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Foreword

I have been involved in a leadership role in the pro-life movement, nationally and internationally, for three decades. I mention this only to point out that during this time I’ve had the privilege of meeting and working with almost every major, and many lesser, pro-life leaders in the United States and abroad. After this length of time one gains a certain perspective, and I draw upon this in writing this foreword.

If I were to think of a single young person who, in effect, came up out of nowhere, plunged into the pro-life movement and has become a star, I certainly would rank Janet Folger near, or at the top of, this list.

My dear wife Barbara and I first encountered her as a student at Cleveland State University. She was then, as she has remained since, an activist leader. I don’t know all of the chemistry that brought her to the fore, but there she was, a pretty, blonde student with an effervescent personality that she has carried with her ever since.

I was still president of the National Right to Life Committee when she joined the staff at Ohio Right to Life in Columbus, Ohio. Coming from Cincinnati, I had, from 1975 to 1980, been president of that organization and remained on its board. Naturally, I kept a close eye on the happenings in Ohio, even though, during the decade of the ’80s I was president of the National Right to Life Committee.

Janet is the sort of person who catches your eye. First of all, she’s an attractive young woman, but entirely natural. There’s nothing artificial about her. She makes friends instantly and in a very genuine fashion. She is concerned about you in a very genuine personal sense.

There’s no question but that she cut her teeth as a lobbyist while with the Ohio Right to Life Society. She quickly, not merely became known, but got to know members of the House and Senate. A quick study, she knew what had to be known about legislation, but added her very personal friendly touch. As I would walk through the halls of the State Capitol, it was typical that we would meet an assemblyman. Naturally, we would stop to say hello, but Janet would have further conversation. “Jimmy, how’d your boy do at the soccer game last Saturday?”… and … “I missed you at the meeting the other night, but I heard that you.…” And on it would go. Her contacts were on a first-name basis, with a personal touch of family, church, and professional details. This is the best kind of lobbying, and she is a master at it.

From here she branched into writing, into lecturing, and into a radio interview program of her own.

All in all, she was too good to keep, and in due time Dr. D. James Kennedy lured her away from us in Ohio. She has left a gap that has not been filled, but then it probably never will be in kind. There is only one Janet Folger—a deeply dedicated pro-lifer, a warm friend, an attractive and effervescent Christian, and all of this wrapped up in an intelligent young woman who I am proud to say has been for many years now a close personal friend to both Barbara and me.

J. C. Willke, M.D.
President
Life Issues Institute
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1
Why Read This Book?

New to the pro-life debate? No matter where you’ve come from, whether you’ve had an abortion, performed them, or are just now finding out the truth, I welcome you to the “human rights” movement of our time.

This is a book about life, but it’s not about statistics. There are plenty of those. This is not a book about how abortions are being done and who is doing them. You probably already know that. Newcomer? Abortions are done mostly by dismemberment … and mostly by Planned Parenthood. There. That takes care of that.

If you’re like many, you may be feeling overwhelmed. Feeling like what you do doesn’t make a difference. Maybe you’re afraid to speak up. That’s exactly where I was twenty years ago. This book is about how, if you will trust God and step out in faith and in obedience to Him—He will use you in ways that are exceedingly greater than you can think or imagine. He did it for me, and I want to tell you how.

First, let me tell you where we are in this debate.

If you’re like me you’ve been in the pro-life battle for years. January 22, 1973, means something to you—the date of the decision that has become synonymous with death: Roe v. Wade. Maybe you remember when seven men on the Supreme Court imposed their immorality on every child waiting to be born in this nation. And maybe you’ve been involved since then. If so, you have probably already read everything that’s been written; you’ve attended all the conventions, the dinners, the protests, the marches, and the debates. If that’s the case, why read another book?

Well, if you’ve done all that, I’m guessing that maybe you’re tired. We’re now in the twenty-first century and, well, it wasn’t supposed to take this long. We were going to see children protected again and go back to our lives. All we needed was for a Human Life Amendment to be added to the Constitution, and that would be it. When that didn’t happen, the war on abortion shifted to 50 separate state battlegrounds.

