
1 Dear Friends, 

Mr. Miller was invited to speak at a youth conference last month and I wanted to start 

by sharing with you what he said to them. 

He pointed out to the students that their own lives are focused on the pressure to keep 

moving and keep performing (drinking kick start, continually checking their phones, 

socializing in cliques). Consequently, their notions of self-worth become attached to 

what they can do, or accomplish. The problem here is that accomplishments will vary 

from person to person; also, society's ideas of what worthy accomplishments look like 

will change from generation to generation. It is essential, then, that ideas of self-worth 

be attached not to what we do, but what we are. We defend the unborn child not for 

what he might do, but for what he is. As we defend his own innate dignity, we defend 

our own. 

The first part of his discussion, when he explained that our lives are focused on the 

pressure to keep moving and keep performing, it made me think of all the people in this 

country that are “pro-life”, yes all of us. Whenever there is the March for Life in Wash-

ington D.C., and people get excited about the number of people who attend, I get dis-

couraged. I see the effort that it takes to attend the March. I have nothing against it, but 

what discourages me is that I don’t know where all those people are when the babies 

are about to die at the abortion clinic. Is the March a way for “pro-life” people to feel that 

they have performed or accomplished something? Yes, I guess that after traveling for 

hours and having no sleep and walking in the cold for a few hours to stand for the un-

born is certainly an accomplishment. It gives instant gratification to all who attend. Be-

ing at the doors of the abortion clinic is the hardest thing one can do. It certainly never 

feels like an accomplishment and it gives no instant gratification to anyone, but it needs 

to be done. There are unborn children present  at the local abortion clinics every day of 

the week and  the many who die, die alone. The very same children  for which thou-

sands of people stood in front of the White House. Where are we then? 
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Many, many times I have heard people talk about how saving the baby means that there is a possibility that they are saving 

the next president of the United States, or the scientist who will discover the cure for cancer, etc. This is what Mr. Miller ex-

plained as the notion of self-worth. If we think our lives have been created, or for some spared, with great expectations of 

what we can do an accomplish in this life, then we are in trouble. I have to say that at the doors of the abortion clinic in De-

troit, all that there is in the mind of the women who come to have the abortion is that their child has no place to come home. 

They say that they don’t want to bring their child to this world. While they recognize the child's humanity, they see no future 

for him or her. If they were to choose life based on the idea that 

their baby is going to be the next president of the United States 

or a great scientist, it would never happen. They themselves, for 

the most part,  have not even finished high school; how then can 

they acknowledge their own child's worth as long as they calcu-

late that worth by what the child will be able to do? The woman 

at the door of the clinic needs real action, real hope. Will she 

have a place to bring the baby back from the hospital? Will her 

children have food? Will they have running water, gas and elec-

tricity every day? Will she be able to drive her kids to school when it is 7 degrees outside? This is what is real for her. That 

is why it is important to be able to offer this practical help to them at the door.  But if the sidewalk is empty, how will these 

women know that there are so many willing to help her pay for all that?  

This past year there has been a very well organized pro-choice group at the sidewalk. They come every Saturday and now 

even on Fridays.  Their main purpose is to get us out of there. They see that some women change their heart about abor-

tion and leave that place with their children alive and they simply hate that. I often wonder how is it possible that 10 of those 

people can always get up early and stand in the cold and be there just to block us and only 4 of us and sometimes less of 

us that are there every week?  

As I talk about all these things that are an issue for us as we stand outside the door of the abortion clinic, I must say that 

when we are able to speak to the women before they enter the clinic and we are able to help them see that the life of their 

children is not attached to what he or she can do, and neither it is attached to what she can provide to him or her, then we 

can focus on what Mr. Miller says about our self-worth. Our worth is not in what we can do or will be able to do in our lives, 

but what we are. There is a dignity in human nature itself that we are born with.  

Last year, we started our monthly speaker sessions in Detroit. We invite all the mothers we still have contact with and the 

new mothers and they come to listen to our speakers. We have raffles for them, we have food and we give them the oppor-

tunity to meet each other and talk about their lives. Our speakers have been simply wonderful! They are truly inspiring to the 

women that come. Many times, they bring their sisters, or their mothers, even their grandmas. The room where they are 

becomes a very safe place where they can open up and share and learn and experience the kind of love that they have 

never had before. Outside that room, you can hear singing and 

laughing and joy. The children are divided by age and beautiful vol-

unteers come to help and play and sing and care for the children. 

Mr. Miller said that if he takes the time in the middle of the busy-

ness of the day, it is almost as if he could see a glimpse of heaven.  

We are blessed, because in the midst of the darkness and the 

heaviness of abortion clinics, God continues to allow us to see and 

feel His presence. He does not abandon us.  Your support , your 

prayers, volunteers that come, the donations we receive, and 

the” glimpse of heaven” we get one Saturday of the month, is 

how He helps us keep going and never loose sight of HIM. 

Thank you. 

Guadalupe Workers  is an approved tax-exempt organization by the IRS under Section 501(c)(3)  

Erica and her 6 children are currently homeless 

We are hoping  to buy a house for them real soon. 


