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TESTIMONY OF A FORMER ACCESSORY TO ABORTION – 111
Not a dream come true
http://www.priestsforlife.org/testimonies/2406-Not-A-Dream-Come-True
By Kathleen, Ohio, USA
I had an abortion because I was a very poor single mom with two little girls and had another quarter of NSG School to complete. In a moment of great loneliness and weakness, I slept with a man, someone I had known in the past. And I did use some contraception devices. All of this was wrong from the start, I know that. I became pregnant and was so sick I could barely function. Every time I had a good pregnancy I was very ill, so I know I would have carried that baby to term. I had had two miscarriages when I had no symptoms of illness. 

I had to finish school and get my two girls out of the horrible living conditions we were in at the time. I worked four to five jobs at a time while being a full-time student. I was afraid I would not be able to get a job after graduation while pregnant.  
During the abortion procedure, I experienced extreme physical pain and fear. I felt like my heart was being ripped out when the doctor was ripping out my baby. I kept staring at the suction jars that were covered, but I could still see tissue and bright red blood. I wondered how much pain my baby was feeling. How afraid was my baby who was just sleeping peacefully in my womb a few moments before? 
Immediately after the abortion, I felt exhaustion and a deep emptiness. It was very hard to go home and face my little girls when they came home from school. They asked me before it happened if there was any way we could keep the baby and we all held each other and cried and prayed.  
As time went on after the abortion, I felt and experienced deep guilt and knowledge that I had committed murder. I murdered my own child. Today I still imagine what that child would have become and what good he/she might have done in the world. I prayed that the baby would find it in its heart to forgive me. I couldn't forgive myself and still haven't. And since a priest would not forgive me when I went to confession, I asked God over and over to forgive me. That's when I had my third beautiful, little girl and felt God's forgiveness.  But I still have not forgiven myself and fear God will send me to hell when I die. I was a good little Catholic girl who wanted to be a nun or a stay-at-home mom with five or six children. But I never had that life or the support from those I loved in order to achieve it. Instead, I ended up a divorced mom who had an abortion. It is not what I dreamt of as a young girl.

