My name is Bernard Cooney and I’m 54 years old. 

I am profoundly retarded, autistic, deaf and have severe behavior problems as well as a pica appetite.  My pica appetite causes me to eat dangerous things such as cleaning supplies, toxic substances, dirt, cigarette butts and trash found outside if I am not closely supervised.  My behavior often causes me to elope when not accompanied by a care giver. I cannot survive in a community living situation.

I have lived at Mabley Developmental Center since 1975.  Prior to that I was in several different places that were inappropriate and not able to meet my needs which severely compromised my ability to develop in addition to causing harm to me.  At Mabley, I have never been happier, safer and more productive in my life.  I work full time in a supervised workshop on site at Mabley and shred paper.  Since I am extremely compulsive and sometimes agitated, the shredding helps me divert maladaptive behavior into something productive and I earn significant wages that accumulate over time.  I was able to pay for a new reclining chair last year, new clothes and professional photographs of me and my younger brother Daniel who also live at Mabley.  I like to drink coffee, put together puzzles and rock in my Lazy Boy Chair when I’m not working.

I cannot survive the closing of Mabley because my safety will be in jeopardy, any transition will cause my self-injurious behavior to escalate and I have been known to bang my head on concrete until it bleeds and break through windows.  The dedicated, professional and compassionate, consistent staffing at Mabley has made me be all that I can be.  My family which inclues my 75 year old mother, my sisters Shannon and Michelle, my nephews Patrick and Matthew Cisko have advocated on my behalf to keep Mabley open.
[image: ]

image1.jpeg




