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Kisses in heaven
http://www.priestsforlife.org/testimonies/1540-kisses-in-heaven           

By Jan, Alabama, USA
For many years I could not understand why I cried when I was around little girl babies...so I stayed away from them.  I was known for disliking children, and I could never really bond with my son.  One day a friend asked me if I had ever had an abortion and I told her that I had had two.  I started crying and couldn't stop.  It had been almost 30 years since my first abortion, so I wondered why it should still bother me.  My friend invited me to a post-abortion group that she was having.  I said that I would go, mostly just to get her to leave me alone.  

There were 8 other women there and we started meeting once a week.  It was amazing to me how much pain and grief I had buried inside of myself, and how it had affected so much of my life...years of bad choices.  I was allowed to grieve for my baby girls and through grieving, I was given them back.  I named them Esther Faith (for such a time as this) and Grace Elaine (for God's grace is always greater than my sin). No, I will never hold them this side of Heaven, but I can talk about my girls and through talking about them, give their short lives meaning.  I told my son when I became a grandmother, and I put his sisters into the baby books.  

I wrote this poem to honor my children at a memorial service:

 

                              Kisses In Heaven
                             

                            Two little girls
                             Holding each other’s hand
                             Laughing and dancing
                             In the white crystal sand.
                             An angel stands watching,
                             He can't help but smile
                             At the love and the laughter
                             He sees in each child.
 
                             One little girl
                             Cups her hands to the other one's ear
                             She whispers, 
                             So sweetly,
                             That the angel bends near.
                             "I'm saving all my kisses for mommy.
                             So when she gets here,
                             There will be so many kisses waiting for her
                             She'll forget all about tears."
 
                             The other girl smiles and nods her head
                             "Oh sister, what a wonderful plan!
                             We'll both save our kisses for mommy
                             Then she will know
                             That whatever her reasons
                             We love mommy so."

                             The angel's eyes
                             Fill with tears
                             As he looks passed Heaven's shores
                             To a woman
                             Whose life has left her
                             Weary and worn.
                             He quietly prays,
                             "Dear Father, please let her know
                             There are kisses waiting in Heaven
                             To welcome her home."

                             --Jan (copyrighted 1998)


