My name is Nichel Adams my husband was Johnny Adams he’s was taken from me 5 years ago.
On Oct 8 2021 our local hospital said he had Covid and kept him that night but transferred him
the next day to Rockingham county hospital. I couldn’t be with him because we were
quarantined ,we kept in touch via text. When he first got there his nurse called to let me know
what they were doing he also told me that I needed to call my local funeral home cause Johnny
wasn’t coming home!!!! Johnny told me in text that his dr had started him on remdesivir that day.
On Oct 10th we said goodnight exchanged I love yous and that was the last time I talked to him.
His nurse called me around 3:30am Oct 11 they told me he was being combative with his oxygen
and they tried everything they were gonna have to vent him or else he was going to die ’'mnot
there so they vented him. After that everything started going wrong he was choking on his
feeding tube so in my mind he’s starving to death. His kidneys started to fail,I can’t be there to
see how they treat him! From the 11th till the 18th I was away from my husband couldn’t hold
him or let him know it would be ok. We had been married for 22 years we had a business we
built together a combined family grand kids and and a home. But my husband died alone on that
bed with me outside his glass door crying and screaming on Oct 18 2021 and my life has not
been the same since. It took him 2 min to take his last breath while I watched it happen. Please
help us get Justice our stories are different but almost the same please help us all.



