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TESTIMONY OF A FORMER ACCESSORY TO ABORTION – 55
Joy and Peace
http://www.priestsforlife.org/testimonies/2469-Joy-and-Peace
By Sheri, Tennessee, USA
I had an abortion because the guy I got pregnant by did not want a long term relationship with me or a baby. He paid for the abortion by dropping cash off at my front door. And the Planned Parenthood I went to said it was just a blob of tissue they would do this little procedure and I would get on with my life.
Just as the procedure was ending I freaked out; I began to cry uncontrollably they finished and wanted me out of that building. I am sure it was because there were many others waiting to have their abortions and they could hear me. I freaked out because I had the knowledge that I just killed my baby. I can still remember the sound of the machine. I bled very heavy for days.  When I called they would not talk or see me they only referred me to an emergency room. Right!  
I dove into drugs, alcohol, and sex with whomever I met and liked. And as depression set in and I did more drugs and went from job to job, actually lived in my car at one time. Tremendous guilt kept me from telling my family especially my mom who was my best friend. Got married and that failed.  I was a mess. 
In 1989, I met Jesus at a women's retreat my sister took me to, she knew I needed healing and after that day it began. When I believed that God had forgiven me for killing my only child I found peace. 
I am now fifty-three years old and I have joy and peace; it is because that I believe I will see him in heaven someday. A handsome young man named Steven will walk up to me and he will hold me and say, “I forgive you mom, I love you".    


