My Husband David Hale went to Loma Linda University in California on 12/31/21 for difficulty
breathing.

1. They gave him a Covid Test, Chest Xray, he was there 1/2 a day, they sent him home with info
on how to treat Covid and told him to rest for 2 days. No breathing treatment or any treatments to
help his breathing. We were never notified of Chest Xray result.

2. After two days he said he still had difficulty breathing, so he was taken and dropped off at
Redlands Community Hospital,they admitted him. I did not know where my husband was for 3
or 4 days. His phone went dead and hospital was not communicating with me, and no doctor
call. When I finally got the call from the doctor, he said that another doctor was supposed to
have called me, I said none called. He proceeded to let me know that my husband had
pneumonia in his lungs and Covid. He said that they were going to treat him with Remdesivir
and that he was on oxygen, that he was not getting oxygen to his blood and that they would treat
as well but all his other blood work looked great.

3. I called everyday several times a day to see how my husband was doing, it was very difficult
to get through to the nurses station to get any answers. | had to wait for them to call back and
after waiting I would call back again. When the doctor would call which was not everyday, I
asked him three different times if I could please please go see my husband, I begged that I would
promise to only stay for 5-10 minutes so that I could hold his hand and that he could see me and
I could pray with him. Each time the doctor would come back and say that administration said no
that I cannot go. I told the doctor that he himself leaves that hospital everyday and comingles
with his family and friends and comes the next day to the hospital and put on the protective gear
and that I could do the same thing. I told him that I was tested for Covid and I was negative. The
answer was still no.

3. Received a call on 1/14/22 that I needed to go to hospital because my husband was not doing
well, I asked if When we arrived, I was shocked at what I saw. I was furious. There was a nurse
from ICU holding his hand that told us that she had been there everyday trying to talk my
husband into being intubated, that would be best for him. I said he signed a paper for no
intubation, she said lets step out of the room, I told her that he did not want to be intubated, she

4.1 learned they were giving him Ativan, I told them this previously. He was on Vit C, blood
thinner, No Antibiotics, No intravenous food for 7 or 8 days, No gown, No bathing for 15 days
smelled horrible. On 1/15/22 I had to make the decision per doctors orders to intubate and it
would be a slow death for about a month or they could give him a cocktail of meds to stop his
heart and he would pass if not he was going to have a massive heart attack which would be
painful. I chose the meds and I lied to my husband, I didn't want him to be scared so I told him
the meds were to relax him. To this day I feel so horrible, like I chose to euthanize my husband
like a dog. There is a lot more to be said.



