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The RSD fund raiser, "The Walk for the Cure" at McDade Park on June 13 to raise money to fund research to find a cure for RSD, the most painful disease known to man, turned into the "Walk From the Cure." 

When our water cure group approached the sign up desk for the WALK,, we were told we weren't allowed to be there because it didn't work, despite the presence of RSD sufferer Todd Thorne, who walked in where he used a wheel chair during last year's "walk for the cure." Todd told them how the water cure gave him his life back, but there was no interest and we were told we could not hand out any material, CD's and literature that gave testimonials on how people quickly got well or greatly improved from RSD at no cost. We were told that if we did not leave, the sheriff would be called to get us out. 

Keep in mind that we ask for nothing and pay for everything ourselves. The typical fund raiser continues to ask for more and more money and the problems continue to get worse while the health care costs get higher. 

RSD is a disease whose pain often drives people to suicide. Some even choose to have their limbs amputated to avoid the pain. Medical researchers say RSD is incurable. It was first diagnosed back in the 1940's. The cause and cure was found on May 17, 2007 when nurse Donna Riviello told me her symptoms on a phone while bedridden. Her symptoms were all related to dehydration, like most health problems and I told her exactly what it was she was doing that caused it how it was easy to correct. Two weeks later, Donna was free of all symptoms of RSD except 25% of her pain. The same results have been seen by others with RSD and chronic pain. *

On another note, MS sufferer, Alan Osmond of the Osmond Family, sought information for his MS from our water cure site on May 28 and received some relief in hours and continues to improve. You can read his comments on the Osmond family web site www.thefamily.com where he refers people to the WYOU TV news specials on our web site, watercure2.org. 

Alan said, I'm posting this because, I am trying it. It makes sense. 
Good thing Alan doesn't live in northeastern Pa. or he'd be told like 
many medical people, to keep quiet as it would not be good for his career. 

Read Todd Thorne's story below.
Bob Butts




Todd Thorne wrote

     There are people that believe that things in life happen for a reason. 
     Sometimes what happens, no matter if it is a good thing, a bad thing, a funny thing or very serious, it makes you who you are and teaches the person a lesson in life and self understanding. Even if the 
happening is traumatic or enlightening it will eventually make that 
person grow emotionally and spiritually. I am one of those people who 
believe that it can and will bring new meaning to self enlightenment.

     Seven years ago, I was beginning a new phase of my life that was 
supposed to bring about changes, not only for myself, but for my entire family. I was a paramedic who wanted more out of life and my education. So I went back to college in pursuit of a Physicians 
Assistant degree. I handled the first 2 years of college rather well 
getting above average GPA's. But in doing the college, I knew that I 
still had to work to bring in money to support my family. So I took a 
side job that was offered to me by an old high school friend who was 
the plant manager at that facility. Upon visiting the plant and 
sitting down with that old friend, I made him aware I had undergone a few injuries along the way of my life, but he hired me anyway. Three months into working, I literally got the shock of my life. The shock was from a malfunctioning machine that jolted me with 480 volts of electricity at 60 amps of current. It wasn't until Nine hours after the accident, that I woke up in a hospital bed looking at my wife and two boys that anyone actually knew what happened. I found out that the workers at the plant, had told the Paramedics that it seemed that I had an apparent heart attack. So that's what the hospital was treating me for. But as I explained to everyone what had actually happened, the treatment strategies had now changed. I felt like my body was getting constantly stung by bee's that their stingers were filled with electricity and fire at the same time.

     The next few days consisted of medical tests for my heart and 
neurological responses checking for electrical damage throughout my 
body. About a week later, I was discharged from the hospital and told 
not to do anything. But having just been hurt from an industrial type 
electrical charge, didn't set well with our landlord, so they kicked 
us out of the house we were renting. That was a real blow to my system and my emotional state of mind.

My wife and I found a ½ double apartment in a nearby town and began to try to figure out what was going on with my body. I was constantly in pain, having migraine headaches and would black out. For the next 18 months I would be going thru those episodes so much, that our family doctor now decided that I could no-longer be left alone at home.

My wife had to leave her job at a local hospital to care for me 
watching for seizure type episodes. I was bounced from doctor to 
doctor between cardiology and neurology until a new doctor to the 
cardiology department did electrical cardiac testing thru 
Electrophysiology and finally found that I have a chronic pain 
disease called, R.S.D./Reflex Sympathetic Dystrophy.

     Being formerly in the medical field myself, and trained in Neurology, I knew what RSD was and what I was in store for as in pain and other complications. My body was now starting on the downward spiral of the different changes occurring from the RSD. The localized and acute peripheral pain, the skin color changes, the dystrophic muscle changes in the main affected area, etc and along with those changes, I was still having the seizure episodes and now stress filled life of going thru a workers compensation case. For almost 3 years of my life I went thru these changes, sometimes gradually, but sometimes the changes would occur suddenly without any type of warning. I was finally on the medications at that point to help control the seizure activity and to slow down neuro-motor neurons to reduce my pain levels. I was now on around 14 different medications per day to re-adjust my bodies hormones and different neuropeptide transmitter chemicals just to stay out of pain and keep me at a stable chemical balance. But in all this time, my family and I had to move again, due to the hardship of going thru a workers compensation case, it caused financial distress on us. 

     While in the next house, my body began to deteriorate quicker and I was now unable to use my right leg and the RSD was now spreading to my left leg and the rest of my body.

