THE BEGINNING AND END OF

NEW DAWN MT FARM ANIMAL SANCTUARY

The Life of Sue Eakins

Everyone in the animal movement, the State of Montana and all who knew Sue Eakins lost a kindred spirit who passed away after a long bout with cancer on November 9, 2014.

Sue Eakins was the driving force and founder along  with her husband, Lee, of New Dawn MT Farm Animal Sanctuary which officially opened in 2009 for abused and neglected farm animals and was the only one in the state.  The sanctuary was located in Stevensville, 30 miles southeast of Missoula, Montana.

Just visualize for a moment the magnitude of the undertaking, the challenges, the negativity she would face and the core conviction Sue had to possess to start a non-profit with meager funds in cattle country in an entrenched culture that viewed farm animals as simply created for us to exploit and consume.  Sue never wavered in her belief that every farm animal was an individual being that had a right to its life just like us.  Sue pursued her belief further and with the help of a few volunteers promoted the vegan diet putting on potlucks at churches, meeting halls, and the sanctuary in pursuit of a more humane world.

Precious Life Animal Sanctuary and New Dawn MT Farm Animal Sanctuary were sister sanctuaries.  We were very close and in constant communication by phone, email and personal visits.  
On one memorable summer visit by Sue to PLAS a large work party of volunteers from Seattle and locals were present.  During a vegan lunch break, Sue was like a magnet as most gravitated around her as you could sense she was special.  Her strength, acceptance, infectious laugh and positive personality were evident.  Sue was indeed unique and possessed a rare gift that uplifted your spirits in her presence and made you feel good about yourself long afterward.

During 2011 or 2012, Sue informed us she had cancer and was receiving chemotherapy and radiation treatments for it. She expressed it was no big deal.  Later she informed us it was more serious but was still totally upbeat and described her condition as a minor setback.  As usual, the telephone conversations were not about her condition but her concern about us and the running of our sanctuaries.

Later in the year, Sue informed us she would be in Seattle to discuss her options for cancer treatment.  She was deciding between Seattle Cancer Care Alliance and M.D. Anderson Cancer Center in Houston, Texas, where her son lived.  We met Sue and Lee on a rainy night at Plum Bistro on Capitol Hill and, as usual, 
Sue was her bubbly self, incredibly positive and still viewed what faced her as a minor setback.
Sue weighed her options, along with insurance considerations as well as proximity to her son, and chose Houston.  At the time, Sue was diagnosed with multiple myeloma, a virulent form of cancer which required a bone marrow transplant.  It also affected her kidneys and she was put on kidney dialysis.

When we talked with Sue in the hospital, she remained totally positive through all the pain and discomfort and always steered the conversation to how we were doing and our animals as she rattled off their names.

After months of treatment, Sue informed us the cancer was in remission, was jubilant to be back at the sanctuary with her animal family and being able to recuperate after the toll on her health.

Sadly, the good news didn’t last long as pockets of cancer had re-occurred throughout her body.  More invasive treatment and experimental drugs were given to her at Saint Patrick’s Hospital in Missoula.  During August, September, October and November, Sue was on a steady diet of experimental drugs and countless blood transfusions as an out patient.

Sue called us a week before she died concerned about Ralph’s recovery from a knee replacement.  She was her positive self even though she knew she was slowly dying.  She was pressed to discuss how she was feeling and for the first time admitted she had excruciating pain in her abdomen that was becoming more frequent and joked about using medical marijuana.

Unbeknownst to us and most everyone else, Sue had contacted a number of private parties to take all of her beloved animal family of rescued cows, potbelly and farm pigs, sheep, goats and chickens upon her death.

Sue died during the night on November 9.  Reflecting back, Sue’s bright soul streaked across the sky trailing goodness above all the violence and selfishness and illuminated an afterglow in the hearts of many with her indomitable spirit that will never fade or be forgotten.

Just past the entrance to PLAS is a permanent wooden sign of a beautiful poem by Emily Dickinson that is the essence of Sue’s life and purpose.  Now upon reading it, we can feel her spirit and always be inspired by it.

If I can stop one heart from breaking,

I shall not live in van.

If I can ease one life the aching,

Or cool one pain,

Or help one fainting robin

Unto his nest again,

I shall not live in vain.

Rest in Peace, dear Sue,

Ralph and Caryl Turner

Precious Life Animal Sanctuary
