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TESTIMONY OF A FORMER ACCESSORY TO ABORTION – 43
Melissa’s Story
http://www.priestsforlife.org/testimonies/2485-Melissas-Story
By Melissa, Pennsylvania, USA
I knew I was pregnant almost immediately. I was at the dentist about two weeks before my period was due and I just couldn't take the taste of the tooth paste there. I had only ever experienced this in the past when I was pregnant with my daughter. I blew off, telling myself it couldn't be. About three weeks later when I was three days late, I finally took the test. 
My husband’s immediate reaction was we discussed this before, we can't afford another and I felt like it was him or the baby. I felt totally helpless our marriage was already in trouble, I was the only bread winner and we were already living paycheck to paycheck. We were eating away any savings we had in medical bills from my daughter’s health issues (which are now resolved :)) and my husband’s College bills. I cried a little and then made an appointment as I wanted to get it over with as quickly as possible.
The abortion clinic I went to treated me like a piece of meat. They didn't have enough seats in the building so half of the time I was forced to stand while I waited. When it was finally my turn they took me to back room to change. The waiting room had five other girls in naked except a gown and sheet waiting to be called back. The waiting room was also the only room that had a bathroom in it so fully clothed patients and staff kept walking in and out while I sat there naked, cold and shivering because they  had no heat except a tiny space heater.

When it was my turn, I walked down the hall and got on the table and the anesthesiologist was the only one who seemed to care that I was upset and told me not to worry he'll make sure I don't feel any pain and when I wake it will be all over. 
When I finally met the abortionist he didn't even say hello to me. The nurse just said this is doctor "Whatever his name was". It’s kind of embarrassing to meet your doctor for the first time with your legs in the air. 

When I woke up they had me transfer to a recliner. I felt nauseated, but the nurse wouldn't give me anything for nausea. I lied that I was nauseous when it was time to leave and I just wanted to get out of there.  I felt like crap; I knew what I did was wrong. All I could think of was my precious baby was somewhere in a red bag labeled medical waste. 

About a week after the abortion, I ended up at the crisis center of my local hospital as I was severely depressed and having suicidal thoughts.
I started seeing a counselor which has helped a lot. I am able to go to work and be a good mother to my living child without feeling guilt most the time. I am going to Rachel's Vineyard this weekend and hope to find total forgiveness as I would say right now I’m about eighty percent there. Once I am a hundred percent, I would love to help council other women as I feel the only way to really honor my unborn child is to help others who are in my position.
I hope my story helps some women in the same position I was in stop and really think before she makes the same choice.


