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By Jenny, Arizona, USA, March 2008
Hi, my name is Jenny and I’m 12 weeks pregnant. I’m 35, married, with 2 little girls; one 4 and the other 2. I’ve been married for 6 years. When our first daughter was born, we decided we needed to grow up, and couldn’t do it on our own. We turned to the Catholic Church for Mass and hopeful direction.  Our marriage has been rocky, especially during its 2nd year. We seriously considered divorce. Counseling wasn’t helping us, but there was a glimmer of hope at church.
The more time I spent in church, the more I felt the need to confess for the first time. You see, I’ve had 4 abortions. The 4th, and final "procedure", they called it, I was 18 weeks. I was blind and numb. When it was over, my body responded as if I had delivered. I was 19. I hadn’t told anyone, believing I’d have no support.  It was the first time I remembered praying in my life that God would help me through it. I made a promise to Him and myself that I’d never do it again.
My parents divorced when I was 8. My dad left my sister and me with our schizophrenic mother; with violence and drinking problems to be raised. She did what she was capable of and so did my father. I felt abandoned for years. 
When I was 22, I dropped out of college and gave all my belongings away to travel with a guy my age who was into the New Age movement. We hitch-hiked around the country for 2 years, then I became pregnant. He suggested abortion since a baby would change his life too much…I remembered my promise. I stayed with him while I looked for an adoptive family.
I interviewed couples for 6 months in Arizona and California. It was hard to turn them down. One day, I called a family from my list. I heard her voice, and knew that she would love my child the way I would want to be loved. (That was my criteria.) She and her husband had 3 miscarriages and wanted to have a family. The adoption went through, and a year later, she became pregnant and went full-term. Now the children have each other, and a wonderfully loving family.
My son is 12 now, and I kept my promise. I see him every year, and we talk on the phone often. I had nothing to do with how well it worked out. Glory to God alone. We are great friends and we exchange gifts for our children for birthdays and Christmas. They came to visit my family last year, and my son said, "Wow, I have THREE sisters!" His mom and I exchanged a tender smile.
I had a miscarriage last fall. I was heartbroken. It left me feeling grief very similar to losing my other children.  Now, we are expecting again, joyfully, and have faith in God’s plan for us.
I learned a great deal about myself and God’s unending healing grace at a Rachael’s Vineyard retreat. I encourage it where the need is there. On the other side of the coin, having given up my firstborn son for adoption, that was by far the better option. It’s always given me a sense of great giving and sacrifice for love’s sake…to give the gift of life to another when I was not capable. It has been an experience I’m honored to be a part of. 