     I used to do most of all my own car work and knew a lot of people in the automotive sales industry from several local parts suppliers. 
Luckily, we lived right down the street for the Pittston location for 
CeeKay Auto and I knew a few of the workers in there. Denise Dibiasi I have known for years and she saw me in my wheelchair one day while my wife and I were passing the store front. Denise knew me as a very physical, active person and didn't like seeing me in the wheelchair. So she handed me an info sheet and a few CD discs on the Watercure telling me that it should help me. Denise told me all about what it did for Donna Riviello, so I took the info home and listened to the CD's and read the papers, at the same time looking back thru my medical books for related material and theory. This doctor, (Dr. Batmanghelidj) was using what the medical profession used to increase body fluids and reduce dehydration. But the doctor used it in a very different way. A more homeopathic, natural way. I began the regiment of the watercure, hoping for some kind of quick return, but it was a few months before I saw a drastic improvement. But I knew from the extent of my actual injuries I was still combating, that I wouldn't be a normal case in which the watercure was an instant, overnight change. But once the changes starting to take place, the pain doctors I was going to, thought that what they were prescribing was doing the changes. I shook my head no and told them their pills, all their medications were just turning me into a drugged filled zombie and I started on the watercure. Neither one of these doctors were very happy. Both of them, about 2 months apart from seeing each of them, told me to leave their offices and never return. They could not be associated with anyone who would not listen to them and partake of this watercure. To them the watercure held no merit of medical proof or understanding and was a complete hoax. I assured them that the watercure was not a hoax and the feeling was returning to my legs and the then dormant nerve in my legs were waking up. But they were waking up mad as hornets. Yes, it did increase a little bit of the pain, but I was getting my legs back. 
     So since those doctors had released me from their care, and my 
physical therapy was then discontinued for the same reason, I began my own physical therapy sessions for basic calisthenics.

     The watercure began to really take hold of my body now and decrease my pain level tremendously from being a once 20 on a scale of 1-10 to now being down to a base level of 2! I had now gotten out of the wheelchair that I was once told that I would never get out of again.  Those doctors expressed a view of me being confined for the rest of my life to that chair and having physical muscular contractions from the RSD dystrophy and my muscles atrophying.

     Looking back on my own medical training and working for 20 some years as a nurse/paramedic, I found that the system that I once promoted to saving lives and healing people, had let me down as a patient. I found that the medical profession was nothing but a money hunger business of cheating people from actual help to solving medical problems with something that was in abundance around us. Water and salt, was the actual natural substance found in 90 percent of the medications that these doctors were peddling. But the worst part of it, was as long as these doctors kept pushing new, different forms of medications, there were major side effects to be remembered that would cause other problems to arise. Thus, promoting more revenue for themselves and the major pharmaceutical companies. For every illness or disease there are 
underlying medical problems that surface to also treat along with 
whatever illness or disease a patient has. That means more medications and more medical tests to be done to figure out what the disease is doing to what one of the expensive drugs has done to a person body to further more problems for the patient. Once your in the system of medical corruption, the harder it is to get out. Sometimes the only way out is death itself, having the disease you have kill you or one of the many harsh medications, cause some kind of physical reaction that will eventually wear the patients body down and terminate the life of the patient.

     As I begin a new chapter of my life being on the watercure, I found a new purpose for my life. I know I can not longer return to my former life in the medical field due to the seizure disorder I'm left with.   But I have now joined with my wife and another couple to form an Anti-bullying advocacy to help people and children combat the growing problem of bullying in our school systems. Along with doing that advocacy group, and now working along side of Mr. Bob Butts, on the watercure, I find my life more fulfilling and worthwhile again. The only problem is getting the medical profession to finally admit to their own mistakes and recognize the watercure as some thing viable to promote healing and life longevity.

     There is a code of ethics in the medical profession that not a word can be said about any kind of holistic medicine that a doctor of local hospital want's no part of. These medical professionals are made to keep quiet and not bring up anything except the standard protocol measures governed by whatever hospital or insurance providers. Medical professionals are made to sign papers upon their employment as to only provide the standard protocol measures of that facility. Even nurses and paramedics are required to sign those papers at a recourse of failure to do so under said employment, that their certifications, licenses and other AMA (American Medical Association) degrees be stripped from them. Basically, this is a warning to all medical professionals that if they do not heed or stay within medical protocols then they will lose their jobs and rights to be licensed within whatever state of province they now work in.
Thank you for signing up to receive these important News Letters.  Please pass them on to your friends and loved ones.

Remind them that they too can sign up by going to our web site.  www.watercure2.org

Healing HUGS
Bob & Connie Butts
 
Two Horses

     There is a place in the countryside with a field that has two horses in it.
     From a distance, each horse looks like any other horse. But if you stop your car, or are walking by, you will notice something quite amazing....
     Looking into the eyes of one horse will disclose that he is blind. His owner has chosen not to have him put down, but has made a good home for him.
      This alone is amazing... If you stand nearby and listen, you will hear the sound of a bell.
 Looking around for the source of the sound, you will see that it comes from the smaller horse 
in the field.
     Attached to the horse's halter is a small bell.  It lets the blind friend know where the other horse 
is, so he can follow.
     As you stand and watch these two friends,  You'll see that the horse with the bell is always 
checking on the blind horse,  And that the blind horse will listen for the bell and then slowly walk  To where the other horse is, Trusting that he will not be led astray.
     When the horse with the bell returns To the shelter of the barn each evening, It stops occasionally and looks back, Making sure that the blind friend isn't too far behind to hear the bell.
     Like the owners of these two horses, God does not throw us away just because we are not perfect or because we have problems or challenges.
     He watches over us and even brings others into our lives to help us when we are in need..
     Sometimes we are the blind horse Being guided by the little ringing bell of those who God places in our lives.
     Other times we are the guide horse, helping others to find their way.... Good friends are like that.  You may not always see them, but you know they are always there.
     Please listen for my bell and I'll listen for yours. And remember,  Be kinder than necessary-
     Everyone you meet is fighting Some kind of battle.
     Live simply,  Love generously, Care deeply, Speak kindly....Leave the rest to God
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