Hello Steve and Sarah’s family and friends.

My name is Heather Mackinnon and I’m a consultant paediatrician at The Whittington Hospital in North London, England. 

I am speaking both personally, as a friend of Sarah’s, as one of her supervising consultants and mentors and on behalf of my colleagues at The Whittington and other hospitals in North London. We send our sincere condolences for your loss of Sarah. There are many of us here in London thinking of you all at this very sad time.

Sarah worked at The Whittington on several different occasions in various middle grade posts. She was such a good doctor and such a pleasure to work with that we kept getting her back! I remember one particular occasion when she had just got off a plane following some great trip abroad with Steve. She asked to see me and came to The Whittington to ask if I was aware of any job opportunities in the area. I immediately created a post for her and she started work that afternoon!

Sarah was always great fun to work with, always cheerful with a great sense of humour and an infectious laugh. Our work is often difficult and challenging and Sarah’s ability to maintain lightness and optimism was a huge asset to our department. Sarah made many good friends here – Ed Broadhurst and Wynne Leith, consultant neonatologists and Atul Singhal, Senior Lecturer at the Institute of Child Health in London - to name a few.

Sarah used to enjoy Ed’s “horror stories” – for example the time when he was transporting a new born baby and the incubator exploded and then caught fire. They developed a bit of a competition for the most dramatic occurrence in the work place!

In December 2004 Sarah sent an email from Australia to Wynne – and I’ll read it.

Hi Wynne
Thought you would like this story which I think even Ed would find hard to beat !

One of my consultants told me this story from an un-named hospital somewhere in Oz.

A possum was living in the roof of the neonatal unit and one night chewed through some electrical cables and received a massive electric shock. This caused him to have an epileptic seizure and set his fur alight. The violent jerking activity caused by the seizure resulted in him crashing through the ceiling panels and he came tumbling through the ceiling, landing in a smouldering heap right on top of a little premmie in an open cot. The babe survived unscathed but sadly the possum didn't make it!!

Have a great Christmas
Sarah

Sarah had a great gift in talking to the parents of seriously ill children. Ironically she was particularly skilled in communicating with parents of children with malignant conditions.

My colleague Nick Owen, Consultant radiologist at The Whittington has a young daughter who has been treated for cancer and he has written the following:_

“I first met and worked with Sarah at the Whittington in my role as a Consultant Paediatric Radiologist and she was always fantastic and helpful to work with. Later however, I spent a lot of time on the Whittington Children’s ward with my daughter who was being treated for Cancer and I will never forget the psychological support, empathy and time which Sarah gave to us, not forgetting her medical skill.  We will not forget her”.

Over the years, Sarah and I had many discussions about her career and I had always hoped that she might have become a consultant at The Whittington. However, as you all know, she and Steve decided to make a life in Australia and I know that they have been very happy in Perth, made a lovely home and both been very successful in their careers. 

It is amazing and a huge credit to her that Sarah was appointed to the consultant post in charge of neonatal transport in Perth and Western Australia and that she continued to work effectively whilst she was seriously ill and undergoing horrendous treatments with all their side effects.

Sarah will be remembered with admiration, love and affection by her friends and colleagues at The Whittington. Our thoughts are with you all at this sad and difficult time.

