
To whom it may concern at Au Pair in America, 

This May 2019, I got the news no mom every wants to hear “Your daughter has a rare illness.” I sat 
frozen in the children’s hospital trying to process what I was hearing. Most moms would probably 
immediately start thinking “What’s next?” or “How will I care for this child?” Not me and not onetime 
since have I had those thoughts go through my head. Instead, I set there with a tear running down my 
face and a feeling of overwhelming love and comfort knowing we had Francinny to help us through this 
difficult road.  

Francinny, or “Ninny” as my 2.5-year-old calls her came to live with us in May of 2018. From the 
moment she arrived she felt like another piece of home had arrived that should have always been here. 
From day one, she went above and beyond every second of everyday. I was a first-time struggling mom 
with zero child experience and sometimes a screaming 13-month year old. Francinny could sense my 
fear and anxiety and always calmed me and my daughter with her sweet temperament and gentle 
demeanor. Even if it meant intervening when she was off the clock, she didn’t hesitate.  

She immersed herself in our southern Virginia culture and roots. She tried all my southern dishes and 
even attempted cooking although cooking had never been her thing. She visited all the local sites and 
some afar. Her temperament is one of an old soul. With a military background from Brazil to say she is 
responsible and organized is an understatement. We were immediately at peace knowing we 150% 
trusted her with our most treasured possession, our daughter. On her time off she spent weeks, if not 
months, needlepointing a diagram of our family tree which she presented us at Christmas. It was one of 
the most special gifts we’ve ever received. I couldn’t believe anyone would take the time to do 
something like that for a family they’d only known for 7 months. It will hang in my house forever.  

Francinny took every opportunity to meet new friends and she rarely missed a cluster meeting. When 
she couldn’t find anyone to travel with to see this country, she didn’t let that stop her. She went alone. 
She booked a roundtrip ticket for one and flew all the way to Hawaii and did the road to Hanna and took 
in all the sites. She also flew to California and took in the sites of the west coast and spent a few days at 
Disney Land. She loves all the Disney characters.  

It’s been 1.5 years now with her and I can honestly say I’m not sure who is teaching more to whom. You 
would think I would be the one teaching her more since this is my home and culture, but I’m not sure 
that’s the case. While yes, I teach her things like Southern Culture, history, etc., she has taught me 
things that I couldn’t ever imagined and definitely things you can’t look up on Google or read in books. 
She’s taught my that it’s possible to love someone outside my family unconditionally without limitation. 
She’s taught me how to appreciate the small things in life, that money isn’t always the answer. She’s 
taught me how to be a better daughter to my mother through her example.  

Although our time with her is winding down, I take strength in knowing today my daughter has a 
guardian angel by her side through this difficult and uncertain time. There are good days and bad with 
my daughter. Some days we are in the hospital and to say it’s hard is an understatement. I always tell 
Francinny that it’s okay and to go home and rest, but Francinny insists on helping us through those dark 
times. She holds my daughter’s hand though treatments, plays videos and sing songs or even lays with 
her in hospital beds for hours on end. Her dedication to my daughter is unwavering and so needed every 
day. When our time ends it will be hard, but my family knows that she is and will remain forever part of 



our family. I’ll send her off and cry another tear but never could I thank her enough for what’s she’s 
done for my sweet baby girl. 

 

Thank you for your time and consideration. 

 

Ellen Drake 