They said abortion was only going to be for the “hard cases”—for rape, incest, and the life of the mother. The pro-lifers predicted that if abortion were legalized, it would become commonplace, be used as a method of back-up birth control and, yes, even as the primary method of birth-control. But the reality was even more devastating than anyone could have predicted. Now nearly 50 percent of all abortions performed are on women for their second, third, fourth, and fifth abortion; 47 percent of them have had at least one previous abortion and 55 percent have had a previous birth.1

And why are women getting these abortions? Contrary to what the pro-aborts would have you believe, only 1 percent of all abortions are for pregnancies caused by rape or incest! The other 99 percent of all abortions are for mostly social reasons like: she felt she was not ready for the responsibility (21 percent); she had concerns for how it would change her life (16 percent); she had relationship problems (12 percent); she felt she wasn’t mature enough (11 percent); she has all the children she wants (8 percent); she felt she couldn’t afford a baby (21 percent). Only 3 percent of women getting an abortion did so for their own health. Another 3 percent because the baby may have health problems.2

No, abortion is not about rape and incest, the so-called “hard cases.” It has become a routine method of birth control.

They targeted the disabled in the womb. And then they targeted the disabled out of the womb. Baby Doe was born in Bloomington, Indiana, in 1982 with a minor birth defect. He was starved to death while couples were standing in line to adopt this handicapped baby. Why? Because it was the parent’s “right to choose,” after all.

And then babies who are four-fifths born became the target in what they call “partial-birth abortion.”

Following closely behind that they started selling the body parts of aborted babies. Price lists have been released showing the following: brains — $999; eyes — $75; livers — $150; ears — $75; skin — $100; spinal cords — $325 and complete baby bodies — $500–$600! It seems that these so-called blobs of protoplasm are in high demand.3

And then it was the adults—Jack Kevorkian, referred to as “Doctor Death.” Then Oregon—targeting the terminally ill, the frail, and the elderly—just like the pro-life movement predicted back in 1973.

Nearly 40 million innocent children slaughtered … in our country, in our lifetime.

A bit overwhelming—wouldn’t you say? Enough to make a person want to give up and go crawl in that same hole the rest of the country has been hiding in—the same hole much of the Church has been hiding in. After all, you can’t talk about abortion in church—it’s a political issue. And you can’t talk about abortion in politics—it’s a religious issue. It’s easy to see why so many have stayed on the sidelines with stellar logic like that.

[image: ]

We ran this ad in The Washington Times in 1998—on the 25th anniversary of Roe v. Wade to show the “Permanent reminders that choices have consequences.”

And then there are the courts: the tyrannical rule of “unelected” judges overriding the rule of the people by overturning existing laws and making up their own laws from the bench—all while appointed for life.

And don’t forget about the White House. With a stroke of a pen, President Bill Clinton wiped out every pro-life executive order issued by the Reagan and Bush administrations. He also vetoed the Partial-Birth Abortion Ban (twice as of this writing)—the law that would have protected children who are four-fifths born from having their brains sucked out. Then he turned around and told everyone how he wants to make abortion “rare.”

In 1996, the American people re-elected him, and he has continued to do everything in his power to make sure there are more—not less—abortions. He has pushed to have abortions funded with our tax dollars, to be included in our healthcare, and he has done everything in his power to increase the funding available for abortions overseas.

And then there’s Hollywood—we have all seen the stars at the abortion marches in Washington. (And isn’t it amazing how the vast majority of these famous celebrities favor the killing of unborn humans, yet go out of their way to stand up for animal rights?)

And let’s not forget the media. In case you couldn’t guess it by the coverage, over 97 percent identify themselves as pro-abortion.4

And don’t forget about the influence Planned Parenthood has over sex education in government schools. It looks like the odds are stacked against us pretty high—right?

