Dear Benefactors,

When I first found out I was pregnant I had so many mixed emaotions. [ was scared,
anxious and disappointed. | was in college and had plans on traveling and being successful. I
was not ready to let go of my dreams. My first ultrasound was when I was 6 weeks pregnant.
There { heard my little one s heartbeat and saw it for the very first time.

When I told my boyfriend I was pregnant he was in shock and started to drift away. [ was
so hurt, I expected him to be beside me. When [ was 17 weeks we went to the Several Sources
"OUR GIFT OF HOPE" sonogram center. We soon found out we were having a boy! We
literally jumped off the seat we were so excited for the moment.

I still hadn't told my mother. My sister was the first one [ told. She was very
disappointed, but supported me in my decision. When [ finally told my mother she was so upset
and disappointed in me. I couldn't blame her. She asked me what I was going to do. I was so
scared because I myself didn't know what to do. I finally decided to tell her I was going to have
the baby,

She asked me how I would provide for him. How was I going to get milk, diapers, wipes
and all the other extra things he would need? I felt so much pressure. I soon started to doubt
myself. | couldn't speak ta my boyfriend. He was alwayvs making excuses or seemed like he
didn't really care. I made an appointment at Several Sources "Our Gift of Hope" sonogram
center and spoke about how [ was feeling. We spoke about everything and [ said | wasn't ready
to be a mother.

Rosemary (the Supervisor) spoke about my options which were an adoption or an open
adoption. She asked me why I wasn't ready and 1 told her about how I didn't want to stop going
to schoal and about all the other things that were happening. She told me when she had her first
child, she was really young and that did not stop her from going to school achieving her goals. A
[few minutes later a woman with her daughter walked in and told me that there is no greater gift
then having a child,

I walked out of the clinic that day with a whole different mindset. I was ready to keep my
baby. Those ¥ months must have been the hardest on me. My mother and boyfriend eventually
came around. The day I went into labor I had both of them besides me cheering me on and
supporting me. Who would have thought? When 1 finally got to look into my son's eyes, I cried
with happiness. I held him and didn't want 1o let go. The feeling vou get is indescribable. It's
love at first sight and at that moment I knew [ had made the right decision.

No one could have ever loved MY SON the way I love him. I know things may get hard
and I may feel like I can't do it anymore, but I'll just hang in there and it'll be worth it. This is my
king; my "gift of hape"

Yadel and

Daniel fborn: 3/10/15)



