


To provide context, 7 months before my brain injury | had returned to Australia from my
fourth contract as a cabaret dancer in Japan. Making plans to return overseas again, |
had passed an audition to go to China and work as a pop star over there. When
returning home from the second rehearsal for this role, | was hit by the car. That was
the end of that life.

My social functioning before the accident was sky high. | was working in nightclubs
wearing roller skates and not much else, partying and having a great time - | had
billions of friends. All of a sudden | was in hospital in nappies. My network of friends was
rapidly reduced to about four people (all of whom were my family). | experienced the
death of that identity that was Eva at the time of the accident. It took a very long time
and lots of grieving, anger and adjustment for me to finally get to the point where |

wasn’t so spiteful my old life had ended.

In coma in hospital for a month, after | came out, the hospital staff told my family that |
could be transferred back to Adelaide. However Mum and Dad had done their
homework while | was unconscious and found the best rehabilitation for people for brain
injury in Australia was here in Melbourne. Dad ran his own company and folded it to
move to Melbourne and into the flat where formerly | had been living in Elwood. He
worked four jobs, including cleaning the Epworth hospital at night-time so he could be

close to me.

| lived with Dad from when | came home from the hospital after the injury in October
1999. It was about October 2000 before Dad started driving me crazy again. When that
happened, | knew | was getting better. | was 24 at that time. We moved back to

Adelaide. | moved into independent rental property in early 2001.

My recovery
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When | was recovering from my brain injury in Adelaide, | did much of my rehabilitation
at a gym 20 minutes’ walk from where | lived in North Adelaide. | used to do up to eight
classes a week of yoga, Pilates and basic movement classes; exercise that taught me
to use my body again. | had to relearn or understand where | was in space and to
balance again, which was really important for me. As an ex-dancer, | still forever

compare myself with what | once was capable of.

| spent a lot of time at the gym because | didn’t have any friends anymore. Even though
many people that were friends with me as a teenager in Adelaide were around, they
dropped away after realising | wasn’t the same person anymore. My neural pathways
had changed and | was not the same Eva. | had very, very limited social interaction. The
majority of my social interaction was received at the gym. Most of the people | mixed
with there were over the age of 65. The people going to the gym in the middle of the day
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were wonderful women. | loved and connected with them in a remarkable way because
| was not connecting with people my age on that level. People over 65 all of a sudden
were my peers; they understood me. But | knew | had to get back in touch with my own

generation.

| started volunteering with the Wilderness Society in Adelaide. I've always been really
passionate about the environment (I helped organise my first protest about the hole in
the ozone layer when | was 14!) Walking/Limping the 40 mins to and from the Central
Markets, | worked two hours a week on the quietest day, a Monday. | would sit on a
precarious stool behind the cash register, greet people as they came in and if the
opportunity became obvious, assist them with their purchases — that was how | began to

learn to interact with strangers again.

I willingly stopped taking antidepressants four years after my accident. Clearly aware
they were stopping me from feeling, | knew | had to feel to heal. | haven’t taken
antidepressants now for 17 years. This differs from person to person. Perhaps | don't
have the precise neurological disconnections associated with more severe forms of
mental iliness. From my personal perspective, | have been able to get through by
remaining curious, exploring and practicing many different complimentary therapies. |

chose to take an active road to my recovery.

| trained and qualified with Certificate Vs in Wholistic Wellness, Community
Development and, most recently, Training and Assessment. My first certificate started
only five years after my injury whilst | was still learning to handwrite and to take part in
conversation again. These three Cert Vs really encapsulate my entire journey.

In 2009, after finishing my Community Development study, the plan was to move
overseas to Canada for a short while. |1 had been ‘off for some time when | was
diagnosed with advanced Hodgkin’s Lymphoma. The tumour stretched from my trachea
to my liver. Six months of chemotherapy with ongoing radiotherapy were forecast at
least. Having cancer was a huge challenge, but it gave me a chance to re-evaluate
where | wanted to go in my life. By embracing a natural approach seeing a Naturopath
for her treatments and a Chinese Doctor for herbs run side by side to the chemo |
avoided the radiotherapy and ended up returning to live in Melbourne in 2011. Here |

have have slowly rebuilt my life and identity once more.

A lot of my recovery was self-led, thanks to the person that | am innately. If | didn’t have
this motivation then | don’t think | would have been as successful in my recovery as |
have been. I'm really proud of myself, but it's also infuriating that my recovery had to be
self-led for the most part. | feel therapy in the early years was good but did not empower

me. Leaving it behind, other options were sought that helped me grow rather than stay





http://www.bvaccident.com.au/about-us/videos/

Fierce and Fabulous - The Feminine Force of Success
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| wrote a chapter published in 2017 in a book called ‘Fierce and Fabulous — The
Feminine Force of Success’ — Nkandu Beltz. An anthology of women making change in
whatever sector they call their own, my contributed chapter took the form of an
autobiography of the circumstances leading to formation of By Accident. It highlighted
the self-led and multi-faceted nature of my recovery that drove me.

As | mentioned above, besides all | have achieved, | chose to leave the mental health
care system very early in my journey of Brain Injury; only going back for sessions with
psychologists when my mental health seriously needed it. The chief reason for my
distrust hearkens back to hospital days when my cognitive functioning was freshly
rebooted. | hadn’t even the ability to string sentences together before | was placed on
anti-depressants. Was | depressed? No! | was just trying to put one foot in front of the
other (literally). The propensity to immediately medicate and not ask questions after
unless it was to increase the dosage left me with serious doubts in the nature of mental
health care. | am a strong woman with history of perpetrated abuse stretching back to
my school days. | am determined. Fiercely focussed on my forward movement, anti
depressants quelled my fire...until | was healed enough to be able to recognise this, to

realise what was missing.

Going on, | preferred to see counsellors, as they were not professionally invested in the
pharmaceutical nature of our health system. Sitting and listening, they would perhaps
offer nuggets of insight and suggest strategies to be used. There was never the
intimation of need for medications. Unfortunately, as a TAC client, only practitioners
who did medicate or chose to subscribe to the system were financially covered.
| am still there, in the system of whom TAC chooses to cover. In my view (informed by
my experience), this particular choice of care does not achieve the shifts necessary to
progress from having one’s entire life pulled from underneath them. | almost think using

a diary is more conducive to real healing. It's a lot cheaper too!
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