The Truth

And all we have is the truth.

Imagine a scale. On one side of the scale are the courts, the White House, Congress, Hollywood, The National Education Association, the media, and a whole lot of money. And on the other side of the scale, there’s just one thing—the truth. Want to know which side I would pick? That’s easy. The truth. Why? Because everything else is temporary, but the truth will prevail.

I saw a young teenager a few years ago at the pro-life march in Washington on January 22—the anniversary of the bloody decision that started it all. He held a very straightforward sign I will never forget: “Call me an extremist, but I think dismembering children is wrong.” We have the truth.

The harsh truth of abortion has really manifested itself in the debate over partial-birth abortion. Back when I was lobbying for the nation’s first partial-birth abortion ban, it wasn’t even called that yet. No one had ever heard of this horrible procedure. But my colleagues and I at the Ohio Right to Life Society (where I served as legislative director from 1988–1997) knew there was an Ohio abortionist committing this infanticide. He was pulling infants out of the womb feet first; grabbing their legs, torso, arms and neck until they were outside the womb, with only the child’s head remaining in the mother’s body. He then jammed a pair of scissors into the back of the child’s neck and inserted a suction catheter to suck the baby’s brains out. That’s why the Ohio Legislature called it “brain-suction abortion.”

How did we know this was going on? We knew because the abortionist told us. Actually, he told the National Abortion Federation about his wonderful new method of killing kids, and we found out because he put it in writing. So I approached the legislature with this information, and a surprising thing happened. Legislators—powerful people in both the House and Senate—including some in leadership, broke down and cried in front of me when they found out what was happening to children in our state.

Their reactions gave me hope because it showed me that the conscience of our nation was not already so seared that it couldn’t be reached. That bill—and the one like it that followed in Washington—reached people like nothing else could. In all other abortion procedures, you can’t see the baby. And if you can’t see him, it’s a whole lot easier to pretend he doesn’t exist.

Virtually every independent opinion poll conducted since the partial-birth abortion debate has shown an 8–10 percent shift in the pro-life direction. On January 21, 1998, USA Today said, “Abortion rights supporters say the issue has put them on the defensive.…”5

When the American people were forced to look at the truth of what happens in an abortion, they didn’t like what they saw. That gives me hope.

Persistence

But step back from the overwhelming statistics for a moment. Step back from all the defeats, setbacks, and disappointments and look at a very basic fact. Abortion has been legal for nearly 30 years now—and yet it remains the most divisive, most controversial issue in our nation.

Do you know what that means? That means the pro-lifers have the single most important factor in winning this battle. That’s persistence. That is something the pro-aborts never counted on. You see, we were supposed to have given up by now. The Ohio National Abortion and Reproductive Rights Action League (NARAL) director told the Los Angeles Times, “No one could have realized that the anti-choice people are never going to give up … the average member of the public doesn’t understand the significance of the threat that is out there from people like Janet.”6 And that includes people like you.

What they didn’t know is, once you know the truth about abortion, you can’t walk away from it. Poll after poll proves it. This issue is far more important to the pro-life side—than the pro-abortion crowd. If you don’t believe me, check the exit polls. Even though “the economy” tragically carried the day in the last two presidential elections, on the issue of abortion, George Bush won in 1992, and Bob Dole won in 1996.

For example, in the 1996 election, 12 percent of all voters polled in the Wirthlin Poll (11/5/1996)7 cited abortion as one of the two most important issues in determining their vote. Fifty-four percent (54 percent) of those who cited abortion as one of their top two issues voted for pro-life candidates. Fourteen percent (14 percent) of all those who voted for Dole voted for him because of his pro-life stance.8 That’s because to a “pro-choicer,” this issue is just one of the “rights” they’re concerned about. To pro-lifers, abortion is the ultimate in child abuse. The fact of the matter is, pro-lifers cannot, and will not, walk away until children are protected again. Life is of the utmost importance, and persistence wins.

