
 

 

Going to hospital 
 

“I can just about remember being taken to hospital when I had 
encephalitis. When my Mum came in and found I had a very stiff neck 
and terrible headache, she called the ambulance and they came 
straight away. I remember the noisy sirens because they hurt my head 
and I can also remember the blue flashing lights. 
 
The ambulance paramedic was really nice. She was called Jane and 
she kept saying nice things to me as they put me onto a trolley. I can’t 
remember anything else. The next thing I knew I was in hospital!” 

 


