
I believe my husband died needlessly on December 26th 2021 due to the St Joe's Medical Center 

in Brainerd, Mn covid-19 Hospital protocols. 

My husband Bob was 72 years old. He got covid in early December 2021. Several days 

afterwards his friend took him to the ER since he felt lousy. The doctor asked Bob and his friend 

if they were vaccinated for covid-19. They both replied no. The doctor then started to treat them 

both differently than he did at first. Bob was told they didn't have monoclonal antibodies and 

nowhere in the state had any, except up in northern Minnesota in Thief River falls. He told Bob 

to register with Minnesota Department of Health to put his name on a list. Then get antibodies 

probably 5 days later. After arriving home from hospital he was signed up on Minnesota 

Department of Health website. No one ever did contact him, ever. 

The next day one of our sons took him to a different Hospital. Horrible experience. Our son had 

to drop him off at the ER door he could not go in with him! Our son waited outside in the car . 

The doctor sent him home with oxygen and instructions for their protocols they were following 

for covid.  

Several days later he did a zoom follow up with the ER doctor. He asked her if he could get 

Ivermectin and hydrochloroquine. Our granddaughter had flown in from Florida and said Florida 

was using those prescriptions. They didn't have issues like other states. The doctor said no she 

could not prescribe that. Granddaughter asked the doctor on the zoom why Florida was using 

those and why she wouldn't give her papa those medications. The doctor answered "because you 

live in a Red State and Minnesota is a Blue State. I can't prescribe those or I would lose my job." 

That is exactly what the doctor told her. 

Bob started getting worse a few days later. We had to call an ambulance at 6:00 a.m. due to 

oxygen levels dropping. They would not let me go or come into the hospital. The hospital is only 

20 minutes away. ER doctor called me 1 hour later said he didn't think Bob would make it 

through the night. I did not believe him! Bob wasn't that bad the whole time, just breathing 

getting harder. I was told there's no ICU rooms available. I told them to keep treating him, they 

knew I wasn't very happy with them. I could not go there to see him at all. 

Later that day an ICU  room opened. The next morning our daughter and son went to the hospital 

asking to see the rules for their visitation. They gave them to her. After reading thoroughly she 

went back in the hospital and asked to speak to the Chief medical officer. They could not keep us 

from visiting him. They allowed one person only and we could alternate. 

They did not give him food. They did not give him IV fluids. 

One day my daughter and I were exchanging places. A respiratory nurse came in. She talked and 

talked about people not getting vaccinated and why this was happening. She told us they have 

been preparing for this since 2015! My daughter and I could not believe it! This experience was 

like an Alfred Hitchcock movie. 

Too much information and not enough room to share. Of course Bob got weaker and after two 

and a half weeks he passed away the night after Christmas, 2021. When I got the notes from the 

funeral home several months later, there wasn't much on there. However he was emaciated, he 

had lost 30 lb in 2 and1/2 weeks at the hospital. We were married 52 years. He should still be 

here if I would have brought him home instead. 


