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My story will be no different than the many other devastating stories of abortion.  The only difference about our stories is that we choose to "speak out" about the atrocity of our Abortions.  We choose to "speak out" that we regret that Choice.  We choose to "speak out" about the Dignity and Worth of our children.  We choose to "speak out" so other women and men might find healing and peace.  

I was seventeen and eighteen years old when I chose the world’s remedy for my unplanned pregnancies- abortion.  Abortion was my "Get out of Jail Free" card.  I didn’t have to deal with the reality of my sexual behavior.  I didn’t have to deal with the disappointment of my father and mother.  I didn’t have to deal with this at all.  I could go on in my own little selfish world without a thought of my children.  Little did I know that I would incarcerate myself with years of depression, despair, and shame.  Never did it cross my mind that I was participating in the "killing" of my own unborn children.  I guess my conscious would not allow me to see the reality.  I don’t remember the whole abortion experience other than that I told myself that I would never forget these dates; the dates in which my children were born and died all at the same moments.    

It’s been 26 years since my choice to kill my children happened.  It’s been 21 years since the call from our Savior, Jesus Christ came.  I was mulling around in life in a depressed state wondering if this was all there was to life when the call came.  The Lord said, "Dear child, it is I, Jesus, the Savior, come enter into my Father’s house."  I converted my life, asked for forgiveness and chose to live for Jesus the rest of my days.  I always prayed for the prevention of abortion, but was too ashamed to get fully involved.  I kept silent about the whole issue. I didn’t even talk to God about it.   I didn’t want my new Christian family, and community to know about the terrible things that I had done.  I didn’t go to that place where my children lived, my heart.   But a funny thing happened to me about two years ago that took me to that special place where my children lived.  I was attending a healing retreat and was slain in the Spirit.  My friend was prompted to ask me if I had ever had an abortion and from that point on I had to find my children and seek my children’s forgiveness.    

In 2007, I attended my first pro-life March.  It was the first time I was exposed to the brutal reality of abortion by the pictures that lined Pennsylvania Avenue.  I was devastated to think that this was what had happened to my poor innocent children.  When people say that these pictures are too graphic and brutal, that’s because there are. The truth about abortion is brutal.  It’s murder of little babies.  How ironic is the view that these pictures are too graphic for us to see.  Oh my, children might see!  Yes protect your children.  How much are we concerned for our children when we allow them to be murdered in the wombs of women in the name of Freedom?  There’s no freedom, but condemnation.  Ask any parent who has chosen abortion for their unplanned pregnancy.  Freedom becomes incarceration.  

I also saw that snowy day in 2007, a group of brave, courageous, determined women who bore the signs, "I Regret My Abortion."  I was so impressed with them, that I thought to myself, "I’ll be carrying that sign next year."  I‘ll be on that stage next year to be Silent No More.  And there I was, in 2008 speaking in front of the Supreme Court giving my testimony on the devastating effects of abortion. 

After the March, I immediately sought to become active.  I came across Fr. Pavone’s Priest for Life website.  This site led me to a link called Rachel’s Vineyard.  Rachel’s Vineyard is a healing retreat for post-abortive men and women.  Through Rachel’s Vineyard, I found complete healing.  This retreat knocked my socks off.  The Holy Spirit healed me in places I didn’t even know existed.   It was at this retreat that the Lord my Savior brought me to a greater healing.  Funny thing was, I went there searching for my children and wanted to give them back to God, but instead in His Great Mercy, He gave them back to me.  The Lord God revealed to my heart that these abortions are no longer my abortions, but my children and I am their Mother.  And that is why I am Silent No More.

 

