving……but as ever Ayrton proved 
everyone wrong and within 4 weeks we were transferred back 
to Bath until it was time to come home. 


