I was so blessed to have grown up in a Christian home, but by the time I came to Blue Ridge Women’s Center, I had made a lot of poor choices. I’d even had two abortions.

With both of the abortions, I honestly didn’t think I had a choice. I had no family, and if I don’t work to pay the bills, the bills don’t get paid. It was really hard, but I just didn’t think I had a choice.

After all of this, I was in a relationship with a man who wanted children. I got pregnant, and I thought this time it would be different, and I would be able to have the baby…but I had a miscarriage. Then I got pregnant again—and 10 weeks into my pregnancy, my relationship with this man ended. So there I was in exactly the same situation I was in before: I’m alone, and I’m pregnant.

But in God’s sovereignty and infinite love, a couple weeks before my relationship ended, a man came into the restaurant where I worked as a bartender. We got to talking, and he was a pastor, and he invited me to church. He told me later that the Lord had laid such a heavy burden on his heart that he just had to go up to that bar; the Lord knew he would find me there.
Well, my relationship ended on a Tuesday, and I was in church that Wednesday night. And the people in that church have become my family. They were there for me that night, and they’ve been there for me ever since. They’ve done more for me than I ever could have imagined. That pastor has since left the area to further his education, but I am so grateful that while he was still here in Roanoke, the Lord sent him to me.

Around the same time I started going to church there, I came to Blue Ridge Women’s Center. When I first came in I was a wreck. I talked with the counselor, and I took classes, and watched educational videos, and the Center helped me with maternity clothes, baby clothes, baby things. Had the Lord not provided through my church and Blue Ridge Women’s Center, what would I have done for those things?

And it’s not just financial. The support at Blue Ridge Women’s Center has been wonderful as well. I took the childbirth class that was offered through the Center, and through Karen, who taught that class, I met Ella, who stayed with me through my whole labor and delivery. And though I didn’t have a mother or sister to be there with me, the Lord provided Ella, and I’m blessed that I’m still friends with her and with Karen today.

During my pregnancy, I was afraid and worried. I was 44 years old at the time and I was really worried about whether my baby would be healthy and normal. But that same pastor who had invited me to church kept asking me, “What’s the next right thing to do? Don’t worry too far ahead, but what’s the next right thing?” I kept taking those little, simple, what’s-the-next-right-thing steps, and I prayed and prayed, and the Lord honored my obedience and blessed me with a healthy, normal baby girl!

My life is totally different than it was four years ago. I made a lot of poor decisions—a lot of sinful choices. But the Lord took me out of that, and put me where I needed to be, and provided for me. He provided work for me, through someone who went to my church, so I can work from home and be with my daughter. Another family from my church even gave me a car that is much better and safer for my daughter than the one I had was. God has given my daughter and me resources and support and even family. My pastor and his wife have become like grandparents to my little girl—she even calls them Papaw and Grandma! 

I said all through my pregnancy that my situation was humanly impossible—but it wasn’t impossible for God.  And in the two prior pregnancies, I didn’t think I had a choice. But knowing what I know now, I did have a choice. God has really provided, in amazing ways, through my church and through Blue Ridge Women’s Center. 

It can be done. It’s not easy—it’s hard being a single mother—but not nearly as hard as living with the bad decisions that I had made. I know that God has forgiven me, but I’ll live with the consequences of those choices forever. I’ll know that there are two children, like my daughter, that aren’t here today because of my decisions.

So the Lord can take a life that’s in ruins and pick it up, provide, support, and change it. That’s the whole thing. He’s changed my heart and changed my life. He honored the right choice.

I am so grateful for what the Lord has done in my life, and thank you for your generous support of this ministry, which has made it possible for them to help me and countless other women. 

