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Rinaldo was born July 18, 1953 and has been living at Polk since he was 12 yrs. old. We had 
Rinaldo at home until he was 9 yrs. old when the excruciating decision had to be made to place 
him in a home that could provide the kind of care that he needed. He had a seizure shortly 
after birth which left him severely cerebral palsied. That cerebral palsy has progressed over the 
years and his muscles continue to contract. He currently is in a wheelchair, his feet being 
curled to the point that shoes cannot be used on his feet. Only bootie type slippers can be put 
on his feet . The fingers on his hands are mostly curled into a fist. He is completely non-verbal 
and expresses his needs with grunts and pointing gestures. Only someone that has worked 
with him over an extended period of time knows what he wants or needs. He needs complete 
care including bathing, dressing, eating, toileting, being put to bed and anything else that he 
wants or needs during the course of a day that we take for granted. 

Rinaldo was originally placed into a "group type" home at the age of 9 while waiting for 
admission to Polk which occurred in 1955. While the care they gave him was good, they were 
not able to provide the activities and services that were provided once he arrived at Polk. At 
that time he was also quite young and his needs were not as profound as they are today. At 
Polk they have strived to include him in as many activities as he is capable of participating in. 
That was not and would not be provided in any other setting. He has a friend that he works 
with to make throw rugs. He takes pride in making those even with his limited participation 
and is so happy to show them off. He loves the people there and he is happy with his 
surroundings. This has been his home, his community, his life for the past 54 yrs. It's what he 
knows and is comfortable with. If he wants to move around by scooting in his wheelchair, he 
has the room to do that. That would not be an option in a smaller setting. He goes to summer 
camp, dances, church services, picnics, ball games, all things that cannot and will not be 
provided in any other setting. And the emotional turmoil it would cause him will be 
immeasurable. The time it would take for anyone to "learn" him would hinder and frustrate 
him to no end leaving him totally without a voice. While he is non-verbal, he can communicate 
with his current staff because they know him and they know what each of his gestures mean 
which in turn gets him what he wants. The frustration that would be caused with people that 
have no idea what he is trying to "tell" them would be devastating to him. I have been told that 
he has the most expressive eyes and that they know when he is mad, sad, happy, tired, just by 
looking at his eyes. How long would it take for new people to learn that? And how often will 
new people be introduced into his life if moved to the "community" with the turnover that we 
all know occurs? At the end of the day, this IS his home and HAS BEEN his home for the past 54 
yrs. He needs to remain here because to do anything else will have a devastating effect on him. 



I'm not one to spout statistics but I have to shudder when I read an article talking about 
Relocation Stress Syndrome that states that in a study done, where center residents were 
suddenly and involuntarily relocated, 45.8% died within the first year. Moving is stressful for 
the healthiest but is exacerbated for the mentally and developmentally challenged. To be 
taken from an environment that they know, love and are comfortable in and moved to a 
location they are neither familiar with nor want to go is certain to have devastating effects. 
don't want my brother to be part of that statistic. Who is going to accept responsibility for 
those deaths when they occur? 

I have had to listen to the "reason" why this decision has been made, that it is "better" for our 
loved ones to go to a community setting but who knows my brother well enough to make that 
decision for him? I'm sure OHS did not talk, visit or otherwise familiarize themselves with my 
brother or his needs. I'm also certain that they did not speak with any of the residents that 
actually have a voice and can speak for themselves. My brother cannot speak for himself but I 
can speak for him and with that responsibility it is up to me to stand up for his rights. It is up to 
me to make sure the he is well cared for and that his needs are met as they have been at Polk 
Center. It is up to me to insure that he will not be abused, neglected or otherwise left to 
languish in a setting that is certain to frustrate and cause him great stress. He will not know 
how to process or figure out what is happening to him. He won't be able to figure out where 
David went and why they aren't making those rugs anymore. He won't know why no one 
knows what he wants when they always did before. And he won't know why all those people 
that took care of him are no longer there to take care of him. And while he cannot speak, he 
know his surroundings and he knows "his" people. When he would be transported to visit us in 
Ohio he did not know where he was the first time he visited and sat very quietly when they 
arrived at my mother's apartment building. That was not the case the second time. As soon as 
he saw the building he started laughing, pointing and getting very excited. He knew he would 
see us shortly because he recognized the building! And after we ate, he opened his gifts and 
we chatted for a while, he would start pointing towards the door to let us know he was ready to 
go home. HIS HOME. The HOME he has known for the majority of his life, Polk Center. 

I have also had to listen to Sherri Landis tell us how we're just afraid of the unknown but like 
the residents and families at Hamburg we'll be thrilled with the move once it occurs. I would 
like to hear that from those residents or families but she has yet to produce any of those 
people. I guess she thinks we should just believe her since she knows what's best for our loved 
ones, the very people that she has never met. I'm sure the families of the residents that 
perished after the move would not say that. I also emailed asking her to give me the names of 
those people as I would like to contact them myself or to provide my name and number to 
them so they can contact me. I'd like to say that I was surprised when I received no response to 
my email but it was exactly what I expected. 

It would be more convenient to have my brother moved here to Ohio, as if that is an option, 
but this is about HIM not me. I want what I know is in HIS best interest and that's to stay right 
where he is. In the place where he knows everyone, knows his routine, knows his friends and 
feels safe and comfortable. Anyone thinking that they know better is not considering what's 



best for him, they are considering what is best for the Commonwealth of PA and the dollars and 
cents. 

Why does this have to be an all or nothing proposition? I can certainly understand budgets and 
I can certainly understand why this is not financially working. So why can't an alternative plan 
be devised to satisfy BOTH "sides"? Use the space for something that would produce revenue 
and let these residents stay in their homes. I have heard many suggestions that with some 
thought and effort could be made profitable and make it a win/win. I'm all about compromise 
and if everyone were to sit and talk about this, I'm certain that a compromise could be reached 
that would have positive effects for everyone involved. My concern, of course, is my brother 
and what's best for him. And for him, staying in the home he has known for the past 54 yrs. is 
what he needs for me to fight for. This decision needs to be reconsidered if there is an ounce 
of humanity in anyone that has the power to make this right. This is so wrong on so many 
levels. Sometimes you do the right thing just because it's the right thing to do and for no other 
reason. I am imploring that Governor Wolf or whoever has the power does the right thing and 
reverses this decision. 

I applaud the Senators and Representatives that have spoken on our behalf and are fighting to 
make this right. I thank each and every one of you for what you are doing. 

Respectfully, 
Luciana Dudich 




