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His healing
http://www.priestsforlife.org/testimonies/2405-His-Healing
By Bobbie, Alabama, USA
I had the abortions because of my sin-filled life and selfishness and anger over my life's situations. No one could have talked me out of them.  I couldn't live with the shame and embarrassment of the pregnancies, and I felt like a victim myself each time because I believed the men cared for me. It was a lie each time. 
The first abortion was from having a relationship with a married man who already had a child. He later chose his family when we were found out. I was young and naive. I met him through work and he was supposedly not happy in his marriage. His wife actually accompanied him in his car to meet me at the clinic to make sure I did this.  He went in with me to make sure I went through with it. My mother didn't know about this one. But she knew about the next two and paid for the third.
The second abortion was from a failed relationship with a man who couldn't be tied down because of his career aspirations. I had known him from school and he had already moved on with his life. I had to track him down to confront him and he didn't hesitate to give me the money to do away with the baby. I was left alone feeling abandoned and forgotten. Ironically, part was my abortion was on Valentine's Day. I later would leave my abusive husband (a different man) on Valentine's Day to save my mental, emotional, and physical life.
The third abortion was because I cared more about the child I already had than the child in my womb whom I didn't know and would complicate my life.  I had sought companionship from the father of this one at the loneliest time of the year for people alone — Christmas. It was a casual fling. I was drunk and he was gorgeous and knew it. He said later that it wasn't the first time he had had to have a woman get an abortion. I was shocked. He did not care and paying for it would be on me. My mom babysat my child while I drove to another state to have the abortion. It was a dreary day and I just wanted to die. The nurse tried to get me to look at the ultrasound screen but I didn't want to see. I was so ashamed. The other two abortions had been two clumps of cells to me.  This one was actually my child, but I justified the procedure because of my current child's relationship to me. I thought she would be taken from me by my ex-husband’s family and their money.
It wasn't until I became a Christian that the veil of lies that had been laid on me by the enemy of our souls, society, and worldly parents was pulled away. I could finally understand just how selfish and messed up I had been. I was later diagnosed with a brain tumor that had been in my head during the span of years when my abortions occurred. I also discovered Bi-Polar Disorder in my genetic pool.  
As a child I was sexually molested by family members and later by a trusted female coach. I did not experience unconditional love. My father was absent and my mother depressed. But my Heavenly Father showed me unconditional love and forgiveness because he knew me before I was born and knew my circumstances growing up. He also knew about the tumor and the abusive ways of my ex-husband.  

I am thankful for a loving God who has taken care of my children for me and for releasing me from the prison I was in. I make no excuses for my actions even though many people would say I had all these bad circumstances. I made a choice to live for myself. Then I used my "right to choose" to erase the evidence of my lifestyle. 
God can heal your heart. Please let someone help you receive His healing!  Let others who have experienced this help you because they understand in a way no one else can. Post-abortion counseling is unlike any other.  The tortured heart I carried around with me affected the next twenty years of my life and how I parented my future kids.  I wish I could take all those lost years back that were distorted by the shame and pain from my sin of abortion.  Please don't wait any longer to help those people in your family who you influence every day. They probably need healing from effects of the abortion.  Please seek help, if not for yourself, for them. You would not believe the difference it will make.
