
Hello, my name is Marlana Kendricks, and I stand before you today as an angry, exhausted, and 

frustrated mother of a child with special needs. My son, O’syah Todd, is incredibly unique. You 

won’t understand what that truly means unless you have the pleasure of being in his presence, 

which most people don’t because I run a tight ship.  

  

O’syah was born with STXBP1, a very rare genetic disorder. He functions at the level of a 3-

4year-old but is 11 years old, completely nonverbal, and needs assistance with all his daily 

activities. He suffers from myoclonic seizures and takes six medications a day.  

  

When I first had my son, I knew something was wrong. I was only 19 or 20, and I had to battle 

the hospital and doctors just to get someone to believe me. O’syah wasn’t meeting any 

milestones he wasn’t rolling over, sitting up, and always seemed uncomfortable. Yet, 

professionals kept telling me that nothing was wrong.  

  

I persisted until I found a doctor who looked me in the eye and said, "I don’t know what’s wrong, 

but something is definitely wrong, and we’re going to figure it out." That moment opened my 

eyes to the harsh reality of how this community is treated. I became all too familiar with how 

Medicaid operates, jumping through endless hoops just to get necessary testing done. It took 

them 2½ years to diagnose my son.  

  

During that time, O’syah attended physical therapy, speech therapy, and occupational therapy 

three times a week. As a single parent, I was juggling all his appointments, filling out endless 

paperwork for Social Security, facing denials, and having to hire a lawyer to fight for his case. I 

even had to hire a lawyer to battle the public schools. It’s sickening that we are made to beg for 

help!  

  

We don’t receive the same natural supports that typical families do. Instead, we’re left with the 

bare minimum just crumbs. We spend three times more than families with typically functioning 

children, overcompensating in countless ways. The chronic stress leads to autoimmune disorders 

and sicknesses of our own.  

  

How can you propose a bill that takes away the little we've benefited from for years! If your only 

solution to address fraud is to rob from the good, you don’t belong on this committee or in your 

state representative position. We are constantly battling a system that was not built for us!  

  

Bill 795 is not a solution, and anyone who supports it lacks empathy and compassion. My mother 

has been O’syah’s caregiver for years. How can you justify forcing a stranger into my home for 

seven hours a day, paying them pennies, to deal with a child who has unpredictable aggression 

and behaviors?  

  

Would you send your nonverbal child out with a stranger?   

  



This barely scratches the surface of my heartbreak in this world. The individuals controlling the 

political system are beyond disturbing,  

 

So, how do you feel after hearing my story? Are you okay with taking good away from us 

because you let the bad get out of control? This is your fault! Not O’syah’s and not mine. Do 

your jobs!  

  

Some of us want to care for our children. You already tell us we can’t until they turn 18, and now 

you oppose letting family members do it! We can’t even have our kids as clients if we own an 

agency. We do this because we need control! This world is sick, and nobody cares for your own 

like you do! I’m speaking for the good, not the bad! We the people are not responsible for the 

bad and if that’s the case look in mirror all these programs are ran poorly if you ask me.   


