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TESTIMONY OF A FORMER ACCESSORY TO ABORTION – 45
Victoria Elaine
http://www.priestsforlife.org/testimonies/2482-Victoria-Elaine
By Vickie, Los Angeles, USA
From the age of six on I lived in a broken home and had no father figure in my life. At the age of twelve I was molested by someone close to me. I married at the age of twenty and five years later at dinner on our fifth anniversary, my now ex-husband asked for a divorce by telling me that he didn't love me anymore. He told me to move back home. I believed, because of my religious past, that I wouldn't go to heaven due to a divorce, so I got away from God and started partying and slept with guys that I hoped would be my husband. I never used protection during sex while married and never got pregnant, so I was shocked to find that I was six weeks pregnant and didn't know who the father was. I was in disbelief. I called my mom and said that I was coming home, but two days later decided, in my numbness and anger, that I would not take my baby to my mom’s to raise her without a dad like I experienced. I called my sister and she came down the Saturday before Mother’s Day to take me to the abortion clinic. 

It was a nightmare. We drove up and folks who claimed to be Christian yelled at me and held babies in the air and said, "You’re taking the life of a baby just like this one!" Instead of Christian love, all I felt was anger and hate. I didn't feel like I had any alternative. I was so numb it didn't stop me. I left there in a daze and went home to my mom’s for Mother’s Day, bleeding really badly. I was depressed, went back to the bar scene, and got worse. I moved into a guy’s home that I didn't know, and he used me and abused me. I was raped once and had a gun put down my mouth. I was told to take my clothes off outside his trailer one dark night after trying to leave. I tried to get away from him again and finally did, driving away with bullets flying over the car. But through my sickness and codependence, I kept going back to him. Then I moved out and went back to the bar. Five months later, on November 3rd at ten o'clock, God sent the most gorgeous man into the bar and that was the night my life changed. I left the bar room chasing him and never came back to the bar. He went to church and I followed him there. We dated through church and got married in 1996. He went through the first ten years with all my breakdowns. He paid for my counseling. 

What I didn't tell you is that I am a professional nanny that has loved and lived for kids. I gave the love that I had for my own child and poured it into these children. My husband and I could never have children of our own. He loved me and took care of me through each breakdown. I should have never taken the only chance I would ever have to have a child and thrown it away. I told my love that I knew God wanted me to be in ministry, sharing this story and helping and bringing hope to others. We are in ministry as a pastor and pastor’s wife. 

God has given me his forgiveness, but I knew there was something still missing in these twenty years. I told God that by the age of forty-five I wanted to do His will in this abortion ministry and give others hope in forgiveness, given by God himself. Well, leave it to God. We were given the opportunity to go see the preview of the new movie "October Baby" and found out that the movie was coming out on my birthday. This was no coincidence. I emailed Silent No More and was waiting for a reply. At my friend’s house God led me to an article in the newspaper about a retreat offered by Rachel's Vineyard. It would be a weekend of healing. I got accepted even when it was only two weeks away, and then I got a call from Silent No More telling me they wanted me to be a part of their ministry. But I needed the retreat. I told them I just got accepted before their call. 

I am just getting back from the retreat and for first time ever can acknowledge my baby. I named her this weekend Victoria Elaine. I got to write a letter to her. We had a memorial service that was beautiful, and then my baby was brought to life by a life certificate with her name. I'm not in guilt anymore, praise God, and I will now be able to share with everyone about her and not feel the guilt and shame and embarrassment. Five years ago I lost my dear mother, and I now know she is in heaven rocking my angel for me. My biggest desire is to be able to bless others with the hope and forgiveness that God has given me.
