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May 2nd  FOURTH SUNDAY OF EASTER 
That this season of newborn life 
may move the hearts of all who dwell in the shadow of the culture of death; 
We pray to the Lord: 
 
May 9th  FIFTH SUNDAY OF EASTER 
That the power of the resurrection 
may fill all expectant parents with a growing joy in anticipation of  
the birth of their child; 
We pray to the Lord:      
 
May 16th     SIXTH SUNDAY OF EASTER 
For all who are close to death, 
that we might treasure the gift they are 
to the Church and to the world; 
We pray to the Lord: 
 
May 23rd   SEVENTH SUNDAY OF EASTER 
For every newborn child: 
that they might be treasured 
as a proof of the everlasting love of God; 
We pray to the Lord:      
 
May 30th  PENTECOST SUNDAY 
That the Holy Spirit will enkindle  
in the hearts of all Christians 
a great zeal to defend God’s precious gift of human life; 
We pray to the Lord: 
        

      
 
 
In our time, great progress has been made in the scientific 
understanding of life, a fundamental gift of God of which we are 
the administrators. Life is to be welcomed, respected and 
defended from its beginning until its natural end; the family, 
cradle of each newborn life, must be protected with it.  
-Pope John Paul II (World Day of the Sick, 2003) 
 
  
  

  
  



In the first place, cloning is a 
procedure that goes against 
nature and, in the second, it 
eliminates the cloned embryo.  
Therefore, if it is already 
something monstrous to clone a 
person — to make a photocopy 
according to our will; it is even 
more so to eliminate the embryo to 
make therapeutic use of it. 
 — Bishop Elio Sgreccia, vice president 
of the Pontifical Academy for Life 
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I was 19 years old when I discovered I was pregnant.  I reacted with an initial 
shock then a flood of mixed emotions.  I had so much love for the child that was 
mine but the fear of how my family would react took over.  I was afraid and I felt 
so alone.  When I mustered enough courage to confront my family I brought up the 
idea of abortion and to my surprise they gave little argument.  Now I almost hate 
them for that.  I needed them to give me the courage to make the RIGHT decision 
and I can not help but resent them.  I hate myself and my parents won’t even talk 
to me about what happened and they are the only ones who know.  I come from a 
strong Christian family and I used to love God myself.  Now I hate the world.  I 
have constant nightmares and visions of my child haunt me every day.  I wish I 
could take it all back.  I want my life to be over and that is a sad way to live.  I 
want to love myself again.  I once had a baby, now I have nothing. 

— Anonymous letter to a post-abortion website

Stay where you are.  Find your 
own Calcutta.  Find the sick, the 
suffering and the lonely right there 
where you are—in your own homes 
and in your own families, in your 
workplaces and in your schools … 
You can find Calcutta all over the 
world, if you have they eyes to see.  
Everywhere, wherever you go, you 
find people who are unwanted, 
unloved, uncared for, just rejected 
by society—completely forgotten, 
completely left alone.  
— Blessed Mother Teresa of Calcutta 
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day.  I wish I could take it all back.  I 
want my life to be over and that is a 
sad way to live.  I want to love myself 
again.  I once had a baby, now I have 
nothing. 
— Anonymous letter to a post-abortion website 

In the first place, cloning is a procedure that goes against nature and, in the 
second, it eliminates the cloned embryo.  Therefore, if it is already something 
monstrous to clone a person — to make a photocopy according to our will; it is 
even more so to eliminate the embryo to make therapeutic use of it. 
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I had my abortion three 
months ago and I’ve never felt 
so low in my life.  The 
confidence I once had has 
gone completely; I feel so un-
believably insecure and my 
self esteem has been reduced 
to nothing.  I need constant 
reassurance from my boyfriend 
which I know he must be 
getting tired of.  I feel worth-
less and ugly… I sometimes 
don’t know what the point is 
anymore; my life has been 
reduced to nothing.  
— Anonymous letter to a post-abortion 
website 
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