Chinese Bamboo

In the Far East, people plant a tree called the Chinese Bamboo. During the first four years they water and fertilize the plant with seemingly little or no results. But during the fifth year they again water and fertilize—and in five weeks time the tree grows 90 feet in height!

The question: Did the bamboo tree grow 90 feet in five weeks or five years? Answer: It grew 90 feet in five years, because if at any time the people had stopped watering and fertilizing the tree, it would have died.

You don’t always see results right away. By the third or fourth year, if I were the one watering the bamboo tree, I’d be pretty discouraged. But just because you don’t always see the results of what you are doing right away, it doesn’t mean what you are doing isn’t making a difference.

St Albert the Great

In college I would sometimes cut classes to give pro-life speeches in high schools. After all, that is where I was reached with the truth. On January 11, 1987, while I was in graduate school, I gave a pro-life speech to a group of teens at St. Albert the Great Church. Not the kind of event you’d like to focus on to keep you going—I was nervous, had trouble with the slides, and hardly anybody came to hear me. The next year I graduated and got a job two-and-one-half-hours away in Columbus at Ohio Right to Life. What made St. Albert the Great a more significant event was the fact that on my way to see my family from Columbus to Cleveland, I would have to drive past that church.

Every single time I saw that place I felt pangs of regret. I felt I had done a lousy job—and they had never asked me back. I would often get thoughts like, “What do you think you’re doing in this business anyway? You are not a speaker, and you never were.” You get the idea. This went on for five years—every time I drove home to see my parents.

Fast-forward to 1992. Bill Clinton is elected. I was scheduled to give about a dozen motivational talks and I just didn’t have it in me. I wanted to give up. I remember going to the Bahamas and considering a promising career in braiding hair on the beach. (I thought it would be easier to learn to drive on the left side of the road than be ruled by the “left.”) When I came back, I went to a pro-life dinner in Wisconsin with about 500 other people.

A guy I had never met recognized my name and introduced himself, saying that he lived in Texas. He said, “I know you must speak at a lot of places, and you’re not going to remember this, but about five years ago my parents brought you in to speak at a church called St. Albert the Great.” He had my attention. He said, “There was a girl there who didn’t abort her baby because you came and spoke that day.”

Wow! It’s not about how eloquent you are. It’s not about how many people show up. It’s about being faithful. That’s all God wants from us.

I wonder what the odds are that in a crowd of 500 people I would run into a guy who remembers the name of a speaker his parents (in another state) brought to their church five years prior—at precisely the time I needed it most? I think God only gives us a glimpse of what He is doing through us just to keep us going. If He showed us everything He was accomplishing through each of us, we would probably start to think that all those good things were happening because of how great we were.

If we are faithful to water and fertilize, the results and the victory will come! Persistence wins.

With all the things we have stacked against us, pro-lifers should have been obliterated by now. The pro-aborts now have the courts, the White House, Hollywood, the media, and public education. But with all of this control, and no matter how many decisions they hand down, no matter how many bills they veto, no matter how many bad movies they make, or how blatantly they slant the news and education, they can’t make the issue go away. The truth will prevail. Persistence wins. And, thirdly, we are going to win this battle because love conquers all.

Love

Two years ago I was scheduled to debate an abortion clinic director who also happened to be a homosexual activist. (I get all the easy jobs at the CENTER FOR RECLAIMING AMERICA.) It was the best debate I ever had. There were no flaws in my presentation. In fact, I didn’t say a thing wrong in the entire debate … because it was cancelled.

As I prepared to fly to Pennsylvania to take on this flamboyant abortion director who operated several clinics, I got word that the plans had changed. The debate was cancelled. Why? I was pretty sure this guy wasn’t intimidated by me. Eric Harrah—the abortion clinic director/homosexual activist—cancelled the debate because he gave his life to Jesus Christ. I love it when that happens! Turns out, a Christian layman, Steve Stupar, befriended him and led him to Christ.

