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TESTIMONY OF AN ABORTION SURVIVOR – 02
I just knew there was something profound happening
http://www.priestsforlife.org/testimonies/2409-I-just-knew-there-was-something-profound-happening 
By Jan, Colorado, USA
I am a 62 year old woman.  When I was still teenager I became pregnant out of wed lock with a man that I knew I did not want to marry.  Many people tried to talk me into different options of ridding myself of this child.  I did not know what I was going to do.  I did not feel prepared to be a parent. I was very scared. 

But the mystery and wonder of something beautiful growing inside me would not allow me to take any adverse action against this precious life. It was not particularly a moral decision on my part because at that point in my life, my morals were in the tank.  But immediately I just knew there was something profound happening within my body.  This was life.  I was taking part in the mystery of creation! 

I allowed this miracle to change me.  No, I wasn’t prepared in any way to become a parent, financially, emotionally, or any other way.  But over the course of nine months, that preparation started taking place and my love grew. My life became very different from what it would have been if I had never become pregnant, but I knew that no matter what, my life was now going to include a child.   I gave birth to a beautiful baby boy. I remember how his eye lashes were so dark and long they looked like little brooms. Never had I loved so much. I was a mother! 

Fifteen years later, after having married another man and giving birth to five more beautiful children, I found out I was pregnant again.  Once again many "friends" were encouraging me to "take the pill", to abort the baby.  My husband was in the throws of serious health issues and was incapable of supporting the family.  My husband soon died.  I knew I was bringing a child into a fatherless home. I had read the statistics about fatherless homes. Was I just plain crazy to bring this child into such a world? But it was inconceivable to me to kill this child. 

Again, I gave birth to a beautiful baby boy. Every day that I came home from struggling to support the family, this child, along with my other children were the light of my life, my reason for going on. I cannot even put into words the strength it gave me to look into their little faces. . . faces of innocence and beauty.  There is nothing I would not have done for them.

We never had money.  We struggled.  My children learned values that did not involve material possessions. 

My babies are all grown now. I never remarried and I am alone now, except for my special needs daughter who lives with me and is now 34.  She was the fourth and was born with cerebral palsy.  I certainly should have aborted her, right?  Why would you bring a child into the world that was obviously going to suffer so?

My son with the broom eye lashes is now in his 40’s.  He is a teacher of underprivileged children.  His life is one of giving to the less fortunate, as is the life of my youngest son who is now 26 and has coached for Special Olympics, developed his own business, and given his services to helping the poor. Both of these young men should have been aborted, according to my "friends"!  These young adults never cease to thrill my heart by their insistence that at Christmas time we as a family will work in soup kitchens and help single moms by giving gifts for their children. Another of my sons is in Seminary in Boston, studying to become a priest.  Another son graduated in the top 5% of his school and is in international business in Chengdu, China, married and expecting a child. My special needs daughter has brought our family unspeakable joy. Her sweet, sweet demeanor has taught us more what life really is about than one can imagine!  I have my best friend in my other daughter who is married and also in her 40’s.  Another son is working and putting himself through graduate school and is also seeking out a vocation of service to others. 

I am so blessed.  I look in the mirror now and there is an old woman looking back at me. I can say to that woman in the mirror that I would not have done anything differently!  I am one of the wealthiest women on earth!

Never deny yourself this privilege.   If you find yourself pregnant, no matter what your situation, know that your child may be the one to bring beautiful gifts and insight to a world that sometimes seems so dark.  You never know.  It will be in your willingness to love that human being unconditionally. It is never your "choice" to mess with the mystery of creation. There is too much at stake. Too much that you do not know. Too much that others say they know that they don’t really know. And, YOU have been given a gift! You will be missing something very beautiful if you take this life from your body.


