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TESTIMONY OF A FORMER ACCESSORY TO ABORTION – 28
Forgive me
http://www.priestsforlife.org/testimonies/2504-Forgive-Me
By Maria, NE, USA
I had an abortion because the father of the baby was with someone else and in the moment I was a single mother of two. He didn’t want anyone to know, and he asked me who would want me with three kids. He said no one. I had another baby with him, but no one knew because she has the last name of my oldest daughter. I thought that this third baby shouldn’t have to go through what her older sister went through. The father said that ye would pay for the abortion and take me to the appointment. But the day of the appointment he said he couldn’t go. He said that I should pay and that he’d give me money later.
When I got to the clinic I was scared. During the abortion procedure, when they took an ultrasound, I saw the baby for the first and last time. I wanted to run. But I didn’t know what to do. Then I remember going to sleep and waking up. I changed and called a friend. He didn’t know what I did until he picked me up. After that he stopped talking to me. My boyfriend at the time came to see me. I didn’t feel good, but I had left my car across the street from the clinic. He said he had to take me right away to get it. He said that it was going to be okay.
As time passed I felt bad. I couldn’t even see my girls. I would cry at night wishing I hadn’t gone through with it, but it was too late. As time went on I said to myself that I would never have another child, so I looked into birth control options. But two years later, on my birthday, I found out that my boyfriend had a little girl with another girl, and that the little girl was the same age as the baby I aborted. I cried and told him that day I didn’t want him in my life anymore. 
Three months after that I met my husband. Six months later we tried having a baby but couldn’t. I thought I was being punished for what I did in the past. I started going to church and then I prayed, "God, if you forgive me, please give me a sign." And a few months later I was pregnant. I now have a little boy, but to this day, I still have flash backs.