The fact of the matter is that Jesus Christ died for that abortionist. He was nailed to the Cross for the person who has committed the worst sin imaginable—that’s an incredible amount of love. And if we share that love, we will see results. Showing love to people opens their hearts so that the Holy Spirit can break through. And when that happened to Eric, the killing stopped. I recently did a radio show with him—only this time, we were both on the same side!

About three years ago I debated the executive director of NARAL at Ohio Wesleyan University. I made a pretty bold statement: “The only choice those in the abortion movement offer women is the choice of a dead child.” I then backed that up with a show of hands, asking, “Does anyone know of a single home for unwed mothers run by the National Abortion and Reproductive Rights Action League? Planned Parenthood? The National Organization for Women (NOW)? Anyone? Anyone? Didn’t think so.”

Let me repeat that: The only choice those in the abortion movement offer women is the choice of a dead child—if they have the money to pay them. While they wear the “Choice” buttons and carry the “Choice” banners, the only “choice” they really care about is abortion—and they’re not doing them for free.

What about us? That’s what my opponent asked me: “Well, are you giving to the pregnancy centers?”

“Yes, I just did a fundraiser for them last week.”

Not satisfied, she demanded, “Is your organization doing anything for the pregnancy centers?”

“Yes, they just bought a table for the Pregnancy Distress Center banquet.” (Debate lesson number one: Never ask a question in a debate when you don’t know the answer.) Pro-life pregnancy help centers offer women a choice that both they and their child can live with—free of charge (but at great personal expense). I think that speaks volumes about who really cares about women.

You see, I happen to think that women deserve more of an answer to their untimely pregnancy than the solution of a dead child. We can do better than that. And we must. And in nearly 3,400 pregnancy help centers nationwide, we are!

The media love to pit mother against child. They love to ask questions like, “what side are you on—the side of the woman or (by the much less affectionate Latin term) the fetus?”

My answer? “Why can’t we love them both?” You see, no one has to die. We really can love and help both the mother and the child.

Keep Walking (But Let’s Look at a Map)

Question: How do you get to the Promised Land? Answer: Keep walking. After 30 or so years into the journey, I wonder if Aaron or Joshua asked Moses if they might have a look at the map! (Or perhaps Moses’ wife suggested they should stop and ask for directions.)

Yes, persistence wins, the truth prevails, and love conquers all—but we will win sooner if we act smarter. We need to keep walking, but we need to be sure we’re headed in the right direction. We need to look at the map and share what we find. If we are to win sooner, we need to do better.

Pro-life activists are hardworking people who’ve been persevering against enormous odds, doing thankless tasks for many years, in being a voice for the voiceless. If that has been you, on behalf of the children you and your work has saved, and the women your work has spared, I thank you. I also thank you for the hope your work has given us as a nation.

But even though we are caring people who work hard, that does not guarantee we won’t spend 40 years wandering around in the wilderness before we reach our desired goal of returning protection to children. To prevent this, we must work smarter and make sure we’re all walking in the right direction. We must regroup and reevaluate what we’ve been doing—look at the mistakes we’ve made in order to show us how to alter our course. We must share the roads to victory we have discovered.

When I first began, I just knew they were killing children; it was wrong, and I had to do something to try and stop it. I just didn’t know what … and I certainly didn’t know how long it would take. Frankly, I’m not sure I would have enlisted in this battle if I had known it would take this long.

I’ve been told that I’m not the most patient person in the world. In my interview for legislative director at Ohio Right to Life, I told them, “Look, I’m going to be pro-life and involved no matter what I do. I don’t need to be employed by you to do that.” I had plans for my life that didn’t include full-time pro-life work. After much deliberation, I committed to join them with this enthusiastic response, “I’ll give you one year.” It was nine years later that I finally moved on to Florida to work with Dr. D. James Kennedy and the CENTER FOR RECLAIMING AMERICA. If I knew I had to commit nearly a decade of my life to that task, I might not have signed up.

