[image: image1.jpg]EPHESIANS 5:11

il

FROM DARKNESS TO LIGHT

METAMORPHOSE

A Catholic Ministry for Exposing the Truth about Alternative Medicine, the Occult in Reiki &
Pranic Healing and Oriental Spiritual Exercises of the New Age Movement

For queries and detailed information, please call on MICHAEL PRABHU

MICHAEL PRABHU, #12, Dawn Apartments, 22, Leith Castle South Street, Chennai 600 028, INDIA.
Phone : +91 (44) 24611606. e-mail : michaelprabhu@vsnl.net website : www.ephesians-511.net



                                                                                          MAY 2012
TESTIMONY OF A FORMER ACCESSORY TO ABORTION – 58
To help others
http://www.priestsforlife.org/testimonies/2466-To-Help-Others
By Pamela, New York, USA
I had an abortion because I was married to an abusive and unfaithful man. I became pregnant the last time I had relations with him and I felt that I would never be able to leave him if I had another child. (I had four children at the time.)
I wanted so desperately to be free of him that I allowed myself to act against my own conscience and believe that I was not killing a baby. I had an aspiration because it was very early. The procedure was quick and I felt so relieved, as if it never was. 
Shortly after I developed a severe infection in my gallbladder, which I have heard could have resulted from the procedure. I was so focused on ending my marriage that I felt nothing, but relief.
I divorced my husband and I was dating someone else. I became pregnant, and although was encouraged to abort by the father and his mother, I refused to ever have another abortion. The baby I was carrying died in utero and I was devastated; believing that this was my punishment for the child I killed. My guilt was overwhelming and the sorrow and mourning for that child that I killed for my own convenience is something that I carry with me to this day, twenty-seven years later. I know that my culpability is so much greater because I knew what it was to carry a child to term and give birth. I knew in my heart that it was wrong, but I fell prey to the societal acceptance of something so wrong. There was this sadness and turmoil permeating by life. 
By the Grace of the Holy Spirit, about five years ago, I came to Faith in Jesus (I was raised Jewish.  Last year I was Baptized Catholic during the Easter Vigil. Through my faith formation I am realizing that, although I have been forgiven through my Baptism, I have a calling to turn this unspeakable suffering into something for the good of others. I pray that The Lord will lead me in the exact way that He wants me, to offer myself to help others who are in crisis and have nowhere to turn. If I can help save others through my own experience, only then can I truly begin to heal the wounds I still carry.   


