went into our bodies wasn’t just a right; it was an
essential personal responsibility.  Pursuing health and healing was as basic as growing our own healthy fruits and vegetables, along with our own medicine.  
    Today, we have placed our health in the hands of those, the pharmaceutical companies, who only profit by our suffering.  Take careful note of the lengthy disclaimers that accompany virtually everything they sell.  Obviously, healing is not in their repertoire.
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 The Solution

    Cannabis was used quite successfully as medicine up until its prohibition in 1937.  The Marijuana Stamp Act made all forms of cannabis illegal to eliminate the competition hemp, the industrial form of cannabis, would have on the paper and textile industry.  
    When the American Medical Association petitioned for a medical waiver in 1938, the Federal Government turned a deaf ear to their request.  Dr. William C. Woodward, testifying on behalf of the AMA, told Congress that, "The American Medical Association knows of no evidence that marijuana is a dangerous drug" and warned that a prohibition "loses sight of the fact that future investigation may show that there are substantial medical uses for Cannabis." 
  Today, many organization have joined with patients to voice their support   Here are only a few:
  

· The American Medical Association

· The American College of Physicians

· The American Nurse’s Association

· The American Academy of Family Physicians

· National Institute of Health’s National Institute on Drug Abuse

· The American Public Health Association

· The Institute of Medicine of the National Academies

· The National Multiple Sclerosis Society

· The Journal of Acquired Immune Deficiency Syndromes. 
  Who do you believe?  Do you believe the 70 year old propaganda, or do you believe the ever-growing number of chronically and terminally ill; their physicians, parents, spouses, and care giving children. 
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If you were in my shoes, and someday you probably will, I’m sure you would agree. 
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Cannabis Patient Network
    CPN is dedicated to educating our country regarding the truth about cannabis, through the words of those who could benefit the most from this holistic medicine, the chronically ill.


    I urge everyone who reads this to research the truth for themselves.  God gave us a medicine that can grow in every state in the Union; a natural herb that can relieve the suffering of our chronically and terminally ill.  Time and exhaustive research have proven that it needs no further refinement from pharmaceutical companies that are motivated only by profits.  It has been proven safe and effective in treating an ever growing number of illnesses. 

    We welcome any and all opportunities to speak on
behalf of the many patients we represent.  If you have questions, comments, or would just like to know more, please don’t hesitate to contact us.
We want you to know the truth.


Visit our Blog at:

www.cannabispatientnetwork.com


or checkout our interviews at:
http://www.youtube.com/CannabisPatientNet
cannabispatientnet@swbell.net         314-422-4524

Rev.052710
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      Criminals in                        
            our midst?
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         Just who are these 
           pot smokers, anyway?
        

           Maybe, we’re not 
                  who you think…


The Culprits
    Todd is a young man from St. Louis.  A few years ago, a stray bullet damaged his spinal cord, leaving him paralyzed from the mid-chest down.  But Todd is a very brave and determined young man.  Though confined to a wheelchair, he is now a student at MU.  That is where I videoed his testimony. Numerous pharmaceutical pain and seizure meds cannot curb the Neuropathic pain that robs him of his sleep and much needed stamina.  Only medical cannabis dulls the piercing pain that only those with a spinal injury can fathom.  Without Cannabis, building a future for himself would be impossible.

    Marena lives in rural Missouri.  She knows full well the anti-inflammatory benefits of cannabis.  Marena suffers from debilitating arthritis.  
    Prescription medicines cause her to have stomach distress and bleeding.  
    Cannabis brings back the mobility that arthritis had claimed without damaging her liver or causing acid reflux.  Cannabis has given back her productivity.  It’s given back her life.   

    Jim lives in St. Louis.  He suffers from multiple sclerosis.  He’s been confined to a wheelchair for a number of years now.  He was a hard working American when MS struck.  It cost him everything.     
    Now he lives his life day to day.  The only relief he gets from his symptoms comes from medical cannabis.   It soothes his constant pain and relaxes his atrophied limbs.  With it, he can even stand for short periods of time.   With medical grade cannabis more efficiently handling his symptoms, he could better use his meager finances to provide better living conditions for himself, and perhaps even help support his young teenage daughter.

    Heather lives in Columbia.  She’s thirty-eight years old and confined to a wheelchair.  Heather suffers from a condition called vascular type Ehlers-Danlos Syndrome.  This condition thins the walls of her vascular system, making her susceptible to a lethal rupture.  Unfortunately for her, she also suffers from chronic nausea and must carry a sputum receptacle with her wherever she goes.  The  urge to vomit is a constant, life threatening companion.

    The over twenty-five hundred dollar a month regiment of Medicare pharmaceuticals (which includes Marinol) cannot sufficiently ease her pain or relax her urge to retch.   Only medical cannabis releases her from the shackles of her illness.  With it, she can distance herself from pain.  She can socialize.  She can leave her home with the aid of her fiancé or her mother, and, for a little while, enjoy some measure of living.  She can eat and keep her food down.  She can enjoy life.    

    As for me, I live in St. Louis, but this has not always been my home.  I was born and raised in Herculaneum, Missouri.  The Doe Run Lead Smelting plant, its smoke stack and  constant noxious discharge were an ever-present reminder of the toxic chemicals that my friends, family, and of course, myself, were ingesting every hour of every day.  

    It was there in Herculaneum, while remodeling my home that I was exposed to very high levels of lead, cadmium, and arsenic that had come to rest in the walls and carpet; air-borne carcinogenic by-products, carried into the homes by the smelter’s stack and their passing trucks.  Soon after, I became very ill. 

    Most weeks, I experienced two to three moderate to severe migraines a week.  Each migraine was like a mini seizure, with a little more of my short and long term memory disappearing with each episode.

    Pharmaceuticals did little to control the headaches.  Consequently, my migraine specialist regularly injected me with experimental medications, often with horrific results.    
   My stomach was constantly upset; from the illness and the continually changing regimens of prescription drugs.  The pain, weakness, and confusion made it impossible for me to work. 

    Dosing regularly with cannabis frees me from the migraines, soothes my stomach and connective tissue pain and has restored my memory.


 The Problem

    As members of the chronically and terminally ill, any of us described here can easily and legally obtain the most toxic and habit forming narcotics available from our physicians and pharmacies.  And for many of us, we would still suffer, because conventional medications are inadequate and/or their side-effects are far worse than the illness.
    Unfortunately, the safest, most effective medication for us could land us in prison for a long time. 

    We’re weary from the senseless persecution that we have been forced to endure.  That’s why so many of us are stepping out of the shadows to express our inalienable right to choose the medication that we, and often our physicians, know is best for us.

    The chronically ill want to be heard.  We’re not young kids, looking for an excuse to get high.  We are, or were hard working members of the middle class.  We can be found among your neighbors, your friends, and yes, your family.

    Chances are, you’re thinking of someone close to you right now who just might benefit
 from Medical Cannabis. 

    A hundred years ago, we were expected to take responsibility for our own health.  Monitoring what 
(continued)










