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TESTIMONY OF A FORMER ACCESSORY TO ABORTION – 266
The long road
http://www.priestsforlife.org/testimonies/1452-the-long-road
By Denise, Florida, USA
January 22, 2009 Silent No More Testimony

March For Life:  Supreme Court steps, Washington, DC

It was 36 years ago that I made a road trip (which actually turned out to be 20 years long) with two of my college friends. We were sophomores, I was 19 years old, and I was pregnant. They brought me to have an abortion.  It was 1973. The reception room was full of girls around my age. None of us spoke to each other, we didn’t make eye contact. The girl behind the window asked me for the cash and I filled out the paperwork. The table they put me on was cold, as were the nurse and the doctor. He never looked at me or told me his name. There was no anesthesia. The nurse told me to stop crying, that it would be over soon. All I remember is the sound of the vacuum, like my Mom’s vacuum cleaner. As we drove back to school, I passed the exit to my parent’s house. I wanted my mother, but I couldn’t disappoint her. So, I cried for myself, and for the baby that I would never hold. I regretted what I did, but it was too late. I found there was no solace for a mother of an aborted baby. I couldn’t mourn my baby, because I couldn’t tell my shameful secret. Even my friends who knew became distant. I secluded myself into a prison of pain, shame, and regret and spent the next 20 years marrying, having 4 children, working, teaching Sunday School, all the while battling depression, suicidal thoughts and fear. One day, my daughter asked me if I knew anyone who had had an abortion. She was about 14 years old. I told her my story, and it began a series of events that opened the doors of my self-inflicted prison. My secret was out! I became a counselor at a crisis pregnancy center and after attending a Forgiven and Set Free Bible study, I became a facilitator. I share the Good News that God forgives our sins and there is LIFE after death!

That is why... I AM SILENT NO MORE!


