Barbara Horak’s Story 

 


Seventeen years ago our son and daughter-in-law telephoned to give us the good news: we were going to be grandparents for the first time! The whole family rejoiced. But within weeks it appeared something was wrong. Perhaps this wasn't a true pregnancy. 

As I prayed, God revealed something to me. I wasn't going to be a grandmother. I was already a grandmother. This was a revelation to me. Whether this baby was born alive or not, he was already my grandbaby, a real person. If I did not get to hold him on earth, I would get to hold him in heaven.  
Up to that point I had prayed occasionally about the Supreme Court and abortion. After this experience with my grandson, I knew I had to do more about the tragedy of abortion. I understood that the mothers made the decisions about abortions, and therefore I needed to minister to them and their needs. I volunteered as a counselor at a Pregnancy Center. For 15 years, these four hours at the Center every week are the highlight of my week. That adorable, healthy baby will be 17 this fall; a tall, handsome, intelligent young man, who accepted Christ as his Savior when he was six years old.
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