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Senator Sanborn, Representative Tepler, and distinguished members of the Committee, my
name is Ted Closson, | live in Bristol. If you’ll give me a moment of your time, I'd like to tell you
about my friend Shane Patrick Boyle.

Shane was a gentle person, soft spoken, easy going. He was writer. He wrote comics about
superheroes and community life, sometimes intertwining the two. This is actually how we met.
We were both active in a creative writing program at the University of Houston in Texas back in
2010. And we took a couple of these classes together over the years | knew him. In his free
time, Shane would bike everywhere. For those unfamiliar, that’s an activity in “car centric”
Houston where you take your life in your hands just rolling out of your dooryard. But he was
safe, wore his helmet, and seemed to love the outdoors and exploring the city.

Shane was well known and well-loved within the small community of people he had lived for
over a decade in Houston. It was through him that | got to know some of the other artists
within the vibrant, hidden gems that turned out to be Houston’s scene. | remember having
breakfast with him in a restaurant we’d been shown that was tucked away under an overpass
on a dead-end street. You had to knock on a door to gain entry and when you got inside it was
this hidden oasis with a courtyard, a stage, and this crazy jumbled diner atmosphere.

Shane was a wonderful, kind human being.

Two days after Shane’s mother passed-- he’d left Houston to take care of her in Arkansas-- a
friend and neighbor reported online that they’d found him collapsed and unconscious in his
apartment. By the time he reached the nearby hospital it was too late. | remember collapsing in
my kitchen when | told my wife the news.

| had no idea Shane was a diabetic. Thinking back, | remembered a GoFundMe campaign he’d
run. | think | had seen it, but hadn’t been paying enough attention. It was still waiting online
when | went looking. For two weeks, the last two weeks of his life, he’d been S50 short of the
money he needed for his insulin. Many of his other friends had missed it as well.

The symptoms for diabetic ketoacidosis, the condition which overtakes the body of a Typel
diabetic when insulin becomes unavailable are vomiting, abdominal pain, shortness of breath,

confusion; the blood becomes acidic and bodily organs begin to fail.

Shane died in horrible pain.



After all of this happened, | wrote and illustrated a comic about Shane. It’s been seen in a lot of
places. I've submitted it electronically as part of my testimony. At the conclusion of the comic |
spoke about a vision of care, of civic virtue, of community, and the social contract. | was hoping
at the time that my words were general enough that they could speak to every American who
would read them.

But when | wrote those words, I'll confess, | wasn’t thinking about everyone. | was thinking
about the people who’d raised me, who I'd grown up around. | was thinking about a state and a
region I'd returned to after living all over the country. It was Maine. It was you. It was us. It was
the people I'd witnessed when there was hardness and difficulty, who came together in crisis,
who cared for and sheltered one another. | still believe that’s who we are.

My friend Shane is gone. A law like this would have saved his life. But it’s not too late for others
here in Maine. | encourage you to commit to a piece of legislation that embodies this spirit in
LD673.
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A GOFUNDME CAMPATIGN 1S NOT HEALTH INSURANCE

Written and Illustrated by Ted Closson.

For Shane.