I was the kid who was afraid to give a speech in front of the class—who didn’t even know what abortion was until the 10th grade. But, sometimes God uses the most unlikely people to accomplish His goals so that everyone will know it’s Him at work—not the extraordinary talents of gifted people. Take a look at David. When it came time to anoint the next king, his own father forgot about him. After all, he was just a shepherd boy. Moses? He stuttered and was afraid to speak—yet God used him mightily.

All I know is, I have learned a lot of lessons and seen a lot of victories—including some “impossible ones” in my short lifetime. The bad news is that much of what I have learned was by making mistakes and stumbling around in the dark until I found the way out. I would have liked to have saved that time, trouble, and humiliation, and used it to advance our goals a lot further. That’s why I’d like to share some of what I have learned through my true “life” stories.


2
Getting Out of the Desert

To get to the Promised Land where children are again protected, we must keep walking. And apart from the truth, persistence, and love, we need some additional things to get us out of the wilderness sooner, and the first one is God. I have always spoken on this issue from a scientific, logical, and legal perspective, but I’m here to tell you that we’re not going to win it from those perspectives alone. Without seeking God’s wisdom, direction, and power, and having faith in what He is able to do, we can forget about it. And with that comes our secret weapon to success: a mobilized Church engaged in the culture—being salt and light in this very dark world.

An Active Church

The very first step is to get on our knees and pray. I believe 2 Chronicles 7:14 says it best:


If My people who are called by My name will humble themselves, and pray and seek My face, and turn from their wicked ways, then I will hear from heaven and will forgive their sin and heal their land.



Pray as if millions of lives depend on it—because they do. Pray as if our country depends on it—because it does. Pray every day that the killing will stop. That is the starting point—and that is the one thing pro-lifers don’t always seem to grasp. Prayer is the first step—it is not our only step. When I extend invitations for help, there are always people who say, “I’ll pray about it.” That’s like telling the hungry to be warm and well fed while you whistle on your merry way (James 2:15–16). Actions are what you believe—everything else is just religious talk.

But what is keeping the Church trapped behind the stained glass windows? The biggest fraud of the 20th century—the supposed “constitutional separation of church and state”—which has been repeated loudly enough and often enough that almost everyone in America believes it. Let me tell you the secret to uncovering this fraud. What I am going to tell you could change your life and release you from the prison of censorship and passive subservience (that alone should be worth the price of this book!).

That supposed constitutional “gag rule” called the “separation of church and state” that has been used to silence Christians for decades? Well, it doesn’t exist. But how can you be sure this “separation” isn’t in our Constitution? I’ve discovered a foolproof way of reaching that conclusion: Read it. See for yourself—it is not there!

The much referred to “establishment clause” of the First Amendment says: “Congress shall make no law respecting an establishment of religion, or prohibiting the free exercise thereof.” Not only is there no reference to the phrase “separation of church and state,” note that there is no reference to what the Church shall not do. It refers only to restrictions on Congress. It doesn’t tell Johnny he can’t pray in school or that a nativity scene can’t be displayed in a public park; it restrains the power of the federal government from infringing on the religious freedoms of the people!

But, it’s easier to believe it than read it, and so we remove our nativity scenes from the courthouse and put them where no one can see them, and we retreat all too willingly into the closet, where modern society has told us we belong. I am confident of one thing—if we stay in that closet, very soon there will be a padlock on the outside of that door, not to just keep us from working in the pro-life arena, but from even sharing our faith with those around us.

The Answer

So the media isn’t paying attention to you? Your elected officials aren’t giving you the time of day? Don’t feel respected or effective? There is one very simple answer to all of those problems: register, inform, and turn out the pro-life vote. If we do that, ALL of those problems go away. After we get up off our knees, this is our most significant action step. I believe it must begin in the pro-life, Bible-believing churches in every single community in America.

As I write this, I must admit that I am fearful of what will happen if we don’t do this in the next election. There may be as many as three seats on the Supreme Court of the United
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