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My name is Victoria.  I am here on behalf of my three aborted children, Matthew, Thomas and Katherine, who now have a voice.

I had my abortions because the men in my life told me I had to abort them because they didn’t want any children.  My last abortion was done at four months.  I didn’t know what to do, I felt there was no way out, and I felt trapped.  I was dropped off at the local Planned Parenthood.  I went in alone, petrified, nervous; my heart felt like it was going to come out of my chest it was pounding so hard, I thought everybody could hear it.

I was told to fill out papers, sit down and wait for my name to be called.  When my name was called, the nurse took me to a room in the back to change, meanwhile telling me that "it’s the best thing you can do for yourself honey, don’t worry, the doctor has done lots of these, and besides, it’s only 'a blob of tissue'."  The nurse said it was time to go over to the "procedure room". The room reminded me of a morgue, cold, unwelcoming, bright lights, all stainless steel.  There was a smell I won’t ever forget.  It was like a dentist’s office, nursing home and the ICU unit in a hospital, all rolled into one.

The doctor came in, patted me on the leg and said "don’t be so nervous, I’ve done a lot of these "procedures"."  They give you medicine to take away the pain, but for some reason it didn’t have the effect it was supposed to have, in other words, I felt everything.  There was a big round canister in the corner with a tube attached and a long sharp object on the end.  Then I heard it, this sucking machine it reminds me of a shop vac.  I hate the sound of vacuum cleaners to this day!  The next thing I remember was the doctor taking that tube with the sharp object and shoved it up inside of me. It was excruciating! It took my breath away!  I felt like I couldn’t breathe.  I kept crying, and saying how much it hurt.  My body was shaking every time that doctor shoved that tube inside of me.  You’ve seen how women get liposuction and all that fat goes through that tube, well instead of fat it was my baby being torn apart, limb by limb, her little body was been torn from inside of me.  I wanted to pass out but couldn’t.  The pain, my goodness the pain was so horrible!  It’s a known fact that babies as young as twelve weeks old feel pain.  I cannot even imagine the pain and suffering I caused my baby.  I can’t even think how I tortured her and caused her such pain.  It wasn’t natural!

Immediately after my abortion, I felt empty, numb, ashamed, and I wanted to vomit because of what I had just done.  I hated myself and sobbed from the bottom of my soul for the anguish and pain I caused my baby!  There was a hole in my heart. I went into Planned Parenthood with a baby in my womb and I came out with an empty womb!  My life was never the same after that happened.  I turned to drugs, alcohol and sex to try to numb the pain and anguish to forget.  But it didn’t matter how hard I tried, I’d wake up the next morning with the same pain, guilt, low self esteem, and anguish.

In March 2005, I finally found help and forgiveness through a weekend retreat known as Rachel’s Vineyard.  Through this retreat, I learned the forgiving power of a loving God. That ministry showed me that God loves me and he forgives me.  God is a loving and forgiving God, I know that now.  Through the healing power of God and Rachel’s vineyard, I learned how to forgive myself.  Now I am able to stand here today and tell you with an honest and loving heart, that abortions hurt women and men, not just then, but for years later.  My children have a voice because I, their earthly mother who cut their lives short because I was selfish, choose to be silent, no more!
Also at http://www.priestsforlife.org/testimonies/1445-i-have-a-voice 
