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TESTIMONY OF A FORMER ACCESSORY TO ABORTION – 96
We will meet again in heaven
http://www.priestsforlife.org/testimonies/2428-We-Will-Meet-Again-in-Heaven
By Pat, Tennessee, USA
I had an abortion because my life was very messed up at the time. I was married to one man, living with another, working as a hooker, and didn't know who the father of the baby was. I was not a Christian. I was afraid the man I was living with would reject me if I had the baby. I also thought that it would be cruel to bring a child into the world and give it to strangers. I thought I would spend the rest of my life wondering if that child was being abused. After the abortion I didn't have to wonder, but I knew I had committed the ultimate form of abuse. I had murdered my child.
By the time my abortion was scheduled I was too far along for anything except a saline abortion. They scheduled abortions once a month, all on the same day. They took the saline abortions last. I passed a long room lined with examining tables and girls in various stages of abortions. There was a lot of blood and many of the girls were moaning. It was a horrific scene.
In the operating room they prepped me, then quickly removed the amniotic fluid and replaced it with the saline and left me there alone while they went on to the next woman. While I lay there waiting for them to return I felt a violent shudder inside me. It was my baby writhing from the saline. I thought, "Oh no! What have I done?"

I was released and told to go home and come back when I was in labor. Later that day, I returned to the county hospital and when my labor was not progressing fast enough they gave me a dose of Pitocin to speed things up. The pain of the labor became unbearable so they gave me some Demerol and I went to sleep. I woke up later alone in the room and gave birth to a perfect little dead baby. I wondered why the baby was red all over. I found out later it was from the saline. I didn't have the courage to turn the baby over to see if it was a boy or a girl. How I wish I would have! I felt like I should cry looking at it, but I just went numb inside.  When the nurses discovered I had already delivered they came in and quickly whisked the baby away. Someone told me later that they weren't supposed to let me see the baby. 
It took me a few years before I was pregnant again. This time I really wanted a baby. The first time I felt her move inside me I was overcome with a flood of guilt and regret. How could I have done such a thing? I felt so separated from God. I so longed for His forgiveness, but all I could see was this great gulf of my sin between me and Him and no way to bridge it. Then one day getting ready to go to a Bible study, the person taking me stopped in the driveway and asked me to read the twenty-second Psalm. I read it and he asked me if I knew what it meant. I said it was Jesus’ suffering on the cross. He then asked me if I knew when it was written. I told him I did not. He said it was written hundreds of years before Christ was even born. All at once, the Holy Spirit revealed to me that if God knew Christ's suffering hundreds of years before He was born, then Jesus knew me and all my sin as He hung on that cross. And not just the sin I had already committed, but everything I would do in the future too, and he willingly paid for it all. I turned and asked the man, "Then is there nothing I have to do?" He said no, "It's a free gift."
My joy was so great I can't describe it. It was like a terrible burden was lifted off of me. I now know that I am forgiven for that terrible abortion, and I also know that one day I will meet my child in heaven, where there will be no more tears.


