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TESTIMONY OF A FORMER ACCESSORY TO ABORTION – 26
Sadness that I had lost a child
http://www.priestsforlife.org/testimonies/2506-Sadness-that-I-had-Lost-a-Child   

By Priysha, Pennsylvania, USA
I had an abortion because of many reasons. I was only twenty-one years old at that time and still in college, so there was no way I was able to help the child out. I was at a state in life where I couldn’t even afford myself. My parents were supporting me financially so didn’t want them to have the burden of supporting another child when it was really my responsibility. The guy who had gotten me pregnant didn't want to do anything with the child. He didn't even believe that it was his child, so I immediately knew that if I would have decided to keep the child then the child would go through traumatic stress knowing her dad did not accept her. And she would blame herself for it when it wasn't her fault. What’s the point of having a child when they wouldn't get both of their parents’ love? 
I had the choice of putting my child in adoption, but the feeling of not being able to be there for my own child felt painful and worse. I would rather keep the child and be there for them and their special moments, especially the moments that are so precious in their life, like the first few years. 
During the abortion I didn’t feel anything since they had put me to sleep. After the abortion I felt sad that I had lost a child. Then I remembered the incident when I told the guy I was pregnant with his child and he didn’t want to do anything with the child. According to him it wasn’t his. But at the same time, I felt guilty about having trusted that the guy would help me. 
It is not easy to go through this by yourself. But it sure makes you stronger as the time goes on. I still think about the child, of what would have happened if I had kept it. 

I started seeking a counselor at my university because I felt I was losing friends because of their judgment of me. I’m still seeing a counselor and I’m getting cured. It is very important for a person to keep talking to someone about it until it stops hurting. One day it will stop hurting and you won’t regret it anymore. It takes time and it’s necessary to talk to someone. I started forgiving myself. The incident taught me a lesson of who to trust and how soon I should trust a person. 
If you do decide to keep the child think about if you would be able to give the love to the child and support him or her financially. I decided to get an abortion because I want to be able to support the child financially without depending on the government or anyone else.


